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CHAPTER  I. 


Iffady  Uiti*  addraned  her  tpouse:— 
'  HCEm  a  marc  dungeon  n  tlib  hums  I 
Sj  no  mt»aa  Ut)[«  onoiigfa.    And  wu  HI 
Yel  Uiia  ink  room,  and  tlmt  dark  clotrl, 
Thoae  han|;iiij:>  witb  Hiei>  wam  oiu  gntee*. 
Long  Imrd*.  lung  noaev,  ind  pole  boe*, 
Ar«  siieb  an  antiquated  ueK, 
'I'bcji  uirrwhrlm  me  »>th  the  fpleeo. 

Cowpcii. 

On  a  bright  sonny  day,  towards  the  end  of 
April,  18 — ,  the  quiet  fiphing-hamlet  of  Ktliel- 
wode  preseutcd  an  uuusmi!  appcararicc  of  feati- 
rity.  The  belk  of  the  little  chnrch,  whose  low, 
grey  Saxon  tower  was  scarcely  distiiigniBhable 
fiom  the  rocks  behind  it,  were  ringing  a  merry 
peal;  the  whole  [>opulatiou  in  holiday  clothvii 
were  abroad  in  the  street,  and  busy  knots  of 
fathers  were  scattered  hero  and  there,  whilst  the 
children,  with  their  hands  and  aprons  full  of 
tlowcrs,  were  eagerly  running  to  and  fro  butweea 
the  cottage  gardcua  and  the  corner  of  the  street 
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wliich  turned  into  the  London  road.  Lord  Ethel- 

twode,  tbe  owner  of  the  fine  old  caatle  on  the  hrow 

of  the  hill,  was  expected  that  dnj,  on  his  retam 

from  iibroud,  &u<l  with  hirn  he  wru*  to  bring  a 

3"oung,  and,  m  report  said,  a  beautiful  bride. 

His  tenant))  bad  all  tunie<l  out  tu  greet  Itim,  and 

Utile  young  men  had  already  tliromi  off  their 

'coats,  in  readineHH  to  unharness  tbe  horses  and 

draw  the  noble  pair  iu  triumph  to  their  ancestral 

home. 

They  had  already  been  expected  several  hours ; 
and,  a»  all  the  fiowure  M'hich  the  neighbourhood 
could  furnish  were  gathered,  and  ready  to  ho 
Rtrenn  on  their  road  by  the  children,  and  as  only 
two  people  could  be  employed  in  ringing  the 
bells,  and  nothing  remained  to  be  done,  the 
people  grew  tired  of  standing  iu  the  muh,  look- 
ing towards  the  turning  of  the  road,  and  gathered 
together  in  groups,  to  talk  over  their  expected 
loni  and  lady. 

*'  Well,  this  is  a  more  joyful  day  than  I  thouglit 
my  old  eyes  would  ever  see  again  at  Ethelwode," 
(taid  Mr.  Sibley,  who  had  been  bailiff  of  the  es- 
tate for  forty  years,  and  who,  on  this  extraordi- 
miry  ociranion,  condescended  to  relax  from  his 
nsual  dignified  reserve,  and  join  one  of  the  groups 
of  gossipK,  which  w:i«  composed  of  the  aristo- 
cracy of  the  village.  *'  When  the  present  lord 
went  away,  just  after  the  old  lord's  death,  I 
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thoQgbt,  and  so  did  many  others,  that  he  would 
never  come  to  live  here  again." 

"  And  how  should  he,"  said  Mm.  Anderson, 
the  porter's  wife,  "  when  the  old  lord  gambled 
away  every  farthing,  and  sold  all  the  land  that 
wasn't  entailed,  and  there  was  not  enough  left 

hfor  the  young  lonl  to  keep  np  the  castle  ?  Some 
people  said  be  would  sell  it;  but  he  was  too 
proud  to  do  that;  and  no  wonder,  when  one 
thinb)  it's  belonged  to  the  &mily  since  the  days 
of  the  old  Saxon,  Earl  Cedric." 

"  I  was  at  the  castle  the  day  the  %vill  was 
opened,  and  all  came  ont  nbont  the  debts,"  said 
Sibley.  "  My  lord  had  he«n  abroa<i  for  several 
years,  and  did  not  know  what  had  been  going  on 
at  home  and  all  his  father's  shameful  doings,  so 
that  the  news  of  his  ruin  came  upon  him  all  of  a 
heap.  I  Hhall  never  forget  his  look  as  he  came 
out  of  the  room  where  the  cxecutoR  had  met, 
iftnd  cro!i-<«d  the  hall.  If  ever  man  did  look  an  if 
le  would  like  to  commit  murder  on  himself  or 
somebody  else,  snch  was  he  at  that  minute." 

"  Lord,  Mr.  Sibley,  how  you  do  talk  V  said 
Mrs.  Anderson,  looking  fearfully  tom-ards  the 
turning  of  the  road. 

"Well,  Mrs.  Anderson,  I  only  wish  yon  had 
Been  him,  that's  all.  I  went  up  to  ask  him  abont 
some  repairs  that  were  wanting  to  Cedric's 
tower,  and  be  said :  '  Curse  the  tower ;  let  it  fall !' 


PASSION  AND  PBmClPLE. 


^-only  think  of  that !  he  cursing  that  tower  which 
he  was  always  as  fond  of  as  the  apple  of  his  eye." 

"  But  how  does  it  happen  ?"  a«kod  another  of 
tliegossips,  "  that  he  is  coming  back  now,  only 
a  year  after  he  went  away  a  ruined  nmn,  as  rich 
as  a  Jew,  and  with  a  wife  into  the  bargain  ?  He 
roust  have  spent  more  money  than  his  father  left 
him  altogether,  in  repairing  and  refurnishing  the 
castle  as  he  has  done." 

"  Why,  he  has  married  a  rich  widow,  with  as 
long  a  purse  as  he  has  a  pedigree,  and  very  hand- 
some besides,  as  I  hear.  They  have  been  stay- 
ing abroad  whilst  the  castle  was  being  repaired 
with  her  money,  and  now  they  are  coming  to  live 
in  it.     Long  life  to  them,  I  say." 

At)  joined  loudly  in  the  wish,  for.  though  the 
haughty,  imperious  baron  had  never  been  very 
popular  among  them,  every  one  agreed  that  it 
would  be  an  excellent  thing  for  the  village  that 
a  wealthy  family  ghoald  be  settled  again  at  the 
castle. 

AH  farther  go«siping  was  pnt  an  end  to  by  the 
nhout  which  now  aniKe  from  the  watchers  at  the 
corner.  "  They  are  coming,  they  are  coming! 
Here  they  are !"  and  the  next  moment  a  barouche 
and  fonr,  containing  a  lady  and  gentleman,  dashed 
round  the  comer,  into  the  little  village  street. 
Hats  wci-c  tossed  in  the  air,  and  hurras,  loud  and 
long,  sncceeded  one  another,  as  Lord  Ethelwode 
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gaTe  orders  to  the  postillions  to  slacken  tlieir  pooe, 
anri  bowed  and  shook  liands  with  one  or  two 
amongst  the  foremost  groups.  The  beautiful  wo* 
man  who  eat  beside  him  bowed  and  »mited  too, 
tboogh  Bomcwhut  lauj^uidly,  at  the  loud  cry  of 
"  God  bless  your  ladyship  1  Welcome  to  Ethel- 
wode !"  The  horses  were  quickly  unharnessed, 
and  the  carriage  dragged  in  triumph  up  the  steep 
hill  to  the  catitle  gate,  over  the  heaps  of  Uowers 
that  the  children  streved  before  it. 

Another  carriage  followed  that  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Ethelwodc ;  and  the  few  whose  eyes  and 
attention  were  not  entirely  engrossed  by  the  for- 
mer, were  curious  to  know  who  was  the  lovely 
child  who  occupied  it,  with  two  female  atten- 
dants, and  who,  frightened  at  the  loud  cheers, 
bid  her  face  in  the  lap  of  the  woman  who  sat 
next  her.  After  all  the  party  bad  entered  the 
castle,  it  was  aKcertained  that  this  was  the  only 
child  of  Lady  Ethelwodo,  by  her  first  marriage, 
which  was  the  only  additiomd  piece  of  news  tliut 
could  be  learnt  this  evening  concerning  the  noble 
femily ;  for  I>ady  Etbelwode  was  too  tired  to  re- 
appear on  the  ten-ace,  beneath  which  half  the 
Tillage  ha<l  collected  to  oifer  their  wehwmo,  and 
Lord  Kthelwude,  having  spoken  a  few  words 
of  courteous  thanks  to  the  crowd,  and  oniered 
tliat  refreahmcnts  should  bo  liberally  dispensed 
amongst  tbein,  retreated  also  within  the  castle. 
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Xliere  was  nothing  more  for  the  people  to  do 
tut  to  drink  tboir  uew  Lord  aiid  Lady's  Le:tlth, 
witli  three  times  three,  iu  the  baron's  ttout  ale,, 
and  roturu  to  tUc  vilkge  to  discuss  at  home,  or' 
at  the  public-house,  every  word  and  gesture  of 
the  noble  pair,  and  conjecture  from  thence  what 
sort  of  master  and  mistccss  they  were  likely  to 
prove. 

Their  conjectures  would  probably  have  been 
much  facilitflted,  could  they  have  followed  the 
subjects  of  them  into  the  stately  saloon  where 
Lady  Ethelwode  had  ^^een  led  by  her  hnsband 
'  on  leaving  the  carriage.  She  had  thrown  herself  1 
listlessly  od  one  of  the  rich  daniask  sofa^.  near  the 
spacious  fireplace,  where  a  fire  was  burning 
brightly,  although  the  weather  was  warm  for  the 
season  ;  and  Lonl  Rtlielwodu  stood  near  the  open 
window,  looking  ont  on  the  beautiful  prospect  of 
wood  and  water,  on  which  the  HCttin^  sun  was 
shedding  a  deep  glow  :  but  he  looked  as  though 
he  saw  it  not,  and  a  frown  of  displeasure  was  on 
bis  brow. 

"  Are  you  cold,  Helen,"  said  he,  turning  to 
his  wife,  "  that  you  sit  by  the  fire,  with  your 
hack  lume<l  to  this  lovely  view  ?" 

"  Ye*,  I  am  verj-  cold  and  very  tired,"  replied 
Lady  lUhelwodc,  in  a  sweet  but  rather  drawling 
Toioe.  **  Tlie  people  were  so  long  dragging  us 
up  the  hill  that  1  am  quite  chilled.  Is  the  view 
eery  beautiful?" 
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"  It  is  the  same  I  have  so  often  dcscribod  to 
^ou,  and  which  yon  used  to  say  you  were  so 
anxious  to  see." 

"  Well,  so  I  am  still,"  said  the  Udy,  rising 
languidly  and  walking  to  tile  window.  "  Yes, 
it  is  very  beautiful,  certainly  ;  bat,  really,  after 
a  long  journey,  one  is  too  tiied  to  cace  for  any 
thing  but  rest  and  quiet." 

The  frown  darkened  on  Lord  Ethelwodc's 
oouiitenance,  as  she  returned  to  the  sufji,  but  her 
back  was  turned  to  hiin,  and  she  did  not  see  it. 

"  This  room  looks  eo  dark  and  gloomy  in  the 
twilight,"  she  continued,  as  she  drew  nearer  to 
Uie  fire.  "Do  ting  the  bell  for  lights  and  tea, 
Ethelwode ;  I  am  half  afraiii  to  sit  liero  in  the 
dark,  with  those  grim  figures  looking  out  of  the 
tapestry." 

Lord  Ethelwode  strode  across  the  room  and 
rang  the  bell  so  violently  that  the  bell-pull  re- 
nmined  in  hi»  hand.  lie  threw  it  from  him  with 
a  muttered  oath :  bis  wife  shrank  olTectcdly  at 
the  sound. 

**  Pray  take  core  of  what  you  are  about.  The 
old  house  will  be  falling  about  our  ears;  you 
ahonld  be  more  geutle,  Ethelwode,  really ;  it  is 
quite  dangerous." 

"  There  is  not  much  cause  for  alarm,"  replied 
her  husband,  in  a  ttine  of  suppressed  iudiguatioa ; 
*'  the  old  bouse,  as  you  are  pleased  to  call  the 
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cattle,  which  has  resisted  time  and  change  for 
eleven  centuries,  is  not  likely  to  be  brought  down 
by  a  bell-rope.  Bring  lights  and  tea  directly,"  he 
added,  to  the  footman,  who  had  hastily  answered 
the  loud  pefll  of  the  bell. 

"  And  tell  Mary  to  bring  Miss  Perceval  to  me," 
said  I^dy  Ethelwode.  "  Poor  Ellen !  she  must 
feel  very  strange  in  this  rambling,  gloomy  place. 
By  the  way,  I  hope  her  narsery  is  not  hnng  \rith 
this  frightful  tapestry.  The  child  will  go  into 
fits  if  she  sees  these  fignres  at  night." 

"  I  really  do  not  know  where  Miss  Percival's 
apartments  are,"  answered  Lord  Ethelwode ;  "I 
suppose  the  housekeeper  has  settled  that  im- 
portant matter ;  to-morrow  you  can  see  them, 
and  alter  them  as  you  like,  if  thoy  do  not  suit 
yonr  taste." 

"  Yes ;  and,  indeed,  a  little  altoration  will  not 
be  amiss  every  where.  Tliis  old  furniture  ts  so 
heavy  and  sombre  !  a  fevrfauieuils,  and  French 
tables,  and  other  modem  comforts,  will  be  a  great 
improvement.  I  must  think  .tboat  it  to-morrow, 
and  writo  to  Gailow  to  send  us  some  one  to 
arrange  it  all." 

"  Lady  Ethclwodo,  I  beg  you  will  think  of  no 
such  thing.  Your  own  private  apartments,  and 
those  of  yonr  daughter,  you  are  at  liberty  to 
transform  and  deform  as  yon  will,  but  the  state 
rooms  of  this  castle  shall  not,  so  long  as  I  am 
master  of  it,  present  such  monstrous  incongmitica 
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M  yon  propose.  I  have  gone  to  great  exfwnce 
and  trouble  in  collecting  the  most  rare  aiiJ  an- 
tique furniture,  to  suit  the  character  of  these 
magnificent  ohl  apartments ;  and  no  barharoua 
taste,  not  even  yours,  shall  bo  allowed  to  deface 
them  by  the  modem  trash  you  talk  of." 

"  You  are  very  polite,  certainly,"  replied  her 
ladyship ;  *'  however,  I  am  quite  indiftercnt  about 
the  matter,  although,  as  it  waa  mj/  fortune  which 
gave  you  the  means  of  furnishing  the  place  at  all, 
I  think  my  taote  might  have  been  consulted." 

Lord  Ethelwode  bit  his  lip,  and  walked  away 
again  to  the  window.  Lightti  and  tea  arrived 
jnst  in  time  to  break  the  sullen  silence  which 
Huceeeded ;  and  with  them  came  bounding  in 
Ellen  I'orciTal,  overflowing  with  happiness  at 
the  change  from  the  confinement  of  l^ondon  to 
the  freedom  and  manifold  delights  of  the  country, 
and  her  hands  already  full  of  (towers  fresh 
gathered  from  the  gardens.  Even  the  presence 
of  her  step-father,  of  whom  she  genenilly  stood 
in  great  awe,  could  not  check  her  merry  prattle ; 
uui  it  was  well  that  it  did  not,  for  her  childish 
and  unfeigned  deliglit  in  her  new  abode  won  back 
a  smile  to  his  haughty  countenance. 

"  But,  good  gracious,  Ellen,"  said  her  mother, 
after  listening  languidly  to  her  for  awhile,  "  where 
have  you  been  ?  you  are  all  damp  with  the  dew. 
Yon  will  catch  your  death  of  cold,  child.    How 
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coqM  Mary  be  so  foolisb  as  to  let  yoa  go  out  at 
thi»i  time  of  nij^bt  V 

"  Maty  did  not  let  me,  mamma.  I  chose  to  go, 
aiid  ran  away  from  her.  I  wont  about  the  gar- 
den all  alone,  and  picked  these  flowers  for  you. 
Mary  was  so  frightened  when  she  could  not  find 
me. 

"  For  filiame,  Ellen  !  bow  coold  you  be  so 
naughty?" 

Ellen  denied  that  tliere  was  any  naughtinei-s 
in  choosing  to  be  free,  and  passionately  protested 
that  she  wouM  not  lt«  shut  up  \u  that  hot,  dark 
nargory.    She  might  as  well  be  in  London. 

"  Well,  my  darling,  do  not  cry.  I  suppose 
you  must  do  as  you  like.  If  Mary  cannot  ma- 
nage yon,  I  am  sure  I  cannot.  Only  do  not  cry, 
and  make  mamma's  head  ache.  There,  go  and 
wish  your  papa  good  night,  and  go  to  bed." 

"  He  is  not  my  papa,  and  1  vron't  wish  him 
good  night,"  answered  tbe  child,  as  »he  ran  ofl^ 
ont  of  the  sound  of  her  mother's  feeble — "  For 
shame,  Ellen !" 

Lord  Etliclwode's  meditations  that  night,  as 
he  sat  alone  in  tbe  deserted  saloon,  after  his  wife 
had  retired  to  rent,  were  not  as  pleasant  as  he  bad 
anti(;ipatc«i  they  would  be  on  the  day  when  he 
retunied,  rich  and  prosperous,  to  inhabit  the 
home  of  his  fathers.  He  had  helicrcd  that  if  he 
could  see  that  ancestral  home'  restored  to  its 
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former  Rptemlour,  and  himself  enabloil  to  dwell 
in  it  OS  became  tlie  head  of  his  ancient  house,  he 
should  be  happy.  For  the  gold  which  would 
enable  him  do  this,  he  had  sacri6ccd  his  inde- 
pendence, and  sold  his  faith  to  a  woman  whom 
he  could  neither  love  nor  esteem,  and  now  he 
discovered  that  his  nnticl|Kited  happiness  wo." 
marred  by  that  woman's  indilfcrence  and  want 
of  sympathy,  and  vulgar  pride  in  the  wealth  she 
bad  bcstowe*)  on  him.  He  felt  angry  and  a^;- 
grieved,  and  was  ready  to  quarrel  with  his  wife 
and  with  fortune ;  as  if,  tiaving  married  not  for 
sympathy  or  companionship,  but  for  gold,  an.l 
having  obtained  gold,  he  had  a  right  to  require 
any  thing  else  withal. 

There  are  many  men  besides  I^rd  Kthelwode 
who  fall  into  the  mistake  of  supposing  that,  wheu 
they  hare  labonred  to  attain  one  thing  which 
seemed  to  them  most  desirable,  and  have  attainetl 
it,  at]  other  desirable  things,  for  which  they 
never  laboured,  should  be  added  thereunto. 
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CHAPTER  n. 

"  Tlirir  anly  Ubnur  wu  to  kill  thn  time— 

And  labour  dire  it  ii,  and  weary  wo«. 

Thtj  sii,  ilwy  kill,  lorn  o'er  wiine  idle  rbyma, 

Then,  riling  (iiddeD.Io  tbu  giftu  lliey  go, 

()r  (Buntrr  forlli  with  toltning  tfe[H  and  flow ; 

This  »oon  too  rude  au  eKcrcise  Ihcy  find ; 

Slr*it  on  tlie  cutich  their  limtit  agaio  tfat^y  throir, 

Wticr*  hour*  on  hour*  (hpy  «iKtain|!  lie  reclin'd. 

And  court  the  vapoury  god  wft  breathing  in  the  viud. 

Thou  SON. 

Lady  Ethelwode  was  sittinj;  alone  at  bnakfnKt 
the  next  morning,  slowly  crnmblinjf  a  hot  roll 
into  a  cup  of  ca/^  au  laii.  Her  beautiful  coun- 
tenance had  assomed  an  expression  nearly  ap* 
preaching  to  ill-humour,  and  the  tone  of  her  re* 
plie-S  to  little  Ellen's  mnltifarious  qne^tions  had 
jnst  elicited  from  the  latter  the  exclamation  of 
*'  How  cross  you  are  tJiis  moniiug,  mamma  !  " 
when  Lord  Ethelwode  entered  the  room  with  a 
brow  as  moody  as  her  own,  and  his  bands  full  of 
papers.  A  carelees  "  iiow  d'ye  do  ?  "  was  his 
only  salutation  to  his  wife,  as  he  sate  down,  and 
be^n  eating  his  breakfast  vith  a  rapidity  which 
strikingly  contrasted  vith  her  languid  move- 
mcDts. 
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"  Well,  I  must  say,"  said  Lady  Ethelwode, 
after  waiting  in  rain  for  her  husband  to  break 
tlic  fiileiice,  "  tliat  your  return  home  has  not  ini' 
proved  your  sociability.  In  France  you  would 
not  have  allowed  me  to  wait  an  hour  for  break- 
fast, and  theu,  when  you  did  ooine,  never  have 
asked  me  how  I  was  after  such  a  journey  as  we 
had  yesterday." 

"  I  beg  pardon,  my  dear,  for  my  oflTenoes 
against  your  code  of  French  politenos!i,  but, 
truly,  I  was  too  much  vexed  when  I  came  in  to 
remember  that  (  was  bound  to  pky  the  lover 
after  eight  months  of  marriage." 

"  The  lover !  how  riiliculous !  As  if  common 
politeness  was  making  love.  But  pray  what  has 
vexe<J  you  ?  I  thought  you  were  never  to  be 
ve.icd  when  you  got  back  to  your  dearly-boloved 
castle." 

"  Ko  more  I  shonld,  if  my  first  object  in  re- 
turning to  it  were  not  thwarted  by  the  mah'ce  of 
otiiers.  The  castle  is  not  worth  having  if  I  can- 
not regain  the  lands  which  onco  belonged  to  it, 
and  whiob  my  father  sold  so  disgracefully  to  that 
upstart,  Lord  Caldwell.  1  cannot  live  here  to  be 
daily  irritated  by  the  sight  of  that  staring  white 
bouse  which  he  has  built  within  a  few  yards  of 
the  mins  of  the  old  abbey,  and  just  oppo8it«  to 
these  windows,  on  purpose,  I  believe,  to  anuoy 
me. 
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"  Well,  really  I  am  sorry  that  wbite  house  is 
a  nuisance  to  you,  for  I  think  it  is  a  very  hand- 
some building,  and  quite  a  relief  to  one's  eyes 
after  the  gloomy,  din^^y  towers  of  the  castle.  It 
makes  the  view  of  those  wooded  hills  so  mack 
more  cheerful." 

Lady  Ethelwode  fitopped  suddenly  as  her  hns- 
baud  pushes]  his  cup  from  him,  am)  abruptly 
rose  from  the  table.  She  bad  already  leame^l 
to  dread  the  scowl  of  hi^  dark  eye,  and  tlie  sneer 
which  curled  his  lip  when  she  spoke  in  this  man- 
ner, alttiongh  she  never  could  understand  the 
feelings  wliich  called  them  up. 

■*  But  why  do  you  not  buy  the  land,  if  yon 
are  so  anxious  for  it  ?"  she  added,  after  a  minute 
or  two  of  hilence. 

"  WTiy ;  W'hy  because  that  cursed  Lord 
C&ldwell,  whose  father  was  a  cotton-spinner  or  a 
tailor,  for  aught  1  know,  chooses  to  say  he  is 
fond  of  the  place,  ami  will  not  part  with  it.  But 
his  true  reason  is,  that  he  is  opposed  to  me  in 
politics,  and  he  will  not  let  me  bare  the  land 
because  it  would  increase  my  interest  in  tlie 
county." 

"  And  who  is  this  tiresome  Lord  Caldwell  ?" 

"  I  tell  yon  a  nobody  — an  upstart,  who  pas 
crawlwl,  and  crept,  and  wriggled  himself  up  into 
political  eminence,  and  was  made  a  peer  to  give 
a  majority  to  ministers.    A  man  whose  fore- 
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fathers,  if  be  had  any,  were  vassals  of  miae,  aod 
who  dares  to  vithbold  fi-om  me  ray  ancient  patri- 
mony, although  I  have  olTorcd  hitn  three  timee 
the  value  of  the  land." 

"  That  is  very  provoking,  to  he  sure,  especially 
as  there  ought  to  be  a  larger  park  attached  to 
such  a  castle  as  this.  But  1  cannot  understand 
why  yon  should  offer  so  much  for  tho^  particu- 
lar woods,  when  I  suppose  you  could  buy  just  as 
good  land  in  another  direction  from  people  less 
obi^iuate  than  tluK  I^rxi  Caldwell." 

"  It  is  very  unlikely  you  should  ever  under- 
stand any  of  my  feelings,"  muttered  her  husband, 
cimbing  the  papers  he  held  in  his  haud^  and 
iralking  touurds  the  door. 

"  And  are  you  going  away  already,  and 
lefiving  me  tho  whole  morning  alone  ?  What  am 
I  to  do  with  myself?  Come,  Ethelwode,  don't 
be  so  croR9.  Stay  with  me — or,  if  you  are  going 
oat,  shall  I  go  with  you  ?" 

The  musical  voice,  and  the  beautiful  face 
upturned  to  his,  were  not  without  effect  on 
her  husband,  and  he  answered,  in  a  mollified 
touc, 

"  I  am  going  to  ride  to  11 on  business, 

«o  yon  cannot  come  with  me,  love.  But  you 
will  find  plenty  of  books  and  your  harp  in  yout 
own  sitting-room ;  and  there  is  Ellen  to  keep 
oa  compiiny,  and  by  and  by,  no  doubt,  you  will 
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bave  plenty  of  visitors,  as,  by  this  time,  all  the 
neighbourlioo*!  knows  of  our  arrival." 

"  Country  visitors !  what  a  bore ! "  yawned 
licr  ladyship ;  "  coming,  too,  of  course,  to  oBor 
Congratulations.and  all  manner  of  mfl/-o-^ropo5. 

"  I  am  sorry  you  consider  congratulations  on 
your  marriage  \vith  me  to  be  mal-a-propos. 

"  Nonseiuie !  I  did  not  mean  that,  of  coarse. 
But  why  cannot  you  stay  with  me  ? " 

'*  1  am  no  carpet-knight,  and  cannot  amble  all 
day  long  in  a  lady's  chamber.  Besides,  I  most 
go  out  on  budincsa.    Good  bye,  my  love." 

"  Good  bye.  So  hke  men — ^businetis  is  always 
their  excuse  for  avoiding  what  tliey  <lo  not  like. 
I  wish  women  liad  some  business,  too." 

However,  as  Lady  Ecliclwode  could  not  think 
of  any  business  that  a  woman  coiiM  have,  she 
Bountered  through  ttie  imtgnificent  suite  uf  apart- 
monts,  in  search  of  something  to  while  away  ttio 
long,  weary  morning.  She  reached  at  length 
the  room  which  Lord  Etlielvode  had  <lesuned 
for  her  boudoir,  and  whiiJi  he  had  provided  with 
every  luxury  art  could  invent  and  wealth  com- 
mand. 

It  was  the  last  of  the  suite,  and  the  large  mul 
lione*!  window  opened  on  a  stone  balcony  over- 
hanging a  ra]>iil  stream.     Evcrj-  rare  exotic  bad 
boen  collected  ou  this  balcony,  and,  through  the 
branches  of  the  lofty  cedars  on  the  other  side  of 
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the  stroAm,  glimpses  of  the  bills  beyond,  and  tbe 
vide  sea,  with  its  bright  yellow  sands,  vreT6  visi- 
le. The  sweet  spriiifT  air  wnia  hlowinf;  softly 
to  the  room,  oud  wuftcd  up  the  sleepy  sound  of 
th«  riuming  wat«r.  It  was  a  perfect  temple  of 
Indolence,  and  its  fair  mistress  seemed  to  foel 
it»  indaence.  for  she  lav  dowii  on  one  of  the 
luxurious  couches  with  luUf-closcd  oycs,  whilst 
Ellen  sprang  out  upon  the  balcony,  and  flitted 
sboDt  amongst  the  flowers,  lookiog  even  fresher 
and  lovelier  than  they. 

"  EUeti,  give  me  that  book,  and  put  that  little 

Uble  near  me.     How  can  you  heat  yourself  so, 

child,  with  running  in  the  sun  ? — ^you  will  ruin 

your  complexion.     I)o  get  your  bonnet,  or  come 

d  sit  still  by  me." 

"  Oh,  no,  mamma  •  I  cannot  sit  still  this  fine 
ly,  and  I  hate  a  bonnet."  And,  shaking  her 
long  aabnm  curls,  she  sprang  out  again,  and 
j  was  bock  in  an  instant  with  her  hands  full  of 
^^owers. 

^B  "  How  long  this  morning  is !  "  said  her  mo- 
^fther,  jrawning.  "  I  got  up  too  early ;  to-mor- 
t^row  I  shall  breakfast  in  be<I,  for  1  cannot  bear 
these  long  mornings  by  myself." 

Oh,  mamma,  I  wish  you  would  get  np,  and 
walk  with  me  before  bre-ikfatit — it  is  so  plea- 
Hant !  And,  if  you  would  play  with  me  a  tittle 
now,  I  am  sure  the  moming  wonld  not  seem  so 
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"  Nonsenne,  child !  Do  you  suppose  I  have 
nothing  else  to  do  than  to  uct  as  your  nursory- 
maid  ?  You  had  better  go  to  Mary,  if  you  want 
to  piny." 

Ellen  did  not  want  to  play  just  then,  but  she 
could  not  itnagiue  vhat  her  mother  hud  to  do 
that  should  prevent  her  playing  with  tier.  How- 
ever, lit  s)ie  had  gathered  an  many  flowers  as  she 
wished  for,  she  consented  to  sit  qnietly  on  the 
floor,  am]  amuse  hentclf  with  .trranging  them  in- 
to nosegays,  whilst  her  mother  tried  to  sleep 
away  the  time  she  could  And  no  other  mean!)  to 
get  rid  of. 

Two  hours  were  dozed  away  qiiickly  enough, 
and  then  came  luncheon,  which  occupied  full 
another  hour,  as  Kllen  would  dine  whilst  her 
mother  lunched,  and  !ihc  jumped  otV  her  chair  be- 
tween every  two  or  throe  moutlifols  to  see  the 
fwhing-Imats  gliding,  a»  it  were,  between  the 
brnnchos  of  the  trees,  nnd  to  watch  the  gradual 
disappearance  of  the  rocks  on  the  sands  as  the 
tide  came  io.  At  length,  just  after  she  had 
been  coaxed  an<I  KColile<]  into  tiaying  grace  in  as 
cro«8  a  tone  as  possible,  the  joyful  iwmud  of  car- 
riage wheels  was  honni  nirabling  over  the  draw- 
bridge, and  l^aily  Kthdwode,  rejoicing  in  the 
thoughts  tliat  the  hours  of  solitude  were  over, 
repaired  with  unusual  alacrity  to  tho  drawing- 
ing-room  to  receiro  hor  visitors. 
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There  was  no  fear  of  any  more  solitude  that 
day.  Every  one  had  heard  of  Lady  Etlielwode'e 
beanty  and  wealth  long  l>eforo  her  arrival,  and 
all  were  anxious  to  pay  their  homage  to  the  new 
nuBtress  of  Et]ielwo<ie  Ca.<itle,  who,  it  was  sup- 
posed, would,  from  her  rank  and  fortune,  natn- 
rally  take  the  lead  in  all  future  society  in  the 
neighbourhood.  Curiosity,  also,  had  no  small 
share  in  the  matter,  for  a  bride,  be  tdic  who  idie 
may,  young  or  old,  poor  or  rich,  however  obscure 
and  nnctreil  for  she  may  hare  been  in  her  single 
state,  becomes  at  once  a  lion  in  virtue  of  her 
orange  blossoms ;  and,  of  all  brides  i-idy  Ethel- 
wode,  young,  rich,  beautifid,  the  chosen  of  the 
most  fastidious  peer  in  the  whole  county,  who 
bad  dmpfKiintcd  the  hopog  of  half  tho  <Iu<p(»HabIc 
yonng  ladies  in  the  neighbonrhood,  was  naturally 
the  most  interesting,  so  carriage  sacccoded  car- 
riage almost  withont  intermission. 

Lady  Ktlielwode,  glad  to  be  relieved  by  any 
society  from  tho  burden  of  her  own,  received  her 
visitors  with  eo  mnch  grace  and  graciousness, 
that  they  all  went  away  wondering  at  the  ru- 
mours of  her  finery  and  supercilioosnei^s  which 
had  lieen  spread  not  lees  widely  than  the  report 
of  her  wealth  and  beauty. 

The  last  of  the  long  line  of  visitors  were  Mr. 
Allen,  the  clcrgj-raan  of  the  parish,  his  wife  and 
grandson,  Edward  Anneeley,  a  quiet,  iutelligenu 
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looking  boy,  of  thirteen  or  fourteen.  Lady 
Etbelwode,  tired  of  the  exertion  of  so  mucli  af- 
fability, rose  to  receive  tliem  with  even  more  than 
her  usual  supercilious  indifference;  but,  to  her 
astoniiihnient,  she  found  that,  with  them,  the 
"insolence  ofcondescciision"wa8  out  oflier  power. 
She  had  seen,  with  surprise,  tJie  deference  and 
courtesy  with  which  they  were  treated  by  Lord 
Etbelwode,  who  came  in  with  them ;  but  now 
she  herself  felt  the  iunuence  of  their  manner, 
simple  and  unpretending  as  it  was,  and  found  her- 
self obliged  to  lay  a«ide  the  impertinence  of  fine 
ladyism,  with  which  she  had  received  them,  and 
treat  them  with  the  some  courtesy  she  had  se- 
cretly sneered  at  in  her  husband. 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  sec  you  once  more  amongst 
US,  my  lord,"  said  Mr.  Allen.  "  I'oor  Ethel- 
wodo  seemed  quite  deserted  whilst  you  and  the 
Conways  were  both  absent." 

"  Are  not  the  Conways  yet  returned,  then  ?" 
asked  Loid  Kthelwode. 

"  No ;  but  they  will  be  here  soon,  I  trust,  un- 
less, which  God  forbid,  I^ady  Ivleanor  grows  worse. 
I  heard  from  Sir  Charles  to-day,  and  bo  talks  of 
being  home  at  the  bejfinning  of  next  month." 

In  answer  to  Lady  Eihelwodc's  inc|uiry,  of 
**  Who  ore  these  Conways  ?"  Jlrs.  Allen  explained, 
that  Sir  Charles  was  a  baronet  of  old  family  and 
large  fortune,  whose  place,  Oaklauds,  adjoined 
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Lord  Ethelwotle's,  their  two  parks  being:  only 
divided  hy  a  narrow  lane.  His  ■wife,  I^ady  K!«i- 
Dor,  hnd  long  l)cen  in  a  precarioua  state  of  health, 
and  they  had  gone  abroad  with  their  only  chihl, 
Fa  little  girl  of  Ellen's  bj^o,  in  hopes  that  a  warmer 
climate  would  do  for  her  what  every  exertion  of 
[medical  skill  had  failed  of  doinj;  iu  England. 

"  I  fear,  however,"  added  Mrs.  Alien,  "  that 
I  their  hope  has  been  disappotntwl ;  Sir  CharloB 
I  writes  in  a  very  desponding  tone.  If  she  is  taken 
(away,  the  world  will  lose  one  of  its  best  iu»l 
hrightest  oniaments,  her  husband  the  best  wife, 
her  child  the  be«it  motber,  the  poor  their  l>est 
'friend  !" 

'  How  vcty  melancholy !"  said  Lady  Ethel- 
wode.  listlessly,  whilst  Mrs.  Allen  tnmed  awny 
to  hide  the  tears  which  irnd  risen  to  her  oyos. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Ellen,  who  had  grown  tired 
of  sitting:  ^till,  ami  being  unnoticcti,  had  seized 
npon  lidward  Annestey,  and,  notwithstanding  his 
entreaty,  that  fihe  would  allow  him  to  Hnitih 
looking  oTer  the  book  of  prints,  which  he 
rainly  protested  he  liked  much  better  than  all 
the  gardens  in  the  world,  she  dragged  him  off  to 
fiee  her  darling  flowem,  and  the  trout  in  the 
clear  stream,  which  she  had  only  discovered  this 
morning,  and  which  she  bad  been  longing,  ever 
since,  to  shew  to  someltody  else,  who  might 
share  in  her  delight.     Unfortunately,  Edward 
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knew  the  stream  of  old,  and  could  not  sliew  as 
much  surprise  as  ehe  expected,  when  she  tri- 
uuipUaiilly  slieweii  him  tlic  speckled  trout,  glan- 
cing from  eiide  to  Bide,  is  the  clear  water.  Hia 
admiration  of  the  flowers,  however,  umde  ap  for 
his  indifference  to  the  trout. 

*'  1  am  HO  glad  j'oii  like  flowers !"  she  exclaimed. 
"  I  nm  sure  I  shall  like  you  now.  What  is  your 
name — how  oM  are  you  ?" 

"  My  name  is  Edward  Annealcy,  a]i<t  I  dliall 
thirteen  next  birthday." 

'*  Thirteen  !  how  very  old !  I  am  only  six  and 
a  half,"  said  Ellen,  with  a  sigh. 

"And  what  is  your  namof 

"Ellen  Percival." 

"  But  why  18  your  name  Pcrcival  and  your 
nuimma's  Lady  £thclwo<le  V 

"  I  don't  know,"  add  Ellen,  lookinjr  puziJed ; 
**  mamma  did  not  use  to  be  called  Lady  Etbel- 
wode ;  but  ever  since  that  tall,  dark  man  came 
to  Utc  with  us,  Mary  has  called  her  '  my  lady," 
and  she  says  I  ought  to  call  him  '  papa ;'  but  I 
won't,  because  I  know  he  is  not  my  papa,  and  I 
do  not  like  him.  Was  that  your  papa  and  mam- 
ma yon  came  with  ?" 

"  No ;  they  are  my  grandfather  and  grand- 
mother.    I  have  no  father  or  mother." 

"  And  where  do  yon  lire '{" 

"  Ac  the  parsonage,  down  in  the  village.   You 
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cannot  see  it  from  here,  though  you  can  P&e  the 
church  tower,  which  m  (|uite  near  it.  Perhap« 
you  will  come  there  gome  day." 

Elleu  thought  sli«  Khould  like  to  come  very 
much,  especially  if  there  were  »ny  flowers  there, 
ward  assured  her  there  were  plenty  of  flowers 
'at  the  parsonage,  though  not  such  fine  ones  as 
tho.se  in  the  cattle  gardens.  There  were  rosea 
and  geraotums,  but  no  camelias  like  these. 

"Are  these  camelias?    llow  do  you  know 
their  names  ?" 

Grandpapa  knows  the  names  of  all  the  flow- 
He  is  very  fond  of  them,  and  has  liooks 
lut  them,  and  he  has  given  me  one  to  read." 
Can  you  read  to  youreclf?"  said  Ellei),  look- 
g  up  to  him  with  more  respect  than  she  had 
t  shewn.  "  How  very  nice  that  most  he  !  I 
1  could  read  booka  about  flowere,  I  am  so 
fond  of  them.  Will  you  teach  me?  1  tihonld 
tike  vou  to  teach  mc,  because  tou  do  not  look 
s  like  ^Mary,  and  you  would  not  be  always 
lying,  *  ilind,  what  arc  you  about,  Miss  Por- 
cival!"' 

F/lward  laiiirhed,  and  Mid  ho  thonght  he  conid 
oh  her,  and  tliat  he  shouhi  like  it,  if  his  grand- 
father would  allow  biiu,  and  Lady  Kthclwode  had 
objection. 

"  Oh !  mamma  will  have  no  objection,  she  al- 
rays  lets  me  do  as  1  like,  because  she  cannot 
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bear  to  be  teazed  about  it.  And  von  can  t«ach 
me  the  names  of  the  Howers,  too,  and  that  will 
be  80  nice !     Wien  shall  we  begin  ?" 

"  Hily  play-hours  are  before  breakfast,  and  in 
the  afternoon ;  eo  I  can  toach  yon  at  either  time. 
But  I  must  speak  to  grandpapa  about  it  first." 

Mr.  Allen's  consent  was  accordingly  asked, 
and,  to  mien's  great  joy,  granted,  without  any 
more  delay  than  was  necessary  to  aticcrtain  that 
l^dy  l-^thelwode  had  no  objection  to  the  scheme. 
Ellen  had  rightly  judged  that  her  mother  would 
have  no  objection  to  any  thing  which  did  not  in- 
volve personal  trouble  to  herself.  In  fact,  Lady 
Ctlielwode  thought  it  an  excellent  plan,  as  l:lll«n 
would  be  kept  quiet,  iu  consequence,  at  least  an 
hour  every  day,  and  she  should  escape  Mary's 
everlasting  complaints  of  Miss  Pcrcival's  idle- 
ness and  inattention  to  her  book.  So  it  was  set- 
tled with  mutual  satisfaction  on  all  sides  tliat, 
whenever  it  was  fine,  the  children  should  meet 
either  at  the  parsonage,  or  in  the  castle  gardens, 
and  that  Ellen's  coarse  of  tuition  should  begin 
forthwith. 

Ellen  now  looked  forward  to  her  reading  les- 
son as  tlie  greatest  pleasure  of  the  day.  It  was 
80  new  to  her  to  have  a  companion,  to  find  sym- 
pathy and  active  kindness  in  any  one,  that  she 
800U  learnt  to  love  her  young  tutor  with  all  the 
warmth  of  her  little  heart,     lie  was  so  patient. 
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so  gesUo,  and  yet  m  firm  withal,  that  she  looked 
up  to  him  with  a  respect  mingled  with  her  aftec- 
tion,  sucli  as  she  neror  felt  for  any  oiie  ckc.  She 
could  confide  to  him  all  her  ehitdish  joys  and 
iiorrowB,  witbout  fear  of  being  checked  or  chilled 
by  an  impattcnt  or  earolesit  answer ;  and  he  was 
nerer  weary  of  answering  her  intenninahle  qnes- 
tions  as  they  walked  or  studied  together.    On 

tls  side,  he  was  proud  of  being  of  n«e  to  her — 
roud  and  pleased,  too,  at  heiag  looked  up  to 
Qd  loTed  by  Ills  little  pupil. 
They  made  a  beautiful  picture,  as  oftentimes 
bey  sat  together  beneath  the  shade  of  one  of 
the  old  oaks  by  the  side  of  Ellen'fi  farouritp 
stream — the  pale,  thoughtful-looking  hoy,  with 
tbe  book  on  his  knees,  and  tbe  bright  girl  sitting 
beside  him,  her  eager  face  nptumed  to  hie,  or 
el^  leaning  over  the  book,  her  eyes  following 
hiB  finjier  as  he  patiently  pointed  out  each  sepa- 

Irate  letter.  'Tis  true,  she  was  not  always  so 
Utentive.  Often,  in  the  very  middle  of  a  word, 
phe  would  spring  away  in  cluwe  of  a  butterfly,  or 
jump  up  to  watch  the  trout  shooting  under  tbe 
^^rndy  hank ;  hut  his  roice  atwavii  had  power  to 
^■ecal  her,  and  his  look  could  at  any  time  chase 
^ne  fro^vn  of  tll-bumour  from  her  brow. 
f  Mary  could  not  couceive  by  what  magie  a  hoy 

of  thirteen  had  found  means  t<j  control  and  hhIv 
^ue  her  impetuous,  and,  to  her,  imcontrollahle 
VOL.  I.  C 
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chni^.  lUs  influence  vras  even  felt  in  his  ab- 
senoe;  for,  in  £Ilea'8  most  towering  passions, 
the  qnestioii :  '*  Wliat  would  Mast<?r  Edward  say, 
if  ho  saw  you  now,  Mis«  Percival?"  always  bad 
tlie  effect  of  silencing  her  screams  and  recalling 
her  to  a  gentler  mood. 

I^dy  Ethelwode  was  equally  surprised,  thongh 
she  gave  herself  no  further  trouble  about  the 
matter  than  to  say  how  fortunate  it  was  some- 
body could  teach  Ellen — and  really,  siucc  she 
got  on  so  well  with  Edward  Annesley,  there  was 
no  use  ill  trouhliug  herself  altout  getting  a  go- 
verness till  after  her  confinement. 

Aud  thus  began  Ellen's  education. 
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CHAPTER  ni. 

"  She'*  gone  and  left  lat ;  and  Ihe  place  *b«  fill'd 
In  mf  bfirt  Lt  emptr^^siply.    She  ban  done 
Her  travail :  bat  my  tuik  it  •till  tu  tuam 
On  ihraujib  tin  world." 

Bakkt  Coknwall. 

I(  has  been  said  hy  pliilosopherR  that  Time  is 
thing  which  ha«no  real  iniiupeudent  existence, 
tiat  it  is  not  a  law  of  unirer^al  iiatare,   )>ut 
a  fonn  of  butnaii  thoughts,  ouc  of  tlie  coii- 
"ditions  of  the  luind    in  its  earthly  tenement ; 
and,  when  we  iook  abroad,  and  see  how  diffe- 
rently men  mensure,  according  to  their  different 
^feircumst:inceft,  the  Helfhuine  portiono  of  time,  the 
^Kihilosopher'ti  mv»terious  theory  ^ccnis  rojilized 
^Kito  a  practical  tnith.     Does  the  happy  lorer  on 
^Khe  eve  of  the  day  whieh  is  to  give  him  his  bc- 
loTed  for  CTer,  08  he  lies  wakefal  and  restless 
from  feverish  joy,  measure  that  night  as  the  con- 
demued  convict  in  his  cell,  to  whom  the  morrow 
hrings  an  ignominous  deatli  i     la  that  [Hsriod  of 
time  the  same  to  both,  as  the  one  watches  it  out 
a  dream  of  love  and  blessedness,  whilst  the 
icr  vakcs  for  the  (irst  time  from  hix  dream, 
[>w  the  reality  of  death  and  eternity,  and 
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uot  only  livtis  over  again  the  lon^  past  of  crimo 
and  mbeiy,  bat,  is  fearful  auticipation,  lives 
throiigli  the  endless  torment  of  the  future  ?  The 
chimeti  of  thti  clock  fall  with  the  t^ame  sound  on 
the  ears  of  each,  but  do  ihey  measiu'e  to  each  an 
uqual  ptiriod  of  existence  ? 

So  it  was  witU  the  jjcrsonagcs  of  our  tale.  So 
lightly  and  gladly  did  the  spring  pass  away  with 
the  two  chitdruii,  that  it  seemed  to  them  but  an 
one  long  snony  day ;  but,  otr!  how  differently 
wan  that  seatiou  measured  by  him  who  watched, 
lioping  against  hope,  the  last  feeble  flickeriiigs 
of  that  life  which  was  the  light  of  his  own  es- 
istcuce ! 

It  was  thuR  that  Sir  Charles  Conway  watched 
beside  his  dying  wife;  and  he  counted  not  the 
hours  like  other  men.  He  reckoned  them  by 
each  pulsation  of  that  feeble  frame,  by  each 
change  of  that  fading  countenance.  His  world 
lay  within  the  narrow  buundK  of  her  oick  room. 
He  liad  taken  her  to  Italy,  when  all  other  hope 
failed,  believing,  or  persuading  himself  to  believe, 
that  tlie  warmer  climate  would  yet  revive  the 
waning  spark  of  life  ;  but  the  very  brilliancy  of 
that  foreign  land,  where  alt  was  strange  and  im- 
famitiar,  seemed  to  oppress  her  failing  spirit,  and 
«he  drooped  like  a  transplanted  flower.  Ue  iioon 
perceived  that  the  change  he  had  anticipated  was 
not  for  the  better,  but  the  wone ;  and  yielding 
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to  her  earnest  entreaty,  he  turned  homewards 
again,  hoping  now  (oh,  how  desperately  the 
heart  clings  eyen  to  the  sliadow  of  hope  when 
all  its  reality  is  gone  !)  that  the  joy  of  being  re- 
stored to  her  beloved  home,  of  breathing  once 
more  her  nntire  air,  would  hare  the  healing  in- 
flnencc  he  had  sought  for  in  vain  from  change  of 
scene  and  climate.  For  the  first  few  days  after 
their  arrival,  his  fervent  expcctationa  seemed 
cealised,  for  the  excitement  recalled  awhile  the 
bloom  to  her  cheek  and  brilliancy  to  her  eye ; 
lUt  the  delusion  vixa  ebort  lived  as  its  cansc. 

By  the  time  they  reache<i  London,  it  was  cvi- 
lent  that  the  la^t  romnast  of  strength  waa  ex- 
hausted;  and  from  that  honr  she  sank  rapidly 
and  visibly.  Her  husband  watched  beside  her 
night  and  day  in  silent  anguish,  and  little  Louisa 
often  foniook  her  playthings,  and,  creeping  to  her 
fatber'8  knee,  gaxed  with  astonished  awe  on  her 
other's  altered  features,  where  Death  was  al- 
ady  printing  his  myeterioua  charaotcrs.  She 
aid  not  understand  the  change;  but  the  anx- 
ity  of  the  attendants,  the  fussy  atlentiong  of 
er  aunt.  Lady  Frances  Montague,  her  father's 
^eep  sadness,  the  gloom  and  silence  of  the  npart- 
ent,  weighed  upon  her  young  spirits,  and  made 
r  feel  the  presence  of  some  great  mystery 
hich  it  would  be  terror  to  solve. 
One  evening  that  LouiKa  Iind  thus  IaIe-" 
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place  by  tier  fatUcr's  Hide,  Lady  Eleuiior  begjred 
him  to  put  the  child  on  tlie  bed  beside  her.  She 
was  lift^  np  iiccordingly,  and  the  dying  mother 
opened  her  feeble  arms  to  receive  her.  She  soou 
nestled  down  with  her  head  restinj;  on  her  mo- 
ther's bottom,  and  her  little  hand  carca>)iu<;  her 
pale  cheek,  aod  lay  there  qnito  BtiU,  till  she  felt 
hot  toan  fall  fuf<t  upon  ]ier  baud.  She  was 
frightened  as  she  looked  ap  and  saw  them  rolling 
down  her  mother's  &ee,  and  be^n  to  cry. 

"  liosh,  my  precious  one,"  mid  her  mother, 
pressing  her  more  clojicly  to  her  bosom,  "  hosfa, 
1  will  kiss  away  the  tears." 

"  Let  me  tjike  her  away,"  said  her  husband ; 
"  you  are  not  strong  enough  for  this." 

"  No,  no,  leave  her ;  leave  her  a  little  while 
longer;  it  will  be  the  last  time." 

"  Eleanor,  Kleaitor,  do  not  say  so;  I  thought 
you  were  bctt«r  to-night ;  I  hoped — " 

"  It  is  too  late  to  hope  now,"  said  Lady  Eleanor, 
gently. 

Sir  Charles  threw  himself  on  his  knees  beside 
her,  and  laid  his  bead  on  the  pale  thin  hand  she 
stretched  out  to  him,  in  i^ny  too  deep  for  words. 
Both  remained  silent  fur  miuiy  minutes.  At 
length  Liidy  Ele-anor  spoke  again. 

"  Charles,  desu-est  Cliarlcti,  look  up,  look  up ; 
do  not  let  me  see  you  dospair.  Yon  have  always 
been  my  strength,  my  support ;  will  you  fail  me 
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DOW  in  this  last  and  hardest  trial  ?    Oh,  you  do 
lOt  kuow  how  weuk,  liou'  faitiilesH  I  atD,  when  I 
ithink  of  this  poor  motherless  child." 

Stic  had  choHfiii  ihc  haul  method  of  rotising 

iber  husbund  from  his  trance  t>f  di'^'7-  He  raised 

luB  bead,  aud,  dniwioj,'  her  ucarer  to  him,  i^trxive 

soothe  and  cheer  her  by  the  most  soIciuq  as- 

anuioe  that  her  child  should  be  cliorishetl  by  him 

8S  bis  beet  and  only  treasure. 

"  I  kuow  you  will  cheriiih  her,"  «aid  I^ndy 
Eleanor,  speaking  more  earnestly;  "  but  it  is 
mure  BttU  that  I  ask  of  you.  Will  you  watch 
over  her,  dearest  Charles,  i«  all  the  detail  of  her 
little  life  ?  Will  you  guard  her  younff  heart  from 
being  checked  or  chilled  iu  it«  loving  faith  ?  Will 
you  keep  her  from  ever  feeling  the  aching  want 
of  a  mother's  love  ?  I  kuow  that  this  is  a  weary 
aud  diflicolt  task  for  a  man ;  but  1  remember  how 
often  we  have  talked  over  together  oar  plans  for 
tlmt  dear  child ;  how  you  first  tought  me  the 
high  pnrpotie  of  education,  and  made  me  foe)  that 
a  mother's  vocation  is  the  noblest  that  ileaveu 
can  entrust  to  a  human  being ;  and  now  it  is  the 
task  you  taught  me  to  [perform,  that  I  bequeath 
to  you.  It  is  a  solemn  charge ;  will  you  undei^ 
take  it?  Will  you  be  to  her  all  that  I  would 
have  been — mother,  friend,  instructor,  guide  ?" 

Yes,  all,  more  than  all,  if  it  be  possible,"  re- 
-pUed  her  husband.    "  l-'or  this  child  will  I  hence- 
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forth  Hye;  here,  on  your  death-bed,  Eleanor,  I 
Boieinnly  promise  to  fulfil  to  the  utmost  our  joint 
duty  to  her.  1  will  teach  her  to  follow  in  her 
mother's  footsteps;  to  trust  to  the  same  hope; 
to  cling  to  the  same  faith ;  and  when  we  meet  in 
another  world,  may  God  and  you  hoar  me  wit- 
ness that  I  have  redeemed  my  pledge !" 

"  Now  then  I  may  die  in  peace,"  exclaimed' 
Lady  Eleauor,  her  features  lighting  up  with  a 
gleam  of  joy.  "  May  God  hless  you  for  the 
comfort  you  have  given  me !  Lift  up  the  child ; 
let  uie  have  her  in  my  arms  once  more :  iare- 
well,  my  own  darling;  may  God  for  over  bless 
you  !  Charles,  1  commit  her  to  llim  and  to  you ; 
tell  her,  in  after  years,  of  the  mother  who  ia  no' 
leaving  her.  One  more  kiss,  my  child,  my  o 
blessed  one !  Love  yonr  father ;  bo  to  him 
that  1  have  been,  and  more.  God  bless  you 
both  !  Take  her  away  now,  CiiarlcM,  I  feel  that 
I  am  going  fast," 

The  subdued  and  awe-fltricken  child  was  quietly 
lifted  olV  th.-  bed  by  her  father,  and  allowetl  her' 
self  to  be  carried  quietly  away.  Lady  Kleanoi 
waK  right  in  her  foreboding  that  it  was  her  1 
farewell.  A  few  hours  afterwards  the  silver 
chord  was  broken  which  hinds  the  immortal  soul 
to  its  earthly  dwelling-phice,  aiid  her  pure  spirit 
had  departed  to  its  home. 

Her  husband  led  his  sister-in-law  from  t 
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room,  and,  leaving  ber  to  give  way  to  her  noisy 
liuucDtations,  retiirocd  to  watch  iu  solitude  be- 
side the  bed  of  death.  We  will  not  follow  him 
into  that  sacred  privacy  of  grief.  If  the  Ktrong 
eon)  n'arring  against  despair  was  for  a  momeDt 
subdued,  no  mortal  eye  witnessed  the  defeat ;  if 
the  Christian's  faith  forsook  him  in  that  dark 
hour,  and  he  donbted  that  the  blow  which  xtriick 
bim  to  the  c-itrth  was  dealt  in  mercy,  no  mortal 
ear  heard  the  rebellioas  murtntir. 

Wlien  Bummnned  from  his  solitary  commanlngij 
lo  perfonn  the  last  dutiew  towanls  the  dead,  he 
appeared  cnlm  and  self-possessed,  as  one  who 
liad  manneil  himself  to  run  to  the  end  the  race 
set  before  Mm;  with  the  same  nncomplaining 
fortitude  he  left  Louisi  with  her  annt  and  de- 
parted for  luK  home,  there  to  deposit  the  Ufetewi 
remains  of  her  who  bad  hitherto  been  it«  life  and 
mshine. 
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"WuuliUl  lliau  plaiit  Tur  eternity,  ifaen  plant  in  Ifad  dwft, 
jaltitilv  fiiculliesor  uiaa,  bi*  tman,  nnd  |ihnnlA»y.  Wouldit  tbou 
pUtil  f(ft  year  anil  day,  ihnii  ptniil  into  hik  ohnllow,  ■uperficUl 
fjiciiliipt).  111*  wV-loTC,  and  arithmcticul  uudi-ralaudiaK.  vihu 
Kill  grow  tliercin."  Cahlylk. 

Sir  Cliaries  Conway  returned  to  town  alnit 
imtnediately  after  the  funeral,  for  he  had  not 
(wuragc  to  traat  liiinself  iilone  in  his  desolate 
home.  When  bis  child  tthoutd  be  with  him,  he 
thought  he  should  he  better  ahle  to  encounter 
the  recullectioiut  with  which  every  object  ss- 
sailed  him  there ;  and  he  resolved  to  hastoo 
the  buf<ine)«  he  had  to  settle  in  town,  and  to 
return  with  Louisa  as  quickly  as  possihlo. 

Ijady  I-'rances  Moiita^^ue  ""as  preatly  asto- 
nished, and  *tti!l  more  shocked,  when  she  heard 
of  this  determination.  Was  it  possible  that  he 
meuut  to  bury  himself  and  bis  daughter  in  that 
remote  county,  to  pive  up  all  julvimtages  of  societv 
for  himself  and  education  for  her;  Surely,  if  he 
must  live  in  the  c»>untry,  there  were  houses 
enough  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London ;  and  be 
might  place  LouiMi  in  any  one  of  the  many  ex- 
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edDcational    establishments  she    could 

'  point  out  to  bjm,  where  the  daughters  of  several 

—  particular  friends  of  tiers  Itad  heen  bruu<.'bt  up. 

Band  where  the  instruction  was  first'fate,  RUcb  as 

Louisa  could  not  have  at  Onkliinds,  even  with 

the  best  of  governesses. 

I     The  bulv  was  still  nioro  a»toni.>^bed  when  Sir 
Charles  qnietlj  assured  her  that  he  did  not  mean 
to  have  a  {;ovenie»i  at  alt,  and  that  he  intended 
to  edacote  his  child  himself. 
'*  You  may  try,  my  dear  Sir  Charles,"  she 
^jeplied  with  an  incredulous  smile,   "but  you 
Hvill  soon  give  it  np;  no  man  conid  do  it.     I 
^predict,  that  in  leiis  tlum  nix  months  you  will 
write  ine  word  that  you  are  bored  to  death  with 
^ibc  thing,  and  beg  me  to  find  a  school  or  a 
Bsoveraess  for  Looisa.     I  should  ofTer  at  once  to 
take  charge  of  her  niyM;If,  but  i  am  sure  you  see 
that  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  attempt  it. 

■J  cannot  perform  my  duties  to  my  own  children 
as  I  could  wish.  I  am  too  anxious,  too  nervous  ; 
and  any  additional  responsibility  would  be  more 
than  I  could  bear ;  but  if  you  decide  on  leaving 
Louisa  in  town,  1  wilt  promise  U)  took  after  her.' 

Sir  Charles  thanked  his  mibU-t,  hulh  for  the ' 

kindness  stic  oflered  and  for  that  she  wittiheld, 

)Qt  again  assured  her  his  mind  was  made  up,  and 

10  earthly  consideration  would  induce  him  to 

sort  with  laa  child.     It  was  not,  hu  said,  in  his 


Ajca  erea  a  matter  of  choice ;  it  was  a  task  im- 
posed Ly  UcBven,  of  which  he  could  not  shake 
off  the  res|>onsibiIity,  eren  thongh  he  derolved 
the  trouUc  upon  another ;  and  he  diircd  not  trust, 
to  any  other  the  formation  of  Vis  child'?  charac' 
ter,  on  which  depended  the  happineRi  of  her 
whole  life  here  and  hereafter. 

TJiifi  was  a  way  of  looking  at  the  snhject  qnito 
new  to  Lady  Fnincoa,  and,  as  she  thought,  very 
high-flown  and  incomprehensible.  But  aa  her 
[  arguments  seemed  eciuully  unreasonable  to  Sir 
■  Charles,  she  gave  up  the  point,  and  took  leave  of 
him,  not  without  many  sighs  over  poor  Louisa's 
hapless  fate,  and  many  forebodings  tliat  he  would 
ruin  the  child,  and  then  he  would  repent  not 
baring  followed  her  advice. 

"  I  hope  we  sliall  see  you  at  Oaklandit  in  the. 
antunin,  my  dear  Frances,"  eaid  her  brother 
*'  and  when  yon  come  you  will  find  Louisa  thriv- 
ing  in  body  and  mind,  notwithstanding  your 
predictions." 

"  1  trust  jKt,  though  1  fear  you  will  be  disap- 
pointed in  your  expeotationB.  For  her  sake  and 
for  youm,  as  I  know;  I  shall  bo  a  comfort  to  yoi 
I  will  try  and  prevail  upon  myself  to  visit  that 
place  again.  It  wilt  he  a  great  trial;  but  I  mnst 
not  think  of  this,  or  my  feelings  will  overpow^ 
me.  Good  bye,  good  bye,  my  dear  Sir  (liarles! 
Take  care  of  poor  dear  Louisa,  since  you  will 
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lave  her;  hut  if  yoii  sbouW  change  yonr  mindt 

moDihor  tliat  1  t^ball  he  quite  as  remiy  aii  if  we 

lad  nerer  ilifiered,  to  assist  you  in  cariying  out 

ny  phiiiH  you  may  form  for  her." 

Sir  Charles  once  more  thanked  lier,  Miying  at 

the  ^me  time,  however,  that  he  did  not  think  it 

likely  lliat  he  should  change  his  mind  ;  and  Lady 

Frances  departed,    inwardly  marvelling  at  his 

obstinacy  and  folly, 

A  few  days  afterwardi*,  Sir  Charles  returned 
to  Oaklunds  with  hU  little  charge.    He  had  well 
udg»!  that  be  should  need  all  his  fortitude,  nil 
the  support  his  child's  proseucc  could  give  him, 
bear  the  aspect  of  bis  desolate  dwelling.  Erery 
ot  in  the  grounds,  orery  room  in  tbo  bouse, 
tcTery  familiar  object,  was  connected  with  the 
thoughtji  of  the  dead.     Her  image  seemed  to 
\      hannt  every  scene  where  she  had  once  moved, 
I       shedding  light  and  gladness  around  her ;  and  it 
^Bjiceded  all  the  energy  of  a  mind  of  no  common 
^Kstrcngth,  to  resist  the  ovem'belming  influence. 
^t     Often,  after  a  long  weary  day  of  force4i  occu- 
pation, when  the  quiet  evening  had  closed  iu, 
^■jmd  little  Louisa  had  been  carried  away  to  bed 
^"ly  the  old  nurse,  who  bad  been  her  mother's 
also,  and  Sir  Charles  wao  left  alone  by  bis  soli- 
tary  tirosidc,  he  felt  that,  but  for  his  promise  to 
the  departed  to  live  for  her  child,  be  should  give 
□p  the  struggle,  and  yield  up  a  life  of  which  be 
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was  weary.  Even  his  faith,  strong  as  it  was,  well 
nigh  furwok  him  in  those  gloomy  hoars,  aud  he 
vnM  ready  to  exclaim,  "  It  is  better  for  mo  to  die 
than  to  Hyo." 

Uut  these  seasons  of  weakni?ss  and  despondency 
grew  \em  and  li^s  freijuent  :is  time  wore  on,  and 
gave  him  with  each  new  effort  new  strength  to 
perform  his  task.  Even  in  his  darkest  moods, 
hui  child's  caresses  had  power  to  rouse  him,  aud 
day  by  day  his  interest  became  stronger  in  the 
tafik  he  had  undertaken,  till  he  learnt  to  feci  that 
he  had  yet  something  left  him  worth  living  and 
straggling  for.  Notnithstimding  Lady  KrancesV 
prophecies  of  the  impossibilities  of  such  a  thing, 
he  devoted  himself  to  Louisa  with  the  entire,  un- 
selfish, patient  devotion,  of  which  women  aloue 
arc  generally  supposed  capable.  He  had  pro- 
mised to  supply  the  want  of  a  mother  to  her ; 
and  with  a  mother's  care  he  watched  over  the 
development  of  tliat  young  and  tender  Iieing,  and 
gave,  almost  with  a  mother's  geutteness,  the 
guidance  and  gradual  instruction  that  is  needed, 
and  fostered  and  trained,  with  a  mother's  earneBt 
brooding  love,  each  good  and  noble  faculty  of 
her  mind. 

The  bitterness  of  grief,  the  aching  sense  of  so- 
litude, patuicd  away  from  him  as  he  gave  himself, 
heart  and  soul,  to  the  task,  and  a  deeper  aud 
holier  joy  than  he  had  ever  known  nprung  up  in  his 
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heart  as  he  watched,  day  by  day,  his  child'?  noble 
nature  unfuld  itself  in  the  j^nial  utmoephere  of 
love,  und  trutii,  and  purity,  in  which  she  lived, 
and  looked  forwanl  to  the  fnll  fruition  of  the 
hopes  now  ouly  budding  into  bloom. 

Lady  Frances  came  in  the  autumn,  as  she  had 
promised,  brinj^iuji  ■with  her  her  two  little  girls, 
who  were  about  the  same  a;re  as  I^ouisa.  She 
had  come  preimred  to  iriuiiiph  ovur  Sir  Charles, 
on  seeing  all  her  predictions  Tcriliod,  and  she 
was  not  a  little  di^apiwintcd,  and  still  more  as- 
tonished, to  find  him  neither  tired  of  his  ujider- 
taking,  nor  more  incline^l  to  follow  her  advice 
oouceniiug  LouiMi  than  he  had  been  six  mouths 
before.  It  was  some  compensation  to  find  that 
hitt  »yHtem  of  education  wok  fully  as  absurd  as 
she  expected.  Louisa  was  woefully  ignoraut,  as 
she  took  tlie  first  opportunity  of  telling  her  bro- 
ther, in  all  things  which  Am  considered  essentials 
in  her  education.  What  was  the  use  of  her 
knowing  the  names  and  uses  of  nil  the  objects, 
animate  and  inanimate,  she  vas  in  the  habit  of 
Hoeing;  of  being  acquainted  with  flowers  and 
shells,  birds,  beasts,  and  fishes,  when  she  was 
absolutely  ignonuit  of  even  the  elements  of  hls- 
toiy  and  chronology  ;  could  not  read  a  word  of 
French,  and  bad  not  even  heard  of  the  Bve  posi- 
tions in  dancing ! 

'  Time  enough  for  every  thing,  even  th( 


positions,  my  dear  Frances,"  was  Sir  Charles's 
iuvariablc  answer,  wliiht  he  stili  j)erseTerexl  In 
the  reprobated  system ;  and  Lndy  Frances  was 
oWij^ed  to  give  up  her  attack  for  the  time,  though 
she  never  failed  to  renew  it  the  very  next  clay, 
or  perhaps  the  next  hour. 

The  little  girls  were  nearly  an  much  astoniehed 
at  I^uisa's  ways  as  Lady  Frances  was  at  her 
father's.  They  could  not  uHderstand  how  it 
happened  that  Louit«a  was  never  liappy  in  her 
fether's  absence,  whilst  they  voted  their  mother 
a  terrible  bore.  Moreover,  Louisa's  unbending 
love  of  truth  was  at  times  very  inconvenient, 
wheu  they  got  into  any  childish  sempes.  No  ar- 
gument, threat,  or  bribe,  could  induce  her  to  say 
any  thing  but  the  truth  ;  though  she  often  left 
untold,  except  when  awkej  tlic  direct  (luestion, 
what  would  have  exonerated  her  from  the  blame, 
and  thrown  it,  where  it  was  due,  on  her  cousins. 
It  was  impossible  to  moke  her  comprehend  any 
thing  like  trick,  or  cunning,  or  evasion ;  and  her 
straightforward  dealing  often  disconcerted  not 
only  her  cousins,  but  her  aunt,  who  wjis  as  fond 
of  finessing  oiid  manoeuvring  a«  weak  minds  ge- 
nerally are.  Lady  Frances  and  her  daughters, 
who  did  not  often  agree,  were  (juite  of  the  same 
opinion  on  this  subject — that  they  could  make 
nothing  either  of  Louisa  or  her  father. 

Tlie  party  at  Oaklauds  was  soon  increased,  b 
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the  arriral  of  IteginaM  Tall>ot,  Sir  Charles  Cod- 
aj'e  wanl,  aiitJ  Artliur  8t.  John,  the  son  of  a  dis- 
t  relation,  who  was  his  hoir-at-Uw,  both  fine, 
igb-spirited  boys,  several  years  older  than  the 
ther  children.  Edward  AuucJiloy,  who  had 
een  a  schoolfellovr,  and  was  still  a  great  friend, 
f  Reginald's,  now  often  cauie  over  to  Oakliuids, 
'rom  the  Recton,',  and  he  was  not  seldom  ac* 
mp:iuied  by  Kllen  Perceval,  whose  actions 
ere  left  perfectly  uncontrolled  by  her  indolent 
other. 

The  houfi*.  which  had  so  lately  been  the  abode 
if  silence  and  monruing,  now  resounded  with  the 
oico  of  boyish  mirth,  the  laughter  and  the  b-porta 
the  young  and  gay.     SirCharles-had  prepared 
If  for  thi)i ;  and  when  he  tiad  conquered 
his  reluctance  to  what  could  not  but  seem,  at 
first,  a  kind  of  profanation — a  sacrilege  to  the 
emory  of  the  dcud — his  benevolent  mind  took 
pleasure  in  witnessiing  the  young  people's  joyous 
mirth,   and  sympathised  in   their   thoughtless, 
unclouded  gladness  of  spirit,  till  his  solitary  and 
oundud  heart  forgot  tioino  part  of  his  own  sor- 
rows in  the  happiness  of  others. 

Not  so  Liidy  Frances,  who  held  ail  schoolboys 
utter  aversion,  and  who,  from  tl" '  'nt  I 

they  entered  the  house,  lived  in  pen 
lest  her  little  girU  should  be  coir 
their  society  and  example.     She  < 
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ficiently  express  her  aatouishinent  at  SirCliaries 
allowhig  Ijouiai  to  be  their  constant  companioD, 
and  she  declared  herself  perfectly  shocked  at 
Lady  Ethelwode's  total  neglect  of  her  child's 
mouuers  and  complexion.  Her  indijituitioii,  in 
this  case,  was  a  little  increased  by  the  raortifi- 
catiou  u-ith  which  she  ])ercetved  that  EUIen's 
beauty  wholly  eclipsed  her  own  pretty  Minna's  : 
and  that  Fanny,  thongh  the  pride  of  .Madame 
Gambade's  danciu^  academy,  looked  siifC  and 
awkwai-d,  when  brought  into  contrast  with  Mllen's 
anlutorcd  and  fairy-like  (jrace  of  form  and  mo* 
tion.  I-lnding  Sir  Charles  wholly  deaf  to  all 
her  warnings  of  the  ruin  to  which  he  wm  expos- 
ing Louisa,  she  resolved  to  go  orer  to  tJjo 
castle,  to  try  her  elocjuenco  on  Iiody  Ethelwode, 
with  the  %iow  of  persuading  her  of  the  impro- 
priety of  allowing  KUeii  to  run  wild  as  she  did. 

She  was  not  more  successful  with  her  than 
with  Sir  Charles.  La<]y  Ethelwode  tiiought 
Lady  Fraoocs's  educational  maimers  moi-e  absurd 
than  her  own  neglect. 

"  I  aui  sure  /  ncTor  was  taught  any  of  these 
things,"  was  her  answer  to  her  friend's  renion- 
strancw,  "  and  I  have  got  on  in  the  world  aa  well 
as  most  people,  and  1  hope  Ellen  will  do  the 
same ;  with  such  a  face  as  her'H,  who  will  care 
whether  she  knows  any  thing  or  not  ?" 

There  vras  no  denying  the  beauty  of  the  face 
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!'• — nor  that  ic  was  exquisite  enough  to  tnnke  any 

>nc  forget  to  inquire  into  tbe  accoiuplisliiiieuta 

»f  the  poseessor.     So  Lady  Etheln'ode  remaineii 

pcrfoctly  satisfied  with  the  cottriction  so  pK^aKing 

I  berindolcucc — t)iat  tlie  "Laisscz'/aire"sy>stem 

(was  tlie  ouly  ratioual  system  of  education,  and 

Ellen  WAS  left  to  grow,  as  she  had  hitherto  done, 

klike  the  wild  flowers  she  eo  dearly  love^i,  receiv- 

[ing  oidy  Kuch  Cflucatiou  aa  Datura  oud  circum- 

tstances  administered. 

Xotwithiitsnding  their  disagreement  on  this 
[important  point,  the  two  ladies  had  rapidly  pro- 
[gre^seil  into  intimacy;  anil  when  I«ady  Frances 
inouuced  Jier  intention  of  leaving  Oaklandg, 
xly  Kthclwode  entreated  her  to  remain  till 
ffcftcr  hor  confinement,  which  was  soon  to  take 
Lplace,  and  which  wjis  looked  fonvard  to  aw  a  mo- 
tmeutous  event  l)y  her  bushand  aiid  all  who  de- 
eded upon  him,  in  hopes  that  ehe  would  give 
lirth  to  an  heir  to  the  hou.se  and  lunditof  Kttiel- 
|wode.      These  hopes  were   soon  fulfilled ;  aud 
fhord  Kthelwode,  as  he  held  his  infant  son  in  his 
arnu,  and  presented  him  to  his  assemhled  te- 
nantry, felt  that  the  prondest  wish  of  his  heart 
had  been  granted  to  him.    BolLs  were  rung,  bon- 
fires blaxed,  oxen  were  roasted  whole,  ale  flowed 
pike  water;  high  and  low,  gentle  and  simple, 
rt'ere  convened  to  partake  of  the  baron's  howpi- 
ktality,  which  was  worthy  of  the  barbarous  mag- 
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uificence  of  his  Saxon  forefathers ;  and  the  baron 
bimnelf  would  have  b«en  the  bappieHt  mau  in 
England,  but  for  the  sight  of  Lord  Caldwell's 
white  houRe  reminding  him  that  the  fairciit  por- 
tion of  those  forefathers'  domaiDs  had  passed  iiito 
the  hands  of  a  lowborn  stranger. 

As  8000  as  the  joyous  excitement,  and  the 
round  of  festivities  caused  by  this  event,  were  at 
an  end,  Lady  Frances  prcpiirod  to  leave  Oaklaiids. 
With  many  parting  aclmonitions  to  her  brother- 
tn-law  on  the  subject  of  Louisa's  appearance  and 
manners,  she,  the  French  governess,  the  accom* 
plished  children,  and  the  train  of  nitriieH  and 
lady's  maids,  drove  off,  leaving  Sir  Charles  feel- 
ing more  happy  tlian  he  had  done  for  manj 
months  before. 

Snatching  u]i  Loniea  in  bi»i  arms,  he  threw 
away  the  green  veil  and  French  spelling  book 
ber  aunt  ha<l  left  her  as  a  legacy,  and  running 
through  the  library  and  out  upon  the  lawn,  he  at 
length  tossed  the  laughing  child  upon  n  heap  of 
new-mown  grass.,  and  threw  himself  beside  her 
with  a  delicious  seiiKition  of  relief  and  freedom. 


I  sltuntton  that  has  not  lU  duty,  it*  idMl  wa«  anvw  )«t 
I  by  uiari.    Ym,  liete,  in  tlii*  poor,  mincrablp,  lianiiieiwJ, 
piml  actual,  wheiHii  thou  fv<m  nnw  Mandril. Iirfp  nr  nnwlinrc 
I  lb]P  idctl.    Wotfc  it  out  thcrefrotn )  and  wotWmg,  believe,  live, 
lErwl"  Cakltlc 

Twelve  years  passe*!  away — twelve  years,  so 

lerentfiil  in  extem&l  circumstances,  liowever 

lomentouH  in  the  iiiwanl  history  of  eucb  iiulivi- 

'  dual,  that  for  the  purposes  of  our  tale  it  will 

tBuffice  to  Kay  that  they  hail  pnsseil.     Sir  Char)e6 

>iiway  had  taken  his  daughter  abroad  when  sho 

ched  the  age  at  which  girls  generally  go  out ; 

ind  tliey  wore  now  just  returued  home,  after  an 

ence  of  two  years,     llie  I^ndon  season  being 

jver,    I^dy    Frances  Montague  and    her    two 

^daughters  bad  come  down  to  meet  them ;  and 

[tlioH  the  same  party  was  once  more  assembled 

at  Oakland?,  ^villl  the  exception  of  Reginald 

Talbot  and  Arthur  St.  John,  the  former  of  whom 

had  eDt«reil  the  career  of  diplomacy,  and  was 

^already  cuusidered  one  of  the  most  rising  men  of 

[the  day  ;  whilst  tlie  latter  ha<I  obta*  »m- 

IsuMioa  in  hiij  Majesty's  Life  Ga 
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won  for  himself  no  mean  repntation  in  the  high- 
est  circles  of  London  excliisivism. 

V«irs  had  done  nothin;^  townrds  diminishing 
the  dillercnces  of  opinion  and  practice  Iwtween 
Sir  Charles  Conway  and  Lady  Fmnces  Jlonta- 
gae,  or  tbo«c  of  ciiaracter  and  pursuits  hetween 
Louisa  mid  ber  coasins.  Tbcy  bad  grown  up 
from  childbood  to  womanhood,  and  their  parents 
were  seTcrally  Iwginuing  to  reap  the  fniita  of  the 
faarvest  they  had  »own. 

Laily  France-3  bad  labonred  more  consistently 
and  Bnooeysfally  than  many  who  profess  a  hijrher 
aim,  and  she  bad  attained  her  object.  Her 
danphters'  drew,  manners,  and  appearance  were 
ancxceptiouable,  tlicir  aecomplisbnicnts  much 
above  par.  Fanny's  singing  made  her  songbt 
after  by  all  concert  givers  in  London,  and  Minna 
had  always  more  partners  at  a  ball  than  any 
otlior  girl  in  the  room. 

Lady  Frances  rejoiced  in  the  proud  conscionfi- 
ae«;s  that  she  had  fultillcd  to  the  ntmmt  her 
duties  toxrards  them :  it  was  for  them  to  do  the 
rest,  and  bv  the  means  which  «be  had  bestowed 
upon  them,  lo  procure  theniselres  an  adTftnto- 
geons  settlement  in  life.  When  this  was  accom* 
pli^hcd,  ^  felt  ((be  tdiould  have  nothing  left  to 
wish  for. 

Sir  Charles's  joy  was  of  a  different  kind,  as 
bis  liews  and  aims  bail  been ;  and,  as  be  took 
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once  more  liin  accustomed  seat  in  the  old  library, 
he  gnitL'fiiUy  coiitnLstttl  hh  present  return  with 
that  melancholy  arrival  twelve  years  before,  when 
he  BtocKJ  on  bis  desolate  huartb  a  lonely,  cheer- 
less, broken-hearted  man,  and  hardly  feeliog  that 
he  had  titreiigtli  enou)tb  within  bim  Ui  perform 
his  duty  towards  the  only  l»cin^  that  was  left 
hira    to  chen<ih.      llie  cObrt  wbieb  had  then 
seemed  so  painful  had  long  been  made,  and  ho 
ras  now  reaping  the  reward  of  his  incessant  de- 
Kiou  to  his  child,  in  her  uuboanded  atlcction 
id  reverence,  in  her  sympathy  for  all  her  pur- 
iit«  and  pleasures,  and  in  the  companlon»bip 
rhich  daily  grew  dearer  to  him.    If  sometimes 
he  regretted  that  Iwr  Hcpamtion  from  the  soften- 
,  -  ing  influence  of  female   society    had  given    a 
^nfaade  of  Htemness  to  ber  manner,  and  left  her 
Hvontuig  in  many  of  the  les«cr  graces  and  aecom- 
pliiilnnent«  of  her  sex,  this  was  only  a  (uissing 

I  trouble ;  it  could  not  disturb  his  deep  joy  in 
ber  strength  of  mind,  her  cultivated  intellect, 
ber  noble  and  generous  spirit,  and  be  felt  that  he 
bad  amply  redeemed  his  pledge  to  her  beloved 
Diotber. 

"  Well,  and  what  do  you  think  of  my  girls?" 
was  Lady  Fninces's  firet  question  when  ebe  fotmd 
berself  alone  witli  Sir  Charles. 
"  I  think  they  are  very  liandtwme,  agreeable 
s,  and  well  bttcd,  a^  fitr  as  I  can  judge,  to 
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take  their  place  in  the  sphere  in  which  you  wish 
them  to  move." 

"  Yes,  I  flatter  myself  they  are ;  and  I  think. 
Sir  Charles,  that  you  must  ^ve  me  creilit  now 
for  uiidemtandiuj;  something  ahout  the  education 
of  girlg,  though  you  always  refused  to  follow  my 
adyjce  ahout  I»ui<^." 

"  I  have  always  given  yon  credit  for  adapting 
your  means  to  the  end  you  had  in  view ; — my 
end  was  a  different  one,  and  it  was  therefore  ne- 
cessary that  I  should  use  different  means  to 
attain  it.  Since  we  are  eqn:iUy  satii<fied  with 
the  results  of  our  labours,  there  is  no  use  in 
discussing  the  matter  further.'' 

Lady  Frances  willingly  changed  the  suhject, 
for  she  felt  that  she  could  not,  in  the  face  of 
IjOuisiiV  plain  fcaturc3  and  unfaahionahlc  man- 
ners, retam  the  compliment  he  had  p«i<l  to  her 
daughters ;  and  her  next  question  was,  when  did 
he  mean  to  bring  Lonim  out  ? 

"  She  is  out,  as  far  as  I  understand  the  word. 
She  haK  been  at  the  head  of  my  estAhlishment  for 
more  than  two  years." 

'*  Yes,  1  know  that ;  hut  you  have  been  abroad 
during  these  two  years,  and  you  seem  to  have 
entered  very  little  into  Rociety  during  tlmt  time. 
Now,  dear  Louisa  wants  society;— she  wants 
polishing.  You  know  how  fond  I  am  of  her,  so 
you  will  not  mind  my  speaking  opeuly.   A  I^on- 
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don  sftason  would  do  wonders  for  her,  n-itb  a 
little  help  from  me  and  her  cousins.  Besides, 
you  »hould  really  begin  to  think  of  her  e^tabligh- 
uient  in  life.  She  is  twenty  already,  you  know." 
I  Sir  Charles  was  ready  with  liis  old  answer,  that 
there  was  time  eaougb  to  think  of  that.  He 
meant  to  go  to  I^mdon  next  flaring;  and  in  the 
meanwhile  he  hoped  Louisa'?  prospects  would  uot 
be  injured  by  her  having  no  other  society  than 
the  neighbourhocKt  aflbrdcd. 

"I'oor  Louisa!"  said  her  aunt,  in  a  pathetic 
ne.  "  And  so  she  is  to  remain  for  another  year 
baried  alive  in  this  gloomy  place !" 
I  "A  very  comfortable  way  of  being  buried 
alive,  at  all  events,"  said  Louisa,  who  had  come 
into  the  room  with  her  coiuiins  su*  her  aunt  ut- 
tered these  words ;  "  with  this  house  for  a  coffin, 
d  the  sky  for  a  vault,  and  air,  and  sunshine, 
d  pleasant  society,  inste^id  of '  the  worms  crcep- 
jj  in  and  the  worms  creeping  out."  'Hie  land  of 
le  livinjr  can  scarcely  be  made  more  desimblc." 
*'  Louisa  turns  every  thing  into  ridicule,"  said 
ly  Frances,  angrily,  *'  and  I  must  say  I  do  not 
ipprove  of  it.  It  is  not  at  all  becoming  in  a 
'Oung  person  to  be  so  sarcastic ;  nothing  succeeds 
in  goo*l  society." 

'  You  forget,  mamma,"  exclaimed  her  eldest 

nghter  Minna,  "  that  Louisa  would  not  for  the 

rorld  confess  i>he  would  like  to  go  out.    It 

TOL.  I.  D 


50 


PiSSIOX  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


would  be  quite  beneath  her  dignity  to  care  for 
any  thing  so  frivolous  as  a  ball.** 

"  I  iiungiitc  Loui»:a  would  think  it  much  more 
beneath  her  dignity  to  be  insincere,"  said  Sir 
Charles. 

A  bright  idea  had  flashed  aerOKs  Ijidy  Frances's 
mind  at  the  mention  of  the  word  ball.  Why 
diould  not  Sir  Charles  ^ivc  a  ball  at  Oalclands? 
It  would  be  an  excellent  way  of  bringing  Louisa 
out  with  proper  eclat  in  the  county,  and  of  re- 
newing their  intercourse  with  the  neighbourhood 
after  their  long  absence. 

"  I  wonder  it  never  struck  me  before  how  wdl 
this  boose  is  adapted  to  tliat  i>ort  of  thing,"  said 
she ;  "  the  saloon  will  make  a  capital  baU>room, 
opening  as  it  does  into  the  conservatory;  then, 
the  two  drawing-rooms,  and  the  library,  and 
poor  dear  Kleanor'a  boudoir  (though  it  would  be 
a  sore  trial  to  my  feelings  to  see  stranger;  in  that 
room)  might  be  opened  en  sttiU' ;  nnd  the  lawn 
could  be  lighted  with  coloured  lamps ;  it  would 
be  quite  splendid.  Do  pray,  my  dear  Sir  Chariea, 
fix  a  day,  and  let  me  write  the  inntatiooB  at 
once." 

Jlinna  and  Fanny  bent  esigerly  forward  in  ex- 
pectation of  tlieir  uncle's  answer;  Louisa  had 
read  it  already  in  his  countenance. 

"  If  I  thought  Louisa  wished  it "  be  b*^aii. 
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Of  course  Louisa  wihIics  it!"  exclaimed  both 
other  and  daughters. 

But  Louisa  be^;ecl  to  ttpeak  for  herself.     She 
ew  that  to  a  man  of  her  father's  grave  and  re- 
habitti  nothing  could  be  more  irkt<ome  or 
loying  than  to  have  hb  bouse  throwu  into 
ufusion,  to  receire  a  crowd  of  strangers ;  and 
e  quietly  said  that  she  was  sorry  to  disappoint 
ler  cousins;  but  she  had  no  wish  that  her  father 
should  give  a  ball  at  Oaklaads. 

•*  Well."  said  Lady  I-'rances,  "  I  do  think— I 

nst  say — I  confess  I  shouht  be  sorrj-  to  see  my 

girls  so  ummtural,  ^o  forgetful  of  others.     [ 

[could  not  bear  to  see  them  setting  themselves  up 

being  80  superior  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  and 

;hiuking  and  judging  so  coolly  for  themselves." 

Notwithstanding  her  aunt's  angry  disapproba- 
tion, l^nisa  remaine«l  firm  in  her  decision  ;  and 
ss  Sir  Charles  was  e<jually  so  in  his,  of  acting 
according  to  her  wishes,  it  was  evident  that  there 
■was  no  hoj>e  of  a  ball  being  given  at  Oaklands. 
I-ady  Frances,  however,  would  not  give  np  the 
idea  of  a  ball  altogether;  and  Khe  told  Minna 
that  evening  that  slw  should  go  over  to  the 
eajstlo  the  next  day,  and  try  what  could  be  done 
with  Lady  Etbehvode.  Kllcn  ^vns  nearly  eighteen, 
OB  high  time  that  she  should  be  brought 
d  a  mother  could  not  be  so  inseneible  to 
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licr  (laughter's  adroutage  cs  Sir  Charles  chose 
to  be. 

"  I  am  afraid,"  said  Minna,  "  this  plan  will 

turn  out  more  hupeleKs  ttiitn  tbe  luKt.    Poor  lazy 

Lady  Etheiwodc  \Till  be  frightened  into  fits  at 

the  thoughts  of  the  fatigue ;  beMi<leii,  it  would 

1  lequire  a  forty-horse  power  to  get  her  out  of  her 

\tiai.ie  tongue  to  receive  her  guests." 

"  Uut  s!ic  need  not  leave  it  unless  she  chooses. 
Elleu  can  do  all  that,  l^ave  it  to  me.  I  will 
over  to-morrow  moraing,  and  manage  it  all. 
You  shall  have  yonr  ball,  my  dejir  girls;  and  I 
am  sure  you  ought  to  le  thankful  for  having  a 
mother  to  slave  for  you,  as  I  do." 

The  young  ladies  were  thankful.  Their  mo- 
ther's merits  shone  highly  in  contmst  with  Sir 
Charles  Conway,  or  Lady  Ethc-lwodc ;  and  they 
were  much  more  ready  to  acknowledge  them, 
eiace  tihe  had  directed  her  activity  on  their  behalf 
to  gaiety  instead  of  education. 

The  next  morning,  l-ady  Francos,  accompanied 
by  Loui»^,  who  was,  however,  left  in  ignorance  of 
the  real  object  of  the  visit,  drove  over  to  Ethel- 
wode  Cattle,  to  make  her  attack  upon  its  fair 
and  indolent  mistress,  'ITiey  fonnd  her,  as  usual, 
in  the  bo»i(oir,  where  aho  was  last  seen  by  our 
readers.  Every  thing  was  unchanged  in  tlmt  de- 
licious apartment.  The  subducl  light,  the  mur- 
,  mur  of  the  stream,  the  rich  scent  of  the  flowers. 
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Uic  jforgeous  furniture,  all  were  the  same.    Tho 
d  of  time  ha*I  left  no  visible  trace  on  the  hix- 
.nous  scene,   save  in   tUe  uiilarg-ed  and   less 
'graceful  proportions  of  the  lady  who  reclined 
there,  listeninj^  with  hiilf-t^hiit  eyes  to  the  novel 
r  daughter's  Italian  governess  was  reading 
oud. 

Twelve  years  had   passed  over  Lady  Ethel- 

yode's  head  like  one  long  dull  dream,  leaving  on 

ler  as  few  traces  of  their  paasago  as  on  the  trees 

her  pirtlen.     Like  them,  she  had  vegetated 

,  equally  indillereiit  to  every  event  which  did 

lot  effect  her  own  auimal  existence ;  bnt,  unlike 

ihem,  i^he  had  lH)me  neither  fruit  nor  flower, 

e  bad  neither  ministered  to  the  wants  of  man 

lOr  gladdonerl  his  lieart. 

Lady  Fninccs  had  been  casting  about  in  her 

ind,  all  the  time  of  the  drive,  how  uha  should 

auage  to  get  Louisa  out  of  the  way,  as  the 

latter's  straiglitforward  dealing    was   likely  to 

interfere  with  the  success  of  her  intended  nia- 

loeuvreH.     But  I^uisn  herself  raved  her  all  trou- 

)lo  on  this  score ;  for,  feeling  no  relish  for  her 

aunt's  and  I^ady  Rthelwode'n  conversation,  she 

>a  lefl  them  together,  and  wcut  away  in  seareh 

Ellen.    'ITie  friemiship  between  the  two  girls, 

hieh    bad   begun  in   childhood,  had  become 

stronger  and  closer  with  each  year  of  their  lives, 

and  to  it  Ellen  owed  all  that  she  hod  ever  re- 
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ceived  of  instruction,  or  gtiidancc,  or  even  afTec- 
tion.  Loiiina'N  Htroii^rer  mind  exercise*]  &  j;Teat 
anil  beneficial  influence  over  Lor,  but  it  could 
only  jmitly  counteract  tlie  eflects  of  neglect  and 
bad  example,  on  a  nature  endowed  witb  strong 
passions  and  a  fervid  imagination,  which  it  would 
have  required  the  most  careful  education  to  con- 
trol and  regulate.  Kllen  was  still  the  cbild  of 
impulse,  and  it  was  evident  that  her  lot  would 
be  shaped  not  by  herself  with  the  power  that 
strong  mindti  exorcise  over  the  external  condi- 
tions of  their  existence,  but  by  those  into  whose 
haiids  she  might  happen  to  fiiU,  and  the  circum- 
stances in  which  she  lived. 

Louisa  directed  her  dteps  in  search  of  her  to 
a  summer-house  in  the  upper  part  of  the  gardena, 
where  she  knew  she  should  most  likely  find  her 
at  that  hoar.  This  8ummerliouf<c  was  Imilt  on 
a  knoll  behind  the  castle,  which  commanded  a 
wide  view  of  sea  and  land.  It  was  KUeii's  fa- 
vourite haunt ;  and  slie  would  sit  there  for  hours, 
lookinj;^  out  on  the  gloriouH  ncetie  l>elow — the 
richly  wooded  hilts — the  dell  in  which  the  village 
seemed  to  nestle  in  the  Bunshine — the  creek, 
with  its  yellow  sands  gloaming  in  bright  contrast 
with  the  soft  green  slope,  which  met  them,  and 
whose  overhanging  tre«s  nearly  kissed  the  waters, 
when  the  tide  came  in — and,  more  beautiful  than 
all,  the  wide  open  sea  beyond — beautiful  alike  in 
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the  snany  calm  of  sammcr,  or  in  the  dark  ^nQ• 

er's  Btonn,  and  ever  sending  iip  its  low  deep 

'taunniir  thmujfh  Ihc  lighter  sounds  of  rustling 

leaves  and  humming  ini<«ct!«,  entrancing  the  ear, 

and  thriliing  the  heart  with  a  power  which  no 

ther  earthly  music  possesses. 

There  did  I^uiki  6ml  Ellen  that  morning. 

ihc  stopped  on  the  threshold  one  moment,  to 

>ntemplut«  the  beauty  of  the  picture  the  little 

imer-bouse  presented.     Ellen  was  sitting  by 

the  arched  window  with  a  hook  in  her  hand ; 

but  sh«  was  not  reading ;  the  hand  had  fallen 

listlessly  on  her  knee,  and  she  leaned  back  in  the 

^■rustic  chair  in  the  attitude  of  one  in  a  deep  re> 

^kerie.      A  shade  of  mounifulness  was  on  her 

^■brow,  and  her  large  blue  eyes  looked  on  tlit!  ri<;h 

Blandscape  as  if  they  saw  it  not ;  a  teAr  trembled 

on  the  long  black  kudics,  and  her  thougtits  were 

evidently  far  from  the  sunny  scene  before  her. 

KB  the  light  fnnn  above  fell  on  her  exquisitely 
raoeful  form,  and  her  chiselled  and  perfect  fea- 
ire«,  Ixiwisa  thouglit  that  never  had  dre^m  of 
mortal  poet  conceived,  or  hand  of  mortal  artist 
embodied,  any  thing  so  surpassingly,  so  fanlt- 
letwly  lovely.  She  gawid  on  her  for  a  few  mi- 
Dutes  in  silence,  and  then  gently  went  up  to  her. 
B  "  Still  dreaming,  Ellen !"  said  &he,  as  she 
laid  her  hand  on  her  friend's  shoulder.  Ellen 
Btarted  op. 
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"  You  here,  Kouiim. !    Wliat  can  have  brougl 
yoa  over  so  early  ?" 

"  So  early !     Why,  my  clear  dreamer,  yoii  <Io 
not  seem  to  kuow  how  time  passes  avaj.     It 
past  two  o'clock !" 

"  Post  two  I  impossible !  I  have  not  heani 
the  gonj;  for  luncheon."  .  ^M 

"  It  soiiiiilct^,  however,  just  as  we  drove  up^" 
and  there  is  my  watch  for  furtlier  proof.    Look  I" 

"  Yc8,  I  see  you  are  right.     How  quickly  this 
momin/f  lias  flo\ni !     Well,  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa, 
dear  Loo;  but  I  did  not  expect  you,  as  you  said 
in  yoar  note,  yesterday,  that  you  should  not  b^^ 
able  to  come  to-day."  ^H 

"  Nor  did  I  think  I  should,  as  I  have  my  annt 
ami  two  cousins  to  entertaiu;  nithcr  a  heavy 
task,  with  people  who  have  not  a  taste  or  a  pur- 
suit ia  common  with  me.  But  my  aunt  took  a 
violent  fancy  this  morning  to  call  on  l^dy  Kthel- 
wodo  without  delay,  bo,  away  we  came ;  I  left 
them  in  the  drawing-room,  deep  in  conversation, 
and  cainc  to  look  for  you,  and  here  I  liavo  caught 
you  in  the  very  fact  of  breaking  your  last  good 
resolution."  ^M 

"  What  about  my  idle  day-dreaming  V  saiJ^ 
Ellen,  blushing.   "  You,  who  never  broke  a  reso- 
lution in  your  life,  must  think  me  very  weak; 
but  I  really  cannot  help  it." 

"This  is  a  most  lamentable  confessioa  of 
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weakness — almost  too  lamentable  to  be  quite 
credible.    Do  you  not  think  it  soands  rather  like 
a  flatterlnf!:  unction  laid  to  one's  soul,  n  gort.  of 
excusing  one'fl  self  to  one's  self,  for  not  leaving 
off  what  is  '  pleasant  but  wroug.' " 
k    "  But,  after  all,*'  said  Ellen,  evading  a  direct 
answer,  "  what  ist  the  hami  of  ray  \>oot  dream<<, 
which  you  wage  such  war  against  f     What  hnmi 
can  it  <lo  me  to  pii^ture  to  myself  a  world  brighter 
and  more  beautiful  than  this — beings  more  pure 
and  noble  than  the  common  clay  of  our  earth — 
love  8uch  as  the  earth  cannot  give?   \^Tiy  should 
Ifor  ever  plod  on  in  this  dull,  stale,  unprofitable 
)rtd,  when  I  can  forget  it  awhile  in  my  bright 
dreams  ?    You  are  no  judge.  Louisa,  oftheforce 
of  Koch  a  temptation — ^j'ou  who  have  the  hap- 
piest of  homes,  a  friend,  a  companion,  in  your 
father,  to  share  in  alt  your  fceUngs  and  pursuits 
-yon  do  not  know  what  it  is  to  feel  lonely  and 
Nick  at  heart,  as  I  do,  when  I  am  away  from  yon 
— to  pine  for  the  atfection  t  cannot  obtain,  the 
actiriiy  of  heart  and  mind  which  is  denied  me — 
yoQ  cannot  imagine  what  it  is,  at  such  times,  to 
escape  from  the  realities  of  a  Hfe  like  this,  and 
^|to  find  happiness  and  free<lom  at  least  in  dreams." 
^m  "  And    the    naking,    dearest  Ellen  ?"    said 
^ftioutsa,  in  a  gentler  tone,  looking  sorrowfully  on 
her  companion's  benntifnl  countenance ;  '*  the 
iking — ia  it  not  all  the  more  bitter  for  your 
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havinpr  deceived  yonreelf  for  awhile  ?  Do  not  the 
rciilitieg  of  life  seem  more  harnh,  its  plcaKures 
more  insipid,  and  its  duties  more  difticiilt  to  pei^ 
fonn,  after  your  miud  has  been  tims  unj^irded 
and  intoxicated  by  those  delicious  drcamai" 

Ellen  sighed  deeply. 

"  Bat,  Louisa,"  said  she,  after  a  moment's 
silence,  "  it  is  not  as  if  1  bad  any  dnties  to  pet- 
form  ;  I  have  none — I  am  cared  for  by  no  one : 
— no,  i  am  imgrateful — ^you  do  care  for  me, 
dearest  Loo,  and  ao  doc»  my  brother,  I  believe ; 
but,  besides  you  two,  I  am  loved  by  no  one,  and 
I  am  of  uae  to  no  one.  I  am  of  uo  good  to 
any  human  bein;?." 

"  Have  you  already  forgotten,  Ellen,  the  words 
of  your  favourite  Shakspeare,  that  you  admired 
eto  much  the  other  day  ? 

"  '  Fnrnoiighl  so  vile,  lliaton  thin  earth  ilotli  lire. 
But  to  the  eiirib  ■wne  tpedal  giKxl  Uotti  Kivi*.* 

Look  out  only  on  this  turf  whereon  we  stand — 
on  tluH  cndlc«s  variety  of  plants.  Do  you  think 
that  if  there  is  not  one  of  these — not  even  the 
smallest,  lowliest  flower,  but  exists  for  some 
goo<i  purpofie — that  you,  a  human  being,  rich  m 
affections,  in  capacities,  with  '  a  mirucutouiUy 
gifted  head,'  and  immortal  soul — that  you  are 
here  for  no  purpose  at  all — that  no  good  wa.s  in- 
tended to  be  produced  by  your  existence — that, 
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a  sphere  of  action,  adapted  to  its  faculties, 
'is  provided  for  every  meanest  insect,  for  you 

t there  is  none — that  the  all-wiac  Creator  made 

fon,  merely  to  be  a  oselesa  link  iu  the  chain  of 

COdMencer 

H    *'  But,  altbouf^h  I  feel  all  this  is  true,  must  be 

Htrne,  in  theory,  I  cannot  sec  how  it  is  to  be  »p- 

VpHed.     Of  what  use — what  good  can  I  be  to  any 

one  {     I  have  affections,  which  I  mast  strive  to 

leaden,  for  I  am  not  allowed  to  lavish  them  on 

'  the  only  beings  I  could  love.     I  haTc  enerjties, 

IVfhich  I  must  forcibly  keep  dowu,  for  1  have  no 
object  on  which  to  exercise  thein.  What  can  I 
io  in  such  circumstances  as  these?" 
i  *'  Yet,  since  God  has  placed  you  in  these  cir- 
enmstances,  they  must  be  the  sphere  in  which  he 
meant  you  to  act,  and  your  work  must  bo  within 
them,  if  yon  could  but  discover  it." 

^"  Ay,  there's  the  rub,"  said  Elleu.  "  Only  find 
J  Tork,  and  I  will  do  it." 
*'  You  will  not  find  it  in  i^tich  booka  as  thin," 
replied  Jjouisa,  pointing  to  a  Tolome  of  Lord 
Jyron,  which  ky  open  on  Kllen's  knee.     "  It  is 
'not  through  the  medium  of  a  mind  nngJrJed  by 
loxur^',  and  embittered  by  the  conscioiLsness  of 
having  been  false  to  it«  own  nobler  anpirations, 
that  you  must  look  on  actual  life,  in  search  of  your 
appointed  work  therein.     It  is  in  the  truth,  not 
rin  fiction,  that  you  must  seek  for  it — in  the 


60 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


truth,  wbich  lies  around  you,  could  you  bat  di 
cem  it,  in  every  work  of  God — the  truth  wlii 
is  more  pliutily  iiiteq}rflted  in  liiswonl.  Loo 
uioro  closely  uito  those  very  circuDistances  you 
complain  of; — the  meanest  of  hnman  beings  exer- 
cises an  iutlucnco  for  good  or  evil  ou  those 
around  him — think  you  that,  gifted  as  yon  are, 
you  exercise  nonc'f  Christ  came  on  eurth  to 
minietcr  uuto  men,  not  to  be  minii^itercd  unto. 
Can  you,  with  health,  beauty,  iutcllcct,  wealth, 
minister  to  none  of  His  creiitures,  less  giftw) 
than  yourself  ?  To  look  no  farther  than  your 
ottn  welfare,  have  you  not  talents  to  cultivate, 
aflections  to  purify  and  control,  another  life  btjH 
yond  tliis,  for  which  to  educate  yom-self?  I^^ 
you  Iiave  none  of  tliese,  then,  indeed,  I  wi 
allow  that  you  have  no  work  to  do." 

'*  Oh,  Louisa  !"  exciaimed  KUen,  covering  In 
face  with  her  hands. 

lioth  remained  silent  for  some  minutes,  till 
Louisa  saw  two  or  three  tears  slowly  trickling 
throujrh  Ellen's  fin>rers.  "  This  will  never  do, 
dear  Ellen,"  said  she,  gently  kis»iug  her  an  she 
spoke.  "Crying  is  a  bad  way  to  beciu  a  hope- 
ful task,  and  I  shall  got  scolded  by  Lady  l^tliel- 
wodc  for  making  your  eyes  red.  Come — now, 
I  have  preached  my  sermon,  which,  I  coufet«, 
was  long  enough  to  bring  tears  into  any  body's 
eyes,  and  have  cut  you  out  a  lifetime's  w 
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think  we  had  better  go  back  to  the  bouse,  espe- 
cially as  aunt  FrnnceH  must  have  talked  Lady 
Etbelwode  into  a  feyer  by  this  time." 

EUuu  brushwl  away  her  teztr%  and  returned 

uisa's  kiss,  saying,  "  she  hoped  she  would  6nd 

icr  sennon  liad  not  beeu  tlirovm  an'ay ;"  and 

le  two  girls  retnmed  to  the  ca»t!e. 

They  found  Ludy  Frances  iu  all  the  triuraph 

successful    diplomacy.    She   had   nuuiaged 

atters  »o  tikilfully,  that  she  had  not  only  non- 

inced  Ijidy  Ethelwode  of  the  absolute  necessity 

if  brin^ii^  Kllen  out  without  delay,  and  the 

ropriety  of  giving  a  ball  for  the  purpose,  but 

e  had  induced  Lonl  Ethelwode  to  give   hia 

usent  to  the  plan,  fixing  on  his  son's  birthday 

that  on  whirh  the  tsill  was  to  take  place  ;  and 

madiug  hint  that  it  was  to  be  given  entirely 

in  honour  of  his  youthful  heir,     lliis  Ingenious 

xpedient  obWated  all  the  objections  which  Lord 

thelwode  would  otherwifie  hare  made ;  and, 

before  Lady  Fnutces  left  Uiin,  the  mutter  wua 

decided  upon,  and  the  preliminaries  were  all 

settled. 

**  How  very  bind  of  you  to  take  all  this  trouble 
for  my  child,  my  dear  Lady  Frances  !"  said  lady 
Ethelwode,  as  her  busy  friend  rose  to  take  her 
;  "  I  am  really  very  much  obliged  to  you." 
v'ot  at  all,  not  at  nil ;  I  assure  you,  I  never 
trouble  when  I  can  be  of  service  te  my 
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friends.  To  be  saro,  in  this  case,  I  may  claim 
the  merit  of  disinterestedness ;  for  I  felt  it  my 
duty  to  go  outfio  much  with  the  girU  this  ye»r 
in  London,  that  I  am  almost  sick  of  the  very 
mention  of  a  ball,  aitd  they  really  care  so  very 
little  about  it,  that  I  have  the  less  indHcement  to 
interest  myself  in  any  tliinff  of  the  kind.  But 
there  is  nothing  I  would  not  do  for  my  favourite 
Ellen." 

So  saying,  she  hurried  away,  leaving  Lady 
Ethelwode  wondering  at  the  strength  of  the 
affection  which  could  make  her  friend  go  thronj^ 
the  fatigue  of  so  much  activity  for  any  one 
living. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

'  Her  vranl*,  her  look*,  bet  tvQty  nwvenunt,  itnpreawd  jou 

•Ml  roficct ;  aoolhet  »orl  of  respeel  thuii  nlial  wjib  paid  lo  niik 

or  liirtit.    Good  seoie,  s"°(l  feeliuj;,  disuluiFil  itself  iii  all  shedid. 

You  forf^t  tliut  iiior«  betiuty,  more  tuflueu,  might  have  bred 

I  r^iiirtd ;  you  felt  j.jurwlf  under  tho  influence  of  nomc^tliing 

I  noble,  somethiitg  ulitely  and  nftrnent,  lometliine  drciiivc  Ihal  lay 

rin  ber  look  and  itBtato;  not  Icm  attr*cird  to  tiM',  tlian  com- 

jpeUed  to  reverence  bet."— IIevne,  fruai  Carli/lf'i  Revine. 


The  next  day  Louisa  was  <]otiuD4Ml  in  doors 
[by  a  slight  cold,  and,  as  Minna  was  enj^aged  to 

lido  with  her  father,  aud  Lady  Frances  had 
[  visits  to  pay  with  Fanny,  she  was  left  at  home 

ftloue.  She  was  rejoicing  iu  the  prospect  of  a 
I  long  afternoon    of    uninterrupted    occupation, 

vheu,  on  her  return  to  the  drawing-TOom,  which 
[she  had  left  to  seek  for  her  book,  she  found  a 

stranger  there,  who  bowed  aud  advanced  towards 

ber. 

"  Will  you  excuse  my  having  taken  the  liberty 

of  an  old  acquaintance,  Miss  Conway,"  said  he, 
t*'  in  asking  for  you  when  I  heard  that  Sir  Charlea 
\yia&  not  at  home  V 

Louisa  bowed,  but,  far  from  seeming  glad  to 
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meet  an  old  acquaintance,  she  did  not  appear 
even  to  recognise  her  risitor. 

*'  I  am  afraid  I  am  quite  forgotten,  which  is 
not  3.  tittle  mortifying,"  n^sumed  the  otriuiger,  a 
tall  and  very  handsome  man,  Bomcwhero  about 
iive-and-twenty;  "but  if  Miss  Conway  will 
allow  her  memory  to  run  liHck  «omc  eight  or 
nine  years,  perhaps  she  will  recollect  a  certain 
old  playfellow  of  hers,  Arthur  St.  John." 

"  Uiuloubte^ily  I  do,"  exclaimed  Louisa,  her 
somewhat  stiff  manner  relapsing  into  cordiality, 
and  her  countenance  lighting  up  with  ihe  pecu- 
liarly bright  smile  which  made  her  at  times  look 
almost  beautiful,  "though  I  certainly  did  not 
reooguise  him  in  you.  It  is  but  a  fair  rerancie, 
however,  for  I  remember  tliat  lu  those  days  your 
contempt  for  the  amusements  and  conversation 
of  little  girls  was  much  more  mortifying  than 
my  natural  difliculty  just  now  in  recognising 
you  after  such  a  lapse  of  years  could  possibly  be." 

"  Oh,  pray  do  uot  let  your  memory  extend  to 
the  sins  of  my  youth !"  exclaimed  Mr.  St.  John. 
*'  I  have  no  doubt  I  vtuk  a  brute,  an  all  tK;hool- 
boys  are,  and  oidy  claiiu  to  be  remembered  that 
I  may  not  he  receivetl  as  a  Kti-anger." 

Louisa  readily  allowed  his  claim,  and  granted 
him  the  permission  he  asked,  to  wait  in  her  so- 
ciety for  her  father's  return.  His  remiuisccnoea 
of  their  childish  days  had  at  once  banished  the 
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normality  of  a  first  meeting.  She  went  on  with 
her  dramng,  whilst  he  took  his  seat  beside  her 
as  if  they  had  only  parted  the  day  before. 

"  But  ho«'  is  it,  Miss  Conway,"  said  St.  John, 
after  they  hud  talked  for  sorao  time,  "  that  you 
have  90  little  of  a  woman's  cnriosity,  as  not  yet 
U>  have  asked  by  what  niinicle  I,  a  cockney  by 
birth  and  profession,  arrived  here  unexpectedly 
at  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  ?" 
I  "  True,  I  forgot  the  improbability ;  but  now 
you  bavo  raised  my  curiosity,  pray  satisfy  it.  To 
what  do  we  owe  the  honour  of  Mr.  St.  John's 
visit r 

**  I  came  down  to  the  abbey  last  night  with 
Lord  Caldwell,  aiid  naturally  rw>hed  forth  thu 
morning,  at  the  earliest  jiossible  hour,  to  pay  my 
resjicct*!  here,"  answurotl  St.  John,  bowing  with 
mock  gravity. 

"  Lonl  Caldwell's  presence  is  almoat  a^i  strange 

yours  in  the  county.  I  scarcely  ever  remem- 
ber seeing  the  abbey  look  anything  liut  desolate 
and  uninhabited." 

"  He  tells  mo  he  intends  coming  Aown  here 
more  frequently  now,  which  sounds,  I  think,  like 
an  approaching  change  in  the  minii>tTy ;  for  such 
an  unwearied  politician  as  Lcfrd  Caldwell  must 
think  any  place  distant  a  hundred  miles  from 
Westminster,  beyond  the  limits  of  the  habitable 
orld,  unless  he  were  ia  dudgeon  vitli  the  ruling 
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party.  The  country  ought  to  be  grateful  to 
bim,  for  such  a  life  must  be  horribly  irksome." 

"  'ITje  country  should  be  grateful  to  all  who 
work  eiierseticaily  in  its  service;  but  why  call 
it  an  irksome  life  ?" 

"  Irksome,  n'est  pa*  le  mot.  It  is  the  worst 
of  all  possible  (Irudgcries,  in  my  opinion — buried 
up  to  the  ears  all  day  in  parliamentary  records 
and  statisticiil  reports,  scraping  together  facts 
and  arguments ;  on  one's  legs  all  night,  wastbg 
both  upon  country  squirCH  and  Tory  lords  'wliofle 
obtuse  brains  have  no  *  weak  side  of  coiumon 
sense  whereat  to  attack  them.'  Can  an^thiDg 
be  more  thankleiiis  ?" 

**That  miwt  depend  upon  the  nature  of  the 
ambilion.  To  a  man  with  a  really  great  and 
noble  object  in  view,  towards  which  he  felt  that 
his  efforts  were  enabling  him  to  draw  nearer 
every  day,  even  such  toil  as  you  speak  of  must 
lose  the  name,  and  become  a  source  of  ])lpasure.'' 

"  A\'cll,  thank  Heaven  I  never  had  any  ambi- 
tion !  1  alway-s  had  an  insurmonntable  horror  of 
becoming  what  is  called  a  rising  young  man ; 
tlianka  to  which,  I  have  escaped  being  brought 
into  Parliament,  aixl  drudging  all  tny  life  to  oh'' 
tain  a  garter,  or  a  title,  which  never  comes  till 
your  leg  is  too  gouty  to  wear  the  one,  and  the 
other  can  only  serve  the  purpoe*  of  ornamenting 
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your  tombstone.  Lord  CaldwcU,  liowover,  is  an 
exception  to  the  rule.    Do  you  know  him  ?" 

"  I  can  Imnlly  say  I  do,  though  I  have  met 
him.  My  father  knows  him  very  well ;  they  are 
of  the  same  opinion  in  politics." 

*'  Yes,  I  know  it;  and  I  suppose  thnt  is  pretty 
neariy  the  only  subject  on  which  they  do  ajp'ee. 
If  ever  Lord  Caldwell  should  settle  in  the  ueifrh* 
bourhood,  Lord  lithelwode  will  be  left  in  a  com- 
plete minority." 
^L  "  He  is  unfortunately  so  violent  in  his  opinions, 
^faiat  my  father  never  will  discuss  politics  with 

H    *'  An  excellent  plan !  I  wish  that  more  of  our 
political  partisauH  would  imitate  his  example, 

■and  eullivato  '  un  graud  talent  pour  le  silence ;' 
certainly  the  Frenchman  who  supposed  that  this 
jnas  an  Elngli<ih  characteristic,  liod  never  hcen  to 
the  House  of  Commons,     Bat,  to  torn  to  a  more 

Iiutcrcflting  eabjcct,  what  m  become  of  Lady 
Etlielwode's  pretty  daughter?" 
I  "  Ob !  she  is  at  the  caetle,  and  lovelier  than 
ever.  Pretty  i&  not  the  word  to  apply  to  her. 
But  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  her ;  you  will 
probably  see  her,  and  judge  for  yourself." 

I  hope  I  shall  not  have  to  wait  long :  but  is 

fchis  wonder  of  the  world  to  be  immured  for  ever 

the  old  ca.stle,  like  !<ome  heroine  of  ancient 

times ;  and  we  poor  mortals  without  to  be  tan- 
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tdiited  by  the  report  of  her  beauty,  wliicli  is  never 
to  shine  npon  us  V 

"  I  assure  you  nobody  "tis  ever  lens  iiiimarcd 
thau  Ellon ;  slic  is.  the  most  fearless  waudere, 
o'er  hill  and  dale." 

"  Very  likely ;  but  you  know  we  Londoners 
are  apt  to  give  the  name  of  M^  tcor/d  rather  ex- 
clusively to  our  own  particular  portion  of  it ;  and 
it  i«  for  that  world  I  am  pleading." 

"  I  forgot,"  said  l-oiiifla,  smiling.  "  Well, 
then,  I  suppose  Ellen  will  gladden  your  world 
with  her  presence  whenever  Lady  Etlwlwode  can 
make  up  her  mind  to  take  so  long  a  journey  ;— 
du  reste  there  has  not  been  much  deky  as  yet, 
for  she  is  not  eighteen.  Perhaps  we  may  make 
our  del/Ht  together  next  spring,  and  see  how  we 
Uke  it." 

"  You  will  be  eiugular  if  you  do  not  like  it  too 

well."  ^md 

"Too  well?"  '    ~ 

I 

"  Yes,  the  fascination  is  great,  till  the  perpe- 
tiutl  round  of  the  same  amusements  becomes 
'weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable;'  and  then  we 
still  crowd  to  tbem,  wasting  on  them  our  ener- 
gies of  body  and  mind,  because  we  have  become 
unfit  to  enjoy  more  healthful  pleasures." 

"  And  is  this  your  real  opinion  of  London  so- 
ciety ?     Vet  it  MM  but  a  minute  ago  you  were 
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advocating  the  expedicDcy  of  Mrss  Percival  being 
introduced  into  it." 

"  I  spoke  tlien  as  interest  leads  one  to  epeak ; 
and  I  ubould  urge  the  same  ag;iin  if  I  thought 
that  by  doing  80,  that  same  wearj'  round  would 
be  enlivened  by  anything  no  frenh  and  new  as  Misa 
Percival." 

"  Uttering  different  opinions  according  to  in- 
terest and  circomstance,"  said  Louisa — "  is  that 
one  of  the  »tnctioned  freedoms  of  yonr  fashion- 
able world  I  If  80,  you  do  well  to  inveigli  against 
it." 

"  Not  uttering  different  opinions,  only  modify- 
ing thcni,"  replied  Arthur ;  *'  there  is  little  gained 
in  society  by  hurting  tlie  opinions  and  prejudices 
of  others." 

**  But  stilt  less,  I  should  hope,  by  showing  a 
&lu  compliance  with  them." 

*'  I  Mill  not  presume  to  argue  ouch  a  seriowi 
question  with  yon  ;  I  should  undoubtedly  make 
a  fool  of  myself;  and,  at  all  events,  if  I  am 
obliged  to  confefts  that  London  is  not  ie  Palais 
de  la  Verity,  believe  me,  at  least,  I  rejoice  to 
find  it  here." 

"  Surely  it  should  be  in  every  human  heart," 
answered  I^uitia,  still  gravely,  for  to  her  there 
u'as  no  piaiiotUerie  upon  such  a  subject. 

"  Do  not  judge  too  severely  until  you  know 
bow  ill'suited  a  place  London  is  fur  preserving 
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that  temple  pure.  It  18  that  knowledge,"  he 
coQtiniied,  after  a  moment's  silence,  **  more  than 
the  desire  of  quiet,  mope  than  mere  satiety  of 
worn-out  pleasures,  which  sickens  one  of  the 
world,  and  makes  ono  long  to  seek  in  such  scenes 
OS  these  to  regain  the  gtiilelessness  nod  the  fresh- 
ness of  mind  it  has  destroyed." 

Louisa  looked  up  in  astonishment,  buthor  mo* 
mentary  displeasure  was  gone;  she  forgot  that 
he  hod  a  moment  before  advocated  the  cuose  of 
insincerity,  when  she  heard  the  tone  of  moamfal 
regret  with  which  he  spoke  these  last  words. 

A  short  silence  ensued,  and,  before  they  bail 
time  to  resume  their  conversation,  Minna  Mon- 
tague  entered  the  room,  having  just  returned 
from  her  ride. 

"  Mr.  St.  John !  is  it  possible  ? "  she  cx- 
claimeil,  as  she  recognized  Louisa's  companioiL 
"  What  can  you  be  doing  in  Devonshire,  when  all 
the  world  is  grouse-shooting  in  Scotland  ?  I 
hope  yon  mean  to  stay  for  Lady  Ktheiwodc's 
ball :  I  suppose  Louisa  has  already  told  you  that 
ghe  is  going  to  give  one?" 

"  Lady  Ethelwode  give  a  ball !  Tlien  ebe 
must  be  much  changed  from  what  I  remember 
her." 

"  Oh  no !  ebe  U  as  indolent  as  ever ;  bu 
mommn  nuinagcd  to  porsuiide  her  into  it,  and 
proDiised  to  take  all  the  trouble ;  and  now,  if 
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niiT  tiling  should  happen  to  prevent  it,  it  would 

^H    "  You  will  DOt  he  kept  long  in  sufipense/'  said 
^HIt.  St.  John,  "  for  here  come  Lad}'  Frances  and 
your  sister,  just  in  time,  I  hope,  to  save  you  from 
aoy  dangen)uti  cxeettg  of  grief  and  anxiety." 

Minna  ran  o0'  to  hear  the  news  they  bad 
brought  in  Kpite  of  her  riding'hahit,  which  rather 
embarrasged  her  moremeDts.  At  the  door  she 
nearly  tumbled  over  Sir  Charles,  who  was  eoming 
in  with  his  hands  full  of  papers,  which  she 
knocked  donn  and  scattered  In  her  harry. 

t"  Ten  tliousaud  pardons,  my  dear  uncle !  I 
ill  come  back  again  in  a  minute  to  pick  them 
p  ;"  and  on  she  ran,  leaving  Sir  Charles  rather 
confounded  at  her  rapidity. 
^P  lie  was  Rtill  more  astonishi^  when,  on  turn- 
ing round,  he  saw  St.  John,  who  had  sprung  for- 
ward to  repair  Miss  Montague's  awk«*ardness, 
and  now  presented  to  him  the  papers  he  had 
dropped. 

"  i(y  dear  Arthur,"  exclaimed  he,  "  how  came 
you  here?     Do  you  drop  from  the  clouds?  " 

*'  No,  only  from  the  abbey,  where  1  arrived 

yesterday,  and  whither  I  must  soon  return  now 

I  have  seen  yon,  or  Lord  Caldwell  will  think  I 

HAoi  lost,  owing  to  my  conceit  in  uot  choosing  to 

^Bake  a  guide." 

H   "  Well,  I  am  glad  you  waited  to  sec  me ;  I 
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should  have  been  very  sony  to  mies  you.  How 
is  your  father?  Does  lie  like  lits  colonial  ap- 
poiutmcnt ! " 

"  Veiy  much  indeed,  1  lielieve.  When  the  last 
Mediternincau  packet  sailed  from  Corfu,  he  was 
08  hnppy  as  a  man  c.in  he  with  the  thennoioeter 
at  ninety  degrees  in  the  shade,  and  the  air  blacl^J 
with  musquitoes."  ^H 

"  That  does  not  sound  very  like  hajipinew," 
said  Sir  Charles,  laughing.   "  But,  my  dear  boy,    . 
will  you  not  stay  and  dine  with  us?" 

St.  John  could  not  stay  that  day,  as  Lord     , 
Caldwell  expected  him,  and  he  had  no  time  to    I 
lose,  as  he  had  promised  to  be  home  early.     Sir 
Charles  asked  him  for  the  next  day,  and,  having 
accepted  the  invitation,  he  took  his  leave,  witlj- 
out  waiting  for  the  return  of  Miss  Montague. 

The  next  day  Sir  Charles  went  to  the  abbey 
to  call  on  Lord  Caldwell  and  St.  John,  and,  as 
Louisi  and  Miima  were  with  him,  they  rode  up 
and  down  the  avenue  whilst  he  was  within. 

"  Why  is  this  place  called  the  abbey  ?  "  asked 
Minna,  when  the  two  girls  were  left,  together.  "  I 
never  wa*;  here  before,  and  I  always  concluded 
was  an  old  place,  from  Its  name." 

"  It  is  certainly  not  verj*  ap[)ropriate  for  this 
new  house,"  answered  Louisa ;  "  but  it  owe*  it 
to  that  old  ruin  you  see  between  us  and  Ethel- 
wode  Castle,  aud  which,  I  believe.  Lord  Ethel- 


PASSION  ASD  PRINCIPLE. 

wode  j^ruilgex  the  possession  of  to  Ills  ncigbbour 
more  than  all  the  rest  of  this  dnc  property  which 
once  yam  his." 

'*  What  an  unaccountable  fancy  ;  bat  I  know 
it  is  the  f»i<liion  with  a  certain  Het  of  people  to 
love  any  thing  becanso  it  is  old  •^  the  very 
reason,  to  my  mind,  why  such  things  are  little 
.Forth  having." 

Lord  ICtholwode  would  he  not  a  little 
shocked  to  hear  it  hinted  that  ho  followed  the 
opinions  or  fashions  of  any  set.  No  ;  with  him 
it  is  a  much  deeper  oud  truer  feeling,  and  1  can 
myself  sympathiite  with  him  to  a  great  extent.  I 
could  not,  without  tetuctance,  pull  douii  nn  old 
wall,  or  suffer  an  old  withere<l  tree  to  he  cut 
down,  if  they  had  witnessed  the  noble  deeds,  or 
_only  the  village  sports,  of  other  times." 

"  I  care  little  for  village  sports,  either  ancient 
~or  modem,"  said  Minnji,  laughing ;  "  heeides, 
the  rtiins  of  a  gloomy  old  convent  cannot  even 
conjure  op  such  pteasaut  recollections  as  these." 
"  No ;  bnt  it  hai4  other  oncD  of  much  higher 
interest— recollections  of  the  days  when  these 
buildings  were  the  only  sanctuaries  where  llie 
spiritual  part  of  man's  nature  asserted  its  right- 
fni  supremacy  over  the  material.  Then,  whilst 
le  outer  world  was  sunk  in  barbarism  and  ig- 
lorance,  and  brute  force  hehl  universal  snay  — 
Bn  slaves  tilled  the  grooud,  and  womea  were 
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little  better  limn  slaves,  though  mocked  with  a 
seiiiMance  of  wonahij) — within  the  silent  walU  t^ 
many  an  abbey  such  as  thi«,  men,  full  of  genius, 
thuuglit,  anij  pondered,  and  wrote  in  their  nar- 
row colls,  and  preserved  from  destruction  the 
learning  which  was  one  day  to  dilfu!<e  its  light 
over  (lie  earth,  and  civilize  and  enfranchise  the 
human  race." 

*'  All  very  musty  tojrellier,"  yawned  Winnn, 
to  whom  such  reftections  were  nneongenial.  "  Lei 
08  canter  on.  Loo;  my  uncle  ia  a  long  time  pay- 
ing  liis  visit." 

Louisa  was  so  accustomed  to  sympathy  in  all 
her  feelings,  or  at  least  to  find  her  father  ever 
ready  to  follow  her  train  of  thought,  and  discuss 
a  subject  fully  with  her,  that  Minna's  words 
slruek  coldly  upon  Iikt,  and  she  rode  on,  glad  to 
lose,  in  the  rapid  motion,  the  uuplea&aot  feeling 
tha»  excited. 

"  You  are  going  at  a  tremendous  pace  !"  cried 
Arthur  tit.  John,  who,  a  few  minutes  ai't«r,  over 
took  them  with  Sir  Charles  Conway  and  Lord 
Caldwell.  "  1  hope  you  had  no  design  of  run- 
ning away  from  us  I" 

"  We  did  not  know  we  were  pursued,"  said 
Minna,  "  though  I,  for  one,  should  have  been 
very  glad  to  iind  it  out.  Louisa  fell  into  « 
rha)i<RK]y  before  that  old  ruin  ju»t  now,  and  I 
vros  forced  to  make  her  ride  on  to  bring  her  down 
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to  tliiit  terrestrial  world  agaiu.    You  cQDnot  ima- 
iiie  what  a  deal  of  eloqueuoe  she  wasted  upon 
e." 

"  Now  where  shall  we  go  ?  "  said  Sir  Charles, 
r  he  had  introduced  Lord  Caldwell  to  Louisa, 
who  had  not  seen  him  siuce  ahe  was  a  child 
,"  To  the  beach  for  a  caiiter,  or  to  the  hills  for 
view?" 

Oh,  to  the  beach,  by  all   moans  T'    cried 
□OS.     "  I  am  unworthy  of  your  fine  vie^vs ; 
ebootd  only  provoke  Louim  by  my  indiHereiicc; 
lUt  a  canter  on  a  good  beach  is  the  pleasantest 
ling  in  the  world,  next  to  a  n'altz." 
"  Apropos  of  the  beach,"  said  Lord  Caldwell, 
they  turned  their  horses'  heads  in  the  direc- 
ioQ  Minna  had  proposed  ;  '*  yesterday,  us  t  was 
iding  there,  I  saw  a  girl  — a  young  lady  I  sup- 
pose I  ought  to  call  hor,  who  struck  me  as  being, 
ithout  exception,  the  loveliest  creature  I  had 
!Ter  beheld.     She  was  sitting  on  the  rocks,  sort- 
g  some  shells  that  a  vcr)'  handsome  boy,  appa- 
iitly  her  only  companion,  bad  just  tossed  iuto 
ler  lap ;  and,  as  she  had  thrown  oil'  her  bonnet, 
had  a  full  view  of  her ;  I  could  not  have  con- 
ceived any  thing  in  huaian  shape  so  perfectly 
beautiful.     I  would  have  given  any  thing  to  find 
iQt  who  she  was,  but  there  was  nobody  near  lo 
k." 

"  It  must  have  been  Ellen  I"  exclaimed  Louisa 
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au<l  bcr  father  in  a  breath ;  "  no  one  bat  her 
oould  answer  to  nuch  a  description."  ^M 

"  Aim!  pniy  who  is  this  wonderful  Ellea  ?"  ^^ 
"  Miss  Percival.  I<ady  Kthelwode's  daughter.^ 
"  lady  Ethctwode '.  is  it  possible  that 
thing  so  bright  should  have  grown  up  under 
shadow  of  my  grim,  Htately  old  opponent! 
should  have  thoiight  his  very  presence  cuotigh  to 
congeal  any  one  into  stouo  as  grey  and  gloomi 
as  the  towers  of  his  old  caetle." 

"  He  has  certainly  not  had  that  effect  upoF 
his  Htep-daughtcr,"  said  Louisa ;  "  she  is  a  being 
of  pure  fle^h  and  blood,  aud  the  brightest,  the 
Kumiicst  that  ever  trod  the  earth." 

"  She  looked  jnst  that,"  said  Lord  Caldwc 
"  I  am  glad  uhe  ia  a  fnend  of  youn,  for  I  shall 
come  to  you  for  an  introduction  whenever  I  see 
her  again,  for  you  know  the  castle  is  furbidden 
ground  to  inc.  Lord  Ethelwode  lias  not  yet 
gulped  down  his  indignation  at  my  refusing  to 
sell  back  the  abliey  to  him  after  his  father's 
death ;  and  lie  holds  me,  umreover,  in  additional 
abomination  as  a  man  who  has  won,  by  his  own 
exertions,  the  hououis  which  Ae  piques  himsctf 
upon  having  inherited  without  any  cxcrtioa 
aU." 

Lord  Caldwell  spoke  witli  evident   bitter- 
ness, and  Sir  Charles,  to  whom  the  subject  was 
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old  netglibour,  changed  it  as  quick);  as  pos* 
sible. 

When  they  reached  the  beach,  to  Minna's 
great  disappoiDtmcnt,  the  tide  was  not  low 
enoogb,  or  the  Eand  sufficiently  finii  to  aflbrd 
good  canteriTig  ground.  Seeing  herself  forced 
into  a  gtmtle  pace,  she  would  most  willingly  have 
engrosMhl  (ho  attention  of  Mr.  St.  John,  but  all 
her  manoDUvres  proved  ineffectual  to  accomplish 
ber  object.  Hin  London  experience  bad  made 
him  acqnainted  with  a  large  circle  of  young  la- 
dies, of  whom  Mitma  was  hnt  the  type ;  and  he 
tamed  from  her  to  Louisa,  whose  peculiar  turn 
f  thought  and  expression  Imd  at  lea.Ht  the  charm 
novelty  to  one  who  was  wearied  with  the  fri- 
■lons  talk  which  genenilly  nsnrps  the  name  of 
invcrsation  in  fswhiouablo  society.  No  one 
luld  be  a  more  agreeable  companion  than  the 
idious  Mr.  St.  John  when  he  thunght  it  worth 
hilc  to  exert  himself,  and  he  and  l^nisa  were 
uickly  engaged  in  conversation,  ;uid  rode  on 
igetber,  qnitc  unconscious  of  Minua's  dieap- 
poiittraent. 

For  some  time  the  whole  party  proceeded  very 
uietly;  but,  as  the  wind  rose,  ijOHisi's  horse, 
which  was  very  hot  and  spirited,  grew  so  restless 
as  to  require  her  utmost  skill  to  manage  him. 
They  were  riding  as  near  the  wat«r  as  possible, 
to  find  harder  ground,  and  from  time  to  time,  as 
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some  wave,  more  ambitious  than  the  rest,  broke 
higher  upon  the  shore,  the  spray  dashed  upon  the 
horse's  logs,  to  the  great  disturbance  of  I^uisa's 
equanimity,  lie  lind  been  fidgettitig  and  chafing 
for  some  time,  when  Mimia,  hwirtily  tired  of 
hearing  I^ord  Caldwell  discusg  county  politics 
with  tier  uncle,  suddenly  started  off  at  a  quick 
cnnter,  and,  passing  Ixtuisa,  just  touched  her 
horse's  ears  with  lier  whip,  saying, — 

*'  Come  on,  Louisa  I  tlie  sands  are  hard  here  !'* 
H\»B  put  the  finishing  Htroke  to  Juniiis's  pa* 
tience ;  no  sooner  did  he  feel  the  whip  than, 
shaking  Im  head  !is  if  indignant  at  the  insult,  he 
plunged,  reared,  then  plunged  again,  and  finally, 
in  spite  of  all  Louisa's  efforts,  and  St.  John's 
attempts  to  catch  at  his  bridle,  he  got  the  bit 
into  his  mouth  and  started  off.  Finding  she 
had  no  longer  power  to  stop  him,  LoniRii  di- 
rected all  her  efforts  to  guide  his  headlong  career. 
It  was  fortunate  for  her  thoughtless  cousin  that 
she  retaincxl  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  do  so, 
for  had  she  in  her  turn  alanned  Minna's  horse 
by  passing  him  at  that  speed,  the  unpractised 
rider  would  probably  have  been  thrown.  Just 
between  them  there  was  a  lane,  which  turned  off 
firom  the  beach,  and,  as  Minna  kept  down  upon 
the  sands,  I^ouisa  managed  to  turn  her  horse  id 
the  opposite  direction ;  bat  Junius  had  now  his 
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Iiead  townitU  home,  and  the  fearful  rapidity  of 
lis  pace  only  increaWMi. 

"  St.  John,  for  God's  sake,  do  not  attempt  to 
allow  her,"  cried  her  father,  "  you  will  only 
terrify  the  horse^till  more.    He mmit  he Btopj>al 
by  the  park  gate ;  and  we  will  go  up  this  8t«ep 
ith,  which  is  a  short  cut ;  and  I  trust  we  shall 
be  yet  in  time.     Have  the  kindnesw,  Loni  Cald- 
well, to  follow  Jliss  Montague,  and  escort  her 
home." 
K     So  saying.  Sir  Charles  dashed  at  fbll  spee<I  np 
^■be  rocky  [>atli  he  had  mentioned,  foUuwcd  hy 
HBt.  John,  and,  as  be  had  foreseen,  they  reached 
Htlie  hme  leading  to  the  park  gate  just  as  I/itiiKa 
was  home  rapidly  towards  it.    SirCliarleH  stuck 
|his  spurs  into  his  horse,  and  made  a  desperate 
iffoTt  to  intercept  her,  hut  it  was  in  vain ;  Ju* 
lias,  enraged  at  finding  an  ohstacle  in  his  path, 
le   more    unmanageable    than    ever,   and, 
turning  suddenly  round,  hounded  over  the  fence 
into  the  park,  where  Sir  Charles  soon  lost  sight 
of  horse  and  rider.     With  compressed  lips  and 
countenance  pale  as  ashes,  ho  entered  the  park, 
and,  now  that  the  thick  turf  deadened  the  sound 
of  his  horse's  feet,  urged  him  at  full  speed  in  the 
direction  Junius  had  tnken,  whilst  he  strained 
his  eyca  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  his  child.    The 
road  was  visible  in  sereral  places  in  its  winding 
pproach  to  the  house,  hut  she  was  not  to  be 
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seen  there ;  and  he  hoped  that  she  had  succeeded 
JD  tnrning  her  horse's  coarse  once  more,  for  there 
was  a  bridjre  ncroRi  the  stream  which  divided  the 
park,  and  should  the  gat«  which  clotted  it  also  be 
shut — ^the  wretched  father  trembled  to  tliink  of 
the  eonsequenoee. 

"  1  see  her!"  crie<I  Arthur,  after  a  few  minutes 
more  uf  dreadful  su^peusc.  *'  I  sec  her,  she  n 
aafe,  and  leading  her  horse !" 

"  Thank  God !  But  stop,  we  must  approach 
slowly,  or  we  shall  startle  him  ajraiii." 

They  checked  their  epeed,  and  approached 
LoutHa  so  gently,  that,  without  alarming  him 
further,  St.  John  was  able  to  reliere  her  from  the 
cliargeof  Junius,  wliilst  her  father  clasped  her  iii 
his  arms. 

"  Thank  God !"  he  ttaid  again  in  scarce  audible 
accents,  while  a  tear  fell  on  his  daughter'^  check. 

"  How  did  you  manage  to  stop  him?"  said 
St.  John ;  "  we  were  trembling  lest  he  should 
hare  made  straight  for  the  bridge." 

"  I  made  one  strong  cDbrt,  though  I  confess 
almost  a  hopeless  one,  and  succeeded  in  directing 
him  towards  this  sandy  knoll,  where,  as  1  had 
hoped,  the  deep  ground  and  this  brushwood  im- 
peded hi!i  course,  and  he  gave  up." 

"  Bat  were  you  thrown  at  last?" 

"  No,  it  was  a  sudden  impulse,  and  rather  a 
foolish  one,  which  mode  me  jump  otTilie  moment 
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lestopped.    I  did  not  tliink  mnch  aboat  what  I 

•was  doinp." 
'  Sir  Charles  begged  St.  John  to  ride  to  the 
boose,  and  order  the  carriage  to  take  Louisa 
home;  bat  she  stopped  him.  She  was  neither 
tired  nor  frightened,  she  said,  and  jihc  had  rather 
ride  home  than  run  the  n»k  of  alarming  her 
aunt,  on  Minna's  account,  by  sending  Mr.  St. 
John,  Junius  had  tired  himself  out  now,  and 
would  go  home  quietly  enough. 

Upon  her  repeated  a'ssurance  and  entreaty.  Sir 

Charles  allowed  her  to  mount  again,  and  they 

soon  reached  the  house  in  perfect  safety.     Lonl 

KCaldwcU  and  Minna  joined  them  shortly  aftcr- 

^Brurds,  and,  whilst  the  thonghtlet^s  cause  of  all 

^fciia  alarm  ^ya£  pouring  out  a  ton«nt  of  quc^tioiui 

^■nd  excuses,  the  two  gentlemen  tx)ok  their  leave. 

^B    "  By  Heaven  I   that  is  the  strangest  girl  I 

^ever  met  with !"  exclaimed  St,  John,  as  they 

^rode  away  from  the  door. 

^M    "  She  seems  to  me  a  franche  etourdie,  and 

^nothing  more,"  said  Lord  Cnldwell,  somewhat 

amazed  at  his  companion's  warmth. 

"  You  mean  Miss  Montague,  I  suppose,"  re- 
plied St>  John ;  "  »he  is  common-place  enough. 
I  am  Kpeaking  of  her  cousin.  Just  now,  when  I 
put  her  on  her  horse  again,  after  the  fearful  ex- 
citement of  the  danger  she  hud  run,  she  sprang 
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as  lightly  into  the  saddle,  and  took  the  rein  with 
as  firm  a  hand,  as  if  nothing  liiid  happened." 

"  Itather  too  mnscnline  a  display  of  courage 
for  my  taste,"  said  Lord  Caldwell ;  *'  I  h:it«  im- 
moveable women  with  nerves  of  iron." 

"  There  was  no  display  ahout  it ;  in  fact,  it  Is 
a  cliaracteristic  of  her  manner,  that  it  alvajrg 
impresses  one  as  being  the  natural  effect  of  the 
feeling  of  the  moment ;  it  is  the  same  with  her 
conversation ;  there  is  a  truthfulness  and  sim- 
plicity ahont  it  which  would  strike  one,  even  if 
united  to  far  less  intellect." 

"  My  dear  St.  John,  you  seem  to  have  made 
rapid  proj^ross  in  the  knowledge  of  Miss  Con- 
way's character,"  said  Lord  Caldwell,  laughinj?. 

'*  Yes,a.s  one  devounj  the  book  which  presents 
some  new  thoughts,  or  even  old  ones,  dressed  in 
fresh  garb,  after  the  mind  has  been  nanseat^d 
and  wearied  with  the  meaningless  trash  which  is 
the  staple  literature  of  the  day." 

Lonl  Caldwell  said  with  a  smile,  that  St.  John 
seemed  to  have  taken  a  very  sudden  fit  of  disgost 
to  the  common  aspect  of  the  world,  and  that  he 
supposed  it  was  this  which  disposed  him  to  admire 
novelties  of  any  kind. 

"  Perhaps  so,"  said  St.  John,  laughing,  "  and 
therefore  I  admire  Miss  Conway ;  for  I  repeat 
again,  she  is  very  unlike  any  other  young  lady  I 
eTer  met  with.     She  is  certainly  far  from  hand- 
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some,  yet  there  is  a  rtrangre  power  in  those  dark 
eyes  of  here,  and  I  hare  been  obliged  to  re- 
member her  want  of  beoaty,  not  to  think  her 
beautiful.  Then,  with  alt  her  abruptness  of 
manner,  which  sometimes  almost  amoiintji  to 
brusffuerie,  there  is  a  great  dignity  about  her, 
which  I  never  saw  in  so  young  a  person  before, 
and  which  just  saves  her  as  she  is  on  the  verge 
of  becoming  less  feminine." 

"All  of  which  may  be  summed  up  in  one 
rench  word,"  said  Ix>rd  Caldwell,  "  t.  e.  she  is 
'ery  bizarre,  which  I  think  detestable  in  a  wo- 
man.   So,  as  we  are  not  likely  to  agree  on  thin 
bject,  let  us  gallop  home  to  dinner.     The  re- 
llection  of  all  Jliss  Conway's  perfections  or 
perfections  would  not  console  me  (or  yon 
ither,  I  imagine)    for   that   being  spoilt  by 
iting." 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

"HphadbMiiattixcoinb— but  lltal  he  had  tootniich  latent  ^- 
aod  ac^eat  uifiD,biit  that  he  tia<l  looiiiueb  ranity." 

"A  wound  siyta  by  a  word  taofieotiwenmorrdiffiniilicoeare, 
tbuu  ■  wound  itiven  by  aawonL" — Sir  PhUipSydH^. 


Whether  Arthur  St.  John  found  the  Abfwy  a 
dall  resideneo,  or  vhother  bio  curiositj  t&s 
{)tr|itcd,  nnd  hh  Interest  excited,  by  the  ori^> 
nlity  of  mind  iiiid  ctuiracter  disptayod  by  Min 
Conway,  it  \m  not  easy,  at  tbia  period  of  oar  tale, 
to  aMertcun  ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  every  day  be 
made  bis  appearance  at  Oiildands,  or  joined  the 
parly  there  in  their  rides  and  walks.  He  was 
always  welcomed  by  SirCharlesaad  his  daughter. 

The  latter  was  surprised,  and  pleased,  to  find 
so  intelleetiui)  a  eompanion  in  one  whom  obe 
Imd,  at  first,  conclnded  to  be  a  mere  man  of  the 
world,  engrossed  with  the  fnsbionablo  frivolities 
of  London  society ;  and  her  father  was  g^lad  of 
baring  an  opportunity  of  becoming  better  ac- 
(juaiated  with  his  future  heir,  in  whose  hands 
must  some  day  rest  the  accoiaptixbnient,  or  the 
overthrow,  of  all  his  cherished  plans  for  the  im- 
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provement  of  the  tenantry  on  his  larjre  twtnte. 
It  1^*33  a  matter  of  no  small  anxiety  to  him,  to 
anticipate  the  probable  fate  of  those  who  now 
depended  upon  him,  when  be  should  cease  to 
watch  over  them,  and  he  obliged  to  yield  the 

ared  charge  to  another. 

St.  John  had  given  little  or  no  attention  to 
auch  subjects;  and  as  he  had,  therefore,  few- 
fixed  opitiions  with  regard  to  them,  ho  listened 
to  Sir  Charles  withont  opposition.  The  two 
ftentlemen  rode  over  the  iliH'erent  Jitrtnfi,  and 
visited  the  tenants,  and  St.  John  entered  with 
apparent  zeal  into  all  Sir  Charles's  views  for  the 
improvement  of  the  estate,  and  the  cnlighten- 

Kent  of  the  people. 
Louisa  was  almost  always  their  companion  on 
leee  occasions.     From  constant  association  in 
all  her  father's  pursuits,  Mhe  had  learnt  to  fed  an 
interest  in  these  suhjects,  m  great  as  his  own. 

I  Her  mind  !iad  been  strengthened  and  developed 
fny  perpetual  intercourse  with  his,  and  the  ee- 
;rerer  stady,  and  freer  discussion,  to  which  he 
had    trained  her,  had  given  her  the  power  of 
tliougtit,  the  logicn]  cleanies»i  of  language,  which 
are  geoeioUy  ^apposed  attainable  only  by  men. 
^pAccRstomed  to  converse  on  every  subject  with 
^nim,  she  joined  naturally,  and  without  a  thought 
tension,  in  his  conversations  nnth  St.  John; 
le  surprise  of  the  tatter,  at  what  he  hod  at 
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first  considered  the  singularity  of  her  character, 
gnuliniUy  changed  into  admimtion,  ns  each  day 
bor  richly  stored  mind  revealed  itself  more  fally 
to  him. 

Her  aunt  and  cousins  were  astonished,  too ; 
but  theirs  was  not  the  Rurprise  of  admiration. 
There  was  no  end  to  Lady  Frances's  iusinuations 
of  the  horror  all  eider  sons  entertained  of  learned 
ladies ;  nor  of  her  ominous  prophecies,  tliat  no 
man  of  fortune  wonld  ever  marry  a  woman  likely 
to  be  RO  much  cleverer  than  himself;  nor  of 
Minna's  sarcasms  about  blue-stockings :  nor  of 
Fanny's  serious  dread  of  any  thing  so  unfashion- 
able—so unlike  what  every  body  else  did. 

All  this  Loiii»:t  bore  rery  philosophically,  and 
she  continued  to  take  her  part  in  the  gcut  lemen's 
conversation,  with  as  much  spirit  and  interest 
as  if  the  fear  of  being  pointed  out  to  the  finger 
of  fashionable  scorn,  as  a  6lue,  had  not  been  be- 
fore her  eyes. 

One  day,  however,  as  she  was  just  tetnmed 
from  a  long  ride  with  her  father  and  St.  John, 
during  which  the  latter  had  been  listening,  with 
evident  interest,  to  her  clear,  large-minded  vievs 
upon  the  different  subjects  on  which  thej 
conversed,  Minna  exclaimed, 

"  Well,  Louisa,  I  believe  yoar  plan  is  a  good 
one,  after  all !" 

*'  What  plan?    What  do  yon  mean?" 
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How  tidmiralilv  unconscious  you  look !  I 
'mean  your  metho<l  of  catching  Mr.  St.  John.  It 
vas  a  very  bold  one  to  adopt,  certainly,  and 
wouhl  have  friglitened  moiit  men  off  at  once. 
But  it  has  answered  wonderfully  with  him ;  and 
1  think  von  will  »ncuee<]  in  remaining  mistress  of 
Oakhuids,  after  all." 

Louisa  stood  5{>eechless  with  flurprise.     She, 

who  had  never  conceived  a  thought  of  artifice, 

rho  would  have  considered  herself  polluted  by 

[one  act  or  word  not  dictated  by  perfect  sincerity 

-who  could  easier  have  suhmitted  to  have  a 

limb  cut  off,  than  condescend  to  sue  fur  the  ad* 

[miration  of  any  man  living— she  was  accu8e<)  of 

fa  mean,  cold-hearted  dcfiijrn  to  entrap  Mr.  St. 

lohn,  with  a  view  to  his  future  position,  as  the 

rlieir  of  her  father's  property.     If  a  look  had  the 

power  to  strike,  or  if  a  being  like  Minna  had 

been  capable  of  feeling  the  force  of  its  eloquent 

indignation,  Louisa's  glance  must  have  made  her 

fall  St  her  feet,  and  humble  herself  in  shame, 

before  the  pure  being  she  had  insulted.    Some 

shame  she  did  apparently  feel,  for  the  colour 

mounted  to  her  face,  and  she  began  a  kind  of 

apology, — but  [jouiai  did  not  wait  to  hear  it; 

[there  was  a  choking  sensation  at  her  throat, 

und  she  ha.stily  left  the  room,  that  Minna  might 

[not  see  that  she  hod  power  to  wring  tears  from 

Ifaer. 
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Lady  Frances,  who  had  boon  present  during 
tllia  sc«ne,  followed  her  to  her  room.  .  ^M 

*•  My  dear  Louisa,"  said  she,  *'  I  have  be^H 
scolding  Minna  for  vexing  you;  and,  indeed,  I 
am  dreadfully  vexed  myself.  I  have  known  so 
many  marriages  fail,  o^ving  to  snch  thoaghtless 
speeches.  Nay,  my  dear,  let  me  speak.  I  know 
exactly  what  you  would  say — all  voting  ladies 
Bay  the  same  thing  on  thc^e  occasions ;  but  yoo 
know,  as  your  poor  mother's  sister,  I  must  fed 
such  au  interest  in  yon,  that  yoa  may  Bpeak 
openly  to  nie.  Now,  do  not  interrupt  me,  my 
dear  child ;  of  coureo  it  will  he  deliglitful  to  me 
to  think  that  you  will  not  bo  turned  out  of  O: 
landu,  after  all.  No  one  knows  how  that 
weighed  on  my  heart  for  years,  and  your  ma^^ 
riage  with  Mr.  St.  John "  ^^ 

"  There  is  no  marriage  in  tUe  case  !"  exclaimed 
Louisa,  making  an  eltbrt  to  ^penk  calmly, 
do  not  know  what  you  and  Miima  mean, 
words  and  actions  are  always  open ;  and  rathi^i 
thou  degrade  myself  to  such  artifice,  suoh  m^f 
womanly  meanness,  as  Minna  spoke  of,  I  woul^^ 
forfeit  lands  to  which  Oaklands  should  be  as  a 
paddock.     Pray,  let  this  subject  never  be  men- 
tioned between  us  again."    These  last  words 
were  uttered  in  a  tone  which  made  even  Lady 
Frances  fcol  that  it  was  impossible  to  resume  the 
coDTersation,  and  she  left  the  room,  iuwa 
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oommenting  oa  Louisa's  absurdity,  in   taking 

flucli  affront  at  being  charged  with  doinj;  what 

almost  erciy  ^rl  in  London  did  aa  a  part  of  her 

Itnsineas  in  life. 

^ft   "  I  wonder  how  ohe  supposes  she  is  to  get 

^■Harried,"  vas  her  final  reflection,  "  if  xhe  is  too 

proud  to  take  any  trouble  to  attract  admirers. 

If  ifhe  thinks  they  will  fall  at  her  feet,  without 

ber  condescending  to  make  any  exertion  on  her 

part,  she  will  find  herself  rery  much  mistaken." 

The  next  time  Mr.  St.  John  called  at  Oak- 

^Jands,  Louisa  coidd  not  help  feeling  glad  that 

^^r  aunt  and  consins  were  not  prewnt.     In  ftpite 

^B)f  nil  her  determinations  not  to  let  tlieir  words 

"hare  any  influence  over  her,  they  instantly  re- 

^^arred  to  her  mind  when  he  vfa»  announced,  and 

H^e  receiTed  him  with  a  heightened  colour,  and 

Ht0i  enlbar^U!^^d  manner,  very  nntike  her  nsnal 

quiet  Belf-p08»c«8ion. 
^^  "  I  am  Rorry  to  say  that  this  is  a  farewell 
^risit,"  said  he,  after  a  few  minutes'  conTersation. 
.  "  I  return  to  town  to-morrow." 
K  "  This  is  a  very  sudden  determination,  is  it 
^■lot  ?"  paid  Sir  Charles ;  "  yesterday  you  did 
^^ot  seem  to  contemplate  leaving  the  abbey  ao 
soon." 

No ;  nor  am  I  leaving  it  now ;  I  am  fairly 
imed  out,  bongri,  maigre.  Lonl  Caldwell  haa 
cceived  despatches,  recalling  him  to  town,  and, 
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haTe  nothing    , 

tn    1 


ape 
bly 


as  he  t.ikeB  bis  cook  with  him,  I 
for  it  but  to  go,  or  starve." 

*'  Oh,  if  that  is  all,  I  think  we  can  man«|H:e  to 
save  yoii  from  Bnch  ii  ciistresaiiig  alternative. 
Come  and  finish  your  visit  here;  you  will  be  a 
mile  nearer  the  trout  stream,  and  [  shall  escape 
Lady  Ethelwode's  wrath,  which  would  infallibly 
hare  fallen  upon  me,  if  I  had  let  a  dancinp  tr 
go  out  of  the  country  just  before  her  ball." 

'*  I  shall  be  delighted  to  accept  your  invita- 
tion," said  St.  John,  casting  a  glance  at  Louisa, 
who  bent  in  unwonted  silence  over  her  drawing. 
"  I  never  felt  lens  iru'lined  to  leave  a  place  in  my 
life,  and  have  been  pitying  myself  all  th©  morn- 
ing  for  a  very  ill-used  individual."  ^^| 

"Tlien  when  sliall  wo  expect  yoo?  to-nigbt 
or  to-morrow  morning?" 

"  To-night,  if  it  be  the  same  to  yon,  for  Lord 
Caldwell  is  in  such  a  violent  hurry  to  be  off, 
that,  I  Mievc,  but  for  my  determined  deafness 
to  all  hints  to  that  effect,  we  should  hare  been 
on  tlie  road  to  to^vn  by  this  time.  I  mwit  go 
DOW  and  tell  him  of  my  altered  plans,  and  giv« 
onlers  for  my  things  to  be  brought  here.  I  shall 
be  delighted  to  cliango  their  destination." 

Again  he  looked  at  Louisa,  and  this  time  her 
eye  met  his,  and  he  fancied  he  saw  a  momentary 
blush  on  her  cheek.  He  had  no  tiuie  to  ascer- 
tain the  fact,  however,  for  «ho  rose  and  left  the 
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room,  sayinjr  that  she  was  going  to  give  orders 
about  bill  apartment. 

In  a  few  hours  he  funnd  him^lf  installed  at 
Oitkliuids,  and  be  took  jiOitHesNion  of  bis  room 
with  a  fccliug  of  plcBsare,  which  he  could  Miarccly 
have  accoiinteci  for  to  himself.  It  is  rare  for  a 
clever  man  —  and  sucb  was  Arthur  St.  John  — 
to  be  a  coxcomb,  but  he  had,  to  say  the  least, 
no  mean  opinion  of  himtwif,  and  bia  retrOKipection 
of  the  day'a  events  did  not  tend  to  lower  it.  To 
have  excited  enough  interest  in  such  a  woman 
as  Louisa,  as  to  cause  the  embarrassment  and 
discomposure  which  had  been  erident  in  her 
manner  that  morning,  he  felt  to  be  of  itself  no 
mean  triumph.  Wliether  he  had  any  deeper 
feeling  at  stake  or  not,  the  mere  power  of  mo- 
ving lier  thus  was  delightful.  It  would  bo  some- 
thing worth  achieving  to  make  that  proud  eye 
sink  in  confusion  beneath  his,  to  see  that  strong 
and  noble  nature  yielding  to  his  influence;  and, 
without  a  thought  beyond  the  pleasure  of  such  a 
triumph,  he  determined  to  leave  no  cfibrt  untried 
to  ohtnin  it. 

Thus  already  were  Minna's  careless  words 
working  their  en!  effects.  Owing  to  them,  her 
single<minded  cousin  had  made  a  false  imprcA* 
sion  on  St.  John,  and  created  hopes  which  bis 
vanity  was  stimuhited  to  realiw?,  l)cfore  his  heart 
bad  any  interest  in  tbe  result.     Men  have  cried 
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out  against  the  severity  of  the  sentence,  "  that 
CTerf  idle  word  that  men  aliall  speak,  they  sbaU 
give  account  thereof  in  the  day  of  judj^nient;*" 
yet,  cou]d  we  calculate  tbo  amount  of  evil  and 
misery  produced  by  idle  words  spoken  in  jest, 
pcrhapR  in  thouf^htlei^s  sarcnsm,  in  momentaiy 
irritation,  and  forgotten  as  soon  as  the  lips  bave 
uttered  them,  we  should  feel  that  few  sins  de- 
serve a  bwivier  retrihutitm.  In  that  day  when 
"  the  secrets  of  all  hearts  shall  he  revealed,"  the 
careless  >ipeakor  will  stand  sgliast  at  the  fearfd 
siglit  of  the  festering  wounds,  sore  rankling  for 
yeare,  the  minds  deHled  and  erahitlcrcd,  the  bad 
passions  roused  into  activity,  the  train  of  evQ 
oonsfrqaenoes,  trial,  niiiTering,  nin,  operating,  per- 
haps,  thronghout  a  whole  life,  which  Iiavo  re- 
sulted from  his  idle  words  ! 

When  St.  John  met  Louisa  at  dinner,  lie  saw 
at  once  that  his  plans  of  conqn^^st  would  be  quite 
as  difficult  of  achievement  as  the  most  ardent 
lover  of  glory  could  desire,  and  that  he  was  yet 
far  from  liaviug  gained  sa  much  ground  as  h» 
bad  imagined.  It  is  true  that  Minna's  meanii^ 
smile,  as  ho  took  his  place  by  her  side,  called 
up  the  indignant  hlood  to  her  cheek,  bat  the 
embarrassment  of  the  morning  was  gone ;  her  eye 
met  his  with  its  nsual  open  expression,  and  her 
manner  had  regained  its  quiet  dignity,  though 
he  felt  that  it  was  somewhat  colder,  and  more 


PASSION  AND  I'BLNCIPUB. 

reservetl  than  it  tmd  been,  lliere  was  something 
in  this  very  rcsei-ve  which  piqued  his  curiosity, 
and  the  additions]  diBicullies  it)>eemeij  to  throw 
in  bis  way  only  stimulated  him  to  a  more  eager 
pursuit  of  his  object.  His  residence  in  tlie  same 
bouse  afTorded  him  abundant  opportunities,  and 
be  exerted  so  BUCces!4fuUy  his  great  (wwers  of 
conversation,  and  adapted  himself  with  such  ad- 
mirable appeamiice  of  sincority  to  the  tone  of 
tIiou<;ht  and  feeling  of  Sir  Charles  and  his 
daughter,  that  Louina  soon  forgot,  in  her  admi- 
rotioD  of  his  talents,  and  in  the  charm  of  his  so- 
ciety, the  resen-e  which  her  cousin's  words  had 
temporarily  thrown  over  her  maniier. 

Days  passed  oo,  uneventful  enough  as  to  ex- 
ternal things ;  but  whou  are  the  days  which  are 
not  rich  in  revelations  of  mind  to  mind  in  conver- 
sation, ia  passing  glimpses  of  character  and 
temper,  in  discoveries  of  the  secret  tastes  and 
pursuits  which  show  the  direction  of  the  mind, 
to  those  who  live  together  in  free  and  iutelleo- 
tual  companionship?  lu  such  companionship, 
and  by  such  means,  Louisa's  character  daily  uii- 
folded  itself  to  St.  John  ;  aud  Itlase  as  he  was  to 
the  pleasures  of  the  world,  and  sickened  of  tbo 
artificial  characterless  beings  he  was  UMd  to  as- 
sociate with,  there  was  a  kind  of  fascination  to 
him  in  her  origiuality  of  thought,  her  freshness 
and  purity  of  mind. 
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As  they  rode  and  walked  together  day  after 
day,  he  for^'ot  his  Heltish  deHigiu  in  the  engros- 
sing interest  of  her  conversation,  iu  tiis  daily  in- 
creasing pIcaHure  in  her  society,  and  he  even 
learned  to  fancy  her  almost  beautiful,  as  be 
watched  her  eloquent  countenance,  lighting  ap 
with  sudden  brilliancy,  as  some  passing  thouglit 
or  word  gave  her  pleasure,  and  her  calm  manner, 
warming  into  grace  and  animation,  in  the  ex- 
citement of  conversation.  Plain  as  her  features 
certainly  were,  it  had  been  onc«  said  of  her  that 
"  the  beauty  must  be  very  ntriking  indeed,  which 
could  even  attract  a  glance  when  she  was  pre* 
sent;"  and  thin  was  true.  Hera  was  the  beaoty 
of  mind,  shining  in  an  open  count«nanee,  anil 
St.  John  unconsciously  yielded  daily  more  and 
more  to  its  power. 
"  I  wonder  what  can  have  become  of  Ellen 

Percival,"  said  Sir  Charles,  one  morning  when 

the  whole  party  were  assembled  at  luncheon. 

"  I  do  not  think  she  was  ever  so  long  without 

coming  here  before." 

"She  uinat  do  it  on  purpose  to  spite  me," 

said  St.  John,  in  a  tone  of  ludicrous  annoyance ; 

"  I  think  I  have  been  infamously  usod,  in  having 

been  three  weeks  in  the  ueijrhbourhood,  without 

once  seeing  its  greatest  prodigy." 

'*  I  am  afraid  you  have  no  chance  of  seoif 

her  till  the  ball,"  said  Louisa.    *'  She  is  &t  pn>- 


sent  OTerwhelmecl  with  btisiness.  Ijidy  Ethel- 
wode,  of  ctmmm,  takes  uo  part  in  any  tiling'  so 
fatiguing  a^  the  preparations  for  such  an  aliuir, 
and  Ellen  will  not  trust  any  thing  to  Mademoi- 
sello  Juliani's  taste,  so  that  it  all  falls  upon  her. 
I  have  just  ha<I  u  note  from  Iter,  hegjpng  me  to 
go  and  help  her  with  my  advice," 

"  But  1  hope  you  are  not  going,  instead  of 
riding?" 

"  Indeed  I  am,  and  Junius  must  be  content 
remain  in  the  stable  to-day." 
St.  John  eagerly  oflereil  her  his  escort  for 
e  walk,  bat  Louisa  thanked  him,  mying  she 
Vottld  not  deprJTe  him  of  \m  ride,  and  the  dis- 
^^auce  was  nothing  to  a  jjractised  walker  like 
Kerseir. 

^P    St.  John  bit  hh  tip,  and  turned  away.  LouLsa's 
manner  so  plainly  shewed  that  she  said  what  she 
taMDcaut,  that  he  felt  it  wuk  UMiteKs  to  pre^N  her. 
^K    "  1  had  thought  of  asking  t/uii  to  come  with 
me,  Minna,"  continued  she.     "  Your  greater  ex- 
perience in  buU-rooms  will  muko  you  a  much 
more  useful  addition  to  Ellen's  council  of  taste 
i  can  be." 
*'  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Minna,  jumping 
p;  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  two  girla  were  on 
eir  way  to  the  castle. 
U  was  very  prudent  of  you  not  to  let  Mr. 
John  come  with  you,"  said  Minna.     "  Ellen 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

would  be  a  dan^roos  rival.    He  ihust  see  lier 
the  liall,  however ;  I  do  not  tiee  how  yon  can 
prevent  that.     Now,  my  dear  Louisa,  pray  don't 
look  as  if  you  meant  to  heat  me." 

Louisa  felt  much  more  inclined  to  beat  herself 
for  havinjrchowu  such  a  companion.  She  walked 
on  in  silence,  for  she  felt  that  who  could  not  jost 
then  ^pcak  a.^  calmly  as  she  wimhed. 

"Reiilly,  Louisa,"  continued  her  tormentor, 
**you  iihould  team  to  bear  a  joke  more  good- 
Iiumourwlly." 

"  Really,  Minna,  you  should  learn  not  to  make 
one  which  you  know  will  insult  another  person's 
feelings."  ^M 

"Then  yoti  do  allow,"  cried  her  cousin,  tr^ 
uraph:intly,  "  that  there  arc  feelings  in  the  case  T 

"1  allow  (what  you  might  already  have  per- 
ceived) that  my  feelings  of  truth,  of  womanly 
pride,  are  iusulto)  by  your  imputations  of  the 
mean  artifice  to  compass  the  most  unworthy 
object." 

"  I'oor  Mr.  St.  John  !  If  he  could  but  heat 
that,  his  vanity  must  hide  its  diminished  head  for 
ever  after." 

"  I  am  not  speaking  of  Mr.  St.  John,  as  yon 
very  well  know,  but  of  the  design  you  impute  to 
me;  the  design  of. . .  .No,  it  is  too  degrading,  I 
cannot  utter  it."  And  Jxpuisa  walked  on  at  a 
rapid  pace. 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

I  dear  Louiss,"  said  ^Uniia,  breathlesfily. 

■  sfter  &  few  minutes'  silence,  "  if  you  have  worked 

off  your  indignation,  1  should  really  be  much 

I     obliged  to  you  to  walk  a  little  slower.     Pray  do 

^fatot  cnrry  your  revenge  so  far  as  to  make  mc  drop 

vitb  tlie  heat  and  fatigue  of  running  after  you 

^mMDV  longer." 

^M  Louisa  slackened  her  {Miee,  saying,  with  a  Rtnile, 
^pibat  »he  whs  not  aware  how  fast  she  was  going; 
and  they  proceeded  to  the  ca&tte  without  any- 
thing further  happening  to  ruffle  the  composure 
^a  strong  efibrt  had  enabled  her  to  recover. 

Ellen  welcomed  them  warmly ;  and  all  three 
were  won  busily  engaged  in  consulting,  adnur- 
ing,  approving,  and  disapproving  the  uii6ni<ihed 
arrungements.  The  afternoon  quickly  slipped 
away;  and  as  I^uisa  and  Miuna  prepared  to 
return  home,  the  former  pressed  I^Ien  to  come 
back  with  them  to  dint-  at  OakhindK.  Ellen  could 
not  come,  however ;  she  was  too  much  wantetl 
at  home ;  and  l^ouisa  naw,  by  tlie  glow  of  her 
radiant  countenance,  that  she  was  happierin  feel- 
ing that  she  was  wanted,  that  her  presence  wu^ 
necessary,  thau  she  would  have  been  in  the  en- 
joyment of  the  pleasantest  society.  She  ceased 
urging  her,  therefore,  and  she  and  Minna  pro- 
ceeded on  their  way  homewards. 
"  Let  us  take  the  lane  by  the  trout  stream," 
VOL.  I.  r 
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haid  Ixiuisa ;  "  it  m-UI  be  cooler  than  crossing  tbe 
rk." 

Minna  had  nu  objection,  ami  they  entered  the 
liiue,  TUej  had  not  jirocoedcd  far  before  they 
perceired  Mr.  St.  John  at  a  little  distance:,  ap- 
pareatly  deeply  eiijraK^')  i"  fishing.  Minna  cast 
a  ninlicions  glance  nt  her  cousin,  but  Loiii^  was 
lookini;  in  another  direction ;  and  whether  the 
glow  on  her  check  was  caused  by  any  inward 
emotion,  or  merely  by  the  warmth  of  exercise^ 
Minna  was  aniiWe  to  decide  to  her  satisfaction. 
At  all  events,  by  the  time  tJiey  reached  the  spot 
where  Mr.  St.  John  was  sitting,  her  voice  and 
manner  were  as  calm  as  nsual. 

"  I  thought  you  were  going  to  ride  with  my 
father  and  Fannv,"  said  she.  "  How  djd  von 
happen  to  change  your  mind  ?" 

*'  I  hope  you  do  not  grndge  me  that  feminine 
privilege,  Miss  Conway.  The  reason  of  my  ei* 
ercisiiig  it  in  this  instance  was,  that  Sir  Charlw 
IS  called  away  on  business;  and,  knowing  how 
roue  I<ady  Frances  is,  I  would  not  incur  the 
responsibility  of  riding  alone  with  "SMm  Fanny; 
M)  I  saved  myself  the  possible  mortification  of 
seeing  my  escort  refused  a  second  time  to-day, 
and  came  here  to  soke©  myself  for  all  my  dis- 
appointments." 

"  ^'ou  have  certainly  been  very  unfortunate 
to-day,"    said   Minim,   ironically ;  "  but  I  am 
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Afraid  ve  eliall  uot  feel  for  yoa  as  we  onglit,  if 
your  miefortuiies  procure  us  a  good  disb  of  fish 
for  dinner." 

"  We  shall  prevent  ihe  possibility  of  that," 
said  Loai^a,  "  if  we  stand  talking  here,  frighten* 
ing  awnj  all  the  trout.  So  we  had  better  go  on, 
Minna,  and  leave  Mr.  St.  John  to  hh  8port." 

Bnl  St.  John  had  bad  enongh  fishing  for  that 
day.  Me  took  np  hin  eniptr  basket,  which  tes- 
tified, as  Miuiia  sold,  cither  to  his  want  of  skill 
or  his  want  of  aeal  in  the  sport,  and  prepare<l  to 
accompany  the  young  ladiee.  This  time  his 
escort  could  not  be  refused,  so  he  walked  on  by 
Loui»a'f)  side ;  but  she  was  unusually  »ilent,  and 
her  countenance  showed  no  signs  of  pleasure. 

"  1  can  ni;ilie  nothing  of  my  dignified  cousin," 
said  Minna,  as  she  entered  her  mother's  dressing- 
room  on  her  return  from  her  walk.  "  She  is 
oflcudedwith  me.  i  believe,  for  noticing  her  flir- 
tation with  Mr.  St.  John ;  and,  whenever  I  ap- 
pniach  the  Kubject,  fhc  puts  on  the  airs  of  a 
princess.  But  the  strangest  thing  of  all,  k  the 
conceit  that  lies  under  all  that  apparent  simpli* 
city.  She  was  quite  aflrontcd  with  me  for  hint- 
ing that  listen  Percival  would  be  a  dangerous 
rival ;  and  asked  her  to  dinner  immediately,  as 
if  to  show  how  little  she  feared  her :  and  just 
now,  when  we  met  Mr.  St.  John,  she  treate*!  him 
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with  as  mucb  hauteur  as  if  he  had  been  already 
her  sworu  vassal." 

"  You  mnst  be  more  indolgent  to  yoar  cousin, 
my  dear  Miooa,"  answered  Lady  Frauces,  in  her 
swcetent  tone.  "  Vou  must  make  allowance  for 
her  perfect  ignorance  of  the  world,  and  for  her 
liaviiig  been  so  spoiled  by  her  father's  foolish 
mauagomoiit.  It  is  uot  overj'body  who  has  a 
devoted  mother  to  watch  over  them  and  sacrifice 
every  thing  for  their  adviintJigc,  a«  you  Imve  had, 
my  dears.  I  could  have  done  a  great  deal  for 
Louisa  too,  if  Sir  Charles  had  nul  been  so  olwti- 
nate  about  ber ;  and  I  half  suspect  he  repents  it 
now  that  he  sees  he  has  made  her  more  of  a  man 
than  a  woman.  Now,  if  he  had  been  rcnsonublc, 
Mademoiselle  Juliani  miglit  have  been  l.ouisa'8 
governess,  and  she  would,  perhaps,  have  sung  as 
well  as  Ellen  Percival.  I  did  engage  JuHani  for 
her,  yoii  know,  and  took  an  inunense  deal  of 
trouble  about  it,  as  she  was  sucli  a  treasure ;  but 
when  I  told  Sir  Charles  I  bad  doac  so,  and  that 
she  would  only  consent  to  come  from  the  hopes 
of  sea-air  benefiting  her  voice,  he  actually  took 
a  lodging  for  her  in  the  village,  and  said  he  hoped 
the  sea-air  wouhl  do  her  all  the  more  good  for 
baWng  no  lessons  to  give.  After  this,  what  cnn 
one  expect?" 

Miima  burst  out  laughing. 

"  Ah !  it  18  very  well  for  you  to  laugh ;  but, 
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assure  you,  my  heart  acbea  when  I  think  of 
Fhat  niy  poor  dear  sister  wouUl  hare  Raid.  And 
then,  when  she  comes  ont  in  Londou,  it  will  make 
le  misemble  to  see  her  making  herself  conspi* 
BU0U3,  and  bringing  ridicule  upou  us  all." 

"  I  do  not  think  any  one  conid  think  l^uisa 
ridiculous,"  said  Fanny.  "  With  all  her  oddity, 
she  docs  the  honours  of  the  house  with  a  know- 
ledge of  "les  usatfes  liu  itionite"  quite  «xtnior- 
linsry,  and  she  is  never  embarrassed  or  awk- 
card." 

"  That  is  to  say,  she  rcceiTCs  her  guests  with 
the  dignity  of  a  comtesne  dc  comrdie  of  the  xuile 
ie  Louis  XIV."  said  Minna,  **80  absurd  in  a 
firl  of  her  age;  and  then,  with  all  her  horror  of 
[afiectation,  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  there  is 
good  deal  of  it  in  that  excessiTe  sincerity, 
knd  in  her  delight  ui  tho«e  prosy  convensations 
between  her  father  and  Mr.  St,  John,  who,  by 
le  ^vay,  is  bore<l  to  death  by  them,  I  am  sure, 
though  he  goes  through  them  with  sach  exem- 
plary patience.  However,  she  manages  Sir 
Charles,  and  will  marry  his  heir;  so  she  plays 
her  cards  ver^'  well,  notwithstanding  her  simpli- 

tcity  and  igitorance  of  the  world." 
'     The  object  of  this  conrersation  was,  mean- 
while, nttJng  quietly  with  her  father  in  the 
library.     She  had  sought  him,  as  she  generally 
did  when  any  thing  had  grieved  or  niQlcd  her ; 
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and  til  his  genial,  affectionate  companionship, 
»ho  bad  ahnost  forgotten  the  aauoyaoce  of  the 
morning. 

"  Uow  long  it  is  eiucG  I  have  had  sucli  a  plea- 
sant We-tt-t^ie  witli  yoa,  dearest  father !"  said 
she,  as  8he  rose  to  go  and  dre«9  for  dinner.  "  I 
do  not  know  how  it  is,  but  I  seldom  80C  you  now." 
'  *'  Society  has  stronger  claims  npon  you  now, 
my  child,  than  in  fonncr  dayti,  when  we  had  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  keep  one  another  company. 
Rut  I  Bbould  be  sorry  to  think  tiuit  our  old  pur- 
suits were  given  up,  or  that  we  should  not  be  as 
happy  together  in  our  qniet  comer,  wheu  we  are 
left  to  ourselves  agaiu." 

"  I  wish  that  time  were  wrae !"  said  Louisa, 
with  a  sigh.  "  I  am  sure,  even  from  my  short 
experience,  that  neither  my  mind  nor  miy  temper 
could  bear  a  life  of  idleiioKs  or  constant  society." 

"  My  dear  child,  beware  how  you  allow  any 
circumstancen  to  exercise  an  undue  influence  on 
your  mind  and  temper.  'JTie  temper  which  is 
schoole*!  to  Christian  charity  and  humility,  the 
mind  which  is  hubitually  trained  to  lofty  aims, 
ought  not  to  be  80  strongly  affected  by  the 
varying  hues  of  our  external  condition.  U  was 
a  weak  philosophy  that  taught  that  man  is  the 
creature  of  circumstances.  Man  may  rise  above 
circumstances,  in  the  strength  of  his  principles 
and  of  his  faith,  and  use  them  rather  as  the  tools 
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wherewith  to  work  oat  the  high  parposea  of  his 
existence." 

"  Yet  the  inflaence  of  circamstances  has  been 
powerful  even  on  great  minds." 

"  Yes,  on  minds  that  needed  the  dtscipiine  of 
circamstances.  Thej  were  appointed  as  the  re- 
finer's fire,  to  pnrify  the  precions  ore  from  the 
dross  that  adalterated  it.  Therefore  it  is  that 
we  should  welcome  eveiy  change  of  circum- 
stances as  an  ordeal,  whence  we  may  work  out 
a  higher  faith,  a  clearer  knowledge  of  the  truth. 
May  yoar's,  if  such  be  appointed  yoo,  be  a  mild 
one,  my  child ! — ^bat  no ;  I  am  wrong — may  you 
have  strength  to  endure  and  improve  it,  whatever 
it  may  be !" 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


"  She  walk*  iii  beauty,  like  the  night 
Of  eloiidlem  cliniM  »nJ  utany  !ikie« ; 

Aud  kll  ihHt'ii  best  of  dark  aiid  brigbl 
Meet  in  her  at|>e<:i  aaii  her  eyes: 

Thill  mr'llciw'il  to  thai  Ipndni  light 
Which  Heaven  In  gnudy  day  doniea. 

"  One  thiida  the  tnoiv,  one  ray  ilir  leu 
Hnd  half  impnired  ibe  nanidos  ijrace 

Which  vuve*  in  nicry  raven  Iiom, 
Of  wfUy  hehteim  o'ra  her  fAco, 

Where  lliou};htc  ierciicly  sweet  exprcM 
Hotr  pure,  how  oleur  tbcic  dwdling'pUce. 


Bvaow. 


Tlie  day  of  the  ball  was  now  rapidly  approach- 
ing, and  Ethelwode  Castle,  usually  so  <juiet,  was 
in  a  Htat«  of  extraordinary  botitle  and  commotion. 
Such  running  to  and  fro  of  the  whole  corps  do- 
mestifjue,  male  luid  female — such  activity  in  the 
housekeeper's  room  and  kitchea — such  a  rubbing 
up  of  old  oak  floors  and  furniture — such  ham- 
mering and  carpentering,  had  not  been  heard 
there  Binoe  the  christening  of  the  young  heir. 
Tlie  old  grey  towers  seemed  to  look  ilown  in 
grsTC  uatonitthment  at  the  uawoated  turmoil  be- 
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low.  But  Lord  Ktbelwcxle,  having  determined 
that  a  ball  ahould  be  given  at  the  castle,  Imd  do 
tennined,  also,  that  nuthinj;  should  be  wanting 
to  make  it  the  most  splendid  thing  of  tho  kind 

rhicb  had  ever  been  seen  in  the  county. 
A  I^ndon  upbol8t«rer  was  engaged  to  supcr- 

itcnd  the  decoration  of  theapartmentH;  W'eip- 
i'»  band  had  been  secured  at  an  immense  cost ; 

fcnd  Ganter  had  been  ordered  to  despatch  a  host 
»f  cordons  bleus  to  prepare  the  costly  sapper. 
Xothtng  that  money  could  procure  bboiild  b« 

eft  undone  to  grace  tbo  f^'ie  given  (as  Lord 

Sthelwode  believed)  in  honour  of  the  heir  of  bin 
OQcieat  boose ;  and,  from  the  moment  the  ini-i- 
tations  were  issued,  nothing  vian  tntked  of  for 
twenty  miles  rouud  but  the  splendour  of  tbo  ap- 
proaching festivity  at  Kthelwode  Castle. 
b  Lady  Frances  bad  succeeded  even  beyond  ber 
expectations.  liut  her  satisfaction  was  not 
wliolly  uiimiiiglo<l ;  she  could  not  help  being  a 
little  disappointed  at  having  the  management 
taken  out  of  her  hands;  »bc  had  enjoyed  the 
thougbttt  of  lier  importance  as  directress  of  the 
whole  thing — it  would  have  been  such  a  fine 
field  for  the  exercise  of  lier  active  managing 
propensities — and  now  she  found  that  sbfe  was 
to  be  nothing  but  it  guest,  like  any  one  else.  It 
really  was  rather  a  trial ;  and  even  I^nisa,  unsus- 
picious as  she  always  was  of  any  thing  like  bum 
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ba^,  could  Dot  be  qnite  satisfied  that  her  sant 
was  sincere  in  her  extraonliniirily  vehement  pro- 
fessions that  she  was  delighteJ  to  have  nothing 
to  do  with  it,  and  that  it  was  really  a  great  re- 
lief to  have  so  much  responsibility  taken  off  ber 
h&nda. 

To  Ellen  this  ball  was  a  eonrce  of  ^eater 
pleaaure,  perhaps,  than  to  any  one  eUe— even 
the  most  daiicing-loring  young  lady  in  ibe 
county.  It  was  so  new  to  her  to  have  some- 
thing really  to  do,  to  think  of,  to  look  forward 
to — something  tliat  did  not  exist  only  in  her 
world  of  dreams.  It  was  her  taste  which  cor- 
recte<l  and  guided  that  of  the  upholsterer,  and 
her  hands  that  wove  the  garlands  which  were  to 
deck  the  lofty  saloons.  Her  sweet,  rich  voice, 
might  be  beard  almont  all  day  in  siuttches  of 
joyous  song,  as  she  stood  amongst  the  hca]>s  of 
flowers  which  had  been  brought  in  for  the  pur- 
pose, more  like  a  Grecian  po«t's  conception  of 
the  goddess  I'lora,  than  any  thing  belonging  to 
this  working-day  world. 

Lady  Ethelwode  declared  that  Ellen  was  get- 
ting almost  as  noisy  again  as  she  uswi  to  be  in 
childhood ;  and  yonng  Egbert,  who  seemed  in 
his  element  in  all  the  bustle,  vowed  that  he  bad 
never  thought  his  sister  could  be  so  useful  and 
pleasant  a  companion  before.  She  even  contrived 
to  please  tier  cold,  Uarsb,  father-iu-law,  by  bring- 
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out,  from  their  obscure  abode  in  one  of  the 
toners,  certain  old  banners,  which  the  barons  of 
tljohvode  had  used  to  have  borne  before  thciu 
battle;  and  vith  thciu,  and  some  pieces  of 
Id  annour,  drawn  from  the  same  receptacle,  to 
nrraiijro  a  splendid  trophy,  beneath  which,  a  Iran- 
tiparency,  surroiuided  with  laurels,  exhibited  the 
initialA  of  the  ^'oun^  heir 

"  Ileally,  Ellen,  you  hare  done  this  admirably !" 
taid  Lord  lithelwode,  as  he  crossed  the  ;^llery. 
*'  The  armour  ia  micoiumouly  well  arranged  ;  and 
11  of  the  same  e|wcb,  I  see — the  reijfn  of  Henry 
1.,  when  my  ancestor.  Sir  Egbert  Ethclwode, 
iWas  created  a  boron.    I  give  yoo  great  credit  for 
the  taste  and  akiil  you  have  shewn  in  this." 
Ellen's  heart  danced  more  lightly  than  before, 
she  listened  U>  these,  almost  the  first  words 
if  kindness  and  approbation  she  had  ever  heard 
om  him ;  and  she  lH)unde<l  up  stairv  to  dress, 
ith  the  feeling,  that  this  was  the  happiest  day 
f  her  life !     Her  happiness  was  certainly  uot  de- 
creased by  the  sight  of  the  beantifnl  white  crape 
rcKS,  her  first  bali-4lre»<s,  which  had  been  t^ent 
r  from  London,  for  the  occasion. 
There  was  a  nTeatb  of  the'  mo«it  delicate  arti- 
cial  flowers,  loo ;  but  these  Ellen  positively  re- 
ised  to  wear.     She  h:ui  herself  gathereil  some 
if  the  richest  blojisoms  of  her  favourite  gera- 
iiunSf  and  bad  twined  them  into  a  wreath ;  nod 
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none  bnt  these  would  she  allow  to  be  placed  in 
her  hair,  nobvithstdtidinf;  all  Madetuoi-scHe  Juli- 
ani's  remoRstranocs.  And  when  they  were  placed, 
and  when  she  ittood  srniyed  for  the  evening's 
festirity.even  Mademoiselle  Juliani  tlioaght  that 
no  blosMui  there  could  eqnal,  in  freshness  and 
loveliness,  the  being  who  wore  them. 

Yet4 ;  beautiful  i^he  vran  indeiNl,  far  beyond  the 
common  beauty  of  women — the  features  were 
cast  in  the  most  perfect  classic  mould,  the  oval 
contour,  the  straijjlit  and  delicate  nose,  the  open, 
yet  not  high  forehead,  from  whence  was  parted 
Imck  the  dark,  glossy  hair,  the  rounded  cheek,  the 
small,  and  well-shaped  head,  placed,  with  such 
perfect  grace,  on  the  slender  throat,  which  be- 
tokened Iier  patrician  descent,  might  well  have 
been  deemed  aii  incaniation  of  that  lovely  ideal, 
which  iuspircd  the  sculptors  and  poets  of  ancient 
Greece. 

Hor  skin  had  the  texture  and  the  transparency 
of  a  white  rose-leaf;  and  only  on  her  cheek  did 
it  change  its  hue  to  that  of  the  glowing  daina.sk. 
Her  eyes — but  who  shall  tell  ofthe  magic  beauty 
of  those  deep  blue  eyes,  which,  when  she  lifted 
iheirlong,  dark  fringeof  eyelashes, looke-l  things, 
which  the  philosophy  of  no  man,  who  luct  their 
glance,  had  ever  dreamed  of,  in  heaven  or  earth ; 
and  then,  her  smile  seemed  to  illuuiiimte  her 
whole  countenance  as  a  visible  light;  and  even 
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bftauty  of  her  rich  red  lips  waji  forj^tten, 
Fwlion  the  clear,  lir|uid  tones  of  her  voice  fell  on 
'  the  ear.    Verily,  the  singing  of  any  othor  woman 
was  not  so  fait  of  music  us  the  simplest  words 

K poteen  by  KUen. 
Her  figure  accorded  welt  with  the  dream-like 
ovelinewi  of  her  fnce,  in  the  perfect  symmetry  and 
proportion  of  the  rounded  limbs  ;  and  there  was 
an  undefinable  and  exquisite  grace  in  every  mo- 
tion, that  gave  to  her  h«auty  a  character  of  fasci- 
nation. Truly,  to  look  on  her,  as  she  moved  in 
her  loveliness,  she  seenie^l  a  thing  too  briglit  and 
delicate  for  tliis  coarse  earth,  and  belonging,  ra- 

Eer,  to  another,  and  purer  spliere. 
When  she  went  down  to  the  drawing-room, 
e  found  tiie  Aliens  alre-ady  arrived,  and  her 
other  fretfully  complaining  that  she  was  left 
to  ejidnre  all  the  fatigue  of  receiving  the  guests. 
"  You  will  excuse  my  rising,  I  am  sure,  Mrs. 
Allen — I  am  so  tired,  so  overpowered.  You 
cannot  conceive  what  the  fatigue  of  this  day  has 
been  to  me.  I  thinic  I  have  opened  and  read  at 
least  a  Imndreil  notes  ;  1  was  obliged,  at  last,  to 
desire  that  no  more  should  (mi  brought  to  me." 

"  We  are  come  very  early,"  said  Mr*.  Allen  ; 
"  bat  we  wished  to  introduce  to  you  our  grand- 
son, ISdward  Annesley,  whom  you  may  reniem- 
n  a  bov.      He  has  oomo  l)acl(  to  settle  at 
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£tlieIwocte,  as  hia  grandfatbor'a  curate,  till  be 
can  ^t  a  living  of  his  own." 

"  Oh !  Mr.  Anne»ley,  1  am  delighted  to  see 
you !  I  Lave  been  a  md  invalid  since  we  met 
Ellen  will  be  down  in  a  moment,  and  will,  I  am 
sure,  be  glad  to  welcome  her  old  playfellow.  In- 
deed I  cannot  conceive  why  i^lie  is  not  here  al- 
ready ;  there  wrill  bo  more  people  coming,  and 
she  nill  not  be  ready  to  receive  them.  Made- 
moiselle Juliani,  do  go  and  look  after  her ;  and 
tell  Siudon  to  let  Ixird  Ethelwodo  know  that 
Mr.  Allen  is  here." 

BUlcn,  howerer,  made  her  appearance  before 
Mademoiselle  Jnliani  could  depart  on  her  errand, 
and  tlie  wonis  of  <Hspleasure  died  away  on  Lady 
Ethclwodc's  lips,  as  her  eyes  fell  on  that  radiant 
form.  For  a  moment  the  mother's  pride  over- 
came her  indolence.  She  rose  from  her  oofa. 
and,  drawing  Ellen  towards  her,  she  impriatcd  a 
kiss  on  her  forehea4l,  sayin",  at  the  same  time, 
to  Mrs.  Allen,  "  Is  she  not  lovely  ?" 

But  Mrs.  Allen's  assenting  look  of  admimtion, 
and  Mademoiselle  JulioniV  rapturous  cxclama* 
tions,  were  alike  lost  on  Ellen.  She  heard  only 
her  mother's  kind  tone,  she  felt  only  her  mother's 
fond  kiss — the  only  tokens  of  real  afTection  8be 
bad  received  from  her  for  years.  Her  linit  im- 
pulse waa  to  fall  on  her  motber'a  neck,  and  weep ; 
but  she  remembered  Lady  Etbeiwode'i;  horror  of 
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seme;  and  Lord  EUielwode'a  entrance  still 
more  eflTectually  recalled  lier  to  herself.    She 
brushed  away  the  falling  tear,  and  turned  to 
eak  to  Mrs.  Allen. 

*'  But  where  is  Edward  —  Mr.  Anneeley,  I 
eanT  asked  iihc.     "I  thought  be  was  to  ar^ 
fjiTe  yesterday." 

Edward  now  came  forward.       He  was  glad 
be  hod  not  noticed  him  at  first,  for  he  had  had 
me  to  recover  the  breathless  ^nrpnse  into  vbicb 
liter  appenrance  bad  thrown  Mm.    It  was  several 
ears  since  be  bad  seen  ber,  and,  though  prejMired 
expect  beauty,  such  faultless,  almost  unearthly 
'veline$8,  he  bad  never  even  dreamed  of;  and  he 
on  her  in  speechless  aflmiratioii.     He  bod 
en,  too,  the  change  of  her  countenance,  the 
otioii  called  up  by  her  mother's  wonis ;  and 
.t  slight  incident  had  already  revealed  to  htm 
of  her  inward  history.     His  admiration 
'AS,  therefore,  mingled  with  a  feeling  of  corn- 
ion,  akin  to  that  which  he  had  formerly 
experienced  for  the  wayward  and  lonely  child, 
an  he  advanced  to  receive  her  greeting,  and  to 
ress  the  proQcrcd  band  in  bis  own. 
"  1  am  very  glad  to  see  you  back  again  in  our 
Qoigbbourhood,"  said  Elleu.     "  I  assure  you  I 
often  missed  my  kind,  patient  tutor  ;  your 
abt^iice  has  been  very  fata]  to  the  progress 
my  education." 


lis 
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"  I  am  afraid  my  iiiBtnictions  did  not  greatly 
promote  it,"  said  Edward,  emiling.  "  I  thiuk 
we  were  much  more  given  to  wander  alwut  the 
woods  than  to  keep  steadily  to  our  Imok.  But 
you  must  have  forgotten  tilings  wliich  happened 
so  long  ago." 

"  Indeed  I  have  not,"  said  Ellen,  eagerly  ;  "  I 
remember  every  thing,  even  to  my  naughtiness 
and  your  forbearance  with  mo.  I  have  not  so 
many  friends  that  I  should  forget  my  first  and 
kindent  one.  What  bnppy  days  tliose  werei 
Do  you  rememher  ,    , .  " 

But  Ellen's  recollections  were  checked  in  full 
career  by  the  entrance  of  more  guests,  whom  she 
was  obliged  to  go  and  receive,  and  she  could  not 
again  sjwak  to  Edward  for  a  long  time.  Car- 
riage after  carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  an 
incessant  stream  of  people  began  to  pour  into 
the  saloon.  Lord  Etbelwode  stood  beside  tier 
to  receive  his  guests.  lie  was  in  his  highest 
mood  of  gratified  pride,  and  conld  aflord  to  be 
graciouidy  condescending  to  uU — even  the  oq- 
titted  and  nottteaiw  riches  amongst  his  guests. 
He  Iiiid  tried  to  |>eniuade  young  Egbert  to  re- 
main beside  him,  that  he  might  have  the  satis- 
faction of  prcKcntiiig  his  heir  to  those  whoiite 
families  were  sufficiently  ancient,  or  their  giund- 
fathers  sufficiently  uutlienticatcd,  to  entitle  them 
to  such  an  honour.     But  K^Ebcrt  had  no  idea  <A 
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tmbmitting  to  sacb  restraint,  and,  escaping  from 
his  father's  baud,  he  ran  off  to  watch  the  arrival 
of  the  carriages,  and  ainutMi  hiniH«lf  by  peeping 
through  the  keyhole  of  the  cloak-room  to  dis- 
cover the  proceedings  of  the  Jadies  within. 

IB  Ellen's  rather  fatiguiug  task  as  her  mother's 
representative  was  lightened  by  the  aniu?cmeat 
she  felt  ill  watching  tJje  nice  adjustment  of  her 
ntej>-fatber*3  civilities,  according  to  the  scale  of 
hereditary  deticent — how  gracefully  conrteous  he 
was  to  the  duke  of  fifty  generations,  with  what 
easy  familiarity  ho  greetod  the  ancient  baronet, 
with  what  affable  politeness  he  retume^l  the 
salatationg  of  the  squire  whose  family  had  held 
the  same  estate  for  ceuturieti,  and  how  he  con- 
descendingly nodded  to  the  common  herd,  whose 
ancestors  were,  at  least,  pi-obJematicnl,  if  not 
completely  shrouded  in  obscnrity  !  In  the  case 
of  the  Oaklandfi'  party,  however,  it  required  some 
nicety  of  judgment  to  settle  which  of  these  vari- 

,    pus  modes  were  to  be  adopted. 

^  Sir  Charles,  as  being  n  baronet  of  the  first 
creation,  and  an  old  friend  besides,  was  cer- 
tainly entitled  to  all  possible  courtesy,  and  I^dy 
Frances's  pedigree  was  unexceptionable ;  but 
Uien  she  bad  marrie<l  a  man  who^e  father  had 
made  his  fortune  in  the  city,  and  invented  his 

Httwn  armorial  bearing^.  Tliis  was  a  serious  stain, 
imd  the  daughtei's  of  sQch  a  memliiance  could  not 


claim  the  privileges  of  unsullied  desceut.  To- 
wards them,  tborcfore,  it  was  necessary  to  miun- 
taiu  a  momewhat  dig:nified  demeanour.  Mr.  St. 
John  ho  rocciveil  graciously.  He  oame  of  the 
same  old  stock  as  the  Conways,  and,  besides,  his 
mother  \i-as  a  daughter  of  Lord  Colville,  who 
stood  next  to  hinuclf  in  the  peerage,  'llie 
"  sanffre  azui,"  or  blue  blood,  ns  the  Spauiarda 
call  the  blood  unsullied  by  mesalliance,  was,  in 
his  case,  perfectly  pure.  Lord  Ethelwode  could 
shake  him  by  the  hand  without  feeling  that  he 
demeaned  himself  in  any  way  hy  so  doing. 

Before  the  party  passed  on,  however,  be  was 
won  over  almost  to  a  forgetfulness  of  Lady 
Frances's  terrible  matrimonial  faiur-pas  by  her 
enUineiaetlc  admiration  of  every  thing  she  saw, 
and  more  especially  of  the  noble  boy,  whose 
birthday  had  served  as  a  pretext  for  the/fU. 
Even  the  half-caste  daughters  rose  in  his  esti- 
mation, OS  Minna  declared  that  she  had  nerer 
seen  so  handsome  a  boy,  and  laughingly  regretted 
tliat  he  was  too  young  as  yet  to  he  made  a  con- 
qnestof;  whilst  Fanny  gravely  assured  him  thai 
Ethelwode  Castle  resembled  one  of  the  fairy 
palaces  of  the  old  romances  '""1  that  she  thought 
he  must  have  had  some  geiiit  at  command  to 
create  such  a  scene  of  enchantment. 

*'  'riiank  Heaven,  we  are  moving  on  at  last ! " 
•aid  Mr.  St.  John  to  Louisa.    "  I  thought  the 
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flow  of  compliments  never  would  ccaiie,  or,  at 
iMBt,  not  till  we  bad  been  crushed  to  death  by 
the  crowd  at  the  door.  Now  that  we  can  move 
and  breathe  freely,  do  tell  nic  who  is  that  beau- 
tiful f^irl  in  white  KtAnding  near  l-ord  Kthelwode 

l|^-  that  celestial  houri,  as  your  poetical  cousin 
would  call  her  t" 

|j     "  That  is  Miss  Percival ;  I  am  glad  you  do 

Hftot  think  I  exaggerated  her  beauty." 

^P  "Exaggerated!  uo;  how conld  it  be  possible 
to  exaggerate  that  which  ie  so  entirely  beyond 
description  ?"  replied  Arthur,  still  gating  on  Kl- 
len.  '*  Lady  Elhelwode  has  done  well  in  keep- 
ing her  quiet  here  till  now ;  when  she  does  como 
out,  all  London  nnll  go  mad  about  her.  But, 
as  she  is  a  friend  of  yoors,  3Iiss  Conway,  I  hope 

—you  will  introduce  me." 

|>  "  Why  really  I  am  half  afraid,"  said  Louisa; 
*'  you  seem  so  disposed  to  set  the  example  of 
madness  to  your  Lon<lon  world,  1  scarcely  think 

Hit  would  be  safe." 

^F  "  Oh,  you  need  not  be  alarmed,  though  cer- 
tainly that  face  would  be  a  reaKOuabte  excuse  for 
any  degree  of  insanity.  But  it  requires,"  added 
he,  in  a  lower  tone  and  with  a  look  which  called 
up  the  colour  to  Louisa's  chock,  "  more  than  a 
beautiful  face  to  merge  mtf  sober  reason  into 
lore." 

The  opening  in  the  crowd  now  enabled  Louisa 
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easily  to  approach  Eltea ;  aoil  the  iutrodaction 
uras  aoconlingly  perform^,  and  Kllen's  hand 
claimed  by  St.  Joliu  for  ibo  first  wultK.  Loaisa 
did  not  waltz,  aud  sho  wit  donti  in  one  of  the 
recessed  windows,  and  amused  herself  witli  watch- 
ing tJie  animatetJ  scene  before  her.  Tiie  spacious 
apartment,  tboiifth  well  filled,  was  not  so  crowded 
but  tbnt  she  could  ea&ily  trace  through  the  mazes 
of  the  ilance  the  couple  in  which  she  was  most 
interested. 

At  finit  she  felt  nothing  but  plensnn*  in  watch- 
ing  Ellen's  fairy-like  grace  of  motion,  so  wrfl 
contrasted  with  the  manly  bearing  of  her  hand- 
some partner,  and  listening  to  the  general  raur- 
mnr  of  admiration  whioh  followed  their  steps. 
She  could  not  help  thinking,  howcTcr,  that  for 
one  who  had  declared  himself  proof  agaiust  tbe 
fascination  of  mere  beauty,  Mr.  St.  John  bung 
over  Ellen  with  a  most  lovcr-like  devotion,  and 
that  the  whispered  words  which  brought  up  so 
vivid  a  glow  to  ber  cheek  must  have  somo  deeper 
import  than  the  common- place  nothings  of  ball- 
room conversation. 

"  It  signifies  nothing  to  me,  however,"  said 
Louisa  to  her^lf. 

It  signified  nothing  to  her  either,  she  again 
repeated,  when  the  waltz  was  over,  and  she  saw 
Arthur,  instead  of  returning  to  her,  as  hhe  had 
unconsciously   expected,  walk  down   tlie   long 
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suit«  of  Bi>ftrtmentK  with  h\»  fair  partner  still 
ha»;Ering  on  bis  anu.  But  every  body  did  the 
Rirae,  thought  she,  why  should  not  Mr.  St. 
John ?  She  noiild  watch  them  uo  longer,  and 
was  gliid  when  somehody  came  up  to  ask  her  to 
douce,  and  thus  forced  her  to  direct  her  attention 
to  fwmetbing  else. 

She  couid  not  help  seeing,  however,  that  St. 
John  wae  again  Elleu'e  partner,  and  afterwards, 
though  he  could  not  prevent  her  dancing  with 
other  people,  yet,  at  the  end  of  each  dance,  ha 
stood  by  her  chair,  and  (teemed  to  have  neither 
eyes  nor  cars  for  any  one  else.  Louviut  was  angry 
with  herself  for  feeling  hurt  by  his  inattention. 
If  he  chose  to  forget  the  ndes  of  good  breeding, 
it  was  for  him,  not  her,  to  be  vexed,  and  she 
would  think  of  it  no  more.  Yet  all  her  pride 
could  not  preHOrve  her  from  an  unaccountable 
feeling  of  une:uincB8,  wheu  he  led  Ellen  out  to 
waltz  a  second  time. 

At  that  momunt  she  caught  a  glim))se  of  Fd- 
wnrd  Anuesley,  who  was  leaning  against  the 
fireplace,  his  eyes  fixed  on  EUen ;  and  she 
fcncied  that  his  countenance  expressed  the  aame 
feeling.  Whilst  die  was  pondering  somewhat 
deeply  upon  this  circumstance,  some  one  touched 
her  arm,  and  she  heard  a  well-known  voice  pro- 
nounce her  name.  She  looked  up,  and  started 
on  seeing  Reginald  Talbot  standing  beside  her. 
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All  her  unpleasant  thoaghts  were  dispelled  iu  a 
moment. 

"  You  here,  Reginald  !  Is  it  possible  ?  When 
did  you  arrive  ?  Where  have  you  come  from  ? 
How  did  you  come  ?" 

"  I  anrlTed  at  Ouklaiidt;  about  an  honr  ago," 
said  Heglnald  ;  '*  aud,  to  my  great  discomposure, 
found  you  all  out.  The  servants  told  me  yon 
were  here ;  so,  presuming  on  my  old  acquaintance 
with  I^rd  and  Ivudy  Ethelwode,  I  dispensed  witb 
an  iuvttation,  changed  my  dress,  and  came  orer 
to  seek  you." 

"  ilost  wisely  done,  M.  le  Socretaire,"  said 
Louisa ;  "  it  would  bare  been  provoking  to  find, 
on  our  return  home,  that  you  liad  been  there  90 
many  hours  without  us.  And  have  you  announced 
your  arrival  to  our  host  and  hostess  V 

"  I  met  Lonl  Ethelwode  at  the  door,  and  was 
graciously  received ;  and  I  was  making  my  «-ay 
up  to  her  ladyship  when  I  spied  you  out.  Bui 
where  is  my  excellent  guardian,  for  I  suppose 
you  are  not  here  alone  ?" 

**  Oh,  »o  I  He  is  somewhere  in  the  niom. 
But  there  is  no  use  in  going  to  look  for  him  till 
this  waltz  is  over ;  so  you  may  as  well  sit  down 
here  by  me,  and  give  me  au  account  of  your 
proceedings  since  we  left  you  abroad." 

lleginald  desired  no  better,  so  be  took  the 
offered  seiot,  and  was  soon  deeply  engaged  in 
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answerinjf  his  companion's  multifarions  questions, 
and  inqniriiif;'  in  his  turn  aboat  all  that  had  taken 
place  in  Ins  absence. 

"  Ah !  there  is  Ellen — Mies  rercival  I  should 
call  her,  I  suppose,"  said  he,  as  a  pause  in  the 
waltz  brought  St.  John  and  his  partner  nearly 
opjKisite  to  them.  "  More  beautiful  than  ever, 
i  perceiTe.  Who  is  that  tall  handsome  man 
tziug  with  her?  'Iliey  make  a  splendid 
couple." 

"  That  K  Mr.  St.  John,"  said  Uuisn,  with  & 
slight  return  of  her  former  uncomfortable  feeling. 
"  He  is  my  fether's  heir-at-law,  you  know,  and 
is  staying  with  us  for  a  short  time.  I  beliere 
yon  met  him  at  Oakknds  when  you  were  both 
boys." 

Iteginald's  face  clouded  over  as  he  heard  the 
Dame.  It  wok  only  two  days  before  that  he  had 
heard  certain  discussions  concomiog  this  Mr. 
St.  John  at  the  Traveller's,  which  disposed  him 
to  feel  rather  sorry  at  Uiiding  him  domesticated 
in  the  same  house  with  I^niso. 

The  tatter  did  not  remark  his  change  of  conn- 
teuance,  and  went  on  talking  about  other  subjects 
with  so  mnch  animation  that  lie  soon  forgot  his 
momentary  uneasiness. 

It  was  now  Arthur's  turn  to  wonder  and  feel 
incontfortable.     As  Louisa  had  told  him  that 

e  scarcely  knew  any  of  the  gentlemen  in  the 
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room,  tie  could  not  conceive  who  vras  tlie  dark 
haad^ome  man  to  whom  ^he  vras  now  talking  so 
eagertj.  and  to  vrhoni  8he  listened  with  so  bright 
a  smile.  He  wan  evidently  an  intimate  acquaint* 
ance,  and  one  in  whose  conversation  she  took  no 
small  delight.  Tlioiigh  Arthur  had  scarcely 
spoken  to  her  since  the  beginning  of  the  even- 
ing, he  now  felt  rather  indignant  that  ^he  should 
listen  to  any  body  else ;  and  m  soon  as  the  wults 
VB$  over,  and  he  had  deposited  Ellen  on  her 
fteat,  he   hsifiteaed   to   interrupt  the  obiioxiont; 

"  I  BUppose  I  mn<it  introduce  you  en/wme  to 
one  another/'  said  Louisa,  "  as  you  do  not  aeem 
to  remember  your  boyish  act^naintance.  Mr. 
St.  John— Mr. "Talbot." 

The  gentlemen  Iwwed  rather  coldly  ;  bat  the 
moment  afterwards,  St.  John,  recollecting  the 
absurdity  of  shewing  jealousy  towardw  a  man 
whom  Loui»a  always  spoke  of  as  a  brother,  held 
out  his  hand  with  frank  courtesy,  and  expresned 
a  hope  that  "  so  pleasant  on  acquaintance  would 
be  speedily  renewed  un<ier  Miss  Conway's  aus- 
picee." 

Reginald  bowed  again,  scarcely  less  etitBy 
than  before.  The  words  b«  had  heard  at  the 
Traveller's  were  still  ringing  in  his  ears,  and  lie 
could  not  bear  to  see  the  easy  footing  on  which 
the  man   thus  spoken   of  seemed  to  bo  with 
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Loaira.  She  vrsut  at  a  loss  to  accoant  for  his 
strange  demcauoar,  and  turned  away  displeased 
that  Hej^inald  .ihould  receive  m  haughtily  the 
advances  of  one  whom  she  had  iutroduced  as  her 
&ther's  giieiit,  and  standing  in  euch  near  con- 
nexion ta  him. 

"  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of  dancing  with 
yon,  Miss  Conway  V  said  St.  John,  as  the  music 
stmck  op  for  another  quadrille. 

Louisa  coloured  involuntarily  at  this  tardy 
civility,  bnt  she  accepted  it,  and  stood  up. 

"  Louisa,"  cried  Reginald,  *'  surely  you  meant 
to  dance  this  quadrille  with  me." 

*'  Did  you  name  this  one  ?  I  did  not  recollect 
it,"  and  she  felt  confused,  for,  in  truth,  she  would 
have  been  glad,  at  tliat  moment,  not  to  have 
l>een  found  ready  to  dance  with  Mr.  St.  John^ 
when  he  seemed  only  just  to  have  remembered 
ber  presence ;  however,  she  was  too  true  to  ac- 
cept any  false  pretext,  and  she  did  not  remem- 
ber that  Reginald  had  specified  this  quadrille. 

"  You  have  put  in  your  claim  too  late,  Mr. 
Talbot,"  said  St.  John. 

'*  We  hare  mit<nnderstood  each  other,  Regi- 
nald." aMed  l^uisa ;  *'  but  1  shall  be  happy  to 
dance  with  you  all  the  rest  of  the  evening,  if 
you  like."  And  then,  trusting  that  such  a  slight 
niistake  irould  not  he  mii^interpretcd  by  an  old 
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friend  like  him,  she  tamed  a,\xay,  and  allowed 
St.  John  to  lend  her  to  her  place. 

[legiiiatd  was  much  displeased — more  so,  per- 
haps, than  mere  dislike  to  St.  John's  character 
quite  accounted  for;  and  be  walked  offin  search  irf 
Sir  Charles  Conway  and  Edward  Annesley,  who, 
T^uisa  had  told  him,  were  aleo  there,  with  feel- 
ings very  diflcrcnt  from  those  with  which  he  had 
entered  the  room.  As  he  proceeded  through 
the  apartments,  he  passed  the  place  where  Lady 
Francedi  and  her  roaagest  daughter  were  sitting, 
Bomewhat  dixconiiolately. 

"  Mr.  Talhot !"  exclaimed  Lady  Frances,  as 
her  eye  fell  upon  his  figure.  "  From  wiiat  cloud 
hare  you  dropped,  in  this  abrupt  manucrf  I 
thought  you  were  in  London.  Do  come  and  sit 
here,  and  tell  me  by  what  strange  chance  yon 
happen  to  he  here." 

Reginald  could  not  sit  down,  however;  he  waa 
in  search  of  his  guardian,  whom  he  had  not  yet 
seen,  and  could  only  answer,  in  as  few  word^  as 
possible,  the  la<Iy'8  eager  ({ucstions. 

"  What  a  bear  Mr.  Talbot  has  grown  !"  ex- 
claimed sthe,  us  he  passed  on  his  way.  '*  1  shonid 
not  have  spoken  to  him  a  minute,  but  that  1 
thought,  perliaptj,  he  would  ask  3'ou  to  daoce, 
Fanny." 

"  So  did  I,  mamma.    It  is  >-ery  provoking  to 
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Bit  etd  in  this  way  all  the  ercuuig:.     I  never 
wu  so  bored  in  my  life." 

"  My  poor  child !  It  is  hard  upon  you ;  but 
really  the  men  seem  to  have  no  eyea  to-night  for 
any  one  but  Ellen  Peroival." 

"  Louisa  is  dancinp:,  howerer,  mamma,  and  so 
^^is  Minna — sfie  always  gets  partners." 
^B-  *'  Because  »he  talks  more  than  yon,  my  dear." 
^1  "  I  Uiink  it  looks  veiy  like  flirting,"  said 
^■Fanuy,  in  a  tower  tone  ;  "  and  that  I  conld  never 
^bring  myself  to  do." 

^^  "  AH  nonsense,  my  dear.  Now,  Minna. . . . 
But,  dear  me,  who  is  that  she  is  talking  to  now?" 
"  Mr.  Hope.  She  has  danced  with  him  twice." 
**  WTiat,  Lon)  Hope's  younger  son?  TJiat 
will  never  do.  I  thought  she  was  dancing  with 
tho  elder  brother.  I  must  go  and  give  her  a 
hint ;  she  is  so  gid<ly  and  indiscriminate.  You 
luid  better  come  with  me,  Fanny — perhaps  I 
may  get  you  a  partner  by  ihe  way." 

Her  puqH)(>e  was  accomplished  sooner  ttuui 
she  had  hoped  for.  As  she  was  umking  her  way 
through  the  crowd,  she  found  herself  near  a  very 
young  and  very  shy-looking  man,  whom  she 
chanced  to  kuow  by  name. 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Ashton  '  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you 
here.  If  yon  are  not  dancing,  pray,  do  lend  us 
your  assistance  in  getting  through  this  dreadful 
press." 

o9 
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Mr.  AshtOD  was  not  dauciog ;  and,  as  be  vas 
not  quick  enough  to  devise  luiy  other  excuse,  be 
nervonsly  offered  his  ana  to  the  lady. 

"  Thank  you,  thank  yon.  Will  you  give  your 
Other  arm  to  my  daughter  ?  Tliis  is  really  cba- 
ritahle,  for  it  is  quite  a  service  of  danger  to 
make  onc'i«  way  throuj;h  such  a  crowd.  It  ba 
delightful  Ijall,  though — the  music  is  quite  in- 
spiring. I  wonder,  Mr.  Ashton,  you  can  resist 
its  influence." 

Mr.  Ashton  pleaded  that  he  was  not  very  fond 
of  dancing,  and  that  he  knew  rery  few  people  in 
the  room. 

"  Oh,  if  you  are  fond  of  dancing,  and  want  a 
partner,"  said  I^y  Frances,  "  I  am  sure  Fanny 
nil!  dance  with  yon,  if  she  is  not  cngt^ed. 
Fanny,  let  rae  introduce  Mr.  Ashton." 

After  thii!  hroud  hint,  Mr.  Ashton  could  do  no 
otherwise  than  bow  to  the  young  lady,  and  re- 
quest the  honour  of  her  hand  for  the  next  dance; 
an  honour  which  she  grajited  without  delay. 

"  If  you  are  going  to  danc*,  you  had  better 
take  yonr  places  at  once.  Never  mind  mo, — I 
will  go  and  sit  on  the  sofa  b&^iJc  Lady  Etbel- 
wodc.  If  you  see  your  sister,  my  dear,  tell  her 
where  !  am." 

Away  went  Fanny,  with  her  nervous  and  re- 
luctant partner ;  whilst  Lady  Frances,  delighted 
at  the  success  of  her  manceuvre,  took  her  seat  by 
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IjiAj  Ethelwode,  and  began  expatiating  on  the 
cxtrciDO  delicacy,  care,  and  watchfuluess,  which 
were  required  for  the  office  of  chaperon  to  grown- 
up dauffhlfrs.  By  the  lime  Lady  Ethclwode 
had  dropped  asleep  a  dozen  times,  and  been 
8tartli;d  again  by  her  friend's  louder  tone  of 
voice,  the  room  began  to  thin,  and  she  was 
obliged  to  woke  up  in  canioHt,  to  recuive  her 
jests'  parting  compliments.  Lady  Frances 
hurried  olT  in  search  of  her  daughters,  that  she 
might  not  run  any  risk  of  committing  the  vul- 
garity of  stij-ing  till  the  last. 

Both  the  girls  wore  ready  to  go  ;  Minna  was 
tired  of  flirting  with  younger  sons;  and  Fanny, 
having  been  obliged  at  lost  to  release  Mr.  Ash* 
ton,  after  having  kept  him  by  her  side  tlirough 
two  waltzes  and  a  quadrille,  had  been  sitting 
yawning  in  a  comer  for  some  time  past.  Louisa 
was  ready,  too ;  she  was  vexed  at  Reginald's 
strange  conduct  In  not  coming  near  her  again 
the  whole  evening,  and  wsis  beginning  to  find  it 
rather  difficult  to  keep  up  her  animated  couver* 
Ration  with  Mr,  St.  John,  whilst  her  thonglits 
wandered  to  the  cause  of  Reginald's  coldness 
towanls  him. 

Reginald  was  summoned  from  his  conversation 
with  Fjdward  Annesley,  and  the  whole  party  left 
the  room,  after  having  taken  their  leave  of  Ludy 
Etbelwode  and  Ellen.     t]ilward  followed  them. 
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happy  Bchemes  for  their  future  oompanionshii^ 
till  the  Tillage  clock,  Btriking  five,  loosed  her 
from  her  reTerie,  and  sent  her  to  hed  to  dream 
of  balls  and  country  walks,  of  Ed^rard  Aimesley 
and  Mr.  St.  John,  all  mingled  together  in  strange 
and  inextricable  confusion  of  times  and  places. 


CHAPTER  DC. 


^jjpwrf.  Master,  Sir  Thurio  froirii*  od  ywi, 
"  falfnli>i4.  Ay,  bay,  'lii  for  k'vc." 

Tiec  (itndemen  of  Venma. 

"  Ra  mboIvmI  Io  eilalilith  his  |M««r  over  ber ;  it  bfcnine  hi* 
ambitinci.  Fur  whrn  a  man  1ia«  no  other  ambit icin,  Iin  will  covvt 
A'wuch  more  iiMigniflcant  tuublp  Ihnn  thr  mattay  orer  luuh  a 
wonBU.**  Bui.wcR,  Ernetl  MaUrartra. 


I^nita's  retrospections  after  the  ball  were  hy 
no  mcaiis  so  pl<>;iKniit  as  Klleti'»,  She  also  imd 
awakened  to  a  fall  coDwiousne^iS  of  the  power 
of  beauty ;  but  to  her  it  was  a  painful  discovery. 
Though  she  was  incapable  of  envying  her  friend, 
and  still  rejoiced,  as  e.he  bad  hitherto  done.  Id 
her  surpassing  loveliness,  she,  for  the  first  time, 
Tcllccted  with  sorrow  on  her  own  inferiority; 
and  as  most,  even  of  the  wisest,  women  have 
done,  at  some  time  of  their  tires  she  mglied  for 
the  frail  but  precious  gift  nature  had  denied  her. 

Such  a  feeling  could  only  be  transitory  in  a 
mind  like  hers,  but  it  waa  the  siga  of  another, 
far  deeper  and  more  dangerous  to  her  neace : 
namely,  the  consciooimeas  Uv 
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tion^  were  no  louger  a  matter  of  indiflTerence  to 
her.  Not  that  tliis  coiiBciousness  was  clearly 
derolopcd,  much  less  openly  acknowledged,  eren 
to  lierseif.  Her  pride  would  not  adiuit  the 
thought  that  the  acquaintance  of  one  short 
month  had  power  to  exerctfte  such  an  iuflucnce 
over  her.  It  was  only  Minna's  insinuations  that 
made  her  for  a  moment  entertain  such  a  fear; 
and  it  was  natural  that  ehe  should  feel  hurt  at 
St.  John's  decided  neglect,  directly  ho  cane 
within  the  sphere  of  Ellen's  fascination. 

Thoso  who  know  how  long  a  pure-minded  girl 
shrinks  from  confessing,  even  to  her  inmost 
heart,  a  preference  which  seems  indelicate  and 
unwomanly  until  it  has  been  sought,  will  not 
accuse  lyouisa  of  any  extraordinary  self-decep- 
tion in  trying  to  attrihute  her  uneasy  feelings  to 
any  cause  rather  than  the  true  one.  It  was  long 
before  she  could  (piiet  her  thoughts  sufficiently 
to  retire  to  rest ;  and  she  lay  down  at  last  with 
a  heart  much  loss  at  peace  than  was  her  wont. 

The  anusnal  dissipation  of  the  night,  added  to 
this  c&um,  made  her  feverish  and  rcstlo&s.  ^e 
could  not  sleep ;  and,  after  an  hour's  uncomfort- 
able tossing,  without  being  able  to  att-iin  any 
rest,  she  rose  again,  and,  wrapping  a  cloak  round 
her,  opened  the  window  in  hopes  that  the  Iresb 
air  would  drive  away  her  headache.  The  grey 
dawn  was  just  breaking  in  the  east,  whilst  qtcz' 
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lead  the  stani  were  still  sbiniuj^  brightly.  Louisa 
watched  them  as  thej  ^raduRlly  palciJ,  and  then 
(led  awRy  before  the  stronger  light  of  day. 
It  was  beautifol  to  look  out  on  tlic  cool,  dewy 
oming,  eo  pars  and  sweet  in  its  freshness  and 
bdued  colouring,  liko  a  chiM  before  a  breath 
f  passion  has  swept  over  its  guileless  heart ;  and, 
more  beaatiful  still,  to  watch  tbo  gradual  kind- 
ling of  the  eastern  sky,  growing  more  and  more 
tenso,  till  the  gloriouK  sun  arose  "  like  a  giant 
ing  forth  to  run  bis  course,"  and  suddenly 
ighted  up  earth  and  sea  as  with  the  visible 
ile  of  the  Almighty. 

I^uisa  looked  ont  on  that  prospect,  which  she 
lad  tOTcd  to  gaze  upon  Binc«  her  mind  first 
opened  to  the  love  of  the  beautiful ;  and  under 
its  influence  her  thoughts  grew  calm,  and  the 
gladsome  peace  which  had  been  fur  a  while  (lis- 
tnrbcd,  brooded  again  over  her  heart.  Hie  re- 
turn of  day  seemed  to  recall  her  to  its  sober 
datiea ;  and  she  fthook  off  the  recollection  of  the 
feverish  pleasure  and  pain  of  the  hist  night,  as 
the  delusions  of  a  dream.  By  the  time  that  the 
blue  smoke,  curling  up  through  the  trees  from 
the  village  chimneys,  announced  that  the  inha- 
bitants were  astir  and  about  to  resume  their 
laily  toil,  Louisa  was  dressed  anil  ready  tn  go 
rth  and  enjoy  to  the  utmost  the  beauty  of  the 
moruing,  which  sho  was  now  glad  ehe  had  not 
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been  able  to  slcop  away.  As  she  passed  through 
the  library  into  the  garden,  she  started  at  seeing 
R^^inald  atandiug  by  one  of  tlic  bookcases.  He 
tamed  ronnd  at  the  sound  of  ber  footsteps. 

'*  Loaisu !  How  do  you  happen  to  bo  up  ae 
Buch  an  lionr  as  this,  after  last  night's  dissipa- 
tion?" 

"  I  will  answer  in  the  Scotch  fasliion,  by  an- 
other question,"  said  Louisa,  smilmg.  "  Wliat 
has  bronght  you  here  so  early  ?" 

**  1  could  not  sleep,  so  I  thought  I  might  as 
well  get  up  and  take  a  walk  this  bright  morn- 
ing ;  and  I  cumc  here  for  a  book,  by  way  of  com- 
panion." 

'*  Well,  take  your  book,  if  you  like ;  but  I  am 
going  to  walk,  too. . . ." 

"  Then  farewell  to  reading  for  this  morning," 
said  Reginald.  "  Unless  yon  are  much  changed 
since  we  parted,  I  shall  want  uo  pleasanter 
compamon." 

"  You  have  been  living  at  court,  and  have 
learned  to  pay  compliments,"  said  Louisa,  laugh- 
ing. "  But  come,  we  are  wasting  our  time 
standing  here." 

'ilie  uneasy  thoughts  which  had  been  torment- 
ing Reginald  since  the  preceding  evening,  and 
had  driven  him  forth  tlius  early  to  seek  relief 
and  refreshment  after  a£i]ee]dess  ni^ht,  vanished 
before  Louisa's  frank,   warm  manner,  so  like 
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what  it  used  to  be  in  old  days.  Artbur  St.  Joha 
vraK  forgotten  ;  and,  drawing  lier  arm  withJu  liia, 
tbcy  were  soon  out  ou  the  lawn,  and  deLibcmtiag 
which  Ttay  they  should  tarn  their  steps. 
.  "I  meant  to  dawdle,  not  to  walk,"  said 
Louisvji;  "'for  althonph  I  enjoy  the  air,  1  do  not 
think  I  have  much  energy  to  spare  tbia  morning." 

*'  1  thonght  it  was  rather  a  ra-sh  andertflking, 
alking  before  breakfast  after  a  ball ;  but  I  shall 
lot  let  you  tire  yourself.    Shall  we  go  down  by 

e  rough  path  to  the  crag,  aud  rest  on  our  old 

t ; — Dothiug  is  changed  there,  I  suppose  V 

**Ho,  we  have  had  uo  eurthqunkes  since  you 
'eft  us ;  and  I  do  not  know  what  else  could  effect 
a  change.  So  let  uh  go ;  the  footing  is  none  of 
the  best,  but  the  vniy  is  tJiort,  uud  it  h  one  of 
my  favourite  haunts." 

They  were  soon  threading  the  intricacies  of 
:he  rocky  path ;  and  after  a  few  miuutv»'  walk- 
bg,  or  rather  scrambling,  they  reached  the  crag 
—a  huge  mass  of  stone,  which  hung  over  the 
miter  as  if  it  had  been  snddciUy  an-ested  iit  its 
fall  down  the  abnipt  face  of  the  cliff,  and  sos- 
pendod  there  by  some  giant  hand. 

"  Do  you  remember,"  said  l^uisa,  as  they  sat 
dovra  to  n»t  on  the  bench  which  bud  been  carved 
out  of  the  rock,  "  how  proud  we  both  were  the 

t  day  you  induced  me  to  follow  you  to  this 
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Reginald  remembered  it  well ;  and,  as  nstul 
when  people  begin  with  the  mnpc  words  "Do 
you  remember?" — lUey  went  oo  rceallmg  to  each 
other  many  other  days  which  had  been  marked 
with  events  equally  important  in  tbeir  childish 
intercourse. 

Reginald  waa  some  y«m  older  than  Louisa ; 
and,  not  being  gifted  with  the  patience  of  Edward 
Annentey,  he  bad  takeu  no  notice  of  his  gixar- 
diau's  child,  till  he  discovered  in  the  little  girl  a 
spirit  an  bold  and  as  enterjirising  as  bis  own,  and 
energy  as  great,  only  more  untiring  from  being 
more  calm.  From  the  moment  he  had  made  tbb 
discovery,  he  had  shewn  inrariablc  delight  id 
IjOhiwi's  society.  As  years  iMussed  on,  and  he 
found  each  time  that  he  returned  to  Oakbiods 
that,  by  her  father's  care,  she  was  ignomot  of 
none  of  the  subjects  in  which  he  took  an  interest, 
and  that  the  rapid  development  of  her  mind 
fitted  her  to  be  the  compauion  of  his  graveT 
pursuits  and  studies,  as  she  bad  been  of  bis 
boyish  sports,  the  difference  of  age  was  forgotten, 
and  his  affection  for  the  child  deepened  into  a 
stronger  and  wanner  feeling  for  the  young  girl. 

Of  late  years,  however,  their  meetings  had 
been  more  rare,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the 
short  time  they  had  spent  together  abroad,  they 
had  not  met  for  two  years,  \o  wonder,  then, 
that  OD  this  first  day  of  their  renewed  inter- 


coarse,  tbere  was  no  end  of  tlieir  mutual  remt- 
nii^cences ;  of  tbe  things  tbat  both  bad  to  tell 
:d  to  listen  to;  to  the  thouisaiid  and  one  occur- 
>reiicee,  too  ii)inut«  to  be  related  in  a  letter,  and 
bicb  jet  are  the  connecting  linkn  of  the  chain 
of  life ;  und  which  required  now  to  bo  gathered 
up.  that  tbe  cliasins  which  abMnce  had  made  in 
their  mutual  kiiowledg;e  might  be  filled  up,  aod 
their  intercourse  be  resumed  as  fully  and  freely 
as  if  it  had  never  been  interrupted. 

To  Reginald  there  was  too  much  heartfelt 
happiness  in  such  a  conversation  to  allow  him  to 
remember  such  sublunary  things  as  time  and 
banger.  He  was  astonished  and  half  inclined  to 
be  angry,  when  I^miia.  intemipted  herself  in  tbe 
midst  of  an  accouut  of  her  pursuit  of  some  study 
vtiich  (the  bad  began  onder  hia  direction,  and 
the  difticulties  and  disgust  she  bad  experienced 
in  going  on  with  it  alone  after  his  departure,  to 
excLniiQ  (hat  it  was  time  for  them  to  go  into 
breakfast. 

"  Brcakfast-timc!  impossible !  What  can  make 
you  think  of  such  a  thing?" 

Louisa  pointed  to  the  shadow  on  tbe  rock. 
"  Do  you  not  remember  tbat  we  used  to  call  that 
rock  our  sundial?  See  how  the  shadow  has 
Bhortened !  it  reached  to  tbat  furze-bush  when 
we  first  sat  dowu ;   we  must  1"""  here 

neoj-ly  three  hours." 
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Reginald  was  stUl  incredulons,  and  i.vas  on  the 
point  of  saying  that  Lonisa  must  be  very  hungry 
or  very  tired  of  his  conversation,  to  fancy  they 
had  Ijcen  there  so  long.  He  did  not  say  it,  how- 
ever; and  at  this  moment  all  doubts  as  to  the 
correctuess  of  bor  calculation  were  set  at  rest  by 
the  distant  sound  of  the  bre!ikfast-bcU  making 
itself  heard  in  the  intervals  between  tie  breaking 
of  the  waves  on  tlie  shore  below,  and  he  was  re- 
luctantly forced  to  follow  her  back  to  the  house. 
As  they  crossed  the  lawn,  they  saw  that  most  of 
the  party  were  already  assembled  in  the  bre^- 
fast-room.  St.  John  was  standing  at  the  open 
window ;  and  as  Louisa  emerged  from  the  shrub- 
bery, he  ran  out  to  meet  her.  At  the  siglit  of 
Reginald  following  her,  however,  be  stopped 
short,  and  his  eager  manner  changed  almost  to 
coldness. 

"My  dear  Louisa,"  said  Sir  Charles,  as  she 
entered  the  room,  "  for  once  you  really  dcseire 
a  scolding  for  going  out  so  early  after  sitting  up 
all  night  at  a  ball." 

*'  I  could  not  sleep,  so  I  thought  it  was  better 
to  get  up;  and  t  feel  more  rested  now  than  I 
did  three  hours  ago.  The  morning  was  so  de- 
licious, and  Reginald  and  I  have  been  enjoying 
it  together,  as  we  used  to  do  in  old  times." 

St.  John  walked  away  to  the  other  side  of  the 
room,  uud  Reginald's  coouteaance,  which  bad 
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boen  clouded  over,  brightened  ag^a  into  an  ex- 
pression of  plensure. 

"  Well,  you  do  not  seem  to  hare  sufTcred  much 
from  your  imprudence,"  said  Sir  Charles,  patting 
bis  daughter's  head  as  he  kiKHe<l  her  glowing 
cheek.  "  But  where  have  you  been.  Loo  ?  your 
hair  is  quite  wet." 

"  We  went  to  our  old  seat  on  the  crag,"  said 
Rcgiu&ld,  "  not  to  tire  I.ouifia  hy  going  too  far, 
and  the  spray  occaaionally  saluted  m  with  a 
shower,  llie  wind  is  rising,  and  the  waves  are 
breaking  magnificently  on  the  rocks." 

"  My  dear  Louisa,"  said  l^ady  Frances,  *'  I 
really  wish  you  would  be  more  like  other  girls, 
and  not  go  to  such  places.  It  frightens  one  so 
dreadfully  to  think  of  your  clambering  alKiut 
those  horrid  slippery  rocks ;  —  and  then  it  is 
ruination  to  your  feet  and  to  your  complexion, 
and  yonr  hair  will  turn  red  from  being  exposed 
to  the  air  and  salt  water.  Ah !  you  will  he  sorry 
when  you  see  this  happen,  that  you  did  not  fol- 
low my  advice." 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  said  Louisa,  laughing ;  "  but 
I  am  in  great  hopes  it  never  will  happen.  And 
even  with  the  dread  of  such  misfortunes  before 
luy  eyes,  I  do  not  think  I  coul<l  forego  the 
pleasure  of  such  a  walk  as  i  have  liad  this 
jnoming." 

"Mr.  Talbot  should  gi' 
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eoterbuaiiig,  for  tbo  l>eiiel)t  of  mankintl,"  said 
St.  John,  Barcasticatly.  "  lie  most  be  maiirt- 
pass^  in  it,  to  have  made  a  young  lady  for^fet 
even  her  complexion  in  the  pleasure  of  bts 
conversation." 

*'  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  take  all  the  credit  to 
myself,"  waid  Rejrinald,  Bmiling,  for  !ie  could 
afford  to  be  generous  just  then.  "  I  must  bo 
content  to  ehure  it  with  the  beauty  of  the 
morning  and  the  influence  of  the  fresh  sca^brecEe, 
which  was  certninly  delicious  enough  to  make 
one  forget  every  thing,  but  to  onjoy  it  to  the 
ntniost.'* 

"  It  does,  indeed,  seem  to  have  made  Miss 
Conway  forget  every  thing,"  said  St.  John,  in  a 
low  voice,  as  Louisa  passed  him  to  take  her 
place  at  tlie  head  of  the  table,  with  a  look  of 
cold  displeasure.  She  did  not  seem  to  bear  his 
words,  and  began  ponring  out  the  t«a  in  «ilcsoe. 

"Whore  are  Minna  and  Fanny?"  asked  Sir 
Charles  (  '*  they  do  not  seem  disposed  to  be  w 
alert  as  Louisa  this  morning,  though  they  are 
such  much  more  practised  ball-goers." 

"  Minna  will  be  down  presently,  I  Wlieve," 
said  tbeir  mother;  "but  Fanny  says  ovor-ex- 
ertion  spoils  her  voice,  go  she  always  Htayg  in 
bed  half  the  day  after  a  ball." 

"  Rather  a  heavy  price  to  pay  for  an  evening's 
amusement.    But  the  ball  last  night  was  really 
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worth  going  to.  It  was  beautifnlly  <lone— every 
f  tbing  80  spleucli<l  and  in  such  good  taste — and 
;  my  good  neighbour  played  the  host  with  great 
I  effect — not  to  epeak  of  bis  pretty  stcfwkugliter, 
^wbo  did  the  hoDours  with  as  much  grace  as  if 
1  she  had  been  bred  up  iu  a  court." 

"  She  is  really  gurpaw-ingly  beautiful,"  said 
Regiuald.  *'  In  all  my  cxpeneuco  of  courts,  I 
[]iave  aeTer  Been  any  thing  to  compare  with  her. 
I  thought,  when  I  was  here  last,  that  she  could 
)  not  be  more  lovely  ;  but  laat  night  I  felt  as  if  I 
[had  never  seen  ber  before,  so  nmcb  did  slie 
'  throw  my  recollection  of  her  former  self  into  the 
tshade.  These  two  years  have  added  an  expres- 
i  Bion  of  thought  and  feeling  to  her  countenance, 
'which  makes  it  more  fascinating  than  all  the 
'  foaltless  beauty  of  her  features." 

"  It  is  Ellen  then  that  be  admires,  after  all,'' 
I  thought  St.  John ;  "  he  would  not  praise  her  eo 
r  warmly  if  he  cared  for  the  otiier."     Under  the 
)Boothing  iiifluenco  of  this  reflection,  St.  John's 
'  countenance  relaxed  into  good  humour  again, 
land  he  addresi^  bimsolf  to  Louisa,   with  his 
usual  gaiety  of  tone.     Out  her  manner  was  re- 
served and  cold.     She  was  evidently  diKpIeiuied ; 
and  all  his  efforts  to  lead  her  iuto  conrcrsation 
seemed  to  have  tlie  effect  of  making  her  reserve 
still    more  chilling.     He  was  indignant  at  his 
repube,  and  relapsed  into  sullen  silence.    But 
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Louisa  seemeJ  tis  proTokiiigly  inditfcreiit  to  bis 
iiidigimtion  as  to  hiti  attention-s,  and  talked  on 
to  Iloginald  and  her  father  with  as  much  un- 
concern  as  if  the  must  faxtidioun  inan  in  Ixtndon 
bad  not  been  sitting  beside  her,  chafing  at  her 
neglect  over  his  nntaatc>d  Itreakfiuit. 

"  But,  Louisa,  you  have  not  yet  told  ns  what 
you  think  of  balls  in  gencriil,  and  la»t  night's  ia 

particular,"  said  Reginald.    "  That  was  the  first 

yon  ever  went  to,  was  it  not?"  i^H 

"  Yes ;  but  you  must  wait  for  an  opinion  aff^ 
balls  in  general  till  I  have  had  more  opiwrtunity 
of  judging,"  answered  Louisa,  blushing  as  the 
recollection  of  the  occurrences  of  the  preceding 
erening,  and  the  sleepless  uigbt  which  bad  fol- 
lowed, rushed  to  her  mind.  "  Your  sudden  re- 
turn, you  know,  was  a  great  pleasure,  quite 
independent  of  the  ball." 

St.  John  saw  the  blush,  and  attributed  tt  to 
the  recollection  of  that  pleasure.  JIc  was  glad 
that  breakfast  was  over,  and  that  the  party  rose 
from  tiie  table  at  that  moment,  for  he  felt  that 
his  irritation  must  soon  have  become  visible. 
He  took  his  hat  and  walked  out  into  the  park, 
to  try  the  effect  of  fresh  air  and  exercise  on  bis 
ruffled  temper. 

"  I  will  think  of  her  no  more,"  said  he  to 
himself,  as  he  paced  rapidly  on.  Yet,  in  spite 
pf  iida  dctoruioation,  the  thought  of  her  per- 
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petually  recarred.  lie  was  ^nrprised  and  angry 
at  t)ie  unaccountable  iuflueuco  ebe  exercised 
OTer  bun,  and  told  bimself,  over  aud  over  again, 
that  her  pride,  her  caprice,  her  coldne»i,  were 
odious,  iu8upportabIe  in  a  woman,  and  that  she 
ras  perfectly  indilterent  to  him;  hut  the  next 
moment  he  found  himself  pondering  upon  her 
^^ooks  and  nonlR,  aii<I  trying  to  account  for  the 
Hbhangc  in  her  manner. 

J    This  was  a)>surd,  ridiculouti.     He  had  «)ught 

her  society  from  more  curiosity— the  novelty  ol 

^^er  character — lier  superiority  over  the  women 

^Bio  van  used  to  acv — hud  made  him  feel  that  it 

Btooold  he  a  triumph  such  as  be  had  never  yet 

Bftchicved,  to  make  her  yield  to  hi^  influence ; 

and  was  he  now  to  find  himself  foiled  in  that  oft- 

^-pluyed  game  by  an  inexperienced  country  girl ? 

^vWas  he  to  be  caught  in  his  own  net,  and  Snd  that, 

Bin  playing  with  her  affections,  be  bad  endangered 

Tiis  own  ?     He  laughed  to  scom  the  thought  of 

such  a  pogdihility,   and    resolved    to  prove  his 

ntter  indi(lercnc«   to  her  attractions,   aud  his 

freedom  from  any  »uch  humiliating  thraldom, 

by  leaving  Ooklands  as  soon  as  he  decently 

eould,  and  mcauwhile  to  spend  Im  time  more 

tprotitahly  in  improving  his  acquaintance  with 

[Lady  Elbelwode's  beautiful  daughter.    It  would 

a  satisfaction  to  see  Louisa's  mortification, 
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which  all  her  prido  would  not  enahlo  her  wholly 
to  conceal.    But  here  he  stopped  short. 

The  thought  of  Rog^nald  flushed  across  bis 
mind.  Should  he  then  withdraw  just  as  bis 
haughty  rival  appeared,  ait  if  he  feared  to  stand 
the  contest  ?  Would  it  not  look  as  if  he  yielded 
hopelessly  to  his  HU)>erior  claiuu  i  Such  a 
thought  was  unendurable — he  would  stay— he 
would  pureue  biu  object  in  defliince  of  lie- 
pnald — he  would  make  the  proud  girl  who  bad 
dared  shew  him  her  indiRerence  feet  and  acknow- 
ledge his  power,  and  then — then  it  would  be 
time  enough  to  think  of  leaving  Oaklandij. 


CHAPTER  X. 


"  TouKK,  hnndMnne,  and  of  oppwite  tncfs,  tbi^y  ■ir'^cd  to  be 
(heada  uai  nothiug  nun)  t    FouU:"— £m«al  MaUraver*. 

IEdwnrd  Annestey  (li<l  not  forget  Itis  promise 
^f  calling  at  the  castle  the  (lay  after  the  boU. 
lEllen  was  already  looking  out  for  him,  and  came 
|o  meet  him  a&  soon  as  she  desciieil  his  figure 
among  the  trees. 

P  Although  she  was  Eomowhat  paler,  in  conse- 
quence of  her  Quwonted  dissipation,  aud  the  rest- 
)§■  night  which  liad  succeeded  it,  be  thought 
her  not  less  beautiful  by  daylight,  and  in  her 
simple  moruing  attire,  than  he  had  in  Inst  night's 
full  blaze  of  light,  with  all  the  advantages  of 


■Oress. 

W  Sh 


She  greeted  him  with  the  same  gleeful  sim- 
plicity of  former  daya,  "  I  am  bo  glad  yon  are 
come  \  I  was  half  afraid  yon  would  forget  your 
promise ;  though  yon  never  used  to  do  m.  I 
should  hare  been  so  disappointed!" 

Aunealey  thought  there  was  little  fear  of  bis 
irgetting  a  promise,  when  he  could  be  rewarded 

r  keeping  it  by  such  words  as  these,  ntteied  ia 
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the  most  muNical  of  voices,  ajid  accompanied  bj 
a  smile  so  radiant,  that  it  might  bare  won  to 
mtrtii  the  crj'itig  philosopher  himself.  He  gave 
utterance,  however,  only  to  the  tiret  of  these  re- 
flections, and  added,  witli  a  Muile,  that  he  hoped 
to  prove  that  be  was  not  less  ponctna)  than  for* 
merly  in  keeping  promuies — agreeable  onee  espe- 
cially. 

"  Where  shall  we  begin  our  tour  of  inspec- 
tion?" said  EUen.  "Shall  we  go  first  to  the 
little  flower-garden,  or  to  the  old  oak  by  the 
waterfall,  or. . . ." 

*'  Had  I  not  better  go  first  to  pay  my  respects 
to  Lord  and  Lady  Ethclwode  ?  1  suppose  that 
will  be  the  most  proper  mode  of  proceeding." 

"  I  know  little  about  the  propriety  of  the 
case,"  said  Ellen ;  "  but  it  will  be  a  very  useless 
proceeding,  for  mamma  is  etill  in  bed,  and  will, 
probably,  not  get  up  all  day ;  and  Lonl  Ethel- 
wode  (Ellen  had  retained  her  old  rlislike  to 
giving  her  stepfather  any  more  tender  appella- 
tion) is  out  riding  with  Egbert." 

*'  Well,  since  that  matter  is  settled,"  said  Ed- 
ward, "  I  am  at  yonr  orders.  Miss  rereival." 

EUen  looked  up  with  a  feeling  of  unpleasant 
saipriw.  In  all  their  former  intercourse,  he  bad 
been  wont  to  call  her  "  EUen,"  and  this  cere- 
mouious  appctlation  reminded  her,  rather  chil* 
lingly,  of  the  difference  which  the  Iai«c  of  years 
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hnd  placed  in  their  relative  positions.    She  took 
10  notice,  however ;  only  telling  herself  that  she 
mnst  he  careful  in  reineinherinjr  to  call  him  "  Mr. 
i_Annesley,"  since  he  chose  to  take  up  so  formal 
tooe;  and  there  n-iis  something  less  of  child- 
Ice  glee  in  her  manner  as  they  proceeded  on 
tbeir  walk. 

"Jiere  is  the  old  tree!"  exclaimed  she,  as 

ley  issued  from  the  shady  path  they  had  heen 

allowing  into  an  open  space  of  rich  green  tarf, 

rhich  was  almost  Rurrounded  by  a  barrier  of 

pksi.  over  which  tho  clear  stream  leapt  into  a 

3oI  below.     'Hie  huge  oak  stood  in  the  midst 

the  gree&f  casting  its  broad  shadow  to  the 

Bry  edge  of  the  water.     "  Now  tell  me,  hare 

'  Ton  »^ecn  any  thing,  since  you  went  away,  more 

,  beautiful  than  this  little  nook?" 

"  No,  indeed  I    I  have  often  thought  of  this 

old  tree,  and  wished  I  was  seate<)  under  it,  when 

I  have  been  studvin'r  in  niv  close  rooms,  on  a 

hot  snmmer's  day.     llow  lightly  these  six  long 

years  seemed  to  have  passed  over  this  spot :  one 

conid  almost  fancy  old  Time  had  forgotten  it,  or 

had  not  been  able  to  find  his  way  to  it,  »o  few 

_«igns  are  there  of  his  passage." 

^B    "  Even  our  names,  that  we  carved  in  the  bark 

^^Hie  day  before  yon  went  away,  are  still  there. 

IXKik,  lu\ ....  Mr.  Annesley,  I  mean — ^look  at  the 

rtwo  *  E's '  and  tho  date,  88  plain  as  if  it  had 
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h«sn  done  Testerdar ;  and  yet  six  long  yeare_ 
hare  passed  since  then  !" 

"  And  sixty  more  may  pass,  and  leave  tliff 
spot  still  fresh  and  Iteautiful,  whikt  ^'c,  moan> 
wliilo,  shall  have  run  onr  long  couree  of  change 
and  toil,  of  joy  and  sorrow,  and  jierhaps  be  laid 
beneath  the  green  sod,  which  others,  now  on- 
born,  will  then  be  treading." 

"  It  is  this  thought  which  often  destroys  or  at 
least  saddens  my  enjoyment  of  the  beauty  of 
Natare,"  said  Ellcu.  "She  baa  no  gympatJiy 
for  im,  but  looks  equally  bright,  whether  we  are 
glad  or  «orro«fid.  She  romaius  uucUauged, 
whilst  every  day  brings  a  change  to  us." 

"  And  to  Nature,  also,  could  we  disocrn  ber 
secret  procesws,"  said  I'Mward.  "  Only  think 
of  the  long  tierics  of  changes  by  which  this  rock 
lias  been  slowly  fonned,  the  convulsions  by 
which,  from  its  original  horisontal  position,  it 
has  been  thrown  into  that  in  which  we  now  see 
it,  and  broken  into  those  fantastic  masses.  Tbtuk 
of  the  many  changes  this  little  spot  must  Itave 
undcrgoue,  whilst  the  soil,  brought  from  afar  by 
the  waters,  was  gradually  accumulated  upon  the 
rocky  ledge,  and  the  seeds,  naftod  by  a  thou- 
sand breezes,  dropped  npon  it,  and  vegetation 
ttprung  up,  binding  the  loose  earth  into  the  (inu 
sod  which  it  is  now,  making  it  fit  for  the  foot- 
ateps  of  man — or  even   since  the  aconi  wno 
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planted  by  mine  bau^],  lonj;  ago  turned  to  dust, 
from  wbence  this  splendid  oak  has  sprang.  You 
see.  Nature  mu-st  also  o)>e7  the  tinivcrKil  btw  of 
cbange  and  progression,  tboagU  tbo  processes 
may  be  80  slow  as  not  to  be  sensible  to  as." 
I  Thiii  waa  a  new  tbonglit  to  Ellen,  and  she 
pondered  silently  npon  it,  as  they  proceeded  to- 
wards the  flower-garden. 

"  There  are  changes  enough  here !"  cried  Ed- 
ward, as  they  reachetl  it.  "  f  should  hardly  hai-e 
known  this  garden,  it  is  so  much  improved." 

"  l)o  you  really  think  so  ?  I  am  glad  of  that ; 
for  the  changes  arc  oil  of  my  making.  )[anmia 
has  given  up  this  little  gnrden  to  me,  and  I  spend 
half  my  days  in  it,  altering  and  arranging,  and 
making  the  jmor  gardener  wish  me  and  my  ra- 
garies  a.  thousand  miles  off.  I  have  not  changed 
erery  thing,  however.  I..ook ;  there  is  the  bcuch, 
nnder  the  sycamore  tree,  jast  as  it  was  when  we 
K&ed  to  sit  there,  when  ytm  taught  me  to  read. 
I  would  not  have  it  moved,  because  1  like  to 
think  of  those  happy  days.  I  liave  often  won- 
dered since  how  you  could  have  patience  to  bear 
with  my  petulance  and  ill-humour." 

Anneslcy  thought  he  could  still  bear  a  great 
ileal,  for  the  Rake  of  having  hit;  forbeanincc  tlius 
remembered.    "And  wa.s  that  Italian  lady  I  saw 
isC  night  my  sQct^ewior?"  he  asked. 

Yes ;  and  a  good-natured,  easy  creature  she 
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is,  though  not  a  very  intellectual  comjiaiiion — ot 
least,  when  compared  with  l^uisa  Conway,  the 
only  other  intimate  ucfiiiaintanc*  I  liave  ever  had. 
But  then,  I  am  mire  I^uisa  must  be  superior  to 
most  women  :  ao  wcU-iiifoi-med,  so  high-minded ; 
»ucb  a  true,  wann-hearted,  generous  friend  t  She 
was  away  a  long  time  on  the  continent,  and  I 
was  very  lonely  till  she  came  hack." 

"  My  friend  TU'giuald  speaks  of  her  as  yon 
do,"  said  Anne^ley ;  "  so  I  must  needs  believe 
tlial  Miss  Conway  is  inoompai-ahle:  but,  rfith 
«uch  a  father  as  her's  it  would  have  been  strange, 
indeed,  if  she  had  not  attained  to  excplleiice. 
Few  women  are  blessed  with  such  advantages." 

"Few,  indeed  !"  said  Ellen,  sighing.  "  Ifow 
few  find  in  their  nearest  relations,  their  dearest 
and  wiiwstt  friends,  guides  and  iustructora !" 

Edward  felt  it  was  her  own  case  she  was  Ihtis 
generalisang,  and  his  heart  grieved  for  the  lonely 
girl,  deprived  of  the  inestimable  blessing  of  re- 
verencing thoeui  whom  slie  was  hoimd  to  obey  ; 
and  so  feelingly  alive  to  her  own  position.  Ellen 
was  conscious  that  his  voice  became  gentler,  bu 
manner  kinder,  after  this  ;  and  her  own  manner 
lost  the  shade  of  constraint  which  the  beginning 
of  tht'ir  conversation  had  inspired.  They  wan- 
dered on  through  the  ganlcns,  then  to  Ellen's 
favourite  pavilion,  where  the  sight  of  books  in- 
troduced the  subject  of  literature ;  and  Ellen 
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fount)  that  not  ercn  Loaisn  couI<)  speak  so  de* 
ligbtfully,  so  eloquently,  upon  tliese  sulijects,  as 
Ettwnrd  Annesley,  when  euthnsiasm  made  him 
forget  hU  naturai  reserve.  Some  Gennan  books 
lying  on  tbe  table,  induced  bini  to  ask  her  if  she 
were  acquainted  with  the  lanjpiage. 

"  No ;  I  have  been  trying  to  parzle  it  out  a 
little  by  myself,  because  lx)uisa's  admiration  of 
Gennan  authors  gave  me  a  great  wisb  to  read 
them  ;  but  I  have  almost  given  it  up  in  despair." 

"  Do  you  always  allow  yoarsolf  to  bo  thus 
easily  defeated  ?"  asked  Annesley,  with  a  smile. 

"  I  fear  I  do.  I  soou  get  weary  of  working 
on  alone,  and  this  is  rather  like  workin;;  in  tbe 
dark,  for  I  have  no  one  to  tell  me  if  I  go  right 
or  wrong.  Even  Louisa  has  no  time  now  to  help 
jne." 

*'  I  am  something  of  a  German  scholar  my- 
if"  said  Rdwanl,  moved  with  the  sudden  wish 

be  oseful  to  one  who  seemed  to  bave  so  few 
;o  assist  bet;  *'  if  I  can  help  you,  I  sliall  be 
happy  to  do  BO ;  my  grammars  and  dictionaries 
are  quite  at  your  service,  and  my  instructions 
ilso,  if  yon  will  accept  them." 

Accept  them  !     Never  was  offer  more  eagerly 
r  joyfully  embraced.     Already  KUen  saw,  in 

Agination,   all   her    anticipations   of    finding 
again  in  Edward  the  friend  and  companion  of 
er  childhood  fully  realised,  and  the  radiant 
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lile  witli  wbich  she  thanked  him  niaile  him 
feel  that  he  was  abmidantly  rewardod  for  Iub  be- 
nevolent intentions  on  her  behalf.  It  was  with 
a  step  CTcn  lighter,  a  countenance  brighter,  than 
befor*",  that  she  left  the  summer-hoase,  and  con- 
tinued to  lead  him  on  from  one  favourite  Rpot 
to  another;  now  stopping  to  point  out  8oms 
stately  tree ;  now  springing  away  to  gather  the 
wild  flowers,  which  her  glance  of  love  never 
failed  to  discover  in  their  shadiest  Inrking  places ; 
now  pausing  to  watch  silently  the  fishing- 
boats  ruiiiiiug  home  into  the  little  creek,  or  the 
shadows  of  the  clouds,  passing  like  a  dream  over 
the  sunny  dell,  till  the  yellow  glow  of  sunlight 
on  the  stems  of  the  trees  warned  Kdward  that 
it  was  time  to  take  his  leave.  ASTien  they 
reache<]  the  drawbridge,  they  parted,  with  a 
sigh  from  Ellen,  that  the  happy  day  was  over, 
and  an  earnest  request  that  he  would  come  again 
scon,  and  give  her  the  6r8t  of  his  promised 
lessons. 

The  next  day  the  German  hooks  arrived  from 
the  parsonage,  but  ICdward  did  not  com©  with 
them.  He  hatl  reflected,  on  his  retnm  home, 
upon  the  offer  he  had  made,  and  had  felt,  not 
without  self-reproach,  that  ho  had  acteil  with 
Mmething  less  than  his  usual  prudence,  in  thus 
opening  the  way  to  the  renewal  of  his  former  in- 
timacy with  Ellen.     Ho  did  not  fear  the  danger 
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He  fett  secare  enough,  that,  not- 

itfiittanJing  all  her  b«mly,  Lady  Ethelwodc'a 

ter,  and  MademoiMiIle  Juliani's  pupil,  wna 

[not  the  woiimii  for  whom  ho  could  over  feci  a 
prions  attachment ;  but  the  world  would  see  his 

[iDtcrcourse  with  her  in  another  lights  and  would 
>rob!i!>ly  make  comments  on  it  injurious  to  her, 

Fuid  diiitrcstung  to  them  both.  He  reproochcil 
iiiniiielf  for  not  having  considered  tliis  before  he 
made  his  thoughtless  offer;  but,  as  it  was  too 
late  now  to  retract,  he  could  only  resolve  to  be 
more  prudent  in  future,  and  to  take  care  tliat 
his  intercourse  with  her  should  be  such  that 
the  most  ccni^orious  could  find  nothing  to  say 
agtunst  it. 

EUea  was  much  diigippointed,  for  she  had 
looked  forward  all  the  morning  to  bi»  arrival,  and 
had  already  chalked  out  another  ^valk,  to  be  taken 
after  the  German  lesson  wo*  over.  .She  thought 
that  lie  must  have  been  accidentally  detained ; 
and,  as  it  rained  all  the  afternoon,  so  as  to  pre- 
clude all  possibility  of  walking,  she  bore  the 
diiiappointment,  on  the  whole,  very  philosophi- 
cally, comforting  herself  with  the  assurance  that 
he  would  certainly  come  on  the  morrow.  But 
when  the  morrow  passed  away,  and  another  day 
after  that,  and  Btill  no  Ivlwnrd  made  his  appear- 
ance, Ellen's  philosophy,  a  virtue  for  which  she 
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■w«8,  certainly,  not  remarkable,  gave  way  to 
vexation  and  disappoint  meiit. 

She  pushed  awaj  the  German  book  she  had 
been  trving  in  vain  to  iindctstand,  and  gave  her- 
self up  to  the  discontented  mood  which  bad 
como  over  her.  She  wan  sure  that  Edward  had 
forgotten  both  her  and  bis  promise.  He  had, 
no  doubt,  found  pleosanter  Bocicty  than  berg  at 
Oablands,  wHth  Louisa  and  Reginald, — no  won- 
der, when  they  were  both  so  clever,  so  agreeable, 
whilst  she  was  ignorant,  uncultivated,  foolish. 
She  was  angry  with  herself,  for  having  supposed, 
for  a  moment,  that  it  would  be  otbei-wiec — for 
having  dreamt  that  Edward  would  give  up  his 
time  and  society  to  her,  when  Oaklands  was  at 
hand,  withall  its  attractions.  Happy  Oaklands! 
Why  wa«  she  always  told  that  beauty  was  the 
most  invaluable  of  all  possessions,  when  she  daily 
saw  Louisa  sought  after,  admii-od,  loved,  whilst 
she  wa.s  neglected  and  forgotten  ? 

"Oh!"  she  exclaimed  aloud,  "  what  would  I 
not  give  to  be  able  to  exchange  all  this  worthless 
beauty  for  a  mind  like  Loui«ta's !" 

"  Miss  Percival,  what  arc  yow  talking  aboot  ?" 
said  Mademoiselle  Juliiuii,  entering  at  that  mo- 
ment with  Lady  Etbelwode,  whose  daily  exercise 
generally  consisted  in  sauntering  through  tlje 
garden  to  the  summer-hou&e,  where  she  could 
rest  on  Ellen's  sofa  from  the  fatigue  of  her  6ve 
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Diinutos'  walk,  and  then  slowly  saunter  Sack 
again  to  hor  own  sofa  iu  the  boudoir.  "  What 
are  j'ou  saying,"  continual  the  Italian,  "  that 
you  would  exchange  your  divine  beauty  to  be 
like  Jliss  Conway,  who  ia  so  plain  I" 

"  Miss  Conway  is  not  plain,"  said  Ellen, 
bluntly,  "  110  one  can  be  plain  with  such  a 
countenance  as  hers;  bat  it  was  not  of  her 
person  I  was  speaking,  but  of  her  mind." 

"  My  dear  Ellcu,"  said  Lady  Ethelwode,  as 
she  languidly  sank  into  a  chair,  "  what  is  there 
ill  Louisa's  utind  for  yoa  to  covet?  It  is  very 
well  for  her  who,  as  Mademoiselle  says,  is  so 
plain,  and  who,  after  her  fathcrV  death,  will  not 
even  be  rich,  to  desire  mind  and  talent,  and  that 
sort  of  thing;  but  why  you,  lovely  as  you  are, 
should  trouble  yourself  about  them,  Lti  more  than 
I  can  undcTHtaiid." 

"  Will  this  beauty  you  talk  of,"  exclaimed 
KUen,  passionately,  "  give  me  such  friends  as 
Louisa  possesses^  Will  it  make  my  society 
agreeable  to  the  intellectual  and  the  high- 
minded,  who  are  far  above  being  moved  by  such 
worthless  attnictions  as  mine?  Can  beauty  com- 
fort tae  in  sorrow,  strengthen  rae  in  adversity, 
or  cbccr  me  in  my  loneliness  ?  All  this  Louisa's 
power  of  mind  nuiy  do  for  her  ;  prove  then  thai 
beauty  will  do  as  much  for  me,  aud  1  will  no 
longer  nish  to  exchange  witb  her." 

11  5 


"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know.  As  for  all  von 
bare  been  living,  it  is  perfect  nonsense  !  I  liave 
gone  through  life  very  well  with  the  same  ad- 
Tantagcfi  you  have,  and  have  been  often  envied, 
too ;  and  I  never  remember  troubling  myself  to 
contiider  whether  I  had  a  inmd  or  not.  I  have 
always  had  plenty  of  friends  aud  society,  and  all 
that  Bort  of  thing,  aud  m  will  you,  I  dure  say ; 
so  what  can  be  the  use  of  making  your  eye-a 
red  with  fretting  because  you  are  not  Louisa 
Conway  ?" 

"  Besides^"  interposed  Mademoiselle  Juliaiii, 
in  her  softest  tones,  "  1  cannot  understand  why 
Miss  Percival  should  fancy  Miss  Conway  so 
gnperior;  for  my  part,  I  never  conld  see  it.  I 
am  sure  she  is  not  more  agreeable ;  aud,  as  to 
aocompUsbments,  there  can  certainly  be  qo  com- 
paritton  between  Mi&s  Conway's  drannngs,  and  // 
catilo  ditiuo^  of  Miss  Percival.  Then  she  speaks 
Italian  with  a  barbarous  accent,  which  quite 
wouuds  my  poor  ears !  To  be  sure,  she  under 
etaiidti  Latin  and  Greek,  and  has  studied  ma- 
thematics, aud  frightens  every  body  by  her 
learning ;  but  I  cannot  think  that  will  make  her 
tlic  better  liked  iu  society.  Superior  to  la  belia 
EUena  !  no,  I  cannot  see  that." 

"  Perliapa  she  would  not  have  been  superior," 
exclaimed  lilleii,  more  bitterly  than  before ; 
"  pcrliups  even  I  might  have  bccu  equal  to  her ; 
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it  le>ast  I  nlionld    not  now   be  tlins  humbled, 

^uniJer  the  scuse  of  my  own  inferiority,  and  i^ 

jnince,  and  worthlessnes?,  if  the  power  God 

iTe  me  bad  heea  caltivatcd  like  hers  I  —  if," 

lie  contioaed,  graduftUy  growing  more  Tehement, 

'*  if  I  ])ad  not  been  allowed  to  grow  up  like  a 

ritd  plant,  without  care  or  cultivation,  to  turu 

>ut  ill  or  well,  aa  my  lot  might  happen,  if  I  had 

(ver  obtained  all'ection,  or  guidance,  or  tnstruc* 

kton  from  those  who  \vere  bound  to  give  m<!  all 

ad  more  than  all  tbes«." 

"  Now,  Kllen,  1  mnst  say  yon  are  a  very  un- 

iteful  girl,"  eaid  Lady  Ethelwodo,  roused  for 

"ttnce  out  of  habitual  Hupineness,  "  after  my  doing 

I  every  thing  I  could  for  yon,  taking  so  much 
broable  to  procure  you  the  bent  governess  in 
pingland,  at  on  enormous  expense  (though  cer- 
taiuly  Mademoiselle  Juliaui's  servicer  arc  worth 
foiy  money  I  can  pay  for  them),  and  after  my 
allowing  you  everj*  indulgence,  and  even  going 
HttiroQgh  the  dreadful  fatigne  of  that  b;dl,  the 
^pither  day,  for  your  sake,  to  bear  you  turn 
^^nnd  and  say,  I  have  neglected  you!  I  am 
sure,  if  you  have  grown  up  wildly,  as  yon  say,  it 
is  all  your  own  fault;  yon  never  would  bear 
restraint;  you  kuow,  as  a  child,  poor  Mary 
never  could  manage  yon,  and  with  ray  delicalo 
health,  of  course  I  could  not  be  expected  to 
attempt  it ;  and  it  is  very  wrong  of  you  to  blame 
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me  now,  for  having  been  too  indulgont  to  you,  in 
allowing  you  to  be  happy  your  own  way,  instead 
of  placing  you  to  dentli  with  logins,  like 
Louisa  Conway  or  the  Montiigues.  I  did  not 
expect  this  wonid  hare  hwn  my  reward ;  you 
are  too  unj^ratcful,  Ellen  !"  and  the  mother  sank 
back  exhausted  in  her  chair,  orercome  with  the 
sense  of  her  child's  ingratitado,  and  witli  the 
unusual  exertion  of  making  so  long  a  speech. 

"Motiicr!  mother!"  excluinicd  the  poor  girl, 
bursting  into  tears,  and  throwing  herself  at 
Lady  Ethclwode's  feet,  08  the  tide  of  passion 
now  took  a  different  course.  "Forgive  me!  I 
know  I  am  wrong !  I  kuow  I  am  pas.sionate  and 
wilful,  and  odiuu^i,  to  others  as  well  as  to  myself! 
But  I  would  become  gentle  as  a  lamb ;  I  would 
obey  yon,  and  love  you,  more,  yes,  more  even 
than  Louisa  Conway  loves  her  father,  if  yoa 
would  but  sometimes  Kpeak  a  few  kind  words  to 
mc ;  if  you  would  but  let  me  fee!  that  I  have  s 
mother ;  that  I  am  not  utterly  alone  and  friend- 
less in  the  world!"  She  hid  her  face  in  her 
hands  and  sobbed  aloud. 

"  Now,  really,  Ellen,"  said  Lady  Ethelwode. 
astonisheil  at  her  daughter's  violent  emotion, 
"  this  is  foolish,  quite  silly.  Of  course  you 
have  a  mother,  since  1  am  still  alive,  though 
such  scenes  as  this  would  soon  kill  me ;  and  as  to 
kind  words,  I  do  not  know  that  I  ever  speak  un- 
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tindlj  to  you.     And  what  can  have  put  into 

'yonr  head  that  you  are  alone  and  friendless,  and 
have  made  you  work  yourself  up  into  this  state? 

iNow,  pray  do  not  cry  so,  Ellen,  it  is  so  distress- 
ing, and  my  nerves  are  already  dreadfully  shaken 

|;by  this  scene.    Vou  wilt  ruin  yonr  eyes  too,  and 
Ice  such  a  figure  of  yourself  I    There,  there's  ft 

[good  girl  ?  do  not  cry  any  more," — kissing  her  as 
she  spoke — "and  get  np,  and  do  not  let  any 
such  nonsense  get  into  yonr  head  again." 

Lllcn'H  tears  were  now  eftectually  repressed. 
There  is,  perhaps,  no  moment  when  the  heart 
feels  so  chilled  and  mortified,  as  when  it  has 

I  opened  its  inmost  recesses,  and  poured  out  it4 

IfuU  tide  of  pasiiion,  and  Ruddenly  finds  that  it 

fhas  thus  bared  itself  to  cold  or  careless  eyes. 
She  rose  in  silence,  angry  with  herself  for  having 

I  given  way  to  her  feelings  before  those  who  coxild 
so  little  understand  them. 

Lady  Ethclwode  rose  also.     "Mademoiselle 

I  Juliani,  pray  give  me  your  arm ;  I  am  so  shaken 
and  fatigued  I  must  go  home  immediately. 
Ellen,  yoii  had  better  come  too,  and  lie  down  a 
little.  Von  had  rather  not  ?  very  well,  then,  do 
OS  yon  like ;  I  only  hope  you  will  never  be  »o 

L'foolish  as  to  make  such  a  scene  as  tliis  again ;  it 
would  certainly  be  the  death  of  me."  And  so 
saying,  I^dy  Ethclwode  took  the  arm  of  lier 

Ldafflie  de  compagnie,  and  walked  slowly  away. 
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Ellen  watched  tLem  till  the  winding  of  the 
path  hid  them  from  her  sight,  and  then,  throwing 
herself  once  more  on  the  ground,  she  hid  her  fitce 
on  the  8ofa  where  her  mother  had  beeo  lying, 
and  gave  way  without  restraint  to  the  tears 
which  were  choking  her.  She  was  still  iu  this 
position,  though  the  violonco  of  her  grief  tiad 
somewhat  suhmided,  when,  at>out  an  hour  after- 
V&rds,  her  brother  rushed  breathlessly  into  the 
8uninier-hon»e. 

"Nelly!  Nelly!  whore  are  you?  Asleep  on 
the  floor,  1  declare !  Is  this  the  way  you  spend 
your  time,  when  you  make  mo  believe  that  you 
are  studying  German  all  the  morning  ?   Oh,  fie !" 

Ellen  Ktarlcd  to  her  feet,  and  luutily  brushed 
away  the  two  large  tears  which  were  slowly 
rolling  dnwu  her  cheekit,  as  she  asked  him  what 
he  wanted  with  her. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  yon,  Nelly  ?"  said 
the  hoy,  unheeding  her  qnestion.  "  Your  face 
.  as  pale  as  a  ghost,  and  your  eyes  as  red  as  my 
ferret's:  yon  have  been  crj-ing,  I'm  sure.  Now 
tell  me  who  has  been  vexing  you,  Nelly  dear; 
and  I  wiU  pay  them  oil",  even  if  it  wero  pap:i 
himself." 

"Nobody  haa  rexed  me,"  said  Ellen.  "1 
have  vexed  myself  with  my  own  foolish  fancies, 
so  you  can  do  me  no  good,  dear;"  and  she 
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ts^  licr  little  cliampion  aa  she  s-poke.     "  Xow 

U  me  what  yon  wanted  me  for  i" 

"  It   was  Louisa  Conway  who    sent   ma  for 

rou  ;  she  is  at  the  door  with  two  genttemcn,  and 

iO  is  going  to  take  a  long  ride,  and  %vant«>  you 

,nd  me  to  ride  with  thorn." 

"  I  cannot  ride  to-day,"  said  Kllen,  hastily ; 

I  am  not  fit  to  be  in  company  with  any  one." 

"  Ob  yes,  indeed,  yon  are,  Nell !  and  yon  will 

keep  your  veil  down,  and  aoi>ody  will  sec  yoo 

,ve  been  crj'ing ;  and  they  shan't  even  speak  to 

ou  if  you  do  not  like  it :  /  will  prevent  them ; 

do  come;  I  shall  not  enjoy  the  ride  at  all 

inless  you  come  with  as." 

This  was  a  potent  reason,  for  Egbert  was  not 

spoiled  by  KUcu  than  by  the  rest  of  the 

lousebold ;  and  at  that  moment  especially  she 

felt  as  if  any  sacrifice  of  her  private  comfort 

l^onld  be  amply  repaid  by  the  consolation  of 

nowing  that  her  presence  was  giving  pleasure 

somebody.    So  she  allowed  Kgbert  to  run  off 

in  triumph,  and  amiounce  her  arrival  to  the  party 

at  the  door,  while  she  hnrried  away  to  her  own 

room,  to  efface  as  much  as  pofisihle  the  traces  of 

her  recent  agitation,  and  to  change  her  dress  in 

preparation  for  her  ride. 

It  was  still  further  consolation  to  find,  when 
ihe  joined  the  [mrty,  that  l-^hvavd  Annesley  mis 
lotone  of  the  two  geutlemea  Kgbert  had  men- 
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tionod ;  and  when  she  found  out  from  Louisa,  by 
a  little  (TOfH-questioning,  that  he  had  called  bat 
onco  at  Oaklanda,  and  then  without  finding  them 
at  home,  her  spirits  rose,  and  Hhe  sprang  so  lightly 
on  her  horse,  that  Mr.  St.  John  half  wondered 
whether  any  thing  so  coarse  and  heavy  as  oar 
mortal  clay  could  enter  into  the  composition  of 
80  fairy-liko  a  being. 

Kllen  met  liis  look,  and  easily  read  its  expres- 
sion of  undisgaised  admiration.  It  was  with  a 
vivid  sensation  of  pleasure  that  she  perceived  tliat 
even  in  Louisa's  presence  her  beauty  had  not  lost 
its  power,  and,  forgetful  of  the  morning's  sulTer- 
ings,  she  inwardly  felt  that  she  would  not  now 
exchange  tliat  magic  beauty  for  all  the  powers  of 
intellect  she  had  so  lately  and  so  ardently  coveted. 

The  fresh  breeze  on  the  sea-shore  effaced  what- 
ever yet  remained  of  the  morning's  depression  j 
but,  what  was  still  better,  it  also  efTaced  the  v^n 
thoughts  which  had  momentarily  succeeded  it. 
There  was  no  pleasure  equal,  in  Ellen's  estima- 
tion, to  that  of  galloping  on  the  smooth  beach, 
the  fresh  breeze  blowing  in  her  face,  the  waves 
breaking  at  her  horse's  feet ;  and  no  one  coold 
have  recognized  in  the  being,  glowing  with  aiij* 
mation,  and  managing  her  spirited  steed  with  the 
perfect  ease  and  grai^c  of  one  used  to  ride  from 
childhood,  the  pale,  desolate  girl,  whom  Kgbert 
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found  one  short  hour  before  weeping  on  the 
floor  of  the  summer-house. 

I    She  was  riding  on  with  St.  John,  mthcr  in  ad- 
vance of  tlie  rest  of  the  party,  and,  suddenly,  at 
the  instigation  of  Egbert,  they  started  ofl'  toge- 
ther to  gallop  to  a  certain  point.    Louisa  followed 
them  with  her  eyes,  whilst  ghe  kept  a  more  steady 
pace  with  Iteginald.    "  How  beautifully  they  both 
ride !"  she  exclaimed ;  *'  it  is  a  pleio^ure  to  took 
>n  any  thing  so  graceful,  especially  as  grace  is  so 
ly  united  to  quick  motion." 
'  She  cort-aiuly  manages  tliat  fiery  Arab  odmi- 
ibly,"  said  Reginald. 

"  And  Mr.  St.  John  seems  to  form  a  part  of  bis 
iioree  ;  one  cannot  imagine  any  possible  accident 
rhich  could  throw  him  out  of  his  seat.  He  is 
rorthy  to  ride  with  Ellen." 

Ye«,  they  are  well  matched,"  said  Reginald 

-"  perhaps  as  well  in  other  things  att  in  riding 

»r  in  personal  appearance." 

"  Wliat  do  you  mean?" 

**  That  we  might  trace  a  further  resemblance 

unsteadiness  of  character,  in  volatility  of  mind, 

j,d " 

Louisa  looked  at  him  with  some  astonishment. 
'  Yon  do  not  spare  my  friends,"  she  said,  in  a  tone 
'  displeasure ;  "  may  I  ask  what  they  have  dOD« 
deserve  your  censure  ?" 
"1  have  no  wish  to  be  censorious,"  replif 
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Reginald ;  "  and,  as  far  as  Miss  Percival  is  con- 
cerned, 1  draw  my  knowledge  of  her  character 

from  yourself:  as  to  Mr.  St.  John "     Here 

he  hesitated,  and  Louisa  intorposcd. 

"  And  what  do  yon  know  of  Mr.  St.  John  which 
juatifies  you  in  extending  to  him  u  censure  which 
would  fail  heavier  upon  him  than  upow  a  girl  of 
seventeen? — what  do  you  know  of  him,  except 
that  he  is  a  clever,  well-informed  man,  and  a  meet 
agreeable  companion  ?" 

"  Wh.1t  1  knou)  of  him  is  little,  and  I  grant 
the  fascination  of  his  manncra  and  conversation ; 
even  I  am  forced  to  yield  to  it,  though " 

"  Though  you  have  taken  such  an  unaccount- 
able dislike  to  him — but  it  is  unlike  you,  Regi- 
nald, to  il(>traf;t  from  a  man's  character  because 
you  dislike  him  yourself." 

"  Louisa !  you  are  unjust  to  me  in  your  warmth 
for  your  new  friend.  Yet,  so  be  it — I  must  sub- 
mit." And  this  submissive  gentleman  struck  his 
spurs  violently  into  his  horse  as  he  spoke,  and 
made  him  rear  up  into  the  air.  Tlie  trouble  he 
was  forced  to  take  to  subdue  the  indignation  of 
tJie  high-spirited  animal  somewhat  calmed  his 
irritated  feelings,  and  lie  came  up  to  Louisa  again 
in  a  softer  mood.  "  I  have  offended  you,  I  see ; 
but  wiil  you,  who  are  never  *ius]iiciou8,  begin  by 
suspcctmg  your  oldest  friend  of  unworthy  mo- 


PASSION  AM>  PBINCIPLB. 


becaoae  he  claims  the  privilege  of  warning 
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you  ?* 


"Waraingme!" 

"  Yes,  Louisa,  lest,  before  you  are  aware  of  it, 

sinister  inflaence  should  steal  over  yoii,  aud  rob 
yon  of  yonr  peace  of  mind  and  your  power  of 
jndging.     Will  you  not  forgive  me?" 

LoiiifiR  coloure*!,  looked  aiijrry,  was  about  to 
«peak,  then  chocked  herself,  and,  just  as  a  proud 
annwer  was  upon  ber  lips,  she  met  U^nald's 
anxioos  and  ratbcr  sorrowful  glance,  and  she  watt 
subdued.  "I  thank  you  for  your  kind  intention," 
she  saiii,  with  some  emotion,  "  but  you  are  quite 
mistaken ;  I  am  vexed  tbat  yon  should  imagine, 
that  you  should  believe " 

What  Louisa  was  vexed  that  he  should  ima< 
g;ine  or  believe  v,-a8  left  for  R<*ginald  to  conjec- 
ture, for  the  rest  of  the  party  now  joined  them ; 
and,  during  tlie  remainder  of  the  ride,  he  had  no 
other  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her  in  priTat«. 
But  she  returned  home  annoyed  and  uneasy — now 
feeling  humbled  tliat  Reginald  should  have  thought 
such  a  warning  necessary,  now  angry  because,  in 
her  secret  heart,  she  waa  forced  to  acknowledge 
that  he  was  riglit.  Tbat  evening  St.  John  found 
it  more  difficult  than  usual  to  engross  her  conver- 
sation ;  and,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  cloud  ou 
her  brow,  lleginald  would  have  felt  happy. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

"There  ia  >  ilai)(>ptDUB  silence  in  thai  hour — 

A  »tiUlii»li»,  which  Wv«(  nwro  for  the  fuU  *oul 
To  open  all  ilMir,  without  the  power 

Of  cnilinR  wimlly  back  it*  self-control, 
The  iilver  liffht,  wliich,  Lallowiti;;  tree  and  tovrrt, 

Shells  beitiity  and  deep  noftiiess  o'er  the  wliule, 
BrntlieH  nlno  to  thf  heart,  nnd  o'er  it  thron 
A  loving  iBngiior,  which  a  not  repOM." 

Wlien  EMeii  returned  from  her  ride,  she  found 
that  Edward  had  called  during  hcrabsencc.  Her 
vexation  at  tlii3  con/retetnps  was,  however,  dis- 
pelled by  learning  from  her  stepfather  that  he 
had  aiilced  Mr.  Annenley  to  dinner,  and  that  the 
invitation  had  been  accepted.  She  was  not  a 
little  siiriirised  at  this  voluntary  act  of  conde- 
8C«ni^ion  on  the  part  of  Lord  Ethehvode  towards 
one  who,  though  of  old  and  good. family,  had  no 
pretentions  to  high  birth.  But  the  cause  soon 
appeared.  Mr.  Annesley  had  chanced  to  meet 
Lord  Ethelwode  as  ho  was  leaving  the  castle,  and 
he  had  expressed  his  admiration  of  the  venerable 
atructnre  not  only  in  entha<;ia«tic  but  in  judicious 
terms,  showing  a  knowledge  of  the  subject,  which 
equally  astonished  and  delighted  the  noble  owner. 
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The  offer  of  the  latter  to  show  him  sll  that  was 
best  worth  seeing  within  and  without  the  waJU 
had  been enfrerlyacceptedhyKdward  ;  and, in  the 
course  of  tk-ir  walk.  Lord  Kthelwodo,  baring  re- 
quested his  assistance  in  ascertaining  tlie  date  of 
a  certain  old  tower,  which  had  hitherto  set  at 
fault  his  nutiquurian  lore,  I'/Iward  had  brought 
forward  several  slrong:  arguments  in  support  of 
a  theory  which  snpjvosed  it  to  he  at  least  a  century 
older  thau  the  date  Lord  Ethelwode  had  been 
inclined  to  assign  to  it. 

Nothing  more  was  wanting  to  conTiuco  his  lord- 
ship that  the  young  clergj-man  must  be  a  very 
superior  person  —  "  Very  superior,  indeed,"  he 
aaid,  *'  to  the  generality  of  young  men  in  these 
days;  no  aflectatiou,  no  pretension  about  him  ; 
bringing  forward  bis  opinions  with  manly  mo- 
desty, and  shewing  a  thorough  kuowledgc  of  the 
Buhject  he  conversed  upon,  so  very  unusual  in 
tlipse  superficial,  frivolous  times.  I  should  cei^ 
tatnly  have  wished  to  be  of  use  to  bim,  as  far  m 
lies  iu  mr  power,  for  his  graiidfuther's  sake ;  but 
now  I  would  exert  myself  on  bis  own  account,  us 

feel  assured  be  is  deserriug  of  prefennent. 

"  Ellen,  I  refjuest  you  to  be  particularly  civil 
to  him  to-night.  He  will  bo  a  frequent  guest  in 
this  boose,  and  I  wish  him  to  feel  he  is  a  welcome 
one.     Such  merit  should  bo  properly  appreciated 

d  rewarded." 
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Ellen  smiled  at  the  thought  of  licr  stepfather's 
recomineiidiag  to  her  to  appreciate  1-^wartl's 
merits,  and  riNjuestiug  her  to  act  with  becoming 
civility  towards  him ;  and  she  bounded  up  stairs 
to  prepare  for  dinner  with  feelings  very  diil'erent 
from  those  with  which  she  had  descended  that 
eaine  staircase  two  hours  before  to  go  out  ridiog. 
Her  toilette  was  epeedily  performed,  although 
she  bestowed  a  little  more  care  on  it  tlian  ueiual, 
and  she  hastened  doM'n  to  the  drawing-room  to 
receive  Aniieeley  before  the  rest  of  the  party  were 
assembled. 

She  foniid  liira  already  arrived.  "  I  do  not 
tliink  I  ought  to  shake  hands  with  so  false  a 
knight,"  said  she,  smiling;  "  It  this  your  ponctil- 
iousncss  i])  keeping  promises?" 

'*  I  will  boldly  plead  '  not  guilty,' "  said  Ed- 
ward, taking  lier  hand  in  spite  of  her  tlireatened 
refasal.  "  I  sent  the  books  most  ponctually,  bat 
the  rest  of  my  engagement  rested  on  very  vague 
terms ;  and  when  to-day  I  called  to  fulfil  it  in 
part,  I  found  my  pupil  flown." 

"  Ves ;  because  the  pupil  was  tired  of  vrait- 
ing  for  her  faithless  master,  and  would  wait  no 
longer.  You  know,  of  old,  she  oever  was  re- 
markable for  patience." 

"  But,  have  my  books  been  of  any  use  to  you  T 
Wked  ICdward,  wishing  to  avoid  her  direct  at- 
tack— *'  liave  you  done  any  thing  with  them  ?" 
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Very  little ;  tlicre  was  no  mngic  in  the  books 
to  make  the  task  of  stmlving  nlone  less  irksome, 
and  llmt  is  wliat  I  liaTc  uo  cncrn;y  for." 

*'  Have  you  taxed  your  enerjfv  to  the  utmost?" 
eaid  Edward,  Mniling;  "  without  that  there  is 
little  hope  of  makinjj;  much  progress,  whether 
alone  or  with  othcra." 

"  Oh  I  but  it  is  i>o  difTereut  to  have  flome  one 
by,  to  apply  to  ia  case  of  need  ;  to  know  where 
to  find  a  helping  hand,  instead  of  Btniggling  on 
alone  against  the  diSicuItie«  which  meet  one  at 
e\eTy  step." 

C«uld  Kdward  refuse,  after  this,  to  stretch 
forth  that  helping  hand,  or  avoid  promising  his 
a»ustatice  id  that  or  ouy  other  parsuit,  whenever 
his  professional  duty  left  him  at  leisure.  At  all 
events,  he  sati«fied  his  own  conscience  that  this 
was  Qoavoidable,  and  Klleu  wan  mitde  happy  by 
the  assurance. 

The  rest  of  the  family  now  dropped  in,  and 
inner  M'as  announced.  As  Edward  was  the 
only  guest,  the  party  vra.s  too  small  for  any  thing 
bat  general  conversation,  if  ttiat  could  deser\'e 
the  name,  wliich  consisted  of  languid  half- 
sentences  from  La<iy  I^thelwode,  echoed  and 
am|diJjeU  by  Mademoiselle  Juliani,  of  I^ord 
Ethelwode's  sneers  at  hist  silly  wife,  intermixed 
with  eflbrts  to  torn  the  conversation  upon  his 
favoarite  topic ;  and  of  Edward's  endeavours  to 
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answer  tlic  latter,  without  noticing  the  former. 
Ellen  sat  almost  silent,  except  when  answering 
her  brother's  eager  questions,  or  trj-ing  to  si- 
Icnce  his  clamour — an  eflbrt  which  was  mostly 
ineflectual,  rut  l^gbert  knew  that  he  might  be 
rode  and  boisterous  with  impunity  in  hh  father's 
presence. 

Tiresome  and  disngrecable,  however,  as  the 
boy's  manners  often  were,  Kdward  qnickly  pe^ 
ceivod  tliat  ho  was  the  only  pci-son  at  table  by 
whom  Ellen  was  not  considered  a  complete 
cipher ;  and  he  now  understood  why  she  bore 
80  gently  his  incesf<ant  and  petulant  demands 
upon  her  attention,  and  received  almost  with 
gratitude  his  boisterous  caresses.  Before  dinner 
wa-i  over,  he  had  seen  enough  of  her  home  life 
to  read  plainly  some  of  the  traits  of  her  charac- 
ter which  had  seemed  strange  to  him  before; 
the  whole  secret  of  her  life  hiy  disclosed  in  her 
manner  to  that  wayward  boy  !  And,  as  tie  read 
it,  must  he  not  have  been  more  or  less  than  man, 
had  he  not  felt  a  deeper  compassion  for  the 
lonely  girl,  so  exposed  to  temptation  from  within 
and  peril  from  without,  and  left  to  struggle 
against  both,  with  no  other  guide  than  the  im* 
pulse  of  a  naturally  pure  and  noble,  but  ntterly 
undisciplined  mind;  and,  yielding  to  the  intln- 
ence  of  that  compassion,  he  determined  that  no 
overstrained  scruple  or  selfish  fear  for  himself 
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ebould  prevent  hia  lending  her  sacli  as^igtance 
AS  he  could,  in  treading:  her  dan^eroas  puth? 
Every  feeling  as  a  man,  a  Christian,  a  minister 
of  the  gospel,  urged  him  to  thU  course ;  and  no 
evil  oould  come  of  it,  so  long  as  he  watched 
oyer  liimself,  and  preserved  uutjiiiitod  the  pre 

l_eent  parity  and  diinnterestedne^  of  his  motives. 

V  After  the  ladies  had  left  the  dining-room,  the 
noble  host  renewed  .the  conversation  which  had 
so  iiitereKted  bim  in  the  afternoon,  and,  having 
finally  settled  the  antiqnity  of  the  tower  to  his 
own  Mtisfaction,  be  retired  as  luiual  to  his 
library,  where  it  was  his  castom  to  spend  most 
port  of  bin  evenings  alone,  amongst  the  pon- 
derous folios  whose  pages  ofTcrcd  far  superior 
channs  to  him  than  the  insipid  society  of  his 

fMfe  and  her  dame  de  ctmtpagme,  or  even  of  hifl 
beaatiful  daughter-in-law,  whom  be  disliked, 
partly  because  she  was  I>ady  Kthelwode's  child, 
partly  becawte  ber  proud  spirit  could  never  brook 
in  silence  his  continual  sneers  at  ber  mother,  who 
herself  bore  thera  patiently,  from  her  perception 
being  seldom  quick  enough  to  discern  their  sar- 

rstic  meaning. 
Lord  Etlielwodc  was  a  studious  man,  after  a 
certain  fa<«hion ;  he  bad  read  much,  and  was  no 
mean  antiquarian ;  but  bis  very  studies  were 
perverted  from  their  nobler  u-ies  to  pamper  bis 
ruling  passion.     He  sought  not  in  the  page  of 
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history  for  wisdom,  gathered  from  the  experi- 
ence of  ajjes;  he  oiiJy  ralued  its  records  as  they 
enabled  him  to  trace  the  hi^h  deeds  of  his  an- 
ceston),  from  the  Baxon  Jart,  vho  had  fought 
and  bled  at  Hastings,  to  the  chiralrous  baron, 
his  griiiulfather,  who  had  fallen  a  victim  at  Pres- 
tou-Pans  to  his  devote<i  attachment  to  the  ill- 
fated  Stuarts. 

He  soD^t  not,  in  his  antiquarian  researches, 
for  the  traces  of  the  spirit  of  change  and  pro- 
gression, which  slowly,  but  unceasingly,  works 
over  the  whole  earth,  silently  altering  the  faces 
of  things,  and  carrying  man  imperceptibly  on 
through  each  successive  stage  of  civilization  ; — 
he  looked  there  only  for  the  knowledge  which 
might  enable  him  to  affix  the  date  of  their  re- 
mote antiquity  to  his  ancestral  towers,  and  give 
a  '*  local  habitation  and  a  name"  to  the  vague 
traditions  of  the  fame  and  power  of  Uic  bouse  of 
Ethelwode,  on  which  his  imagination  delighted 
to  dwell.  Like  the  fabled  king  of  old,  who,  in 
his  covetousnciss,  converted  even  the  wholesome 
aliment  of  existence  into  gold,  and  starved  in 
the  sight  of  his  gorgeous  banquet;  m  did  the 
one  absorbing  principle  of  I^nl  Kthclwode'9 
character  turn  all  noble  and  generons  things, 
and  the  precious  food  of  the  mind  itaelf,  to  its 
Own  base  uses,  leaving  the  higher  faculties  oi 
his  being  to  perish  for  want  of  uoorishmcnt. 
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woB  to  fluch  barren  studies  as  we  have 
opoken  of  that  LorJ  Ethelwode  now  retired, 
leaving  Edwanl,  wliom  lie  ilid  uot  cousiOer  of 

fficient  consequence  to  interfere  with  his  usnul 

bits,  to  return  to  the  ladies  alone.  When  he 
reached  the  drawinnr-rooni,  he  found  only  Ijidy 
Ethelwode  and  Mademoiselle  Jnliani  there;  the 
fonner  gently  nodding  in  hor  ample  dergere, 
bile  her  attendant  ftnished  to  herself  the  novel 
with  which  she  had  re«d  her  patroness  to  sleep. 
*'  MLss  Peroival  is  in  the  garden,"  said  she,  in  a 
Jow  voice,  in  answer  to  Anneslcy's  inquirieii — 

there  you  can  see  her  on  the  beuoh  under  the 
eyoamoro  tree." 

"  Thank  yon,  I  will  join  her ;  the  evening  is 
too  fine  tu  remain  in-«loorB."  In  a  few  minutes 
he  wa»  by  Ellen's  side,  sitting  on  the  mxne  bench, 
under  tlte  oame  tree  where  tliey  had  sat  as  chil- 
dren, white  he  initiated  bcr  into  the  oipteries  of 

e  alphabet. 

**  What  &  lovely  evening  it  is !"  said  Ellen,  as 
be  joined  her;  "  I  am  glad  yon  have  preferred 
this  seat  in  the  open  air  to  the  hot  drawing- 

m. 
My  presence  was  not  at  all  needed  there, 
as  Lady  Rthelwode  was  askep,  and  Mademoi- 
selle Julian!  rending.  I  should  have  felt  it  al- 
most a  (iin  to  ^viiflte  in  the  house  thiH  most  beau- 
tiful hoar  of  the  day." 

i8 
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"  Do  you  think  sunset  tlio  most  heantifdl 
hour?"  said  Kllen  ;  "  to  me  the  early  moniing  al- 
ways seems  more  beautiful  still.  It  is  so  fresh, 
m  dewy  in  its  hrightness,  before  a  single  human 
sound  has  broken  its  stillness,  or  the  toil  ami  tur- 
moil of  the  busy  (lay  has  begun.  I  often  think 
that  the  beauty  of  a  bright  summer's  ilawn  must 
be  like  that  of  Eve  before  the  fall ;  it  is  so  pure, 
90  calm,  so  untainted  by  any  touch  of  sin  or  sor- 


row 
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"  Tlien  might  the  beauty  of  evening  be  com- 
pared to  thsit  of  the  penitent  Magdalen,"  »tiuil 
Edward;  "more  rich  and  glowing  in  its  hw$, 
but  bearing  the  traces  of  human  passion  and  suf- 
fering, though  both  are  now  stilled  into  peace." 

Ellen's  countenance  glowed  with  pleasure  on 
finding  that  her  companion  could  understand  and 
ent«r  into  her  fanciful  imaginings,  and  she  gave 
way  to  the  feelings  the  hour  inspired,  without 
fear  of  being  chilled  by  apatliy  or  ridicule. 

"  I  often  wonder,  as  I  sit  here,"  said  she,  after 
a  short  silence,  *'  ttmt  there  should  be  sin  and 
suffering  in  such  a  beautiful  world  —  that  men 
should  live  in  strife  and  turmoil,  when  all  oatan 
is  in  peace  and  harmony  around  them." 

"  It  is  because  men  too  seldom  look  upon 
the  face  of  Nature,  or  heed  the  lessons  it  would 
teach  them,"  answered  l'l<lwnrd ;  "  they  shut 
themselves  up  in  dense,  smoky  cities,  aud  bend 
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le  whole  power  of  their  ener?fiefi  to  the  ncqnire' 
|inent  of  some  world!;  object,  good  in  itself,  per- 
aps,  bat  unworthy  of  occupying  the  wliole  soul 
m&u  ;  and,  in  the  pursuit  of  tlus  tihadow,  they 
their  richest  inheritance — the  power  of  fe«I- 
\g  and  admiring  such  sccucs  as  these.     If  meii 
ould  but  come  forth  from  their  brick  walls,  and 
leave  heliind  tlicm  their  anxious  cares,  and  walk 
abroad  with  a  free  spirit,  and  a  heart  open  to  re- 
ceive itt  inBueiict',  wliitt  lessons  of  love,  and  wis- 
om,  and  faith,  might  they  not  read  from  the  hook 
Nature — ^lessons  which  would  make  them  re- 
am to  the  offic*,  the  shop,  and  the  factory,  with 
urer  and  stronger  minds,  and  a  better  know- 
gc  of  what  is  worth  the  care  and  anxiety  of 
immortal  being!" 

"  But  you  speak  of  the  inhabitants  of  towuE, 
if  they  alone  lived  in  strife  and  toil.  Rut  in 
e  country,  in  the  villages  built  in  the  very 
idst  of  Nature's  loveliest  scenes,  where  men 
cannot  lift  up  their  eyes  without  seemg  her  rich- 
neas  and  beauty,  do  tliey  live  for  higher  and  purer 
ibjects  than  in  cities?  lu  tliis  very  spot,  for  in- 
fltanee,"  pointing  as  she  spoke  to  the  straggling 
lights  which  twinkled  through  the  deep  shadow 
in  which  the  village  iay,  "  how  much  of  envy, 
Jiatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitahlene^,  is  work- 
ig  in  those  cottages  which  seem  rs  if  tliey  should 
bo  the  abode  only  of  peac«  and  virtue !" 
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"  Yea,  in  vUln^  as  in  tonus ;  in  the  country 
ae  in  the  crawdRt]  mctnipolia,  the  loarcu  of  evil 
is  too  surely  at  work  in  hnman  hearts ;  and  when 
they  are  harrleiied  by  too  heavy  toil,  or  by  (he 
love  ofgnin^or  the  constant  and  fretting  anxiety 
about  providing  thinj^  necessary  for  the  body, 
whilst  the  greater  need  of  the  spiritual  nature  is 
nnthoaght  of,  it  is  no  wonder  that  they  took  on 
the  fuee  of  Nature  nith  eyes  insensible  to  it« 
beauty  ;  that  its  salutary  influence  has  no  power 
on  minds  so  debased  and  blunted." 

"  Such  thoughts  as  these  sadden  even  tins 
beautiful  Hccne,"  said  Ellen ;  "  it  is  mournful  to 
think,  that  while  its  loveliness  is  filling  our 
hearts  vi*ith  joy,  and  peace,  and  thankfulness, 
there  arc  so  many  human  beings  near  ns,  to  whom 
it  is  a  mere  voiceless  blank,  who  pursue  their 
petty  strife  or  low  pleasures,  as  if  there  were  no 
blue  heavens  above  them,  to  look  up  to  in  won- 
der ;  no  wide  sea,  with  its  beautiful  oud  mj^ 
terinus  voice  to  stir  their  hearts  to  awe." 

"  It  is  painful  to  feci  this ;  but  there  is  conso- 
lation in  the  af^nrance,  that  if  there  are  some  un- 
happy dwellers  in  those  cottages  who  *  have  eyes 
but  see  not,  ears  and  hear  not,'  all  the  sounds 
and  sights  of  Xaturc,  which  might  make  their 
hearts  purer  and  happier,  there  are  others  who 
drink  in  their  beauty  with  a  dcltghc  as  keen  as 
our  own ;  who  find,  in  such  communings  with 
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(atare,  Btreng;th  to  bear  their  heavy  burdens, 

and  faith  to  couble  them  to  cast  away  each  anx- 

ioos  thonght,  and  food  for  their  intelloctuol  and 

moral  being,  wliich  their  poverty  denies  them 

[_the  power  of  seeking  iu  boolu,  as  w©  do." 

*'  But  are  there  really  any  such  as  these  in  our 

"  Yes ;  and  such  I  doabt  not  there  are  in  every 

'viUoge  and  city  thronghout  the  land.     If  you 

knew  how  much  there  it>  in  those  rery  cottages  of 

active  charity  and  deTotedness  of  faith,  nobly 

tmggling  against  trial  and  temptation — of  af}<>c< 

tion  strong  as  death,  you  would  look  upon  them 

nth  fur  different  feelings ;    you  would  feel  that 

ley  give  a  deeper  and  holier  interest  to  the  scene, 

rhich  now  they  seem  to  you  to  sadden." 

"But8till,"8aidEl!en,aflerapaa9e,  "  ifthere 

not  sin,  there  ia  »ufl(sriiig;  and  the  sorrow  of 

such  hearts  as  those  yoa  speak  of  is  even  more 

painfol  to  remember  tlian  the  hardened  sensi* 

Hbility  of  others." 

"     "  No,"  Boid  Edward,  "  not  when  we  remember 

>    also  the  good  which  such  hearts  work  out  for 

ihemselves  from  their  verj-  affliction ;    how  they 

learn  to  consider  suoh  suflbring  as  a  part  of  the 

necessarj'  diwipline  and  purification  of  the  heart 

and  mind,  which  is  the  purpose  of  our  earthly 

ife,  and  sanctify  their  sorrows  by  making  them 

le  means  of  ejccrcising  a  stronger  faith,  a  purer 
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8elf-tlenial.  SuflTering  endnred,  in  sucli  a  spirit 
as  tliiH,  is  like  the  rain  wlucb  fertilizes  aud  en- 
riches the  earth,  which  too  much  sunshine  might 
have  hardened  into  barrenness," 

Kllen  was  silent.  She  had  never  before  viewed 
human  i^uflTering  in  this  light ;  and  slie  thought  of 
her  own  trials,  her  own  sorrows,  and  was  bum- 
bled to  think  how  little  she  had  ever  sanctified 
them  to  such  uoble  uses.  In  how  dilTcrcnt  a 
spirit  had  she  borne  her  burden ! 

It  was  some  time  before  the  increasing  beauty 
of  the  evening,  or  even  Kdward's  conversation, 
could  win  her  from  these  painful  musings,  or 
chase  the  feelings  they  had  called  up.  At  length, 
however,  they  gave  way  to  the  influence  of  the 
hour,  and  the  hnppiness  of  having  a  companion 
who  could  feel  it  like  herself,  who  oould  onder- 
stand  and  sympathize  in  her  silent  delight. 

Neither  of  them  thought  of  returning  to  the 
house ;  and  they  sat  there  till  the  reflection  of 
the  sunset  sky  upon  the  sea  deepened  into  crimson 
— then  changed  to  orange,  paled  again  to  lilac, 
and  at  last  faded  into  the  dim  grey  of  tmlight. 
And  when  the  twilight  deepened  into  night  dicy 
still  sat  there,  watching  star  after  star  become 
visible  in  the  deep  blue  of  the  heavens,  till  it 
was  studded  with  constcIlatioDs,  and  marking 
the  gradual  cessation  of  every  sound  of  life,  till  all 
nature  seemed  hushed  into  the  stillness  of  sleep, 
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ard  the  occasional  stirring  of  a  loaf,  and  the  &!• 
tttmt  inaadible  munniirof  the  n'aters,  only  made 
the  silence  more  senaibly  felt.     They  also  had 
sank  into  silence,  for  it  seemed  like  sacrilege 
to  break  the  epcll  which  bung  OTcr  the  scene  : 
tbey  felt  they  needed  not  words  to  express  the 
feelings  each  knew  to  be  stirring  in  the  other*!! 
'"mind ;   and  those  honrs  of  silent  sympathy  crea- 
ted a  bond  between  them,  and  ilrew  their  hearts 
more  closely  together  than  years  of  common  in* 
Brconrse  would  have  done. 
How  much  longer  they  would  have  remained 
there,  in  totjil  forget fulnesti  of  time  and  every 
thing  else,  is  a  doubtful  question.     Bnt,  just  as 
Hthe  evening  star  had  Bank  low  enough  on  the 
Hnorizon,  to  cast  a  thread  of  silvery  light  upon 
Vihe  trembling  waters,  they  were  stttrtk-d  by  the 
sound  of  Egbert's  voice,   londly  calling  upon 
Hpiiem  to  come  into  tea.     There  was  no  possibi- 
^Tity  of  disobeying  this  summons,  as  they  woubl 
gladly  have  done,  for  Ellen   knew   that   Ijortl 
Etbelwode  always  left  his  study  at  this  time, 
and  that  he  would  be  highly  displeased  at  hia 
guest's  absence  from  the  drawing-room,  when  be 
honoured  it  with  his  presence.  Tliey  wei-e,  there- 
fore,  obliged  to  content  tbeuiKelves  with  one 
.  more  lingering  look  at  the  setting  planet,  and 
then  turned  their  tttepa  towards  the  castle. 
The  hissing  of  the  urn,  Lady  Ethelwode's  lan- 
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guid  wliine,  and  lier  litUibHiid's  harsh  tones,  struck 
discordantly  on  their  ears,  after  the  deep  etill* 
lies9  of  the  scene  they  had  left,  aud  Edward  re* 
joiced,  when  Egbert,  luiTing  8pe«dily  draok  his 
tea,  ur^acly  requested  his  sister  to  sing  him 
*'  one  song,  only  one  song,"  before  he  went  to 
lied.  I'iVen  if  her  sin^riiig  were  not  good,  it 
must  be  iittinitcly  preferable  to  such  sounds  as 
those.  Hut  the  first  notes  of  lillen's  song  at 
once  startled  him  into  the  cooTiction  that  few 
sounds  on  earth  could  be  compared  to  those  full 
liquid  tones,  wliich  gave  to  each  word  of  the  old 
and  hackneyed  fmllMl  a  freshness  aud  a  truth, 
which  made  the  listener's  heart  follow  every 
changing  feeling  which  they  expresK<Ml. 

Long  after  Egbert  was  gone  to  bed,  Edward 
was  still  sitting  by  Ktlen'ti  harp,  echoing  liifi  re- 
quest of  "  one  soug,  only  one  song  more  before 
I  go ;"  and  it  was  not  till  I^y  Ethelwode's 
snore  became  audible,  even  tlirongh  the  fall 
chords,  and  the  loud  chimes  of  the  castle  clock 
roused  him  from  his  trance,  that  he  reluctantly 
rose  to  de])art.  As  he  walke<l  home  he  felt  that, 
if  he  wislied  to  retain  his  present  calm  focUugs 
towarrls  Ivllen,  and  the  niast4->ry  of  his  ^ber 
reasfui,  he  must  not  often  expose  himself  to  tJie 
witchery  of  her  song,  wutchiug  tlic  while  every 
chauge  in  that  eloquent  countenance ! 


"  B«|^ii  10  bend  domi  his  idmiriDit  «yt* 
On  all  li«r  tauching  looki  and  <|ualitiM, 
Turniiig  thfif  »lia[*l)'  swwliifM  crery  w»y, 
Tai  'lw«i  hit  food  and  habit  day  by  day." 

"  ffer  whole  hniH,  and  ioul,  and  life,  wore  his,  hut  ncvnr  bud 
A«  OunMid  it  li/OTc;  cxjttaiice  wiu  all  a  Kccltng,  not  yet  ih*[ietl 
QtOaTboufbt." 

Caxlylb. 

The  next  Sumiay  I*^ward  was  to  preach  for 

Itlie  first  time  at  Etholwodo.     The  friends  who 

[)a(l  known  him  from  a  boy,  were  very  anxious 

to  hear  him  and  judge  for  themscWet^  how  far 

tthe  reputation  he  had  acquired  at  Oxford  wru* 
kell  deserved.  Sir  Charles  Conway,  Ke^nald, 
and  Louisa,  vere,  therefore,  as  much  disap- 
pointed  08  Ellen,  when  tbo  torrents  of  rain 
which  fell  ill  the  morning  precluded  all  poswihi- 
lity  of  going  to  church.  In  the  afternoon,  how- 
ever, the  weather  cleared  up,  and  KUen  met  the 
Oakland^'  party  at  the  churchyard  gate. 

"  iUone,   l-U!en  ?"   said  Louisa,  as  they  ex- 
;od  greetings. 
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'*  Yes ;  mamma,  you  know,  cauuot  oudure 
heat  and   fatigue  of  church,  and  Lord  Ethel- 
wode  would  not  infringe  his  invariable  rule  of 
never  going  to  afternoon  service,  even  to  hei 
Mr.  Annesley  preach." 

"And  you  waited  here  by  yourself?' 
Minna.      "  You    countrj'  damsels  arc  wonder- 
fully bold;   I  should  be  frightened  oat  of 
nits  at  beinjr  obliged  even  to  cross  a 
alone." 

"  I  have  not  done  much  more  than  that  to- 
day," answered  lillen,  smiling,  "as  the  park 
gates  arc  not  fifty  yards  from  the  church,  and 
there  is  nothing  to  be  afraid  of  in  our  quiet 
neighbourhood,  unloHS  it  be  the  deer  in  the  park, 
and  they  are  great  friends  of  mine.  However, 
if  there  had  bocii  any  ri^k  to  ruu,  I  should  liave 
braved  it  to-day,  as  I  am  very  anxious  to  bear 
Mr.  Annesley." 

"  lliis  Mr.  Annesley's  preaching  seems  to 
cvcrj'  body's  head,"  said  St.  John,  rather  impa- 
tiently ;  "  I  hope  he  will  be  worth  bearing;  after 
all,  (hough,  if  the  man  had  real  talent,  1  Hhould 
think  he  would  not  be  fool  enough  to  bury  it  iri^l 
sacli  a  place  a«  lliis."  ^ 

"  The  man,  as  yon  are  pleased  to  call  Mr. 
Annesley,"  said  Reginald,  reddening  with  anger, 
"  is  my  intimate  friend,  and  I  can  vouch  for  his 
talente,  which,  perhaps,  be  cousidera  aa  usefully 
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and  actirolj  employed  amongut  his  fellow-crea- 
tares  in  a  village,  as  in  s  city." 

**  And  we,"  added  l^)uisa,  in  a  tone  of  cold 
sarcasm,  more  cutting  to  St.  John  than  all  Rc> 
giiiald'fi  diHjik-asure,  '*  we,  who  form  a  part  of 
his  congregation,  bave  reason  lo  be  highly  flat- 
tered hy  Mr.  St.  John's  opinion,  that  we  are  aii- 
worthy  of  the  talents  of  a  good  preacher." 

"  I  cry  you  mercy  I"  exclaimed  St.  John,  con- 
cealing his  TexatioH  under  a  tone  of  irony. 
"  Had  I  known  Mr.  Annenley  wan  the  idol  of 
Ethelwodc,  far  would  it  have  been  from  me  to 
breathe  a  doubt  of  bis  infallibility.  1  shall  be 
wiser  in  future." 

Ellen  and  Reginald  looked  indignant,  and 
Louisa  (umcd  away  in  displeasure.  The  stop- 
ping of  the  church-bell  warned  them  that  they 
had  no  time  fur  further  remarks,  and  they  liur- 
ried  into  the  sacred  edifice  with  feeUngB  ruffled 
by  what  hul  [wiwed,  into  a  state  very  uuBttcd  to 
the  purpose  which  called  them  there. 

Mr.  Allen'd  venerable  a9{>ect  and  impressive 
manner  as  be  read  the  service  soon  had  their 
effect  in  subduing  the  jarring  discord.  St.  John, 
indeed,  experienced  a  slight  retnm  of  irritation, 
as  be  saw  all  eyes  turn  towards  Edward  as  he 
mounted  into  the  pnlpit,  and  the  attitude  of 
deep  attention  with  which  his  first  words  were 
vraited  for ;  but  even  he  felt  hiii  prepossessions 
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vanish  as  he  marked  Kdvard'e  manly  unafiected 
bearing,  tuui  listened  to  his  simple  but  forcible 
address. 

Annesley'a  prftaching  was  exactly  what  Regi- 
nald had  expect«d  from  him,  and  his  oth^ 
friend;!  had  wished  it  might  be.  His  language 
was  perfectly  plain,  and  logical  in  its  concise- 
ness  and  clearness.  There  was  uo  hesitation  or 
nerrousncifs  in  his  niaiiner :  he  spoke  nobly  and 
earnestly,  as  one  who  feels  that  his  mission  is  a 
high  one,  an<l  wliose  wliolc  soul  is  bent  on  fulfil- 
ling it  worthily  ;  it  was  this  whicli  gave  to  his 
preaching  the  character  of  eloquence.  His  de- 
livery was  made  more  impressive  by  the  perfect 
intonation  of  his  full  and  well -modulated  voice, 
and  the  graceftil  action,  which  seemed  the  na- 
tural involuntary  exffres^On  of  the  inward  work- 
ings of  bis  mind. 

The  little  church  was  hushed  into  breathless 
silenco  as  he  spoke.  Even  the  worldly  Monta- 
gues felt  the  spell,  and  St.  John,  who  had  come 
to  scolT,  was  forced  to  listen  with  the  same  re- 
verence and  attention  as  I.<ouisa  and  her  fother. 
There  were  othen:  more  strongly  moved ;  and  it 
was  pcrbaps  fortunate,  for  the  young  preacher's 
compoKUre,  that  he  could  not  see  the  tears  wbidt 
rolled  over  hi8  aged  grandmother's  cbeek»— t«an 
of  deep  joy,  at  finding  her  dearest  hopes  thus 
realised ;  or  Ellen's  face,  as  she  leaned  forward 
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to  listCD,  her  whole  mnl  seeming  to  hang  upon  liis 
vorcls,  and  her  countenance  chan^ong  with  eaeb 
cliaoge  iu  bi«  voice.  When  the  piuty  met  again 
outside  the  church-door,  the  feeling*  with  which 
they  had  entered  it  were  forgotten,  and  tlio  sub- 
dued and  serious  tone  of  the  most  frivolous 
Bmongst  them  bora  the  etrongest  testimony  to 
the  pi-e-aclier's  power. 

The  Oaklaiids'  party  turned  their  steps  at  once 
towards  home ;  but  Ellen  lingered  awhile  in  the 
urcbyard,  to  apeak  to  Mrs.  Allen.  Site  was 
0Oon  joined  by  the  old  lady  and  her  grandson. 
Wc  were  »|>eaking,  the  other  night,"  said 
le  latter,  "  of  the  good  which  some  minds  work 
'or  theiuselres  out  of  trial  and  affliction,  if  yon 
ike  to  accompany  us  on  our  walk,  JtUss  Pcrcival, 
will  show  yon  some  instance)*  of  this  amongst 
le  poor  people  my  mother  and  I  are  goiug  to 
it- 
Miss  Percival  gladly  acceded  to  the  proposal, 
and  all  three  turned  down  into  the  village. 
Ellcu  hod  scarcely  ever  before  entered  the  cot- 
tages of  the  poor.  Her  purse  and  her  influence 
were  alw&ys  at  the  Ren,-ice  of  those  whom  Mrs. 
Alien  recommended  as  proper  objects  for  charity, 
but  she  shrank  from  nearer  contact  with  the 
coarse  and  undisguised  misery  which  saddened 
her  heart.  It  was,  therefore,  with  tJie  intereftt 
of  novelty  that  she  now  followed  Sirs.  Allen  and 
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Edward  into  tlte  lowly  dwellings  wbitlier  tbey 
led  lier,  and  it  was  with  surprise  and  Bhamc, 
that  phe  found  how  true  were  Edward's  words — 
bow  much  of  nohleness  of  mind,  of  faith  and 
purity  of  heart,  existed  within  them,  giving  to 
poTCrty  and  low  station  a  dignity  far  hoyond 
that  which  the  most  splendid  outward  troppingi 
of  existence  can  confer. 

"  I  shall  leave  you  here."  said  Mrs.  Allen,  as, 
the  last  cottage  beiny  visited,  they  reached  a 
lane  which  was  a  short  cut  to  the  park-gate*, 
"  and  Edward  will  go  with  you,  to  see  you  safe 
home." 

Ellen  protested  against  Mrs.  Allen  walking 
homo  alone,  and  paid  that  she  did  not  want  any 
wcort,  as  she  was  so  near  homo.  But  Mm.  Allen 
insisted  that,  a.s  she  had  kept  her  out  so  Utc, 
she  must  provido  for  her  getting  homo  in  safety. 
She  uas  only  a  few  steps  from  the  parsonage, 
whilst  Ellen  had  nearly  two  miles  to  walk.  Aj 
she  wftH  bent  on  having  her  own  way,  Elleu  sul>- 
mitted  ;  and  baring  taken  leave  of  her,  accepted 
Edward's  offered  arm.  The  path  tbcy  had 
taken  led  to  the  old  ouk,  by  the  waterfall,  which 
we  mentioned  before,  and,  as  tbey  reucbeil  it, 
they  perceived  Egbert  making  bis  way  toward* 
thorn,  down  the  steep  rocky  brink  of  the  chuB^ 
through  which  tht)  stream  leapt  from  its  QppMT 
cbannol  into  the  pool  below. 
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Take  care  !  for  Heaven's  Bake,  take  care  !" 
sli8  exclaimed,  as  she  buw  the  boy  springing 
carelessly  from  rock  to  rock. 

A  LiH^h  van  the  only  answer  ho  returned  to 
his  Bitftcr'ti  fears,  and  he  ^vaved  hb*  h»t  in  the  air 
as  lie  prepared  to  take  a  wider  leap  than  liefore. 
But  the  Btone  on  which  he  alighted  was  slippery 
with  spray — he  lost  his  footing,  and  fell.  VA- 
ward  sprang  forwards,  and  reached  him  just  as 
tlie  hashes,  which  had  for  a  moment  arrested  his 
£all,  were  giving  way  nnder  his  weight ;  io  an- 
other moment  he  must  have  been  plunget)  into 
the  deep  |mjoI  below. 

He  was  80  stunued,  that  it  was  not  for  some 
minutes  after  K<lwnrd  had  l«d  him  on  the  grass, 
and  Ellen  had  uiifustcued  his  collar  and  sprinkled 
his  face  with  water,  that  he  recovered  his  con- 
8ciouKnt?^s. 

"  I  am  better  now,"  he  said,  at  length;  "do 
not  look  80  frightened,  Ellen  ;  I  am  not  killed, 
only  a  little  bruised.  If  Mr.  Annesley  will  just 
lift  me  up,  I  shall  b«  able  to  walk  home  very 
well." 

But  the  first  attempt  to  put  his  foot  to  the 
gTonnd  convinces!  him  that  the  injiirj-  he  liad  re- 
ceived was,  by  no  means,  so  trifling  as  he  Irnd 
imagined,  and  he  waa  forced  to  allow  Anncsley 
to  carry  him.  Ivllen  preceded  them  as  quickly 
•s  stie  could,  to  give  notice  at  the  castle  of  wtiat 
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bad  happened,  nnd  to  despatch  a  messenger  for 
the  nearest  snrgoon. 

Her  first  step  was  to  seek  Lord  Ethelwode. 
He  was  in  hi»  library,  as  usual ;  aod  he  looked 
ap  in  aagrj  surprue  at  her  abrupt  entrance. 
But  his  anger  soon  gave  way,  as  she  proceeded 
with  her  story,  and  there  was  something  moTing 
in  the  stem  man's  agony  of  fear,  when  ho  heard 
of  his  sou's  accident,  and  the  danger  he  had  run. 
HiH  usual  stateliness  of  demeanonr,  and  even  Me 
presence  of  mind,  utterly  fonwok  him,  and  htn 
harried  contradictory  orders  were  so  UQintcUI- 
gible,  tliat  Ellen  wns  obliged  to  give  the  neces- 
sary directions  liemelf;  whilst  he,  with  some  of 
the  servants,  hastily  went  forth  to  meet  Edward, 
and  bring  the  suHerer  to  the  castle. 

The  boy  had  fainted  away  with  the  pain,  and, 
when  Lord  Kthelwode  came  up,  he  was  lying  in 
Edward's  arms,  pole  and  motionless. 

"  My  God,  he  is  dead  !"  exclaimed  the  father, 
M  he  bent  over  him  and  looked  eagerly  into  his 
■ftce.  He  staggered  back  against  a  tree,  pale, 
and  trembling  in  every  limb. 

It  was  some  minutes  before  Edward  could 
make  him  understand,  through  the  iitupor  which 
had  overtaken  him,  that  Egbert  had  only  fainted, 
and  that  there  was  no  reason  to  fear  a  fatal  re> 
suit.  The  hoy's  own  feeble  voice,  as  ho  reco- 
vered his  uenses,  did  far  more  towards  recalling 
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his  father  to  himself  than  all  Edward's  efforts, 
aud  hio  joy  vas  then  almost  as  oTCrpowcriug  as 
his  sorrow  tiad  b«en. 

Every  momcnt'e  delay  was  ouly  increasing  tlic 
poorchild'H  Buffering;  and,  as  Annesleysaw  that 
Lord  Kthelwode  wan  incapable  of  giving  the  ue- 
oeaeary  directions,  and  that  l^bert  would  faint 
a^in  if  not  speedily  relieve*!,  he  gently  put  the 
fceher  aniiJe,  and  placing  the  boy  on  the  litter 
which  had  been  brought,  n-ent  with  him  to  the 
castle,  and  mv  him  laid  on  his  bed,  resolving  to 
remain  with  him  till  something  like  order  vras 
restored  in  ihe  house,  and  be  could  leave  him 
under  better  care  than  he  was  likely  to  meet 
with  at  prc^nt. 

It  Was  now  time  that  I>ady  Ethelwode  should 
be  informed  of  what  happened.  The  tumult  in 
the  castle  had  been  heard  even  in  the  remote 
boudoir,  and  MademoiHette  Juliani  was  jast  leav- 
ing it  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  this  unwonted 
disturbance  when  Ellen  made  her  appeanince. 

"  \\Tiat  is  the  matter,  Ellen  ?"  cried  her  mo- 
ther, fretfully.  "  I  am  almost  distracted  with 
noise." 

Ellen  explainer!,  briefly  and  calmly,  the  acci- 
dent that  haii  befallen  Egbert ;  and  begged  her 
mother  to  be  qniet,  and  not  give  way  to  need- 
less alarm.  But  Lady  Ethelwode  would  not 
listen  to  her  asiiurances  of  E}[l)ert's  safety.    She 
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wa0  sure  that  he  had  broken  a  limb,  that  be 
was  dyii)];,  that  he  would  die;  and,  forgetting 
ber  asiial  hinjjuor,  she  hurried  away  to  big  room, 
where  the  village  surgeon  was  now  examining 
the  injured  limb.  But  the  sight  of  ber  child 
lying  on  the  bed,  deadly  pale,  and  with  featnrea 
contracted  by  pain,  and  his  father  leaning  over 
him  in  i:pee«ble8s  anxiety,  aa  the  surgeon  felt 
every  part  of  the  limb,  to  ascertain  where  the 
injury  tuid  been  received,  was  too  much  for  her 
overexcited  nerves ;  she  wont  off  into  violent  hy- 
sterics, and  vr&a  carried  away  to  ber  own  apart- 
ment. 

It  was  fortunate  that  Ellen  retained  her  pre- 
sence of  mind,  for  Mndemoisclle  Julinni,  terrified 
by  Lady  Elbelwode's  hysterics,  wan  helpless  as 
a  child,  and  wrts  unable  to  attend  upon  her  with- 
out the  assistance  iif  tlie  servants.  Ellen  was, 
therefore,  left  almost  alone,  to  do  what  was  re- 
quired in  the  sick  room.  Her  energj-  seemed  to 
rise  with  occasion  for  it,  and  she  listened  calmly, 
and  obeyed  quickly  and  quietly,  the  surgeon's 
directions,  procured,  herself,  all  that  was  wanted, 
soothed  Egbert  by  ber  caresses,  and,  finally,  suc- 
ceeded in  restoring  order  in  the  room.  Edward 
watched  her  with  a  new  feeling  of  admimtion, 
and  he  thought  be  had  never  seen  her  look  so 
beautiful  before.  The  hurt  was  pronounced  to 
be  a  violent  ^rain  of  the  sinews  of  the  right  leg; 
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but  it  was  not  till  this  opinion  was  confirrned  by  the 
opinion  of  Hie  two  other  BuvgeonK,  who  had  been 
sent  for,  and  whose  successive  examinations  pro- 
longed poor  Egbert's  tortiire,  that  lx)rd  Ethel- 
wode  conhl  be  pereoaded  that  there  reallj  was 
no  danger,  and  that  care  and  c|uiet  were  all  that 
were  ue<»«sary  to  restore  the  sufferer  to  the  per- 
fect use  of  his  limb. 

Bat  though  he  now  resumed  the  calm  stateli- 
ncea  of  demeanour,  which  wata  habitual  to  him, 
there  was  none  of  his  usual  haughtiness  in  his 
manner;  wiien  E«lward,  having  seen  I*^bert  re- 
lieved by  the  fomentations  EllcD  was  applying, 
according  to  the  surgeon's  directions,  and  natis- 
iied  that  he  could  be  of  no  further  use,  came  op 

^^  him  to  take  his  leave. 

^B    "  Yon  have   saved  nij  boy's  life,"  Hiid  he. 

^■rarmly  shaking  him  by  the  hand,  "and  I  stiall 
never  forget  the  deep  debt  of  gratitude  I  owe 
you.  From  this  time,  Mr.  Annesley,  consider 
me  as  your  warmest  friend,  and  this  boose  as 
your  home,  whenever  you  chooee  to  make  it 
so." 

"  Mr.  Annosley,  pray  come  again  soon  !  Come 
and  see  me  to-morrow!"  exclaimed  the  weaL 
Toioe  of  the  sofTercr. 

Edward  said  he  would  certainly  come ;  nod, 
having  thanked  Lord  Kthelwodc  for  his  conlial 
iSers,  and  taken  leave  of  Elleu,  he  hastened 
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home  to  the  parsonage,  where  he  found  Mr.  uad 
Mrs.  Allen  anxiously  wondering  what  ooold 
have  detained  him  eo  late. 

The  next  morning  he  went  early  to  the  casUo, 
»nd  found  that  Egbert  hod  gpeut  a  tolerable 
night,  and,  though  suffering  mnch  firom  occasional 
spasm,  the  surgeon  had  pronounced  him  better. 
There  was  crery  hope  of  his  speedy  recovery,  if 
he  eonid  lie  kept  ])erfectly  quiet ;  but  this  was  a 
matter  of  no  small  difficulty  with  a  boy  of  aucfa 
an  ardent  toniperaincnl,  little  accnatoiaed  to  find 
amusement  in  nny  thing  but  active  exertion. 
Latdy  Ethelwodo,  who  had  been  persuaded  at 
last  that  his  cure  was  not  hopeless,  had  oflTsred 
to  take  Ellen's  place  in  the  sick  room,  whilst  the 
latter  lay  down  to  take  a  few  hours'  rest,  which 
she  much  needed,  after  sitting  up  all  night  with 
her  brother.  The  ckaise4ongue  was  acconlingly 
placed  by  Egbert's  bed-side,  and  Lady  Ethel* 
wodc  addressed  hcreolf  to  the  task  of  amusing 
tbe  restless  patient.  Rut  he  was  not  to  be 
amused  by  her ;  her  hinguid  tone,  and  perpetual 
intre:ities  thathe  would  keep  quiet,  irritated  htm 
the  more ;  and  when  the  spasms  came  on,  slie 
could  only  tremble,  and  cry,  and  ring  the  befl 
for  the  servant  to  apply  the  fomentations,  whilst 
ahe  iume<I  auay,  not  to  nntness  the  distortion  of 
his  couutennnce  caused  by  the  pain. 

Egbert  longed  for  Ellen,  with  her  bright  smile 
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ani]  light,  skilful  Imnd,  and  he  wns  bcartily  glad 
when  iiis  mother  declared  that  her  iienos  were  un 
ablo  to  fitiind  it  any  louger,  and  that  she  must  giro 
Qp  the  attempt  to  sit  by  l-"gl>ert  and  witness  such 
dreadful  KulTeriDg.  Lord  Ethclwode  v/a»  almost 
as  unskilful  ns  his  wife  in  the  office  of  sick- 
uurso.  He  could  watch  for  hours  by  his  child's 
bed-side,  marking  every  cltange  in  the  boy's 
coontonance,  and  he  "a*  ready  to  perform  any 
serrice  he  required,  but  he  could  not  lighten 
the  wc&ry  time  with  talking ;  and  his  step  was 
heavy,  iuid  the  vety  t<mch  of  bin  unpractised 
hand  made  the  sufferer  shrink  with  agony.  Poor 
Egbert  wag  lying  in  this  fretful  and  restless 
state,  and  Lord  Etlietwodc  wm  tralkiug  up  and 
down  the  room,  miserable  at  being  unable  to  do 
any  thing  for  him,  aud  half  angry  with  Ellen  for 
having,  even  an  hour,  left  tlie  task  none  »eemed 
able  to  pcrfonn  but  herself,  when  Edward  arrived. 
Never  was  any  one  more  wannly  welcomed. 

*'0h!  Mr.  Annesloy,  I  aui  so  glad  you  are 
come  P'  cried  the  boy,  starting  up  in  his  bed,  and 
then  falling  back  again  with  a  groan,  at  the  pain 
the  movement  had  occasioned.  "  I  am  so  tired, 
so  very  tir&d  of  lying  here,  with  nothing  to  do," 

"  But  why  should  you  have  nothing  to  do?" 
asked  Edward,  after  he  had  returned  Lord 
iilthelwode's  statelier,  but  scarcely  less  joyful 
greeting. 
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Egbert  could  not  conceive  tliat  there  was  any 
thing  to  be  done,  so  long  as  he  was  confined  to 
his  room,  away  from  his  garden,  hts  pony,  and 
his  canoe. 

"  tint  books ;  there  are  always  books,  and  roa 
can  read  as  well  in  bed  as  out  of  it." 

Egbert  did  not  care  about  books ;  be  hud  never 
found  one  that  amuHod  him,  and  he  did  not  ihiuk 
there  were  any  tliat  could.  He  changed  his  mind, 
however,  when  AnneKley  brought  him  "  Frank," 
and  "  Harry  and  Lucy,"  and  bogiuning  with 
reading  to  him,  gradually  led  him  to  feel  an  in- 
terest in  the  dillercnt  characters,  and  in  th«ir 
pnrsnits.  Lord  Ktlielwode  could  scarcely  re- 
coTcr  from  his  astonishment,  when  he  returned 
to  the  sick  room,  at  finding  Egbert  reading  in- 
tently, without  a  thought  beyond  his  book.  His 
opinion  of  Mr.  Annesley  rose  still  higher  tbui 
before ;  for  any  one  who  could  effect  such  a  mi- 
racle, as  interesting  Egbert  in  any  quiet  employ- 
ment, must,  he  thought,  po«»icss  powers  nearly 
allied  to  magic,  and  he  earnestly  repeated  his 
iaviuition!)  to  him,  which  were  backed  by  Eg> 
here's  entreatieii,  that  be  would  come  again,  and 
come  often. 

Edward  had  the  less  relnctnnce  in  complying 
with  this  request,  as  he  saw,  tbat  by  coming, 
he  relieved  Ellen  from  some  part  of  the  fatiguing 
task  of  attending  upon  ht^r  brotber,  which  otlin- 
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wise  mmt  have  &U«u  entirclv  upon  her.    Hie 
presence  of  any  one  else  in  hU  room  seemed 
rather  to  irritate  E<^bcrt  than  to  f^re  hiiu  plea- 
sore.     Ue  woulil  sutler  none  but  his  sister,  or 
(Vnnesley,  to  change  his  bandages,  or  apjdy  the 
fomentations  to  his  foot ;  and  when  he  wns  tired 
with  r<>adin;g-^  and  Klien  had  stiug  to  him  till 
she  could  eiiig  no  mon>,  he  was  not  to  be  amused, 
or  kept  quiet,  unless  Mr.  Anneslcy  was  there  to 
talk  to  him.     lie  could  explain  to  him  all  ho 
did  not  understand,  in  the  scientific  parts  of 
"  Harry  and  Lucy,"  and  was  erer  ready  to  assist 
bim  in  trying  such  of  the  experiments  as  were 
practicable   under    his  present  circumstances; 
and    to  answer  all    the   inquiries  which  tliese 
experiments  sugjfested,  and  lead  his  mind  to  a 
desire  for  more  knowlfidge.    Every  time  Edward 
left  him,  the  boy  repeated  his  urgent  reqneHt  of 
"  Pray,  come  again  soon ;"  and  Edward,  at  htst, 
came  to  conttiiler  his  visit  to  the  castle  as  part 
of  the  day's  employment.     He  was  equally  wel- 
come to  every  one  there  as  to  Egliert.     l^ord 
Ethelwode  was  grateful  to  him  for  his  kindness 
to  his  son,  and  valued  him  ako  as  one,  whose 
antiquarian  lore  made  him  a  jieculiarly  accepta- 
ble  companion.     Her  huly^hip  liked   him   for 
keeping  Egbert  <iniet,  and  saving  her  from  ony 
Hhadow  of  self-reproach  which  she  might  have 
felt  at  leaving  the  whole  care  of  nnreing  him  to 
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devolve  apon  Ellen,  whilst  Mademoiselle  Julian! 
was  tliankful  for  the  fjood  humour  her  patroness 
vf&u  thuH  kept  in  ;  iiml  liked  him  for  his  ooDstant 
consideration  for  herself,  whom  no  one  else 
thought  it  ueccHsaiy  to  consider. 

And  Ellen !  what  were  her  feelings  towards 
hiiu,  as  day  after  day  brought  him  to  share  her 
labour  of  love,  and  taught  her  to  know  more 
intimately  all  the  resoarces  of  his  mind,  till  the 
beauty  of  his  character?  Perhaps  she  could  not 
have  defined  them  herself,  nor  did  she  attempt 
it ;  she  only  knew,  that  in  his  presence,  she  was 
perfectly  happy ;  and  that,  when  he  was  away, 
the  sunshine  seemed  to  hare  lost  its  splendoor, 
the  air  itii  fraihne!<3,  the  scetier)'  it»  beauty,  and 
all  things  beearae  "  weary,  stale,  Hat,  and  on- 
profitable"  to  her,  till  he  returned  to  give  them 
an  interest  and  a  clmnn.  She  only  felt  that  the 
deep  murmur  of  the  eea,  and  the  low  sweet 
sounds  of  Nature,  instinct  with  life,  had  no 
music  when  compared  with  ICdward's  voice,  u 
she  listened  to  his  rich  and  varied  conversatiou. 
She  never  asked  herself  irhy  she  felt  this: 
she  yielded  Xo  the  influence  which  made  life 
asaumc  a  new  aspect  to  her,  making  all  tlie 
years  that  had  gone  before  neem  like  a  dull  ani) 
indistinct  dream,  without  seeking  to  aualyae 
the  reason  of  the  cliange,  without  a  thought  of 
its  consequences.     The  present  boQr,  vnih  iw 
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freight  of  happiness,  was  enough  for  her,  and 
she  looked  not  heyond.  Neither  did  she  attempt 
to  HcnitiniKe  more  carcfutlr  Edward's  f«clinga 
towards  hei-self.  She  would,  probably,  have 
laughed, had  anyone  told  her  (hat  he  loved  her, 
for  the  idea  of  a  lover  was  identified  in  her  miiid 
with  ihal  of  a  devote*!  slave,  neglecting  all  the 
common  duties  of  life  in  the  pursuit  of  the 
object  of  his  passion,  and  only  speaking,  to  coii- 

»tty,  in  honeyed  words,  the  expression  of  his  rap- 
urous  devotion. 
Nothing  could  be  more  different  from  all  this 
than  Edwjird's  demeanour  towards  her.  Xo  en- 
treaty of  hers  bad  over  had  power  to  make  him 
neglect  the  slightest  particle  of  what  lie  looked 
apOD  aa  his  duty  ;  and  she  had  often  known  him 

^^refuHe  an  invitation  to  the  castle,  and  even  re- 

Bsist  the  temptation  of  a  t^te-U'l^te  ramble  with 
her,  to  spend  hoars  watching  by  a  pauper's  stck 
bed,  or  attending  to  the  children  in  the  villagc- 
Mhool.  Llis  manner,  though  peculiarly  gentle 
to  hor,  was  always  calm  and  collected,  and  no 
word  of  flattery  or  compliment  had  ever  passed 
his  lips,  whilst,  on  the  contrarj',  if  occasion 
offered,  he  sometimes  told  licr  vciy  uncom- 
promising, and  even  humiliating  truths.     In  his 

■  presence  she  forgot  that  she  was  beautiful,  and 
only  felt  conscious  of  her  inferiority  to  him. 

HHad  she,  on  the  other  baud,  been  asked  if  she 


loved  him,  she  would,  probably,  have  a»swerod_ 
in  the  words  of  Helena ; — 

"  I[  wer«  all  one. 
That  I  sliould  love  »ume  briglit  particular  lUr, 
And  tbiiiL  to  wed  il,  be  >*  to  above  in«  ■" 

her  weaker  nature  leant  upon  his,  and  clang 
to  him  almost  iiuttinctircly,  as  the  fragile 
creeper  seeks  and  twines  itself  ronnd  the  nearest 
iinpport ;  and  no  child-like,  m  uiidoubtiuji'  was 
her  tnist,  that  she  dreamt  not  of  the  possibility 
of  her  stay  being  riven  from  her. 

It.  was  the  ver}-  giiiiplicity  and  frankness  which 
this  unconsciousness  of  the  nature  of  her  own 
feelings  gave  to  lier  mnnner,  which  helped  to 
deceive  Edward,  as  to  them  and  his  own  also. 

[>ay  after  day  he  watrhwl  her  in  the  perform- 
ance of  the  most  touching  of  woman's  caress- 
soothing  the  weary  hours  of  a  sick  chamber, 
antici|>ating  every  wish,  ministering  to  every 
want  with  untiring  gentleness.  Day  after  day 
he  exposed  himself  to  the  seduction  of  that  moat 
dangerous  and  subtle  llattery,  from  a  young  and 
lovely  woman ; — her  evident  reverence  for  him, 
her  nnhesitating  deference  to  his  opinions,  her 
ready  stibiniwdon  to  his  judgment,  and  her 
eagerness  in  following  ont  the  plans  which  they 
made  together  for  her  instruction ; — still  be  had 
no  thought  of  love. 

Etlcn,  the  creature  of  impulse,  impassioned, 
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tmdisciplined,  oncultiTated,  was  utterly  unlike 
the  ieau'ideid  he  had  formed  to  himBelf  of  the 
woman  he  could  love ;  and  it  was  not  nntil  cir- 
camstances  roosed  him  from  his  self-delusion, 
and  startled  him  into  a  consciousness  of  his  own 
feelings,  that  he  hecame  aware  that  he  regarded 
Ellen  with  any  other  than  brotherly  interest 
and  aifection. 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

"  He  of  wide  blooming  jfiiih'n  fair  Bowfr  pomcut. 
Own*  ihe  caiii  Ibnuglils — ibc  bcait  (tint  cunnot  rot." 


I^ady  Francos  Montague  and  her  daughters  hni 
iutentled  taking  their  departure  immediately  nfter 
the  bull,  but  poor  Fanny  vaxs  discovered  to  bare 
cauf^ht  u  cold  tlmt  night,  and  it  r;ipidly  grew  go 
much  worse  as  to  preclude  all  thoughts  of  her 
moTing  for  some  time  to  come.  Ladv  Frances 
wuM  loud  in  her  lamentatiuns  over  her  poor  child's 
gofferings,  and  the  evil  which  might  ensue  to  her 
voice.  Slie  spoke  elo(|uently  of  her  own  sen- 
sitive feelings,  which  were  too  acute  to  allow  her  ] 
to  remain  in  the  room  whiUt  the  village  apothe- 
cary was  bleeding  Fanny ;  and  »he  left  her  to 
the  care  of  her  maid  and  Mr.  .Johnson,  and  'went 
la  search  of  Louisa,  to  Bympatluzo  with  her  suffer- 
ings. 

"  1  am  afraid  I  do  not  understand  that  kind 
of  feeling,"  said  Louiita,  blnntly,  and  she  loft  her 
aunt.  Olid  ran  np  stairs  to  see  whether  flhe  oouM 
be  of  any  assistance  in  the  sick-rooni. 
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Arthur  St.  John  heartily  wislied  Lady  Frauces 
Montuguc  ut  the  devil  fur  diHturbing  l^uuiita  frgm 
her  drawing,  lie  tiad  hoped  lo  tipoud  the  whole 
morning  with  her  iu  quiet,  as  the  other  geiute- 
men  were  out  ridiiij,'.  Had  be  kuown  that  the 
dmu-itig  tdie  was  finishhig  was  for  ll^nald,  be 
would  not,  jjerhup^,  have  wutuhed  it«>  progre«»i 
with  8o  much  complacency. 

As  DO  evil  ctTectK  were  apprehended  from  poor 

Fanny's  cold,  further  than  a  tedious  confinement 

to  her  room,  Sir  Charles  ilid  not  tliinic  it  neees- 

Biirj'  to  postpone  a  <linncr-party,  which  bad  been 

rranged  some  time  before. 

"  I  do  not  fe«l  very  fit  for  fwciety,"  sighed 
Lady  Frances,  when  be  proposed  it ;  "  tbougb 
dear  Fanny's  illnexs  k  really  uothing,  I  am  so 
easily  alarmed  that   I    snfier    more    than    any 

I  one  could  imagine." 
I  "  If  you  would  like  better  not  to  come  down, 
iny  dear  Frances,"  »aid  Sir  Charles,  kindly,  "  pray 
do  not  Btand  upon  any  ceremony.  We  shall  be 
sorry  to  lose  tbe  pleasure  of  yoar  society, 
bat—" 
^^  "  >fy  dear  brother,  you  are  very  kind,  but  I 
^^must  not  allow  my-^elf  to  give  way.  3fy  feelings 
are  so  absurdly  sensitive  already,  I  must  n^traiu 
them ;  I  confiider  it  quite  a  duty  to  myself :  be- 
sides, I  could  be  of  no  use  to  poor  dear  Fanny, 
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you  know ;  and  if  1  sat  with  ber,  she  would  be 
sure  to  talk,  which  is  the  worst  ttiinj;  in  the 
world  for  her;  m  I  will  come  down.  I  think  I 
may  he  of  some  nssislaoce  to  dear  I^uisa,  as  you 
have  80  large  a  party." 

'HiUH  nniiahiy  resolved  on  puttinpf  a  cODstnunt 
upon  her  feelings,  and  acting  up  to  her  sense  of 
duty,  Lndy  Frances  made  her  appearance  in  due 
time  in  Uic  drawing^Foom,  prepared  to  jpve 
Lonisa  the  benefit  of  her  greater  experience  in 
the  usages  of  society.  But  Louisa,  with  her  self- 
possession  and  qaict  dignity  of  manner,  seemed 
to  stand  little  in  need  of  her  assistance,  and  could 
not  be  matte  to  look  grateful  for  her  aunt's 
gaerifice  of  feeling.  Lady  Frances  was  obliged, 
therefore,  to  be  satisfied  with  beiug  no  more 
than  any  other  visiter. 

I'^llen  and  her  stately  stepfather  were  amongst 
the  guests.  Lady  Ethelwode  v.iis  to  have  accom- 
panied them,  hot  was  still  too  much  fatigued  wit4 
her  exertions  on  the  night  of  the  ball  to  ventnrf 
out,  and  it  n'as  generally  supposed  that  she  wonlil 
not  leave  her  chaise-tongue  under  another  month 
at  least. 

All  eyes  were  turned  on  Ellen  as  she  entered 
the  room,  and,  as  she  took  her  sent  beside  Louisa, 
she  was  immediately  surroouded  by  the  gen- 
tlemen, with  the  exception  of  St.  John,  who  was 
intent  on  watching,  his  opportunity  for  leading 
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Iiouisa  into  dinner,  if  possible,  or  at  least  to  seize 
a  place  by  her  side.  Ofthe  firet  he  liad  no  chance, 
for  Lord  Etbehvode,  as  the  man  of  bighcttt  raiit; 
in  the  room,  naturally  took  posse«!«ion  of  bis 
young  hostesB;  and  St.  John  was  obliged,  iu 
obedience  to  an  intimation  from  her,  to  offer  his 
ann  to  Mm.  I-'ansbaw.  l''llen  fell  to  Itej^n;i]d's 
share ;  and  Minna,  finding  herself  on  the  point  of 
becoming  a  prey  to  little,  fat,  fussy  Mr.  Fanshaw, 
nuute  the  be«t  use  of  her  short«igh(ednes!i ;  and, 
apparently,  entirely  OTerlooking  the  little  man, 
whose  gmall  arm  was  extended  with  a  luilf  bow 
and  smile,  she  took  tliat  of  lull  Air.  Hope,  who, 
ihoQgh  a  younger  son,  did  very  yveU^/attie  de 
tietur,  to  flirt  with  in  the  country,  and  quietly 
'valked  away,  leaving  Mr.  Fanshaw  standing  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  with  his  arm  still  ex- 
tended, apparently  petrified  by  this  unheard  of 
disregard  to  the  dignity  of  Tliomas  Famttiaw, 
Esq.,  of  Fanshaw  Hall. 

lie  was  yet  destined  to  another  blow;  for 
when  he  entered  the  djuing-room,  and  advanced 
to  take  his  place  beside  liouina,  in  right  of  hit 
being  (iu  bis  own  e^tunation)  the  second  man  in 
the  company,  St.  .John  forestalled  him  by  a  skil- 
ful nianu;uvrc,aud  took  pos^e^sion  himself  of  the 
coveted  seat,  leaving  him  no  alternative  but  to 
go  much  lower  down,  to  the  only  vacant  place 
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remtiiiiing,  bostile  Muts  Montague's  tall  cavalier, 
whom  he  regardcil  with  anmingl^  detestation. 

Tliere  are  some  topics  of  courcrBotion  which 
never  fail,  any  more  th»n  the  snu[t  and  the  fish 
at  a  dinner  imrty.  Wine  and  politics,  the  clohe 
in  London,  the  crops  in  the  country,  shooting  or 
hunting,  accoKling  to  the  season,  varied  hy  in- 
teresting remarks  on  the  weather  of  the  tastveelc, 
and  bold  pntphecies  on  the  weather  of  the  week 
to  come  —  all  theso  arc  standing  dishes,  staple 
articles  of  tahletalk.  But  few  arc  the  parties 
where  any  siibj«H!t.s  of  greater  interest  become  the 
topics  cif  genera!  conversation,  or,  in  fact,  where 
there  is  any  genera!  conversation  at  all.  TTie 
Tarious  iHe-a-f^tes  round  the  talde  may  make 
pleasant  discourne  for  their  own  private  henefit, 
hilt  a  really  animated  conversation  amongst  the 
whole  party  is  very  rare. 

It  requires  a  master-spirit  to  start  the  subject, 
and  keep  up  the  ball;  to  draw  out  the  timid  or 
the  reserved,  who  are  afraid  of  the  sound  of  their 
own  voices,  when  no  many  ears  mui^t  hear ;  to 
restrain  the  prolix,  who  would  engross  all  the 
talk  to  themselves,  and  merge  conversation  into  a 
discourse ;  to  avoid  equally  the  confusion  of 
many  speakers  at  once,  or  the  andden  and  dead 
silence  which  fulls  like  an  extinguisher  upon  (he 
flame  of  wit  and  merriment,  often  hopelessly 
putting  it  out  to  be  no  more  rekindled.      Uut  of 
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all  the  daugers  which  tUrenteu  a  geuerol  cou- 
vorsatiun,  none  ik  more  fatal  ur  so  tlifficult  to 
avert  as  oiiy  tendeacj  to  flirtation  —  or,  worse 
(ttill,  serioiu  lore-making  amongst  the  younger 
ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  pitrty  ;  and  this  wiw 
the  rock  on  which,  in  spite  of  all  Sir  Churleii'ii 
efforts  —  and  few  could  be  belter  fitted  for  the 
task — geuenil  conversilioa  split  this  day  at  Oak- 
kutds. 

St.  John  and  Ileginald  were  both  remarkable 
for  their  conversational  powers;  but  Si.  John 
was  intent  on  making  use  of  his  to  eiigro«9 
Louisa's  attention  as  much  an  her  sense  of  cour- 
tesy to  her  other  guests  would  allow ;  and  Kegi- 
nald  n'as  too  uncomfortably  occupied  in  watching 
tlieir  animated  discourse,  and  the  changes  of 
Louisa's  eloquent  countenance,  to  think  of  cxurt- 
ing  himself  for  the  benefit  of  society  in  genentl. 
Ellen  sat  in  silence  by  his  side,  wondering  what 
could  have  made  her  think  that  Mr.  Talbot  was 
an  agreeuble  man  uhcu  he  was  last  at  Oakland^, 
and  wishing  that  Edward  Annesley  had  been  in 
his  place. 

Miima  and  Mr.  Uope  had  neither  eye*,  ears, 
nor  words  for  any  one  but  themselves,  and  the 
young  lady's  oonveiiieiil  shortsightedness  enabled 
her  to  be  happily  unconscious  of  all  her  mother's 
winks  and  frowns,  as  she  sat  opposite  to  her, 
watching,  in  an  agony  of  alarm,  the  rapid  pro- 
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gross  of  her  daughter's  flirtation  with  a  yoimget 
soil.  Others,  who  hod  uo  ttirtution  of  tbcir  own, 
aixl  no  interest  in  watching  other  people's,  were 
equally  iiuli>i)Ki»etl  to  socoiid  Sir  Cburlcs'8  at- 
tempts to  make  the  conversation  general. 

IjOrtI  Ethelwode  sat  in  stately  Hileuce,  feeling 
oU  the  time  rather  indignant  that  Louisa  should 
give  80  much  of  her  attention  to  Jtlr.  St.  John, 
and  leave  iiim  to  the  altcmatire  of  remaining 
Kiieiit,  or  talking  to  hU  other  nei};i)lH>ur,  Mr. 
Dickson,  who  hud  made  a  large  fortune  in  trade, 
and  had  just  honght  a  fine  old  place  in  the 
neighbourhood.  The  baron  wondered,  as  hcdis- 
cumed  his  venition  in  silence,  what  could  posaesB 
a  man  of  Sir  Charles's  good  breeding  and  know- 
ledge of  the  world  to  ask  him  to  meet  such  peo- 
ple. On  the  other  luuid,  Mra.  Fuusliaw  had 
l»een  making  strong  but  ineffectual  endeavoun 
to  secure  to  herself  some  portion  of  St.  John's 
attention.  She  had  several  times  attempted  to 
edge  herself  into  the  couvenatiou  he  was  liolding 
with  l^ouisa,  by  bending  foiward  with,  **  Wb&t 
is  that  you  are  saying,  Miss  Couway  ?  "  "  Who 
are  yon  talking  of,  Mr.  St.  John  ?"  Unt,  finding 
tlial  every  attempt  was  unheeded,  or  angwcroil 
by,  '*  1  beg  your  pardon,  1  was  speaking  to  Miss 
Conway,"  she  drew  herself  up  with  her  stateliest 
air,  and  looked  round  to  see  whether  tlier«  was 
not  any  one  near  on  whom  to  bestow  her  conver 
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mtion,  who  woiilil  appreciate  it  more  than  faer 
beedlcsa  neighbours.  H«r  choice  instantly 
lighted  upon  l-ortl  Ethelwoile,  who  evidently 
was  tm  little  pleawcd  with  their  procec^tings  as 
herself;  »>,  leaning  forward  with  a  gracious  smite, 
e  addressed  him  acrOKM  the  tiihle. 
"  By  the  way,  ImtA  Ktlielwode,  have  you 
Hcen  the  prospectus  of  Mr.  \\'^hal's-liis.nanie*s 
work  —  views  of  the  noblemen  and  gentlemen's 

seats  in shire  ?     I  suppoHe,  of  counje,  you 

are  a  subwiribcr." 

*'  I  never  heani  of  the  maii  or  liis  work  he- 
re," answered  Lord  Ethclwode,  looking  rather 
OBtonJshed  that  Mrs.  l-'aii^baw  should  think  of 
addretaing  him  in  such  a  fainiliar  manner. 

*'  Ah  !  you  will  hear  of  him  very  soon,  then. 
He  was  at  t''aiiidiaw  Hull  tliin  morning.  He  wag 
quite  struck  with  the  place,  and  said  the  view  of 
it  should  be  in  his  first  umubor,  as  he  was  snre 
it  would  attract  a  great  many  people.  I  told 
him  to  go  to  the  cni^tle,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  you  will  see  him  there  as  soou  as  he  has 
one  at  the  hall." 
"  He  had  better  save  hirasolf  the  trouble,"  re- 
his  lordship,  sarciuticaliy.  "  Amongst  the 
of  |>eople  for  whom  his  work  seems  de- 
signed, and  whom  bo  means  to  attract  by  views 
of  Fnnsliaw  Hall,  Ethelwode  Caijtlc  would  find 
little  favour." 
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*'  Oh  !  I  assure  you,  you  oro  mistakeu.  Every 
body  must  a<iinive  the  castle,  tlmu^h,  of  couree, 
an  tastes  ditlor  so  nmch,  eomo  may  prefer  the 
hall,  as  it  is  so  much  lighter  am!  more  cheerful. 
The  castle  certainly  is  a  Icetle  gloomy,"  couti- 
nned  she,  seeinj^  that  Lord  I'lthelwofle  Nat  erect, 
apparently  atti-ntirely  listening,  aud  with  an  ex- 
pression of  determincil  silence  on  his  counte- 
nance ;  "  it  always  reminds  lue  of  '  the  Mysteries 
of  Udolpho.'  Indeed,  my  brother-in-law,  Mr. 
Smith,  who  lias  lately  relumed  from  Italy,  toW 
me  it  was  very  like  some  of  the  ol<l  Italian  cas- 
tles or  palaces  ;  it  only  wanted,  he  siid,  to  have 
the  moat  filled  up,  and  a  terrace  made  along  the 
front,  with  a  few  vases  and  statues,  to  make  it 
perfect.  I  will  bring  Mr.  Smith  over,  and  in- 
troduce him  to  you  the  next  time  I  come  to 
Ethelwode.  He  is  a  man  of  so  much  taste,  and 
understands  the  thing  so  well,  I  am  sure  you  will 
find  his  suggestions  wortli  att^'uding  to." 

All  tbe  blood  of  the  Ethelwodes  boiled  up  in- 
to the  baron's  face  as  he  listened  to  this  speech. 

He,  baron  of  Ethe1wode,nnd  lineally  descended 
from  Alfred  the  Great,  to  be  recommended  to 
listen  to  the  suggestions  of  a  Jlr.  Smith,  who 
could  have  no  cerUiinty  of  being  lineaUy  de- 
scended from  any  one  at  all  be?<idcs  Adam,  for 
altering  his  ancestral  r-a.stle,  filling  up  the  moat, 
which  had  proved  an  impregnable  defence  against 
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tLe  whole  power  of  three  kings  of  En^lanrl  in 
three  suovessive  »iege«,  and  replacing  it  by  a 
garish  terrace,  decked,  like  a  cit's  box  at  Ilnmp- 
tttead,  with  v»se»  and  Ktatue»  !  Fortunate!}'  for 
JCtb.  Faiisbaw,  looka  have  not  the  power  to  an- 

ihilate,  or  her  portly  person  would  undoubtedly 
bave  dissolved  into  aii  airy  nothing  beneath  the 
glance  of  the  insulted  descendant  of  Alfrwl.  No 
such  catas-tropbe  euHued,  however;  and  Louisa, 

ho  bad  witnessed  the  scene,  and  had  wth  great 
difficulty  reatmiiied  hor  owu  and  St.  John's  in- 
clination to  laugh,  now  interposed  to  avert  any 
more  open  ebullition  of  the  wrath  with  which 
the  baron  was  evidently  choking.  1 

"Aprnptu  of  alteratiomi,  lyord  Ethelwode -^ 

OH  have  been  doing  a  great  deal  lately  to  the 
ruins  on  the  island,  have  you  not  ?  " 

Yes,"  replied  Lord   lithelwode,    making  «J 

rang  effort  to  master  his  indignation,  and  tipeak 
with  his  usual  dignified  e(|naniinity.  "  1  have 
been  restoring,  as  much  as  poKxiblc,  the  western 
tower,  and  part  of  the  cloister  which  had  fallen 
I  know  that  such  restorations  are  against 
the  taste  of  the  timcM — most  people  would  think 
tbti  money  better  spent  in  building  a  mill  or  a 
nuumfactory  —  bat  I  am  one  of  those  old- 
/asliioned  people  who  still  remember  that  sotno- 
.tUiiig  great,  aud  good,  and  noble  existwl  before 
,the  nineteenth  centary;  and  witUin  uiy  grounds. 
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at  leaHt,  th«  relitu  of  that  past  ttlmll  be  preserved 
and  reverenced  as  they  onght  to  be." 

"  I  agree  with  you,"  said  IjOiuhh  ;  "  we  are 
too  apt  in  this  ntilitarian  age  to  overlook  the  use 
of  every  thing  that  does  not  produce  pounds, 
ehilUxigs,  aD<l  pence— to  think  that  what  miniA* 
ters  to  the  highest  faculties  of  the  mind,  reve- 
rence, and  the  love  of  the  beautiful,  is  of  tighter 
value  than  what  ministers  only  to  the  wants  of 
the  body.  It  is  well  for  us  that  there  are  some 
people,  like  you,  bold  enough,  and  disinterested 
enough  to  stem  the  torrent." 

Lord  Ethelwo<k''8  features  relaxed  from  the 
expres.sion  of  hanghty  indignation  they  had  worn 
sinc«  Mrs.  Fanshaw'tt  attack,  and  he  answered, 
with  a  nnile : 

"  1  wish  there  were  more  young  ladies  wlto 
looked  on  these  things  as  you  do.  Miss  Conway ; 
we  should  hear  leKS  of  i-efomi,  which  is  but  an- 
other name  for  destroying  every  thing  that  is 
aiKnent  and  venerable." 

Tliis  was  an  unsafe  topic  to  enter  upon,  for 
l^uisa  was  far  from  camring  her  love  of  an- 
tiquity  to  ancient  abuses  and  prejudices ;  she 
therefore  hastened  to  bring  back  the  conversa- 
tion to  IcNM  dangerous  ground,  and  made  some 
further  inqniries  as  to  the  rcpairg  he  bad  been 
making  in  the  island  ruin. 

"  What  is  this  ruin  you  are  speaking  of?" 
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St.  Jobu,  who  was  groniii);  impatient  at 
auii*a'8  bestowing  so  much  of  ber  attention  on 
'any  oue  but  luiiwelf. 
^     "  It  vrst»  formerly  a  monasteiy,  and  was  under 
^bbe  jurisdiction  of  tlie  prior  of  Kthelwode.     The 
^befractorj  monks  at  the  abbey  were  inipririoDed 
^il||MSe»  and  I  believe  the  dunjfeons  which  are  still 
extant  liaTc  witnessed  many  a  scone  worthy  of 
tlie  inqnisition." 
^b    "Are  yon  speakinj^  of  the  ruin  in  the  island?" 
T^Hhwl  Kllen,  in  her  turn.   "  Really,  Lonisa,  we 
must  make  an  e.t[>edition  there  to|i:ether  iiomc 
day,  to  see  the  monuments  which  have  been 
lately  discovered  by  the  workmen  in  clearing 
Hput  the  rubbish  from  the  chauccl.     Lord  Ethcl- 
wwle  says  they  are  finer  than  any  which  have 
^■hitherto  been  laid  open." 
^^    Louisa  was  quite  ready  for  such  an  expe- 
dition ;  and,  in  the  eveninf^,  when  the  strangers 
of  the  parly  were  gone,  the  subject  wag  again 
recurred   to.     An  it  then    appeare<l    that  both 
Reginald  aud  St.  John  were  eager  to  be  allowed 
■to  join  in  the  excursion,  and  that  Minna  thought 
B^  party  of  any  kind  would  be  s  charming  di- 
^rersion  from  the  usual  monotony  of  a  country 
life,  it  was  quickly  agreed  that  tiiey  should  all 
figo  over  together  to  the  isUnd  in  Sir  Charles's 
yaobt,  and  spend  a  day  there,  provided  Lord 
Ethelwode  had  no  objection  to  such  an  invasion 
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of  faia  territories.  Lord  Etbelwoile  came  forward 
at  once  with  a  jfracimw  assaratice  that  they  «'ere 
.  not  only  welcome  to  jro,  but  that  be  should  be 
happy  to  be  himself  their  cicerone  among  the 
ruins.  It  only  rcmuiiied  therefore  t*)  6x  the 
day ;  this  must  depend,  Sir  Charles  said,  on  the 
state  of  the  yacht,  which  had  not  been  used  this 
year,  and  might  require  repair;  and  Reginald 
engaged  to  go  down  to  the  creek  next  morning, 
to  make  the  necessary  inquiry  into  her  con- 
dition, and  at  the  same  time  to  ask  Edward 
Annesloy  to  join  their  party — be  and  Mr.  [lope, 
whom  Minna  thoitght  it  would  be  nociril  to 
exclude,  after  he  bad  partly  lieard  the  matter 
arranged,  being  the  only  additions  that  were  to 
be  made  to  their  party. 

Edward  wo^  so  immersed  in  his  books  and 
papers  when  Itegiuald  willed  upon  him  the  next 
morning,  that  it  was  not  till  his  friend  laid  his 
band  on  bis  shoulder  that  be  became  aware  of 
hilt  presence. 

"  This  room,  with  its  litter  of  books  an) 
papers,  its  stillness  and  subdued  light,  reminds 
me  of  our  college  rooms,"  said  Reginald,  lookiDg 
round  whilst  hiw  friend  removed  some  ]>nnderonH 
folios  to  make  u  place  for  him  to  sit  down.  "1 
look  with  pleasure,  and  almost  with  regret,  to 
those  days  now,  though  at  the  time  i  did  not 
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Talne  their  priTilej^es,  and  only  pined  to  leave 
them  for  the  actire  labours  of  life." 

And  thereby  proving',"  replied  Edward,  "  the 
ith  of  the  port's  saying : 

■'  *  Man  oever  »,  bui  slwny*  to  ht  Mart.' 

Tdid  not  suspect  you,  however,  whose  eareer  lias 
hitherto  been  so  proeperoBs,  not  to  say  brilliant, 
of  looking  back  with  regret  to  those  quiet 
days." 

"  Quiet,  ym,  it  h  that  which  makes  me  r^G^ret 
them  :  theirs  was  the  communion  of  minds  as  yet 
unscathed  by  passion,  knowing  nothing  of  the 
strife  of  existence,  of  the  thousand  sordid  careit 
and  thonghts  which  will  be  forced  upon  them  in 
the  world,  dimming  alt  their  high  and  noble 
a^iratioDB,  till  they  almost  forget  that  they  ever 
proposed  to  themselves  a  higher  goal  than  tlie 
earth-worms  they  see  crawling  along  around 
them.  Such  quiet  once  lost  can  never  be  re- 
gaiucd." 

"True;  the  quiet  of  iguorance  and  inex- 
perience once  lost  is  lost  for  over ;  bat  we  may 
attain  a  better  i»  its  stead.  We  may  attain  the 
peace  of  a  mind  which  has  thoroughly  looked 
into  botl)  the  realities  and  the  iiembhtnces  of 
life,  and  baia  found  the  true  value  of  each,  which 
has  mastered  its  own  pas»>ions,  and  has  read 
enoogb  of  the  mystery  of  human  existence  to 
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tliacorer  where  liarmony  and  order  Ue  cODcealed 
beneath  it.s  jarrin);  elements,  and  which,  by  the 
light  of  this  inward  sunshine,  presset^  onwards  to 
its  goal  with  a  clear  eye  and  unwavering  step." 

"  Have  you  already  attained  such  peace  as 
this  ?"  asked  Iteginald,  looking  with  momeDtary 
envy  on  his  friend's  calm  and  nohle  countpnaiice. 

*'  No,  indeed  ;  hut  my  trial  of  active  life  has 
bitlierto  been  m  uneventful,  that  I  have  a.s  yet 
scarcely  lost  the  first  peace  of  ignorance." 

"  Your  life  seems,  indeed,  quiet  enough,"  said 
Reginald.  "  Are  you  not  afraid  of  getting  wea- 
ried by  its  monotony?  Do  you  never  regret 
your  choice  of  a  profession,  now  that  you  know 
by  actual  experience  how  thanklesR  and  ill-repaid 
is  the  toil  of  a  country  clergyman  1" 

"  My  experience  of  a  country  clergyman's  life 
has  not  been  of  such  a  forbidden  nature  as  yoa 
represent  it,"  replied  Edward,  smiling.  **  It  is 
no  tbanklesH  toil,  in  my  opinion,  to  sow  the 
seedit  of  knowledge  and  virtue  in  human  hearts ; 
to  bring  the  light  of  God's  truth  to  shine  in 
minds  where  it  never  shone  before;  and,  though 
the  bread  scenut  now  cast  In  vain  upon  the 
waters,  it  will  return  after  many  days,  if  we 
hare  patience  to  wait  for  it." 

"Yea;  but  do  you  never  wish  for  a  more 
extensive  and  active  xpherc  of  life  than  this 
narrow  village?    It  seems  to  me  that  the  mind 
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mnst  stagnate  in  a  place  where  there  is  so  little 
motive  for  exertion,  and  where  it  w  perpetually 
forced  to  lower  itself,  so  as  to  be  on  a  level  with 
the  coanw,  uncultivated  iindenitaiiiliii^  it  han  to 
deal  with." 

"  But  I  do  act  see  the  necessity  of  this  de- 
bnflMncDt  of  mind.  My  task  is  to  raise  those 
arotind  me  to  my  level,  not  to  deM^nd  to  theirs ; 
high  thonghts  can  be  expressed  in  Uinguage 
intelligible  to  the  poorest  labourer.  As  tfl  a 
more  extended  or  pnblio  sphere  of  action,  you 
know  I  never  had  a  very  Dtirrin)!'  disposition ; 
and  I  bad  rather  watch  the  course  of  events 
from  a  distance,  and  speculate  on  their  isftues, 
than  be  an  actor  in  them  myself.  My  path  may 
seem  obscure  and  my  work  mean  in  the  eye*  of 
the  world,  but  to  those  who  really  reverence 
their  human  nature,  nothing  is  mean  or  little 
vbicb  has  the  good  of  man  for  its  object ;  and, 
viewed  in  this  light,  the  vocation  of  the  most 
obscure  parish  priest  is  not  less  noble  than  that 
of  the  statesman  or  jihilosopber." 

^  You  have  successfully  vindicated  your 
choice,"  said  Reginald ;  "  I  was  too  worldly,  too 
ambitions  to  sec  it  in  that  light,  and,  tbongh  I 
acknowledge  its  real  greatness,  1  stil!  feel  that 
I  could  not  be  ttatisficd  wiih  such  a  vocation.  I 
have  a  superabundance  of  refltless  energy  which 
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I  must  find  some  outward  employment  for,  lest 
my  miud,  like  Sir  IludibraA'fi  sword,  should 

*"  Bal  into  iiveir,  fw  lack 

OfRonielbing  clsic  to  liew  ttnd  hack.*" 

"  Do  not  let  yotir  energy  grow  morbid  in  ite 
restlesancsa,"  said  Edwiird,  lookiDg  Hnxioutily  at 
his  friend,  who  was  pacing  up  and  down  the  room 
as  he  spoke,  as  if  tic  already  felt  its  limits  too 
confined  for  him.  "  Do  not  let  your  ambition 
fall  short  of  the  high  aim  you  pro|»osed  to  yo1l^ 
self  when  you  started  in  the  race.  Do  not  let 
the  world  make  yon  forget  your  early  faith  in  the 
truth  that  here  below  the  highest  should  bo  as  a 
eerrant,  and  that  the  post  of  honour  is  the  fore- 
most  i)Iacc  in  the  great  conflict  between  good 
and  evil.  When  we  parted  at  college  to  enter 
our  dtlferent  (careers,  it  was  this  belief  whict 
made  us  feel  that^  howeter  widely  asunder  our 
lots  were  cast,  we  were  lalwureni  in  the  same 
cause,  striving  towards  the  goal.  Let  not  either 
of  us  be  unfaithful  to  it." 

Ho  spoke  earnestly,  tind,  as  Reginald  listened 
to  him,  he  gradually  slackened  his  pace,  and  at 
length  came  and  stood  iu  silence  beside  his 
friend. 

"  I  will  not  be  unfaithful  to  it,"  said  he,  as 
Edward  ceased  speaking,  "  though  of  late  I  hare 
often  needed  such  u  u'aming  as  this,  to  keep  it 
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in  mind.  There  arc  times  when  my  faith  ik  dark- 
ened, and  the  goal  so  ohscared  as  to  be  well  nigh 
invisible  —  at  those  limes,  I  will  strive  to  re- 
member your  words.  And  now,"  added  he,  in  a 
lighter  tone,  after  a  momcntV  silence.  "  I  may 
as  well  tell  you  the  eirand  which  brought  me 
here." 

The  cnund  was  soon  told ;  and  Edwnrd,  having 
readily  agreed  to  make  one  of  the  party  to  the 
island,  the  young  men  walked  down  together  to 
the  creek,  to  examine  into  the  8tat«  of  the  yacht. 
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"  la  the  very  hour  of  llietr  grcM  peril,  a  light 
l-'ldnhi-it  o'er  limt  hearia :  mad  (beu  thry  knew 
Tbpy  Iwed." 

'Baginald's  report  of  the  state  of  Clio  yacbt 
fiavinf:  prored  farouralile,  it  was  agreed  on  all 
Imnds,  tlmt  the  sooner  a  Jay  was  fixed  for  the 
pic-nic  the  better.  I'oniKL  aloue  proposed  that 
the  party  should  be  defem>d  till  Taiuiy,  who  was 
still  confined  t«  her  room,  shonld  be  able  to  join 
theiti,  but  the  proposal  was  instantly  ovemiled 
by  the  multitude  of  objections  which  presented 
thennKlves  to  any  delay.  St.  John  plcaited  that 
he  should  he  obliged  very  shortly  to  quit  Oak- 
lands,  his  leave  of  absence  being  nearly  expired. 
Reginald  might  receive  any  day  orders  from  the 
Foreign  Office,  for  instant  departure  from  Eng- 
land. The  Montagues'  visit  was  draning  to  s 
close,  anil  finally,  the  changing  leaves  of  the 
beeches  gave  watuiug  that  no  pleasure  which  de> 
pended  on  warm,  bright  weather,  could  be  safely 
delayed  at  this  season. 
There  was  notwithstanding  such  a  host  of  ar- 
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gnmeiita,  aud  poor  Fanny  wns  obliged  to  sabmit 
to  the  disappoiutment,  and  6nd  us  mucb  comfort 
an  sbe  could  in  the  thought,  that  cveu  had  she 
been  well,  nothing  could  be  more  injurious  to 
her  voice,  than  the  damp  of  the  sea  air  after 
sunset.  Lady  Frances  lamented  bitterly  over 
her  poor  child's  disappointment,  and  snid  it  would 
entirely  spoil  her  pleimure  to  think  of  the  long, 
lonely  day  she  would  spend ;  8he  should  wish 
lientelf  with  her  a  thousand  times. 

"  Would  you  prefer  staying  with  her?"  said 
Louisa.  "  l^apa  and  Lord  Kthelwode  will  do 
very  well  as  chaperons ;  therefore  you  nood  not 
feel  bound  to  sacrifice  your  um-u  feelings  on  our 
account." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Louisa,  I  could  not  think  of 
staying ;  I  could  not  let  Minna  go  on  the  water 
without  me;  if  any  thing  were  to  happen,  1  should 
never  forgive  myself.  Besidea,  Fanny  would  ho 
miserable  if  I  were  to  give  up  going  on  her  ac- 
count, dear,  uniiellish  girl  as  she  is;  she  would 
rather,  a  thousand  time»,  stay  alone ;  and  as  good 
Mtn.  Allen  has  promised  to  look  in  upon  her,  and 
she  has  James's  new  novel  to  read,  I  shall  be 
more  comfortable  about  her,  though  it  is  cer- 
tainly a  hard  tiling  to  have  one's  feelings  so 
divided." 

Everybody  was  satisfied  that  whatever  Lady 
''lances's  feelings  tuigbt  be,  she  did  not  mean 
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thoin  to  prevent  her  making  one  of  tJie  boating- 
party,  so  no  more  was  saitl  on  tlie  subject.  h»ij 
Etbelwodc,  of  coui-itc,  could  aot  go  on  any  exf^ 
ilttioa  vhicb  required  eo  much  ciertion ;  eigbt- 
seeing  bad  always  been  ber  abborreiice,  and  t 
pic-nic  seemed  to  ber  a  vast  deal  of  unnece«MUT 
trouble,  for  no  otbor  puq»use  ibaii  eating  one*( 
dinner  in  the  most  uncomfortable  manner  pos- 
sible. Mademoiselle  Juliani  wius  obliged  to  re- 
main with  her,  so  that  the  parly  from  Ktbclwodc 
consisted  only  of  I-^orxl  Ktbelwode,  iUlen,  and 
Egliert,  who  was  now  perfectly  recovered ;  Kd- 
ward  Aiine^ley  and  Mr.  Hope  were  to  join  them 
at  tbo  gcnenil  I't-ndfztoua  on  the  beiicb,  where 
tbey  were  to  embark. 

'Jlie  weather  provetl  mo«it  auspicioui*.  It  wu 
one  of  those  still,  sunny  days,  peculiar  to  an 
I'jigliNb  autumn.  Tlie  busy  hum  of  sammer  ltf« 
no  longer  stirred  in  the  air,  but  it  was  sweet  wiUi 
the  scent  of  the  woods,  which  were  already 
tinged  with  tJieir  rich  autumn  hues.  Kvery  fcft- 
ture  of  the  scenery — rocks,  bills,  and  woodwl 
hnnkK — stood  out  in  wolbdefiiie*l  ouiliiio  from 
the  pale  fleecy  sky ;  and  the  lowing  of  the  cattle, 
or  the  ploHghmnn'ri  whiRCle,  camo  through  tht 
fttill  nir,  clear  and  distinct  to  the  ear,  from  ■ 
grwit  dintance.  ,\  light  breeze  curled  on  lb» 
water — so  light  that  it  M-arcely  filled  the  euttvr'i 
top-«ail,  as  she  lay  at  ber  moorings,  ber  siili  M^ 
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aiid  ready  to  let  slip  the  moment  the  party  came 
on  bonrxl. 

They  did  not  gt^t  there  without  some  difliculty. 
Lady  Frances  had  at  first  declared  that  no  earthly 
power  !)tiouId  induce  her  to  fiet  fmit  in  tlie  cutter'^ 
boat,  which  came  to  fetch  them.  Tliey  must  get 
a  larffer  boat  for  her :  she  could  not,  she  would 
not  go  ill  HKch  a  eockle-sholl.  There  was  no 
larg^er  boat  to  be  had,  howerer,  as  Sir  Charles 
iitformed  her,  and  she  niust  choose  between  going 
in  the  cockle-shell,  or  remaining  behind. 

"  But  you  know  I  cannot  «tay  behind,"  re- 
plied »he;  "  I  inaiit  go." 

Nobody  saw  the  necessity,  so  nobody  assented. 

"I  cannot  let  Minna  go  alone.  Oh  dejir!  I 
know  the  boat  will  upset ! — how  dreadful !  And 
poor  dear  Fanny,  left  there  ;ilone,  too — I  ought 
perhaps  to  have  stayed  with  her."  (They  were 
by  this  time  some  distance  from  the  shore.)  "  If 
1  bad  known  what  I  siioub)  have  to  go  through, 
I  never  should  have  attempted  it.  Hut  it  is  so 
difficult,  when  one  ha^  mj  many  clainu  upon  one, 
to  decide  what  it  is  best  to  do." 

l-ady  France»'ft  con(*eieiitinu9  distresR  seemed, 
however,  to  excite  no  feeling  of  compasiion 
uraongxt  her  companions,  who  were,  one  and  all, 
in  the  brightest  of  moods,  and  little  inclined  to 
syrapathizo  iu  bcr  ill-timed  compkining.  Even 
her  coorteous  brother-in-law  tamed  away  from 
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her  to  talk  to  liOrd  Ethelwode.  It  was  nseless 
to  attempt  to  more  such  impa»<>able  beings,  eo 
she  put  on  a  look  of  pninfnl  resignation  and  sate 
in  »ilen(!e,  only  screaming  ea(;h  timo  a  rather 
Ptraiiger  ripple  on  the  wave  caused  the  boat  to 
roll  a  little.  Once,  a«  they  were  goinjr  to  cross 
the  bows  of  a  fishing-smack  trnder  sail,  she  seized 
the  voke-lines  in  Sir  Charles  Conwnv's  hiinil.  bnt 
he  shook  her  off  with  a  stenincss  so  unlike  his 
usual  demeanour,  bidding  her  he  quiet  and 
rational,  unless  she  wished  lo  drown  herself  and 
the  whole  party,  that  she  shrank  buck,  actiuUlr 
abashed,  and  did  nol  agiiin  stir  or  iipeak,  till  they 
got  alongside  the  yacht. 

It  wa«  now  quite  calm,  and  the  mainsail  flapped 
lazily  against  the  boom  a«  the  tide  carried  the 
little  vessel  slowly  ou  her  way.  Even  I^y 
Frances  couhl  find  no  cause  of  fear  in  the  glass? 
wa  and  gliding  motion,  and  could  join  in  tlie 
conversation  of  the  others — interrupting  it,  how- 
ever, every  five  minuteH,  to  intreat  Minna  to 
keep  down  her  green  veil. 

"  Boating  parties  were  such  dreadful  things 
for  complexions.  Minna's  skin,  too,  was  so  very 
fair — she  would  not  be  fit  to  be  seen  aft«r  ex- 
posure to  such  a  hot  suu  and  on  the  salt  wat«r, 
too." 

Minna  put  down  hi^r  veil ;  bnt  not  before  she 
bod  turned  to  Mr.  Hope,  and  appealed  to  him, 
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th  her  8wc«tc«tt  smite,  "  wlielher  she  really 
not  fit  to  be  Sie«nr'  and  Mr.  Hope  ansirered, 
M  she  cxpect^MJ,  with  a  look  that  satil.  "  that, 
under  anv  circumstaDce?,  she  would  alwavs  he 
beautiful  ill  his  eyea."  The  daj'a  flirtation  having 

us  snccessfuUj  begun,  Minna  and  Mr.  Hope  itato 
down  tiumewhat  apart  fniin  the  rest,  and  cou> 
tinued  a  whispered  conversation,  in  spite  of  the 
angry  looks  which  Lady  Prances  occasionally 
at  her  daughter,  for  wasting  her  tiue  so 
unprofitahly  upon  a  younger  son. 

I,«uisa  and  tlic  rest  of  the  party,  except  Rg- 

rt,  who  wa*  diligently  employed  in  l_earniiig 
from  one  of  the  sailors  the  names  of  all  the  rope^, 

.tbered  into  a  group  and  kept  up  a  lively  cou- 
TCisation,  internipled  occasionally  by  exclama- 
tions at  the  beauty  of  the  coa-st  m  it  opened  out 
before  tbeiu,  when  tbcy  had  crepl  round  the 
headland  which  inclosed  the  little  bay.  Then, 
vhcu  the  sletipy  influence  of  the  ijunny  calm  t»e- 
gan  to  be  felt  in  the  slackening  of  the  conversu- 
tioD,  Minna  aud  Mr.  Kopo  were  called  from  their 
t^te-a-t^te,  to  join  in  the  games  which  Sir  Charles 
Conway  proposed  to  enliven  the  party. 

There  were  shouts  of  laughter  when'the  grave 

ird  F.thelwode  wu8  seated  on  the  stool  of  re< 
pentance  and  accused  of  not  having  a  proper 
regard  for  his  old  baronial  castle,  and  louder 
shouts  still,  when,  in  the  gaine  of  forfeits,  St. 
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John,  hnTtiig  b«en  condemned  to  bow  to  the 
wisest,  kiieet  to  the  prettiest,  and  kiss  the  tmod 
of  the  one  he  loved  beat,  he  b«iit  his  head  to  the 
;(;round  before  l^dy  Frances,  knelt  with  impas- 
sioned gesture  before  the  rough,  weather-beaten, 
old  coxswain,  and  deroutly  kissed  his  owe  white 
tmtid;  aiul  Mr.  Hope  fouml  time,  iu  the  midst 
of  his  laa^hter,  to  assure  Minna  that  if  such  a 
doom  bad  been  awarded  to  him,  he  shotdd  not 
have  bad  to  move  beyond  his  prcacnt  place  to 
render  this  triple  homage  to  one  person  onlv. 
There  was  laughter  again  wlien  Sir  Cbarlcs  Con- 
way was  called  upon  to  redeem  his  forfeit  by 
singing  a  song;  but  he  waa  allowed  to  make 
oTer  hi»  task  to  Ellen,  who  ful6Iled  it  so  much 
to  etery  body's  satisfaction,  that  the  forfeits 
were  forgotten  by  the  time  the  song  was  ended, 
and  there  was  a  general  err  for  another  song, 
and  then  another,  and  another,  till  any  one's 
voice  and  memory  bnt  KUen's  niunt  have  beeu 
exhausted. 

"  Your  singing  Ilis  brought  ttie  breeze,  Kllen," 
said  Sir  Charles,  "  Look,  bow  fast  it  is  coining 
over  the  water." 

Minna  could  not  understand  bow  any  one 
could  Kee  a  breeze,  and  Sir  Charles  pointed  oat 
to  her  the  line  of  deep,  blue  wuter,  just  curldl 
into  a  ripple,  now  rapidly  adrancing  towards 
the  cutt«r*8  quarter. 
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In  a  momcDt  3Iinna  couM  feel  it  herself;  the 
sails  fill«<l;  and  the  enliveuiiig  sound  of  tlic 
wat«r,  as  the  cutter  dashed  it  from  hor  Kows,  re- 
place*] the  sleepy  llappiag  of  the  sails.  Tlic  little 
TMscl  now  moved  rapid);  on  ;  tlie  buz  of  con- 
venaliou  grew  more  unimated,  and  exvlsmationH 
of  deli^'lit  burst  forth  from  each  of  the  party,  as 
they  pasHcd  headland  after  headland,  and  eaeli 
bend  of  the  shore  presented  a  new  beauty  in  the 
scenci^'. 

The  breeze  freshened  us  they  mtood  ont  from 
the  Roast  townrdn  the  inland,  which  was  the  ob- 
ject of  tlieir  eximlition,  and,  as  the  yacht  leant 
over  to  it,  and  sent  the  spray  Ayiitg  over  the 
deek,  I^ady  Frances's  sentimental  eRusions  of  ad- 
miration at  the  beauties  of  nature  turned  into 
exclaination^i  of  alarm. 

"  Good  heavens,  it  is  coming  on  to  blow  a 
gale !  Pray,  Sir  Charles,  let  as  turn  back  im- 
mclLttely,  1  cannot  think  of  going  on  in  such 
weather  as  this.  Oh !  we  shall  be  drowned  I" 
she  screamed,  a.s  a  few  drojw  of  spray  fell  on  her 
face. 

"  No  fear  of  that,"  said  Sir  Charles,  laughing, 
"you  will  only  get  a  little  wet  with  the  spray." 

"A  little  wet,  indeed!  I  am  drenched  al- 
ready. Minna,  come  and  sit  by  me ;  your  skin 
wiU  never  recover  the  salt  water.  Look  how 
dreadfully  we  are  leaning  over ;  I  know  we  must 
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be  upset  iii  a  minute ;  I  will  not  go  on ;  vhj 
did  not  I  etay  with  my  poor  dnriing  Fanny  ?  I 
ineiBt  upon  lieiu^  let  out.  Sir  Charles ;  let  me 
out,  I  will  not  litay  to  be  drowned ;  Minna  Hhall 
not  stay  either.    For  Heaven's  sake,  let  as  ont  T' 

St.  John  jumped  up,  end  opened  the  gang- 
way. 

**  Allow  me  to  Tiand  your  Iftdysliip  out,"  said 
he,  offeritig  his  arm  with  grave  politeness.  Evciy 
body  smiled  as  Lady  Frances  lunied  angrily 
away,  and  the  smile  changed  into  a  laugh,  when 
she  assured  them  that  it  was  no  laughing  matter. 

"  Will  you  go  down  into  the  cabin  ?"  said  Sir 
Charles  at  last,  wishing  to  avoid  any  further  ei- 
posure  of  his  sister-in-law's  folly  ;  "  you  will  be 
cjuite  safe,  and  more  comfortable  there  than  on 
deck,  whilst  the  sprny  is  flying  about." 

"  Yes,  I  think  I  will  go  down.  What,  are 
you  all  going  to  stay  on  deck,  and  leave  me  in 
the  cahin  alone  ?  It  is  very  hard  upon  me  that 
I  urn  to  he  shut  out  of  all  the  pleasure  of  the 
day,  and  to  Ntay  by  myself  in  this  hot  cabin, 
Minna,  ^ou  had  better  come  with  me ;  I  am  sore 
you  will  find  it  mueh  plnutanter  than  ruining 
your  complexion  with  that  dreadful  salt  water. 
Xow  pray  don't  pretend  to  be  fearless  and  mas> 
online,  like  Iiouisa,  and  affect  not  to  care  aboal 
your  appearance.     I  can  assure  you,  your  feroi- 
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looks  ftre  not  at  all  suited  to  that  BOrt  of 
thing,  M  come  down  with  me." 

There  was  no  disobeyiuj,'  this  jteremptory  siini- 
Tnonw,  and  Minna  was  reluctiiiitiy  "bliged  to  al- 
low Mr.  Hope  to  assist  her  down  the  companion 
ladder.  He  would  have  stayed  with  her  in  the 
cabin,  bnt  Ijady  Frances  gave  him  such  broad 
intimalioiLs  of  his  presence  not  hein;:  acceptable, 
that  he  coidd  be  deaf  and  blind  no  longer,  and 
was  forced  to  leave  the  mother  and  daughter  to 
theniselvcB. 

"  Reallv,  Minna,"  exclaimed  tlie  former,  as 

in  as  the  gentleman  was  gone,  "yon  make 
yourself  so  conspicuous  with  that  man,  1  cannot 
l>ear  to  see  it.  I  made  you  come  down  on  pur- 
pose to  take  you  out  of  his  way.  What  can  yon 
mean  by  encouraging  him  to  dangle  after  yon 
ill  lliis  manner '{" 

''Nothing  at  all,"  answered  Minna,  coolly; 
except  making  the  time  pass  as  pleasantly  as  1 
can.  Mr.  Hope  prefers  my  society  to  that  of 
others,  and  I  do  not  see  why  1  am  to  sntUi  him 
for  his  good  taste." 

f  "  But  other  [woide  will  not  treat  it  so  lightly 
OS  you  do  ;  you  drive  away  other  men,  by  giving 
your  attention  so  exclusively  to  one.  Tliere  is 
Mr.  St.  John,  for  instance ;  a  man  of  large  pro- 
perty, and  who  will  inherit  Oaklande ;  if  you  had 
taken  half  as  much  trouble  to  attract  him,  you 
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know  he  wonld  IwTe  been  as  devoted  to  yon,  ns 
ho  now  is  to  l^iiisa.  It  is  bo  provoking  to  sec 
you  throw  youreelf  away  in  that  uuprofitable 
manner,  and  [jOniKi  quietly  ^lipjiing  in  to  cany 
off  the  prize  you  mi;*ht  have  won." 

"  I  bejf  yonr  pardon,  manuiia,  I  never  had  any 
chance  with  Mr.  St.  John.  He  w.ts  taken  at 
once  by  Louisa's  wldity,  »o  it  van  not  irortli 
while  wasting  time  upon  liim." 

"  But  even  ileginald  Tiillwt  would  be  bett«t 
than  Mr.  Hope.  He  is  a  ritiiug  man,  and  will, 
perhajM,  turn  out  something  good.  However, 
go  your  own  way,  Minna,  only  remember  that 
you  have  not  a  shilling  in  the  world,  and,  if  yoa 
marry  a  younger  son.  yon  will  bitterly  repent 
your  folly  before  the  honeymoon  is  over." 

'*  I'my  do  not  he  alnrmed,  mamma,"  ex- 
claimed the  young  lady,  laughing,  "  I  have  no 
thoughts  of  marrying  Mr.  Hope — oidy  of  flirting 
with  hua/aufe  de  mietur — whilst  we  stay  in  this 
stupid  place.  As  we  are  forced  for  economy's 
sake  to  vegt'tate  here  two  months  in  the  year, 
do  let  me  enjoy  what  little  pleasure  1  can  find 
to  make  it  endurable." 

Lady  Frances  was  forced  to  confess  that  tlus 
was  a  powerful  argument ;  still,  she  begged 
Minna,  if  ^hc  must  flirt  with  Mr.  Hope,  not  to 
make  it  so  very  conspicuous  and  to  give  tiiin  fef 


PASSION  AND  PBISCIPLB. 


little  encouragement  as  possible — "  younger  sons 
were  so  Tery  presmnptuouH !  He  mijtlit  fancy..." 
^A  But  here  she  was  iiiterruptcil  by  the  entrance 
of  the  yoiinfTpr  son  in  question,  who  eume  to  in- 
fonn  them  that  they  were  very  near  the  itdand, 
and  that  the  deck  was  now  perfectly  dry. 

I  Minna  jumped  up,  and,  notwitUstanding  her 
toother's  signs  and  frowus,  accepted  his  arm  to 
go  on  deck  again.  Lidy  l*'raju!es  followed  with 
W  <lcep  sigh  at  her  daughter's  wilfu!  nejflect  of 
bcr  prudent  advice,  and  in  a  few  miuutcs  more 
the  whole  party  landed  oil  the  smooth  yellow 
^m  beaeh  of  the  little  island. 

H  The  first  thing  to  be  done  was,  of  course,  to 
find  a  goo^l  place  to  dine  in.  I^ty  Frances  and 
Lord  Ktbelwodc  strongly  inclined  to  the  neigh- 
bouring farm-house,  but  the  rest  were  all  for 
diuiug  in  the  open  air — the  fresh  grass  and  the 
shade  of  one  of  those  broad  oaks  would  he  so 
much  pleaKunter  than  the  close  room  at  the 
fium.  As  they  hail  numbers  on  their  side,  they 
carried  ibe  point;  and  a  moKHv  spot,  beneath  a 
damp  of  old  trce«  in  sight  of  the  sea,  was  chosen 
as  tlio  ban()uet-room.  Thi.<t  important  point  being 
settled,  tlie  whole  parly  proceeded,  under  l^>rd 
EtbelwodcV  guidance,  to  rislt  the  ruin,  which 
was  the  ostensible  object  of  the  expedition. 

I^ord  Ethetwode  aiwumed   his  atatelieat  de- 
meanour and  his  gravest  tone  as  be  led  them 
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over  the  remains  of  the  magnificent  monastery 
which  had  l>een  Imilt  aiid  endowed  hv  one  of  his 
ancestors,  and  whose  abbots  had  been  chosen, 
n:eneratJon  after  generation,  from  the  yonnger 
l»ranche«  of  the  house  of  Ethelwode.  It  was 
still  the  hiiryinfj-phice  of  the  family;  and  he 
pointed  oat,  with  delighted  pride,  the  richly- 
carved  inonnmcnts  of  the  knights  and  barons 
■which  ailomed  the  aisle  of  the  gothic  chapel, 
the  only  part  of  the  moiiftslGry  which  was  still 
iininjnred.  Louisa  and  her  fotfaer,  who  were 
both  fond  of  every  relic  of  the  olden  time, 
listenwl  ^Wth  eag'er  interest  to  his  lej^ends  of  the 
warriors  and  priests  that  lay  beneath,  and  to  his 
details  of  all  he  proposed  to  do  to  preserve  their 
monumcntf  from  any  further  decay  ;  but  Minna 
soon  got  tired  of  poring  over  half-efiaced  in- 
scriptions, and  moniliring  over  tombstones  and 
ruined  walls ;  and  she  watched  her  opportunity, 
vhilst  her  mother  wan  expatiating  txi  Sir  Chark* 
upon  her  love  for  ruins,  to  steal  away  from  the 
itroup. 

Mr.  Hope,  as  she  expected,  soon  followed  her; 
and,  ax  he  perfmjtly  nj^reed  with  her  that  a  ram- 
ble iu  the  wood))  would  be  much  plcasaiiter  than 
listening  to.  the  tiresome  harangues  of  the  noble 
baron,  they  struck  off  into  a  path  which  led  in 
an  opposite  direction  from  the  ruins.  It  was 
exactly  the  path  for  such  a  t^ie-a-tete,  only  josi 
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wide  enough  to  admit  two,  nnil  suflicieiitly  tan* 
gled  aud  difHcolt  to  aiTord  tli«  gentloman  num- 
berless opportunities  of  offering  his  assistance  to 
his  eoniiMinion,  now  in  pusliinp  aside  the  branches 
which  oTcrhung  it,  now  in  lifting  her  over  a  nar- 
■w  brook,  which  she  vros  almost  too  timid  to 
venture  to  cross  on  the  stepping-stones,  now 
in  diM>iitangling  her  roil  from  the  brambles  on 
either  side. 

^  Minna  repaid  his  ()cn-ices  with  such  aweet 
smiles  and  bright  glances  from  beneath  her  long 
eyelashes  -ii^d  talkt'd  so  feelingly  of  the  deliglit 
of  living  in  such  a  spot  as  this,  aud  of  love  in  a 
cottage,  and  leant  npon  his  arm  with  such  win- 
ning aud  gentle  confidence,  that  Mr.  Hope  felt 
persuaded  that  he  was  the  person  with  whom 
she  wished  to  share  her  solitude ;  and  he  seized 
the  opportunity,  whilst  they  were  in  the  thickeat 
and  most  romantic  dell  of  the  wood,  to  pour  out 
his  talc  of  devoted  love,  and  to  entreat  her,  as 
they  eould  expect  nothing  hut  opposition  from 
tlieir  parents,  on  both  sides,  to  elope  with  him 
to  Scotland,  without  delay. 

Minna  had  certainly  not  expected  such  a  se- 
rious denouemaii  to  her  fit  of  romance,  but  she 
showed  no  other  signs  of  snqirise  than  fixing  her 
large  blue  eyen  with  a  ga/^  of  astonishment  on 
Iblr.  Hope's  impassioned  countenance,  as  she 
quietly  aaked  him,  "  on  what  he  proposed  they 
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should  tire  after  liaving  taken  so  decided 
step?" 

"  Live !"  said  Mr.  Hop*,  lather  ataggcred 
tliis  matter-of-fact  reception  of  his  pjissionate 
declftration — "  why,  I  do  not  exactly  know ; 
but,  with  nach  love  as  our's,  dearest,"  continued 
he,  Tranaing  agato,  "  we  should  not  requin' 
mach ;  ercD  poverty  would  become  delightful 
wheu  endured  with  you.  Your  l>eauty,  your 
excelleuce,  are  treasurer  far  beyond  the  value 
gold." 

"Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Minna,  still  i 
tlie  same  cool  tone — "  I  have  no  doubt  of  my 
manifold  jicrfections,  or  your'a  either,  '  tnai-x  tq^j 
ne/aif  pas  des  soupes  tie  vetiu  ni  den  fricasg^^M 
de  talent  dans  ce  tnoude,'  as  the  French  lady 
said.  Come,  Mr.  Hope,  you  have  acted  your 
fKirt  admirably ;  and  ax  of  course  you  are  not 
in  earnest,  we  may  as  well  change  the  subject 
now  to  something  else."  ^H 

But  Mr.  Hope  was  in  earnest — most  eober 
earnest.  Minna  liad  given  him  constant  and 
great  encouragement,  and  she  could  not  mean 
to  disappoint  so  cruelly  the  hojies  she  bad  her- 
self created.  ^M 

"  Really,  Mr.  Hope,  I  am  very  sorry,  but,  ^ 
you  have  eho»en  to  draw  bucU  unreftKOiiable  con- 
clotiions  from  mv  manner,  I  cannot  hold  mv»clf 
bound  to  realize  them.     You  never  could  have 
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iooslj  imagiuod  tJiat  I  inesut  to  many  a 
youuj^er  wit,  and  live  on  prospects  and  &yo  hun- 
dred a  year,  or,  if  yon  did,  it  is  not  my  fault ; 
»o  pray  do  not  let  U9  talk  any  more  alwut  it. 
I  am  quit«  willing;  to  forget  all  ttmt  has  pas^, 

let  us  reliH-n  as  fast  as  |>0!<sihle  to  tlie  com- 
fortable footing  on  which  we  were  Leforo." 

Mr.  Hope,  however,  could  not  treat  the  matter 
so  lighttj ;  he  Itnd  n^dly  attached  himself  to 
Minna,  and  he  was  deeply,  wounded  by  tier  flip- 
pant manner.  lie  exprewted,  in  strong  terms, 
is  indignation  at  the  selfish  vanity  with  which 
she  liud  dniwn  bim  on  to  a  deelaratiun,  merely 
to  hnmhie  him  by  a  scornful  refusal ;  but,  at 
the  Mime  time,  he  Raid,  he  was  glad  that  it  had 
happened,  as  the  event  had  unveiled  her  real 
diameter.  He  had  thought  her  every  thing  that 
vos  good,  and  pure,  aud  disinterested,  but  now 
he  was  undeceived,  and  this  knowledge  would 
work  his  cure. 

"  Ah  !  you  may  smile  scornfully  as  you  will," 
conlinaed  tic ;  "  but  a  <lay  may  come,  Wiim  Mon- 
tague, when  you  may  repent  having  tlius  lightly 
rejected  an  honest  man's  aH'ection,  though  he  had 
nothing  else  to  ofier  you  ;  and  in  that  day  I  shall 
be  amply  avenged."  And  so  saying,  he  tumetl 
uponhisIicel,aiiddisappearedamongsC  the  bushes, 
leaving  Minna  to  find  hor  way  back  as  she  contd 
to  the  roius  they  had  left,  aud  to  meditate,  en  che- 
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min,  on  tliis  abrupt  and  unpleasant  termination 
to  Iicr  agreeable  fiirtation. 

Tile  rest  of  the  party  were  somewbat  sarprised 
when  they  saw  Minna  isstiinjr  forth  alone  out  of 
the  wood,  looking  heated  and  flurried  by  her  soli- 
tary walk  ;  uiid  their  surprise  wan  uot  decreased, 
when  Mr.  Hope  leaped  out  from  behind  a  hedge 
a  little  farther  on,  his  dro^  disordered  from  the 
tangled  path  he  seemed  to  hare  broken  through, 
and  hi!)  demeanour  as  unlike  as  possible  to  his 
usual  smiling  complacency. 

Lady  Francctt  guessed  what  had  passed  ;  but 
the  otiiers,  who  bad  been  too  much  engaged  i» 
their  owu  thoughts  luid  feelings  to  investigate 
Tery  narrowly  those  of  Minna  and  Mr.  Hope, 
were  unable  to  net^ount  for  this  strange  circum- 
stance ;  they  did  not  give  it  much  thought,  how- 
ever, for  [-'gbert  now  came  running  towards  them, 
to  say  that  dinner  was  ready. 

"  Hut  where  is  IClleit  I"  said  Louisa,  looking 
-round  the  party.     *'  She  left  me  whilst  I  w^-; 
sketching,  and  I  thought  she  wan  walking  with 
you,  Mr.  AunesleyT' 

"  Yes,  80  ehe  was  some  time  ago,  but  Loni 
Ethclwode  called  me  away  to  look  at  the  battle- 
ments which  he  has  been  restoring  at  the  top  of 
the  old  tower,  niid  I  have  not  seen  her  since." 

No  one  else  had  seen  Ellen  since  the  party  had 
dispersed  in  group,  only,  Egbert  said  that  she 
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been  witli  liim  on  the  beach,  looking;  for 
shells,  some  time  ago ;  bat  he  hnd  soon  got  tired, 
wild  bad  Ivft  her  there. 

"  She  \s  gone  away  to  Mine  vild  spot,  in  one 
of  her  wnyward  fit«>,"  said  Louisa  to  Ann^tiley. 
r*  Let  as  call  her — she  cannot  be  far  off." 

But  thoHf^h  Kllen's  name  was  shouted  in  every 
direction,  no  answer  \v'as  returned,  nor  was  she 
to  be  found  in  the  wood-milks,  or  on  the  beach. 
**  Which  way  was  slie  goiug  when  you  left  her, 
bert  ?"  asked  Annesley,  now  beginning  to  feel 
^ully  alarmed  at  her  unacc^uuiitable  abiicnce. 
"  Towards  the  Cradle  Rock,"  answered  Eg- 
"  I  twliere  she  said  she  waK  going  to  look 
For  shells  there— hut  she  must  liave  left  it  long 
|fo,  for  the  tide  is  up." 
The  tide! — a  horrible  idea  flashed  across  Ed- 
Trard's  mind,  as  he  heard  the  wonls.  Perhaps 
iUen  had  forgotten  it  was  rising,  and  her  return 
bad  been  cut  off  by  it.  The  rock  was  covered 
at  high  Mrater,  and  a  glance  at  the  beach  showed 
that  it  was  nearly  that  now.  IF  Ellon  had  re* 
ained  there,  she  must  before  this  have  been 
borne  away  by  the  waters.  He  hastily  hinted  at 
his  fears  before  he  left  the  party  to  run  full  sytivA 
jcouiid  the  point  which  concealed  the  rock  fix>[ 
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The  instant  he  came  in  sight  of  it  his  worst 
tppreheniiions  were  realized.     Ellen  waa  there. 
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suuiding  on  tho  rock,  wbich  was  now  only  a  few 
feet  above  the  rising  water.  She  saw  him  also, 
for  !ih«  wairtKl  her  handkerchief  amt  shouted. 
The  .sound  came  fnintlj  to  Edward's  ear,  and 
routed  him  from  the  de-itlly  sickness  which 
come  over  hiia. 

He  answered  her  signal,  to  show  it  had  been 
perceived,  and  thou  rashcd  back  to  luect  the 
party,  who  were  now  turning  the  point. 

*'  The  boat,  the  boat !  —  we  have  yet  time '." 
shouted  he. 

In  u  niomciit  he,  and  St.  John,  and  Itt-jfinaW 
were  ninning  towards  the  spot  where  they  had 
landed,  but  the  boat  was  not  there.  The  men 
had  taken  her  hack  to  the  yacht,  and  wcr«  to 
come  for  tlie  party  upon  a  giren  signal  from  the 
farm-house.  Egbert  ran  lo  make  the  signal,  while 
the  others  tried  to  launch  a  boat  belongiog  to 
the  fanner,  and  which  wan  unfortunately  drawn 
high  up  under  a  ehed.  Before  this  could  b« 
efTccted,  tlie  yacht  had  answerer]  the  signal,  and 
the  boat  pushed  otf  fnun  her  side. 

"  If  we  could  make  them  understand,  they 
might  row  at  once  to  the  rock — it  would  save 
half  nn  hour,"  said  Edward,  who  seemed  to  have 
taken  upon  himself  tho  Uircelion  of  the  othe-T?. 
"A  trumpet — a  speaking-trumpet — has  i 
a  speaking'trunijMJtr' 

Egbert  remembered  having  seen  one  tha 
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iag  at  the  farm.  It  vas  brought  in  less  time 
than  coold  bAVti  beoii  suppoi>ed  po«i»ible,  iuid  Hd- 
wiird  tihoiited  to  the  boat's  crew  to  et«cr  for  the 
rock. 

At  flntt  they  lay  on  their  oan,  and  s«emed 
uncertuiu,  a«  if  they  had  not  caught  the  words; 
but  the  next  moment  the  boat's  head  wag  turned 
towardx  the  rock,  and  the  party  on  fhore  had  the 
satisfaction  of  feeling  that  they  hud  suoceedeJ  in 
jpiiniii};  almost  an  bout's  time.  'I'hc  gentlemen 
now  returned  to  the  spot  where  thoy  had  left 

tiisa  and  her  companions. 

Jlinuu  and  her  mother  were  apparently  para> 
lyseil  with  fear.  13at  Loni^  stood  on  the  brink 
of  the  water,  still  waving  to  Ellen,  and  tryinj;  to 
make  her  hear,  from  time  to  time,  a  few  words 
of  encouragement. 

Edward's  heart  grew  cold  with  terror  when  he 
perceived  that  the  rock  was  no  longer  risible,  and 
that  Elten  only  retained  her  footing  by  the  help 
of  the  stick  which  Egbert  had  used  to  walk  with 
since  bis  accident,  and  which,  by  some  fortnnate 
chance,  he  had  left  with  her  when  he  parted  from 
her  on  the  beach.  Itnl,  even  with  this  assistiuice, 
it  was  impotisible  that  Khe  could  withstand  much 
longer  the  swell  of  the  waves.  J  ler  only  chance 
[ay  m  the  dead  calm,  which  left  the  sea  without 
a  ripple  on  its  snrface.  Still  the  water  rose  and 
torn — it  now  reached  Ler  waist — and  once  ttto 


agonized  watdierc  ttionght  she  tottereJ  as  a 
stronger  wave  broke  arouud  her. 

At  that  moment  the  hoat  shot  round  the  poiut, 
which,  till  now,  had  hidden  it  from  view,  aud  a 
general  shout  hailed  its  appearance ;  but  there 
was  yet  the  diKtance  of  a  mile  between  it  and 
EUcn ;  and  though  (he  men,  who  now,  for  the 
first  time,  perceived  the  reason  of  the  order  thej: 
had  received,  bent  to  their  oars  with  their  whole 
strength,  they  were  pulling  aijainrt  the  tide,  and 
it  was  a  doubtful  chance  whether  they  could  reach 
the  rock  before  Kllen's  fast-failing  strenffth  was 
exhausted.  Another  wave  broke  over  her,  but 
she  yet  retained  her  presence  of  mind,  for  they 
couhl  Rce  her  throw  oQ'lier  bonoct  aud  shawl,  lest 
the  weight  should  sink  her,  when  she  was  borne 
off  her  footing.  It  was  evident  that  this  mast 
liappcn  in  u  few  minutes,  for  the  water  wa«  ncoriy 
up  to  her  shoulders. 

Edward  could  endure  no  longer;  be  was  a 
tolerable  swimmer,  and  he  determined  to  try  one 
more  ctuincc  to  save  her.  If  he  reached  her  he 
might  keep  her  floating,  at  all  events,  till  the  boat 
could  pick  them  up.  In  a  moment  he  had  thrown 
oiriiis  coat  and  boots,  and  plunged  into  the  water. 
The  rent  of  the  party  t^tood  in  agonized  anxiety, 
watching  his  progress,  a«  he  breasted  the  unvc* 
with  the  strength  of  a  desperate  man.  'I*he  dis- 
tance between  the  sliore  and  the  rock  was  not 
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very  great,  and  he  evidently  vas  decreaaing  it 
ever}-  moment,  l^uisa  looked  from  him  to  Ellen. 
She  yet  retained  her  footing,  hut  the  water  was 
nearly  up  to  her  throat ;  the  next  moment  a  fear- 
ful cry  arose  from  the  watclien; — she  was  home 
ofi'  her  feet,  and  only  her  white  dresg  eouhl  be 
seen  floating  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  With 
extraordinary  presence  of  miud,  however,  she 
had  miinage<l  to  throw  herself  on  her  hack,  and 
she  now  lay  perfectly  still,  though  her  clothen, 
already  eaturBteJ  with  water,  helped  to  weigh 
her  down. 

Edward  saw  her  floating,  and  be  struck  oat, 
rith  desperate  energy,  towanls  her;  fortunately 
the  tide,  though  it  increased  his  difficulty,  was 
hearing  her  towards  him.  l-ouisa  still  hoped 
that  he  might  reach  her  hefore  mhe  eank ;  the 
boat,  too,  was  nearing  fast,  for  they  were  pulling 
for  life  and  death.  Fur  a  moment  l^uiKa  hid 
her  face  in  her  hands,  and  remained  in  fervent 
prayer.  When  she  looked  again,  Ellen  was  sink- 
ing—  there  was  u  momentary  struggle,  oud  then 
the  waters  closed  over  her, 

"  My  God !  she  is  gone !"  groaned  Louisa. 

But  no  ;  Ivlwani  had  reached  the  spot  by  al- 
most nuperhuman  exertion,  lie  dived  below  the 
vater^in  another  moment  be  rose  agaiu  to  the 
surface,  bearing  ap  Ellen  hy  her  clothes.  I^uisa 
)uld  hear  hia  shout,  as  the  boatmen  seemed  Ut 
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waver  in  their  conrse,  unable  to  p«rceivo  Ibom, 
and  her  heart  leaped  wittitn  her.  llie  men  heard 
it  ttM),  and  instfliitly  steered  for  the  spot ;  if  Ed- 
ward could  keep  np  five  minutes  lonjjer,  they 
were  naveil.  lA)iUBa  Htruiiied  her  eyes,  almost  out 
of  their  socket:*,  to  watch  every  motion  of  tlw 
two  beings  floating  as  a  xpevk  on  the  waters. 
Edward  was  evidently  exhausted ;  bnt  he  still 
retained  a  linn  gnisp  on  Kllen  ;  only  one  moment 
more,  and  the  boat  would  reach  tbem.  He  seized 
the  gunwale  jnst  m  be  was  linking,  unable  to 
hear  up  any  lo)ij;or,  and  the  next  minute  he  and 
bis  preciuu.K  burden  were  lifted  int«  the  boat. 

"  They  arc  saved  V  shouted  every  voice  from 
the  beach,  and  Minna  and  Lady  Frances  burst 
into  t*are. 

Louisa  coutd  not  weep.  Slie  sank  down  oa 
the  sand,  and  covered  her  fiien  witli  her  hands, 
ber  whole  frame  trembling  violently.  St.  John 
could  not  leave  her ;  be  remained  bei<ide  her, 
whilst  the  others  ran  to  assist  in  carr^'in^  Kllen 
and  her  deliverer  to  laud;  hut  she  sent  liim 
away. 

"  Ijeave  me,  leave  me  only  one  moment  to  mv- 
Bclf;  I  shall  be  well  direutly." 

lie  was  oblige<l  to  obey,  and  slowly  joined  the 
othci-8  at  the  landing-place.  But,  before  the 
boat  reached  it,  Ixtuisa  was  already  at  the  rarm- 
house,  with  a  countenance  calm  an  usual,  tboogfa 
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ly  pale ;  quietly  and  quickly  (lispositijf  every 
for  Pilllcn's  reception,  whilst  Ldtdy  Francra 
'antl  Minua  still  sat  on  the  Hands,  over|>owered 
aud  lielplc88  from  tlie  exuitcmtnt  tbey  Lad  un- 
dergone. 

When  tiic  bont  reached  tbo  taiiding-place,  Ed- 
"ward  would  allow  none  hut  himself  to  carry  lillen 
up  to  the  farm.  He  bad  learned  to  feel  how  uii- 
attorably  precious  she  was  to  Inm.  in  the  agony 
he  suffered  at  the  thoughts  oFlo«iiig  her  for  ever ; 
and  he  felt  as  if,  in  saving  her  from  death,  ho 
had  acquirod  a  kind  of  property  iu  the  life  he 
had  pre»cn'ed.  It  was  not  till  he  hud  deposited 
her  on  the  bed  which  bad  been  pre]>arcd  for  her, 
and  was  reluctantly  forced  to  lesre  her  to  tbo 
care  of  I^uisa  and  the  fiirnicr's  wife,  that  he  re- 
collucted  himself  sufficiently  to  answer,  with 
composure,  the  stately  thankij  l^rd  Kthelwodc 
addressed  to  him,  as  tbo  deliTcrer  of  bin  step- 
daughter. 

Kcginald  otracrvcd  his  deep  emotion,  and,  be- 
fore be  bad  time  to  reply  to  the  compliments  on 
his  galknt  conduct,  ^vitb  which  Sir  Charles  Con- 
way and  St.  John  greete<l  him  in  their  turn,  biit 
friend  hurried  him  off,  saying,  that  he  munt  be 
exhausted,  and  must  rest  whilst  his  clothes  were 
boing  dried.  But  Edward  could  not  rest  till  lie 
knew  that  Ellen  was  really  saved ;  and  after  He* 
ginald  bad  Ivft  bim,  be  stole  to  the  door  of  the 
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room  where  she  ky,  and  leaned  ajrainst  it,  listen- 
ing, with  iatciise  anxiety,  for  erer^'  sound  that 
could  indicate  what  was  passinjr  within. 

At  length,  after  twenty  niiiiutca,  which  seemed 
to  him  as  many  hours,  he  heard  Louira  exclaim — 

"She  is  recorering!  look,  she  is  opening  her 
eyes !" 

And  the  next  moment  a  voiop,  whose  tones 
tJirillcd  to  hi»  very  soul,  said,  faintly,  "  Ednurd 
—  is  Edward  safe?" 

Ellen's  firHt  returning  thought  was  of  him; 
her  first  word  was  his  name  ;  and  he  was  on  the 
point  of  burMtiug  into  the  room  to  answer  that 
call ;  but  he  restrained  himself,  with  a  powerful 
etTort,  and,  satisfied  that  she  was  safe,  he  returned 
to  another  room,  to  poor  out  first  his  fervent 
thanksgiving  to  the  Almighty  l^ord  of  life  and 
death,  ajid  then  to  collect  his  thonghts,  uud  mas- 
ter his  emotion,  before  he  was  obliged  to  meet 
again  the  parly  below. 

Soon  after  he  went  down,  I,ouisa  came  to 
report  that  Rtlen  was  perfectly  restored,  and, 
though  weak,  ehc  seemed  to  have  experienced 
no  other  ill  effects  from  the  danger  she  had  in- 
curred. Desirable  as  it  was  iliat  she  should  be 
taken  home  as  speedily  as  jwssible,  it  was  Beeet* 
mry  to  wait  till  her  clothes  were  dried  ;  and  she 
had  so  far  recovered  her  strength  as  to  be  nUe 
to  undergo  the  fatigue  of  dressing. 
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was  therefore  agreed,  that  thcj  ehould 
ceep  to  their  original  plan  of  dining  on  the 
iJfilaQd,  and  retuminj;  in  the  evening. 

The  dinner,  vhich  had  been  8o  goilr  nntici* 
pat<?d,  passed  in  silence  and  serionsnass.  All 
had  l>ecD  too  recently  under  the  influence  of 
strong  emotion,  to  be  able  to  regain  bo  soon  the 
lig)it-hcuxtedne«()  of  the  morning.  Hie^'  could 
not  forget  how  near  death  had  been  to  thein, 
and  the  impression  of  awe  wait  otill  fresh  on 
their  Diindtt.  The  rupture  between  Mr.  Hope 
and  Minna  inereaHed  the  constraint  and  gloom 
of  the  party ;  aiid  it  was  a  relief  to  every  bixly 
when  Kllcn  was  jironoimced  able  to  embark, 
and  Sir  Charles  Coaway  gave  orders  for  the 
yacht  to  get  under  weigh. 

Edward  felt  hit!  heart  beat  thick,  when  Elton 
catne  down,  leaning  on  l^ouisa ;  and  ber  pallid 
countenance  lighted  up  with  one  of  her  radiant 
sniiW,  ax  Hhe  held  out  her  hand  to  him. 
Neither  of  them  spoke.  Edward  did  not  dare 
trust  hi))  voice,  and  Eltcn'»  wati  choked  with  the 
tears  which  rolled  down,  in  epito  of  her  smiles. 
Louisa  felt  her  hand  trembling  as  she  leant  on 
her  ami,  and  she  bogged  her  to  let  hei-self  be 
carried ;  she  was  too  weak  as  yet  for  bo  much 
exertion.  Lord  Ethelvode  and  Sir  Charles 
joined  in  the  entreaty  ;  but  Ellen  declared  her- 
self perfectly  able  to  walk,  and,  putting  her  other 
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arm  within  AiinesIcy'H,  slic  slowly  proceeded  to 
the  beach,  followed  by  the  rest  of  the  party. 

With  wiint  difFerent  feeliiiffR  ilid  they  sail 
hack  over  that  etar-lit  »ea,  which  tlier  bad 
crossed  in  such  mirth  and  HunHhine  only  a  few 
hours  before  !  Lady  I'mnces  for^t  to  be  fright- 
ened, and  I/ird  I'Uhelwode  seeniei]  awed  intA 
jrentlenc^.  Minua's  usually  lli|)paul  iimiincr 
vm»  80  qnietand  serious,  that  Mr.  Hope  conld 
scarcely  believe  ithe  was  Urn  heartless  coquette 
who  Lad  no  lately  i-ejccted  his  affection  witli 
8corn,  and  almost  wi.shed  he  could  forget  the 
scene  of  the  morning.  St.  John  and  Reginald 
forgot  their  riralry,  and  i^bert'e  noisy  mirth 
wfts  subdued  into  awc-stmck  silence:  but  who 
shall  teil  what  deeper  thoughts  were  stirring  la 
the  heiirts  of  the  two,  who  ha<l  lieeu  t<jgetfaer 
«itbiu  the  sliadow  of  death,  and  had  learnt,  in 
that  awful  hour,  that  the  existence  of  eiich  «u) 
bound  up  iu  thiit  of  the  other,  and  now  fvlt,  as 
they  sat  iu  silence  beneath  the  starry  heavens, 
that  the  CTCut  of  thjtt  day  had  changed  the  aspect 
of  life  to  them,  and  that,  on  the  feelings  it  had 
revealed,  liung  the  weal  or  woe  of  their  whole 
future  fate ! 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


'  But  «(iU  bar  liin  rcfuKil  la  tend — '  Farpnellr 

•  •«•■• 

0'«r  CYtry  r<miir«  ot  ih»l  illll,  pale  (aoe, 
llad  norrow  tlx'd  what  liin«  cun  w'er  ersM  i 
Tbe  Imdrr  bliic  of  that  lurgp,  loviDf;  eye. 
Grew  fraaen  nritli  iu  |caM  ou  vaeasey." 

Bmos- 

Carriages  and  horses  were  awaitiriff  the  party 
on  tlie  beach,  when  they  landed.  Mr,  Hope 
raonnted  his  horse  Instflntly,  and  with  a  cold  liow 
to  Miss  Montajpic,  and  a  j^encral  g;ood-night  to 
the  rest,  galloped  off  without  delay.  I-idy 
Frances  and  Minna  got  into  their  carriage  with 
a  yawn,  declaring  it  wa.s  the  longest  and  most 
fatiguing  day  they  had  ever  spent;  and  Louim 
followed  them,  as  soon  as  she  had  seen  Ellen 
coinfortjibly  placed  in  I^rd  I-'thclwode's,  and 
had  ascertained  that  she  could  he  of  no  uso  in 
accompanying  her  to  the  castle.  The  CArriagw 
drove  off,  and  the  gentU'Uien  followeil  on  horse- 
back, with  the  exception  of  Edward,  who  re- 
mained alone  on  the  beach ;  but  instead  of 
Itiming  bis  st«ps  towards  the  parsonage,  he 
struck  into  a  footpath  which  led  to  the  castle. 
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The  caniajte  could  only  advance  slowly  np  th« 
hill,  and  ho  was  at  the  door  by  the  time  il 
stopped,  ready  to  assist  KUen  out. 

You  here,  Mr.  Anncsley  V  she  exclaimed,  as 
the  light  from  the  hall-door  fell  npon  hi«  figure, 
as  h«>  advan»ii>(l  towardst  the  carriagp. 

"  Yes;  I  could  uot  leave  yoii,  till  I  saw  too 
sjifely  deposited  at  home,"  answered  Edward, 
dniwinj;  her  ami  within  his,  aud  leading  her 
into  the  house.  "  You  seem  scarcely  strong 
enough  to  walk  yet." 

At  that  luomont  Ellon  did  certainly  require 
Nupport,  for  she  was  tremhling  from  head  W 
foot ;  »he  could  uot  speak,  hut  allowed  him  to 
lead  her  <m  to  the  <ira wing-room,  which  w« 
rlurk  and  empty,  Lady  Ethclwode  having  already 
retircil  to  rest. 

'*  Oh !  pray,  do  not  disturb  bor,"  exclaimed 
Ellen,  as  I/>rd  Ethelwode  proposed  to  call  her 
mother  up;  "  I  do  not  want  uuy  bo4ly ;  du  not 
let  me  detain  yon,  Mr.  Annesley." 

"  1  cannot  leave  yon  till  I  see  you  placed 
under  proper  care,  unless  you  will  allow  me  l» 
go  for  Mr.  Johnson." 

"No,  no;  I  will  have  do  apothecary;  lis 
quite  well  again  now,  and  here  are  plenty  tt 
people  to  take  care  of  me,"  said  slic,  as  MaJf- 
moLsello  Juliani,  and  her  own  maid,  and  tbr 
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ssekeeper,  rn^etl  into  the  room,  full  of  won- 
ler,  und  terror,  uiid  cxclutimtiuu!!. 
^Mftdemoiselle  Julinni  va»  not  likely  to  aflbnt 
■Dcb  help  to  aay  body;  she  wan  so  flurried,  «■> 
trendfullv  ^hocktx),  that  she  was  sure  uhe  ehouM 
are  an  aOw/ue  tie  nerfs.  She  was  quite  over- 
Dwored  at  the  tbouji;ht«  of  dear  Misy  Fcrvivnl 
■ring  been  so  aearlr  drowned  ;  she  thought  »he 
rail  looked  terribly  like  a  cori)se.  She  was  very 
ixious  to  do  any  thing  she  could  for  detir  Mis» 
BTciral,  but  she  was  afraid  she  could  not  otfi>r 
I  sit  up  with  her. 

I"  Of  course  not,"  said  Kllen,  impatiently,  "1 

It  no  one  to  sit  up  with  mo ;  pniy  go  to  bed, 

lemoiselle.     Mrs.  Stokes  and  Mary  are  more 

in  enough  to  do  all  I  recguire." 

^Mademoiselle  Juliani  retreated,  nAer  pouring 

another  torrent  of  regret,  and  horror,  and 

)w,    whereat    Mrs,    Stokes    sbruggeil    her 

^tders,    and     muttere<l     "  humbug."      Mrs. 

tea  was  a  good,  motherly  kind  of  pcrtwii, 

fond  of  Kllen ;  when,  therefore,  f^ wurd  had 

the  latter  confided  to  her  care,  he  felt  he 

^o  longer  a  pretext  for  prolonging  his  stay, 

reluctantly  prepared  to  depart,  saying, 
[will  not  detain  you  any  longer.  Miss  Per- 
Ifrom  the  rest  you  so  much  need.    To- 
I  hope  to  find   you  quite  rcooTcred. 
lighl." 
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Good  night,"  nininercd  Ellen,  in  a  voice 
scarcely  audililc,  as  she  retiiraed  tlie  pressure  of 
his  liand.  "  To  jou  1  owe  it,  llutt  I  have  still  a 
morrow  to  look  forward  to.  Bat  1  cannot  thank 
you  now,  my  lieart  w  too  full — yon  will  not 
think  me  ungrateful,  bccauw  I  camiot  teU  yon 
dl  1  feel." 

Edwanl's  only  answer  was  to  bend  down  and 
fervently  kiss  the  hand  which  still  re8te<i  in  htd, 
and  then  he  hastily  left  the  room.  He  felt  that 
he  could  not  much  longer  silence  the  feelings 
which  almost  overpowered  his  wilmer  reason. 

At  the  door  he  met  Lord  Ethelwode,  who 
shook  his  hand  wnniily,  as  he  wished  him  "  good 
night,"  and  pressed  him  to  dine  at  the  castle  the 
next  day.  Ivlward  accepted  the  invitation; 
and  EUcR,  who  ha<l  hoard  their  conversation, 
went  to  bed,  forgetful  ef  every  thing,  but  that 
Bhfl  should  sec  him  again  on  the  morrow^ 
that  another  whole  evening  would  be  speot  in 
his  Kociety,  which  had  become  to  her  almost  a 
necessary  part  of  her  existence, 

Edward  lingered  near  the  ciuttle,  till  the  light 
which  shone  from  Ellen's  window  was  eitiit- 
gmshed,  and  he  knew  that  she  must  have  gone 
to  vent,  and  that  her  form  would  Hit  no  more 
across  the  light,  throwing  a  shadow  on  the  white 
curtain.  He  then  hurried  down  to  the  patMHh 
age,  and  was  glad  to  liud  that  its  iumates  inii 
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alreiuly  retired,  and  that  he  slionid  have  the 
whole  night  to  compose  bis  thoughts,  and  regain 
his  sp]f-coiiiiii8i)d,  before  he  ehouM  be  catted 
upon  to  meet  tlie  Altcu«,  and  to  rc-lnte  the  stor)' 
of  Klled's  danger. 

His  mind  was  too  excited,  to  allow  him  to 
think  of  sleep,  and  he  threw  open  the  window, 
and  piiceil  Tip  and  down  liis  narrow  apartment. 
At  first,  as  lie  looked  out  on  the  sea,  now  reflect- 
ing CTery  star  on  it«  gtassj  bosom,  ho  could  only 
thiDli  of  the  fejirfnl  death  which  Ellen  bad 
nearly  found  beneath  'Me  waters,  ami  the  chill 
of  terror  came  over  him  again  at  the  recollection. 
But  gradually  his  mind  turned  to  other  thoughts. 
It  was  that  very  senwition  of  terror,  which  bad 
first  roiuied  him  to  the  consciouxnesR  of  the  na- 
tore  of  his  feelings  towards  Kllen.  He  bad 
been  blind,  self>coufidcnt,  and  deluded ;  but  he 
could  deceive  bimi^lf  no  longer.  He  now  knew 
that  the  feeling  he  bad  belieTed  to  be  brotherly 
regard,  was  love — the  intense,  pagsionnte  love, 
which  such  a  nature  as  his  mu<tt  feel,  where  it 
loved  at  all.  He  felt  that,  unconsciously,  Ellen 
had  wound  herself  round  cver^-  fibre  of  his  heart, 
and  that,  had  she  died  that  day,  the  enn  of  his 
existence  would  hare  sank  with  her  into  the 
grave. 

As  this  conviction  pressed  itself  more  and 
more  clearly  upon  him,  he  gave  way,  at  first,  to 
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a  full  torrent  of  pattsion.  He  recatled  her  to  his 
tain(l>  as  he  had  seen  her  that  moraiiig,  radiant 
with  youth  aiid  loveliness;  and  a^in,  when  her 
cold,  inanimate  fonn,  scarcely  less  beautiful  in 
the  semblance  of  death,  than  in  life,  had  rested 
in  bis  arms,  and  he  uttered,  almost  aloud,  bis 
fervent  joy  that  /n-  had  been  her  deliverer — that 
to  Aim  nhc  o^^'cJ  tlmt  lU'c,  more  precious  in  his 
eyes  than  his  omi. 

I!ut,  after  the  first  burst  of  [mH^iioii  wns  over, 
caltnei'  thonghts  succeeded,  and  then  Edn'ord 
felt  the  necessity  of  seriously  considering  his 
situiition,  and  of  decidin;;  ou  what  be  ought  to 
do.  He  felt  the  impossibility  of  continuing  bis 
intercour«o  with  Ellen  on  the  same  footing  as 
before ;  he  couUI  no  longer  be  to  her  merely  a 
friend,  a  brother — he  must  henceforward  be  her 
lover,  or  nothing. 

But  had  he  a  right  to  yield  to  that  love ;  had 
he  a  right  to  strive  to  win  her  affections,  to  bind 
her  to  his  lot.  he  whoRC  sphere  was  so  circum- 
ficribwJ,  and  whose  income  would  never,  at  any 
time,  ensure  more  than  a  moderate  compwteucc? 
Could  he  ask  Ellen,  beautiful,  high-bom,  as  she 
was,  nursed  in  every  luxury,  and  unfitted,  by 
her  whole  education,  fur  its  duties,  it«j  trials,  its 
daily  self-denial,  to  share  a  lot  like  his ;  and 
that,  too,  while  she  was  yet  too  young  to  be  able 
to  appreciate  the  sacrifice  be  asked  her  to  makef 
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No,  it  could  not  be;  every  principle  of  rooti- 
tudc,  of  hoQOor,  forbade  it ;  and  the  delicious 
dream  which,  for  a  moment,  had  almoet  Winded 
his  rwtfon,  must  be  forgotten.  EUen  never 
coold — never  onglit  to  be — his  wife,  ile  buried 
bis  face  in  hiii  hands,  and  remained  long  sileat 
and  motionless  ;  fccHngs  too  deep  and  bitter  for 
words  were  Htirring  within. 

Once  he  almost  wished,  in  his  agony,  that 
ey  had  Hunk  together  beneath  the  cold  watera, 
when  she  was  clasped  in  his  arms,  her  hands 
locked  in  his.  lie  shuddered!,  as  he  oast  from 
him  the  impious  thought.  Still  her  image 
haunted  him.  He  dwelt,  almost  unconsciously, 
lior  look,  wheu  she  opened  her  eyes  for  a 
moment,  as  he  canght  her  ere  she  sank ;  the 
tones  of  her  voice,  as  she  pronounced  his  name 
first  recovering,  sounded  in  hbi  ear. 
Suddenly  a  thought  iWhed  across  his  tnind ; 
If — if  it  were  possible  that  she  loves  me !"  he 
exclaimed.  He  rcmcmbei-wl  every  look,  every 
>ne,  her  brightening  eye  when  he  approached, 
er  trembling  voice,  her  evident  emotion  when 
he  assist«tl  her  out  of  the  carnage.  A  wild  thrill 
of  joy  shot  throu^  his  whole  being,  as  he  con- 
templated the  po«!<ibility ;  but  it  soon  pnsseil 
Kdward  was  not  a  mun  to  yield  lightly, 
y  time,  to  a  thonght  so  flattering  to  his 
and  his  own  deep  Ioto  now  made  him 
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Stilt  more  diffident.  He  was  astmnicd  of  liaving^ 
eTCi)  for  a  inomeot,  entertained  swsh  a  supposi- 
tion, mid  tie  ca»t  it  from  biin  at  once. 

The  path  of  duty  was  clear.  He  ought  to 
leave  Ethehvode,  to  break  at  once  the  tic  that 
bound  liiiu  to  Elteii,  and  fiy  from  the  danjreroos 
influence  be  could  not  feel  certain  of  bis  power 
to  resist.  He  must  leave  her,  and  never  see  her 
again,  till  he  had  conquered  hia  ill-fated  attach- 
ment. Tliis  Was  clearly  what  was  ri^kl,  and  it 
must  bo  done,  though  at  a  itacrifice  a  thousand- 
fold more  agouising  than  the  plucking  out  of 
an  eye,  the  cutting  off  of  a  right  hand. 

Having  come  to  this  resolution,  Ed^%'ard  r<^t 
more  calm.  His  mind  could  rest  on  the  deci- 
sion be  had  made,  and  wjia  no  longer  tossed 
about  on  the  tempest  of  passion.  He  haij  been 
weak  as  a  child  ;  he  now  felt  thai  lio  must  gird 
liimself  with  new  strength,  to  accomplish  his 
purpose,  to  go  ibrough,  calmly  and  coUectedlr, 
with  the  trial  that  awaited  him  that  evening, 
and  to  part  with  Ellen  without  giviugber  a  mo* 
ment's  suspicion  of  the  cause  of  his  de])arture. 
It  Was  due  to  her,  it  was  due  to  himself,  that 
they  should  part  friends,  kind,  familiar  friends^ 
as  they  had  ever  been ;  and  he  dctertniued,  co«t 
him  what  it  might,  he  would  wound  her  by  no 
abruptness  of  manner,  nor  dujtretis  her  by  anv 
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Exhibition   of  a  warmer  feeling  tlmti    that   of 
friendship. 

Yet  the  very  thonght  of  meetinjr  her,  only  to 
ny  farewell,  nlmost  unmnnncd  him ;  the  day 
voM  now  hreaking,  and,  as  sleep  wiu<<  itn|K»«ible. 
lie  went  oQt  to  tiy  nnd  gnther  »trcn^h  and 
ilnme!9)  from  the  pure  and  fioothinir  influence  of 
d^Bture.  Involuntarily  bis  steps  turned  towards 
[the  cnittle,  and,  in  a  few  minnteR,  he  found  hini- 
l-Belf  OQ  the  bench  in  the  garden,  from  whence  he 
[c«>tild  see  lilllenV  window.  l<ong  and  full  of 
Wtter  ami  conflieting  thoughts  was  the  watirh  ho 
kept  there.  WTien  be  left  the  spot,  though  the 
san  was  high  in  the  heavens,  Ellen's  curtainn 

Eere  yet  undrawn,  and  there  was  no  fign  of  any 
ie  fitirring  within. 
"She  is  sleeping  still,"  said  he;  "sleeping 
>acefally,  and  undreaming  of  wluit,  during  thtfi 
night,  the  thought  of  her  has  been  to  ine.  To- 
momiw  night,  when  I  am  gone,  she  will  re*'t  as 
pcjicefuUy — whilst  I — well,  thank  God  !  it  is  I 
who  am  the  sufferer,  not  her." 

When  Edward  came  down  to  breakfast,  his 

"pale  and  haggard  countenance  instantly  attracted 

Mr>i.  AIIpu'h  attention. 

**  My  dear  Edward,  what  is  the  matter  with 

)n  ?*'  exclaime*!  the  affectionate  old  la<ly,  hiying 

!r  hand  on  bis  arm. 

"  I  am  not  very  well,"  said  Edward,  gladly 
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seUiDg  tbia  opportunity  of  making  illness  a 
pretext  for  his  proposed  departure.  *'  I  think 
this  place  docs  not  agree  with  mc." 

"  My  dear  boy,  it  is  not  the  place,  I  am  snre; 
it  is  imposiiibtc  that  thiH  pure  bracing  air  should 
disagree  with  any  one.  You  work  too  hard,  that 
in  the  fact.  What  with  visiting  the  poor,  and 
attending  the  schools,  and  writing  at  oigfat,  yoo 
wear  yourself  out !" 

Edward  blushed,  as  he  thought  of  the  veiy 
different  cause  of  his  apparent  illnesis. 

"  You  must  take  a  holiday,  my  child,  to  rest 
both  body  and  mind."  added  Mrs.  Allen. 

"I  had  some  thouglitw,  myself,  of  doing  so," 
mid  Edward ;  '*  I  have  been  wishing  for  some 
lime  to  go  to  Oxford,  and  if  my  grandfather 
pan  spare  rae,  I  think  I  shall  go  now." 

"  Where  are  you  going  to,  PMward  ?"  said  Mr. 
.Allen,  lifting  his  head  from  the  newspaper. 

"  To  Oxford,  sir,  if  yon  have  no  objection;  I 
should  like  to  go  to-morrow,  if  you  can  apare  toe 
for  a  week  or  Ino." 

"  To-morrow !  you  are  very  expeditious  in 
yonr  movementH,"  said  Mr.  Allen,  smiling; 
*'  however,  I  can  spare  you,  if  your  grandmo- 
ther, and  the  viliage.  and  the  castle  can,  though 
I  am  afraid  we  shall  all  bo  sadly  at  a  loas.  But 
this  is  rather  a  sudden  freak,  t^lward ;  ycster* 
day,  you  were  making  plans  for  this  week  and 
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the  next,  and  never  mentioned  a  wotvl  of  going 
to  Oxford." 
M     Edniird  could  not  meet  his  grandfather's  in- 
"ijlliring  look ;  he  turned  awny  with  an  emlwr- 
'     nmed  air.     "  I  thought  of  it   lost  night,"  he 
Raid ;    "  and  as  yon  are  particularly  well  jtutt 
now,  and  I  am  not  verv  much  wanted  at  the 
schools,  I  think  it  is  a  pood  opportunity." 
^     "  Very  well,  my  Iwy,  you  are  quite  welcome 
H|o  go,  for  you  work  hard  enough  to  deserve  a 
Aoli<lay." 

^^  "  By-the-by,"  said    Mrs.    Allen,    wishing  to 
^shange  the  subject,  whicli.  from  some  cause  or 
other,  she  saw  was  painful  to  Edward,  "  you 
have  told  ns  nothing  about  your  |>arty,  yes- 
terday ;  had  you  a  pleaftant  day  ?" 

Edward  had  been  expecting  this  question  for 
some  minute)!  |>aKt,  and  had  been  nerving  hiimiclf 
to  answer  it.  He  told  as  shortly,  and  as  calmly 
as  po!«)ble,  the  story  of  Ellen'fi  peril,  and  the 
part  he  himself  had  ha<t  in  rescuing  her. 

t"  In  the  midttt  of  life  we  are  in  death,"  said 
r.  Allen,  solemnly,  as  Edward  ceased  speaking, 
rs.  .\llen  wip«<l  the  tears  from  her  eyes. 
"  Good  God,  if  she  had  died — she  so  young — 
beautiful,  so  fnll  of  life  !"  The  good  old  lady 
bid  her  face  in  lier  hands  ss  if  to  shut  out  the 
thought ;  and  Edward,  whose  inmost  soul  bad 
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been  slirrod  by  her  words,  rose  abruptly, 

went  to  the  window. 

"  I  must  go  this  morning  nnd  inquire  after 
ber,"  said  Mrs.  .\IIen,  after  n  pause.    "  You 
couie  with  me,  of  course,  Edwanl?" 

lie  could  not  refunc ;  bi^ides  he  was  himself 
trembling  to  hear  how  Ellen  was  after  the  sliock 
she  had  sustaineil.  So,  at  the  appointed  time, 
he  was  roady  to  oHor  his  ami  to  Mrs.  Allen,  and 
they  began  their  walk.  It  was  a  wretciied  one 
to  him,  for  hist  companion  was  not  satisfied  with 
the  brief  (tccount  of  Ellen's  adventure  which  he 
had  given,  and  aNlce^l  queKtiou  after  ijueKtioD 
abont  all  the  particulars.  lie  van  glad  when 
their  arrival  at  the  castle  put  a  Htop  to  the  con- 
versation, an<l  still  more  so  when  the  servant 
who  opened  the  door  answered  Mrs.  Allen's  in- 
quiries, by  saying  that  Miss  Percival  had  had  a 
good  night,  but  was  not  yet  np.  It  was  a  relief 
to  bim  to  know  that  he  should  have  the  whole 
day  to  prepare  himself  for  that  dreaded  meelins. 

It  W!iK  not,  however,  in  the  solitude  of  his  own 
room  that  that  preparation  was  to  Ite  oceon- 
plished.  lliere  was  much  to  Ik:  done  before  he 
could  leave  Ethelwode.  Sick  people  to  viiyt, 
directions  to  give,  parish  matters  of  differeat 
kinds  to  he  settled,  in  order  to  leave  as  little  ti 
possible  to  be  n  burden  to  his  grandfat 
Edwanl  ex])erienced  tliat  day,  how  blessed  is 
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privilege  a  man  possesses  of  flying  from  hia 
sorrow  into  the  world,  of  finding  in  his  pro- 
fession a  stimulus  to  exertion,  a  cliannel  into 
which  his  thoughts  are  forcibly  directed,  a  hope 
for  the  future  wliirh  otherwitie  had  heeii  hlnnk. 
m  There  was  another  consolation  also  in  the 
great  and  nnaflected  sorrow  of  most  of  his  pa- 
risliioiiers, when  they  received  his  farewell.  "If 
my  stay  here  has  caused  the  ruin  of  my  own 
b»ppiue<48,"  thought  he,  "  it  has  not  be«n  altcy 
gether  useless  to  others.  Yes ;  to  her,  even  to 
her,  may  I  not  liupe  that  I  have  be*n  of  some 
use,  that  my  blindness  has  been  fatal  only  to 
mywlf?" 

Alas  !  poor  Edward,  could  he  have  known  the 
truth,  how  would  the  joy  which  accom[Hinttid 
tttat  thought  hare  been  turned  to  bitter  remorse! 
At  tliat  rery  moment,  Kllen  was  watching  for 
his  arrivut  from  the  drawing-room  window,  which 
commanded  a  view  of  the  postern-gate,  by  which 
be  had  always  entered  since  his  intimacy  at  tbe 
castle.  Her  heart  was  beating  high,  for  the 
long,  long  day  was  paxt,  and  a  few  minuten  more 
would  bring  him  to  fulfil  his  engagement.  How 
childlike,  how  unthougblful  of  ail  but  the  present 
hour,  was  at  that  time  EUen's  love!  Siie  had 
nerer  even  asked  herself  whether  fhe  loved  him, 
whether  he  loved  her;  she  had  neither  questioned 
the  past,  nor  looked  anxiously  into  the  future: 
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the  present  was  all  in  all.  To  feel  that  be  was 
near  her,  to  drink  in  the  music  of  his  words,  to 
let  her  eyes  rest  on  liis  conntenance,  was  enoDgh ; 
she  was  liappy,  iiitenHely  liappy,  and  she  asked 
not  whv. 

When  Edward  entered  tlie  room,  she  met  hiia 
with  her  radiant  smile  mid  outstretched  hand.    ' 
She  vraK  paler  than  iisua),  and  lior  manner  teas 
more   ttg:iiated,    but    E<lward's    anxioua    glance 
could  detect  no  other  traces  of  the  peril  she  had   , 
undergone.  ^H 

"  I  need  scarcely  ask  you,  if  yon  are  recover^^ 
from  the  effects  of  your  accident,"  he  said,  as 
took  her  offered  hand. 

"  No,  indeed ;  I  am  quite  well,  and  only  fi 
rather  fatigued  and  shaken.  I  think  I  ought 
rather  to  inquire  after  your  health,"  she  added, 
smiling,  but  looking  anxiously  in  his  foco;  "yoi 
look  much  more  like  a  ghost  than  I  do,  notwitlt- 
standing  mamma's  opinion  of  my  pale  face.  Aie 
you  ill ;" 

The  tone  of  affectionate  anxiety  with  whicii 
she  spoke  made  Edward's  heart  beat,  but  he  an- 
swered hastily,  that  he  had  nothing  the  matt«r 
with  him,  only  a  slight  head-ache.  EUcn  va» 
struck  with  the  abruptness  of  hi^  manner,  bnt 
she  was  still  more  astonished  when  he  left  bcr  to 
go  to  the  farther  end  of  the  room,  to  talk  to  her 
mother  and  Mademoiselle  Juliani,  a  piece  of  civi- 
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p^  wholly  miiieoesNiry,  as  lie  was  well  aware  of 
ly  Ktbelwo'Ie'ft  ax'ersion  to  the  trouble  of 
keeping  up  a  conversation,  HoweTer,  this  day 
her  ladyship  vraa  unustuilly  unimut^d,  for  she  was 
really  grateful  to  Edward  for  hnving  nuived  her 
child,  and  he  remained  beside  the  chaise-longue, 
Utl  dinner  was  announced  and  I^n)  I'ithelwode 
mode  hie  appearanee,  which  he  never  did,  ou  or- 
dinary odimions,  till  the  preciiw  hour  of  eitting 
down  to  table.  Edward  gave  hn  ann  to  Lady 
EUiolwode,  and  Hat  beside  her ;  lUleii  sat  oppo- 
site to  him,  but  her  back  was  to  the  light,  and 
he  conh!  not  see  the  large  tears  which  trembled 
on  her  eyela«Uc«,  nor  the  iucruasetl  paleness  of  her 
countenance. 

j  The  dinner  paased  off  tolerably  well ;  Lord 
and  I^dy  Kthelwode  were  uncommonly  gracious, 
even  to  each  other;  Egbert  was  in  high  spirits, 
and  insisted  on  telling  Mademoiselle  Juliaui, 
over  and  over  again,  the  story  of  Ellen's  escape, 
with  the  minutest  particulars. 

"  Mr.  Anncsiey  savwl  her,"  he  repeated,  "  If 
it  ha<l  not  been  for  Mr.  Annesley,  EUcu  must 
have  been  drowned." 

I  "  That  is  true,"  said  I-ord  Ethclwode.  "  We 
owe  Mr.  Annesley  the  lives  of  both  our  children," 
(it  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  called  Wlea 
bis  child).  "Such  a  debt  cannot  be  repaid,"  added 
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he,  '*  but  I  hope  to  prurc,  ere  long,  that  it  is  not 
to  be  forgott«n." 

"  Indeed  1  deserve  no  thanks  at  all,"  said  Kd- 
ward,  as  calmly  as  he  coold.  "  I  did  nothing 
bat  what  any  otlier  man  would  have  done  in  my 
place." 

"  Yet  there  were  six  men  standing  on  the 
beaeb,  and  you  were  the  only  one  who  risked 
your  life  to  save  mine,"  exclaimed  li^llen,  almost 
involuntarily,  and  blushing  crimson  as  she  spoke. 

*'  1  have  had  tny  rewanl,"  answered  Kdward. 
in  a  lower  voice,  as  his  eye  met  hers.  He  dared 
not  trust  himself  to  speak  again  jnst  then,  but  he 
seized  the  trat  opportunity  of  changing  the  sub- 
ject. 

When  dinner  was  over,  and  the  ladies  had 
retired,  Kdward  informed  1-ord  Kthelwode  of  hie 
intended  departure. 

"  Going  away  ?  going  back  to  Oxford,  my 
dear  Anncslcy  ?"  exclaimed  his  lordship,  for  once 
forgetting  all  his  usual  stateliness  ;  "  I  am  tnily 
sorrj'  to  hear  it ;  M*liat  can  have  induced  you  bo 
form  80  sudden  a  resolution?" 

*'  I  wish  to  obtain  some  cunioy  ne-ir  Oxford ; 
I  have  even  some  hopes  of  a  Univemty  living; 
besides,  it  is  necessary  that  I  stiould  keep  a  ca^ 
tain  time  of  residence  at  my  college,  us  a,  condi- 
tion of  my  fellowship." 
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"  I  do  not  wonder  »t  your  wishing  to  obtuin  a 
lii^bor  office  than  that  you  now  hold.  I  hare 
often  thoHght,  that  a  rilla^  Hke  this  was  a  very 
narrow  sphere  for  tateiits  like  yours — yos,  I  will 
Bay  tfllents,  at  the  risk  of  wounding;  your  too 
great  modesty.  But  I  hiive  been  for  some  time 
revolving  id  my  mind  a  plan  which  would,  at  all 
events,  relieve  you  from  the  laboriouH  duties  of 
a  curate,  and  will,  I  trusty  keep  you  bore  till 
preferment  more  worthy  of  your  merit  is  ofiered 

you." 

I'-dward  bowed,  and  awaited  in  silence  the 
unfolding  of  the  plan  whioh  Lord  Ethelwode  bad 
announced  with  great  stateliness,  and  evident 
l^crtainty  of  itK  being  approved  of. 

"  Egbert  is  now  of  un  age  to  apply  seriously  , 
to  study,"  continued  his  lordxhip ;  "  I  hare  a 
great  aversion  to  the  indiscriminate  mixture  of 
public  school,  and  wish  him  to  remain  under 

r,  own  eye,  till  he  is  prepared  for  college.     1 

iTC,  in  consequence,  been  anxiously  looking  oat 
for  Homo  time  for  a  tutor  for  him,  one  in  whom 
could  repose  such  an  importjint  trust  with  per- 
fect confidence.  I  need  Hcarcely  say  that  you 
are  the  pei-son  I  hare  lixed  upon.  I  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  say,  that  I  have  never  seen  any  young 
man  wliose  manners,  demeanour,  and  principles, 
fitted  him  so  perfectly  for   such  a  r  4 

oflice,  as  the  education  of  a  yoi  I 
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aDd  I  shnll  feci  »<atiHiie(]  in  plactnf^  my  rou 
your  hands,  that  he  will  become  worthy  of  his 
noble  nnme,  and  iitted  to  fulfil  the  importent 
duties  entailed  upon  him  by  hit«  high  station. 
Of  course  you  will  become  an  inmate  of  my 
houfle,  not  as  a  depcritliint,  but  as  an  honoured 
guost ;  and  your  salary  shall  bo  named  by  your- 
self; snch  services  as  yours  would  be  cheaply 
obtained  at  any  price.  This  ut  my  plaa,  Mr. 
Annesley ;  may  I  hope  that  you  will  seriously 
consider  it,  and  that  it  may  induce  you  to  re- 
main where  your  talents  and  character  are  ita^ 
fully  appreciate<l  ?"  ^1 

Edward  had  listened  in  sileut  astonishment  to 
Lord  Ethelwode'a  speech;  and  for  a  moment, 
the  thought  of  becoming  an  inmate  in  the  same 
house  with  Ellen  staggered  his  resolution.  I^og 
before  Iiih  bust  had  finished  speaking,  however, 
his  hesitation  was  over.  He  thanked  Lord  Ethel- 
wode  warmly  for  his  favourable  opinion  and  the 
generous  oiTer  he  had  made  ;  but,  at  the  same 
time,  he  finuly  and  respectfully  declined  accept- 
ing it.  lie  had  always  wished,  he  said,  to  conse- 
crate what  powers  he  had  to  the  work  of  the 
ministry :  the  profession  he  hud  embraced  was 
liin  own  free  clioice,  ami  he  felt  himself  bound  to 
labour  in  it.  Finally,  money  was  no  object  to 
him,  aii<l  he  had,  therefore,  no  motive  for  sacri- 
ficing his  iudcpcudeuoe. 
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Ethelwode  reccireJ  this  answer  veiih  as- 
toni^bmeot,  mingled  with  displessare,  that  any 
request  of  hut  should  !«  refused ;    but  he  con- 

Iquered  the  fecliiig  with  an  extraordinary  efTort, 
fcud  merely  said,  as  lie  rose  from  tuhle — 
[  "  I  appreciate  the  motives  of  your  refusal, 
but  I  will  not  accept  it  a!>  final :  when  you  hare 
cousidercd  ray  proposal  more  deliberately,  you 
will,  perhaps,  find  rejison  to  change  your  deter- 
minatioo."     He  lefl  the  room  before  Edward 

F'uld  ns<<ure  him,  a  second  time,  that  his  de- 
gioi)  n'UK  unaltenihle. 
Edward  returned  slowly  and  thoughtfully  to  the 
drawing-room.  I ^dy  i''thclwode  was  there  alone, 
doxing,  as  usual ;  but  as  he  went  up  to  the  win- 
dow, he  saw  Ellen  slowly  walking  to  her  favou- 
rite evening  station  beneath  the  sycamore.  He 
^det-ermined  on  following  her ;  it  was  better  they 
should  part  at  once ;  and  he  felt  that  be  would 
rather  wish  her  that  last  farewell  when  they  were 

t atone  than  before  witnesses :  none  would  be 
there  to  ^vatcb  the  agony  he  might  not  he  wholly 
able  to  conceal,  no  image  hut  herx  would  mingle 
in  tlie  recollection  of  tlmt  hour. 

With  (his  thought  he  took  the  path  he  had 
seen  her  follow.     She  was  sitting  on  the  bench 
B  when  he  came  up  to  her,  but  in  such  deep  medi- 
tation, that  she  did  not  hear  his  footsteps.     He 
vaa  glad  of  it ;  he  stopped  a  few  p* 
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to  gaze  at  her  unobserved.  He  felt  that  perlinps 
he  might  Derer  sec  her  again,  and  liis  eye  scanned 
earnest]}'  every  liiiearneiit  of  that  exquisitely 
graceful  form,  that  countenance,  whose  loveli- 
ness seemed  almost  unearthly,  as  iihe  sat  there 
iu  deep,  apparently  melancholy,  muging.  It  was 
some  minutes  before  )<he  changed  her  attitnde, 
and  then  he  drew  near  her ;  she  turned  quickly 
round  as  she  heard  his  step,  and  hercountenano^i 
instantly  brightened.  ^H 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  come,"  said  she,  making^ 
room  fur  him  to  >-it  dowu  beside  her ;  '•  the  sun- 
set is  so  lovely,  and  the  air  as  warm  as  it  was 
two  months  ago :    the  first  evening  you  m)enl    . 
here,  do  you  remember  that  evening?"  ^H 

"  Yes,  perfectly,"  said  Edward,  so  coldly  tha" 
alic  turned  away  to  hide  the  tears  which  again 
rose  to  her  eyes.  Both  were  silent  for  awhile. 
Edward  felt  that  he  had  given  pain  (though  her 
tears  were  concealed),  and  he  was  bitterly  re- 
proacliiug  himself.    At  length  Ellen  spoke  again. 

"Mr.  Annesley,"  she  said,  with  a  heightened 
colour,  "  what  is  the  matt«r  mth  you  tOMla; 
why  do  you  speak  so  strangely,  so  coldly  ?  hare' 
1  <lone  any  thing  to  oflend  you  ?  perhaps  you 
think  me  ungrat«ful,  because  1  caimot  express 
vhat  I  feel.  Indeed,  indeed  I  am  not  . 
if  I  could  but  tell  you,  if  you  could  but  know  .  .  . 
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She  cln.speil  her  linnil<i,  and  looked  up  to  biiii  witli 
streaming  eyes. 

"  Ellea !  Miss  Percival !  for  Heaven's  sake,  do 
not  flpeak  ho  !  I  deserve  no  gratitude ;  bnd  T  ten 
lives,  I  would  williogly  peril  them  nil  to  save 
yon  even  a  moment's  sorrow."  He  checked 
himself,  and  then  resumed,  in  a  culmer  tone  and 
n-ith  a  faint  smile  ;  "  It  is  sorrow,  not  anger, 
that  niiikaq  me  w)  silent,  so  diRagreeable  a  com- 
panion to-night;  and  I  regret  it  the  more,  as  I 
fear  my  last  visit  will  leave  a  less  favourable  re- 
collection than  I  could  wish." 
j^  "Your  last  visit?  what  can  jon  mean?"  ex- 
claimed Ellen,  breatlileesly. 

"  I  am  going  away  to-morrow — going  to  Ox- 
ford for  an  indefinite  time,  and  I  am  come  now 
to  wish  you  farewell.  The  sooner  that  painful 
word  is  said  the  l>etter."  He  paused  again,  and 
then  continued  more  hurriedly  :  "  Our  paths  in 
life  are  widely  different,  and  we  may  never  meet 
again ;  may  I  hope  that  through  the  brilliiint 
career  which  will,  probably,  be  youre,  you  will 
sometimes  remember  tlie  friend  of  your  child- 
hood ?" 

Ellen  did  not  answer ;  whilst  he  spoke,  her 
face  had  gradually  assumcii  the  hue  and  the  rigi- 
ilily  of  marble ;  and,  a.s  he  uttered  the  lant  words, 
she  convulsively  grasped  his  arm,  and,  with  a 
faint  cry,  bank  senseless  to  the  ground. 
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For  B  moment  Edward  stood  as  if  tfaander- 
stnick  ;  then  the  tnitb  fiiiNlietl  across  bis  mind, 
and  liis  6r8t  feeling  was  one  of  intense  and  be- 
wildering joy.  Erery  other  consideration  was 
momentarily  forj^otten.  He  buug  over  Ellen's 
lifeless  form,  and  called  upon  her,  with  every 
term  of  passionate  endearment,  preyed  her  coM 
bands,  again  and  again,  to  bis  lip@;  but  all  hU 
efTorti  to  bring  buck  animation  were  nun.  SHa 
lay  cold  and  motionless  ss  a  corpse,  and  alarm 
soon  recalled  him  from  bis  first  wild  iTen:^  of 
delight. 

He  ran  to  the  castle  for  assistance,  and  EUcn 
was  carried,  still  insensible,  to  her  hed.  VMiea 
she  was  at  length  reston?d  toanlmariou,  shew** 
delirious;  and  the  medical  man,  who  had  been 
hastily  called  in,  pronounced  her  to  be  under  the 
influence  of  a  violent  brain  fever,  brought  on  bj 
the  accident  of  the  previous  day,  and  subseqaat 
OTcr-exertiou  and  oxciteiueut. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


"  Biit  ItiU  tlie  xnatliercd  rondnna  burni  nitliin  bim. 
The  •Piw  uf  faouuur  aiiJ  detire  of  fame 
Drive  the  big  pttuau  back  iato  Ui  betrL" 

Addison's  Cau. 


The  party  which  had  !>een  bo  long  a}i!teinb]e<l 
at  OnklanJg  -wmt  dow  oa  the  eve  of  diopcr^iou. 
The  moming  after  the  excursion  to  the  island, 
Lady  Frances  and  her  daughters  drove  out  early 
to  pay  some  farewell  visits  in  the  neigliboarliood, 
in  which  I^ouisa  narrowly  escaped  being  forced 
to  accompany  them.  St.  Johji  listened  with  dis- 
may while  tliese  arrangements  were  under  discus- 
sion, for  he  had  fixed  hie  departure  for  the  next 
day,  and  had  proptwod  to  himw'lf  the  pleasure  of 
one  more  ride  with  Louisa.  IJe  Iialf  resolved  to 
postpone  hilt  journey  to  another  day  if  she  went ; 
but  he  was  saved  the  necessity  by  its  being  at 
length  decided  that,  on  Fanny's  account,  the 
ladies  should  take  the  chariot  instead  of  the  open 
carriage,  which  made  it  impossible  for  a  fourth 
person  to  go.  This  being  arranged,  St.  John 
announced  to  Sir  CTiarles  his  inte"  "ff 

on  the  morrow;  but  Lou: 

VOL.   I. 
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anrl  lie  was  gliid  to  reserve  tins  intelligence  for 
lier  ear  at  some  more  private  momeot.  He  re- 
tired to  make  the  iieopssarj  preparations  for  his 
journey,  whilst  she,  in  liappy  iguorance,  haviug 
seen  her  annt  and  cousins  depart  on  their  visit- 
ing expedition,  repaired  to  the  library,  wliere 
she  was  soon  joined  hy  Reginald. 

He  took  his  Beat  beHide  her  easel,  with  a  hook 
ID  his  hand ;  but  he  did  not  read,  nor  did  he 
seem  better  disposed  for  conversation  than  for 
studv. 

"  Reginald,  are  you  ill  ?  "  aslcod  Louisa,  at 
length,  lifter  11  long  silence,  during  which  she 
had  several  timeA  looked  up  from  her  paintinjc. 
and  each  time  swn  her  companion  sunk  in 
thought,  with  a  gloomy  expression  of  couate- 
nance,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  opposite  wall, 
where  hung  a  large  picture,  in  which  they  figurel 
together,  be  leading  a  pony  which  I^utsa,  tliea 
about  nine  years  old,  was  riding^,  and  represediiir, 
at  the  same  time,  the  caresses  of  a  large  Stv 
foundtand  dog,  who  was  rndely  expresnog  lit> 
joy  at  the  prospect  of  a  walk.  But  T^ouisa  was 
sitting  with  her  hack  to  the  wall,  and  thus  the 
apparent  object  of  his  long  reTcrie  was  conceaM 
from  her  when  she  startled  him  from  it  by  her 
afllectionate  inquiries. 

"  No-^yes — perhaps  I  am  ill ;  hodily  euflw* 
iug  is  notliing,"  was  the  intelligible  reply. 


1^ 
■DI 


Looiaa  laid  Jova  ber  brush,  aiid  looked  at 
biin  with  amazement. 

"  ily  dear  Itcj^inald,  uow  I  nm  snrp  yon  iDiiHt 
be  ill,  for  I  never  before  beard  you  speak,  or  saw 
jrou  look  as  you  do  Uiui  luoruiag.  What  is  the 
Batter?" 

The  kind  tone  of  tlieec  words  sccmnd  to  soothe 

^tlie  suffering,  whatever  it  was,  which  bad  con* 

tracted  ]m  brow;   and  a  Kniile  phiyed  on  bis 

adMHne  features  as  he  took  ber  band,  and  said. 
f  I  am  easily  cured,  you  see,  dear  l^ouisa.    lint, 

truth,  1  wati  not  ill  — I  was  ouly  tbinkiug, 

3d...."' 

"  1  am  afniid  your  thoughts  were  dark,  then. 

leir  outward  and  visible  effects  migbt  have 
ecu  ascribed  to  deep  mediUition  on  some  nefa- 
rious plot,  some  treason,  iBUrder,  or  suicide. 
You  were  wont  to  let  the  sun  sbiuo  upon  your 
reveries." 

"  And  does  not  each  year  that  wc  Htp  rob  us 
>f  eome  part  of  that  sunshine  whieb  at  first  illn- 
mines  not  only  the  prei^ent  of  our  daily  cxist- 

tDce,  but  also  our  dreams  of  the  future  V 
"No,  jiof"  exclaimed  Louisa,  interrupting 
im ;  "  no  ;  this  is  the  language  of  morbid  feel- 
ing, not  of  a  sober  oJid  healthful  view  of  life. 
The  feeling  would  not  be  a  true  one,  even  in  a 
woman,  for  whom  the  flight  of  time  must  have 
lings  uuknowu  to  you.     Rut  you,  the  free,  the 
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stronj^,  the  active — life  cnnnot  so  soon  be  duen- 
chanted  for  vou !  You  (]»  uot  speak  your  own 
thoughts,  Rc<nuai(I,  or  you  are  much  chaoged." 

"  Perhajw  ]  am,"  was  the  laconic  answer. 

Again  Louiwa  looked  anxiously  at  him;  and, 
when  he  met  her  glance,  he  seemed  a  moment 
nndecided,  as  if  about  to  take  some  desperate 
resolution,  and  then  turned  away  his  eyes. 

"  I  had  indeed  remarked  a  change,"  said  she, 
after  a  few  minutes'  silence ;  "  however,  w 
you  wore  unusually  reserreil,  1  would  make  no 
inquiries ;  hut,  unless  you  have  some  better 
friend  than  the  coinpiinion  and  sister  of  many 
tutppy  years,  tell  me  what  has  happened,  dear 
Iteginuld,  wimt  has  distressed  you  ?" 

"  Louim."  he  exclaimed,  strangely  excited  by 
her  words,  *'  do  you  indeed  wish  to  hear  the 
truth,  and  will  you  not  repent  haii-ing  urged  me 
to  speak  it  ?  So  be  it,  then !  I — I  am  raving, 
I  believe,"  he  adde«l,  in  a  calmer  voit^e,  and 
forcing  a  smile  after  another  inward  struggle. 
'*  The  tiiith  is,  I  am  not  fit  for  this  quiet  life; 
idleness  nnhingef  me." 

Louisa  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  this  quiet 
conclusion  to  a  speech  so  vehemently  Ungiin,  but. 
with  a  woman's  tact,  sbe  forbore  to  prc»»  hiin, 
and  answered  quietly, 

'*  I  am  sorry  to  bear  you  say  that,  for  it  proves 
to  me  that  you  am  changed.     Formerly  a  qidet 
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life  was  not  an  idle  one  to  you.  I  never  xaw 
jrou  witliont  occupation  before." 

"  You  forget  that  I  ain  ilaily  waitinj?  for  or- 
ders from  the  Foreign  Office,  and  this  suspense 
prevents  me  nettling  to  any  occupation.  The 
days  when  1  conM  read,  and  draw,  and  botaiiize 
vith  you  are  jtassed.  The  struggle  of  rea]  life 
haa  begun  for  me,  and  a  fierce  one  it  must  be," 
h»  continued,  Hiding  again  tiuddenly  from  his 
languid  attitude.  '*  since  I  am  b«)t  ou  vie* 
toiy." 

*'  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  are  unchanged  in 
energy,  at  least,"  said  Ixmisa,  smiling ;  *'  but, 
if  it  renders  you  a  restless  or  an  unsociable 
l»eing,  I  shall  fear  the  extent  of  your  ambition. 
Let  it'not,  dear  Reginald,  rob  you  of  the  Howoni 
you  might  innocently  enjoy  by  the  way,  by  the 
delusive  prospect  of  the  grandeur  you  may  never 
attain." 

"  Grandeur!  and  do  you  then  think,  Louim, 
that  they  are  visions  of  mere  grandpur  which 
have  saeh  power  over  my  soul  ?  I  am  anibitiouK, 
it  is  trae — more  than  ever  ambitions — and  my 
unwearied  efforts  shall  accompliuh  for  me  all 
that  fortime  han  denied,  and  more  than  fortune 
ever  could  bestow,  ur  I  will  pcrbh  iu  the  at- 
tempt.    Hut " 

"  1  do  not  anderetaud 

"  No,  no ;  I  know 
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ginald,  bitt«rly ;  "  the  days  are  passed  when,  if 
I  were  anxious  or  uiilmi»ii_v " 

"  Reginald,  stop  !  Spare  me  the  reproach  yoa 
half  uttered.  1  do  not  deserve  it:  your  owu 
heart  must  tell  you  that  1  do  not.  I  met  yoa. 
on  your  return,  with  the  mine  coiifidonce  and 
affection  as  of  old  ;  but  I  have  hecn  repaid  nitfa 
reserve  and  an  evicktit  wish  to  kIiuii  my  society. 
I  am  not  used  to  force  it  upon  any  one ;  and  to 
yon  only  would  1  now  have  made  such  an  expla- 
nation, in  answer  to  an  unjust,  an  uncalled-for 
reproach." 

These  words  were  spoken  with  Louisa's  proudwi 
manner;  bnt^  when  her  old  playfellow  stretched 
oat  his  hand  with  an  imploring  Idok  for  pardon, 
hers  was  instantly  given,  and  her  noble  counte- 
nance lightened  up  with  one  of  thone  smiles, 
which  imparted  to  it  more  than  the  radiance  of 
mere  physical  beauty.  Such  a  smile  is  a  triumpli 
of  spirit  over  matter. 

"  I  must  go  and  prepare  for  riding',"  said 
Louisa,  some  time  after ;  "  will  you  go  with  mer 

"Is  not  Mr.  St.  John  going?  I  thought  I 
heani  you  appoint  the  hour  with  him." 

"  You  did ;  and  what  of  that  ?  now  1  ask  yon 
to  join  lis." 

"No;  I  am  not  fit  to  join  in  his  gay  conver- 
sation, and  do  not  clioo.<ie  to  ex])ose  myself  to 
his  sarcastic  obserrations." 
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"  If  such  is  still  your  mood,  you  are  perhaps 
ri^it  to  remain  alone,"  answered  I^uisa,  iu  a 
displooscd  tone,  as  she  left  the  room  to  dre«s. 

Ueginald  paced  U]i  and  down  for  Home  minuteji, 
goemingly  much  excited  ;  thcu  ruxiicd  out  to  wait 
for  Louisa  in  the  hall,  that  he  might  be  ready  to 
Lassist  her  to  mount,  as  h«  could  not  with  patience 
'•ee  her  allow  St.  John  to  perform  that  office  for 
her.  The  latter  gentleman  showed  evident  sign* 
of  displeasure  at  his  interference ;  bnt,  in  l^uisa's 
presence,  neither  of  them  ventured  to  express 
their  feelings,  and  the  riding  party  went  off 
peaceably,  wliil^t  Ite^^nald,  when  he  found  that 
Sir  Charles  was  gone  out  on  bugiucss  aud  could 
not  ride  with  th<>m,  hiilf  repented  that  he  ha^l 
not  accompanied    them  himself,  to  br««k  the 

Tbi8  reflection  did  not  tend  to  soothe  his 
mflled  temper;  and,  after  chafing  some  time  in 
the  bouse,  he  set  olV,  at  a  furious  pace,  towards 

I  the  beach,  hoping,  perhaps,  ajnidst  the  wild  con- 
fusion of  rocks  aud  the  roar  aud  tumult  of  the 
waves,  to  find  solace  and  syuipathy  in  tiie  con- 
fliet  of  his  feelings. 
Meanwhile,  the  two  persons  who  thns  en<froRMd 
hiw  thoughts  were  proceeding  quietly  on  their 
I  way;  and,  though  they  were  alone,  and  though 
I  this  ride  was  to  be  their  last,  it  proved  us  un- 
^eventful  as  any  that  had  '  if 
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Loain  did  feel  a  weight  upon  ber  heart,  after 
hearing  of  St.  John's  ajtproaching  departure,  at 
leiist  nothing  betrayed  her  feoliuga  to  him. 
Mbma'»  inditicreet  remarks  bad  tauglit  her  to 
coter  her  open  countenance  with  a  veil ;  and,  if 
Hhe  felt  a  pang,  she  was  at  that  moment  Coo  in- 
tent on  adjusting  her  stirrup,  for  Arthur  to  he 
able  to  read  bin  triumph  in  Iicr  face. 

Gloomily  enough  did  that  evening  pass  at 
Oaklands.     Sir  Charles,  ever  cheerful  and  ready 
for  conversation,  could  hardly  elicit  a  word  from 
any  of  bin  companions.     Lady  Fmnces  was  so 
tired,  from  all  her  exertions  on  this  and  the  pre- 
ceding day,  that  she  fell  asleep  almost  imme- 
diately after  dinner.     Minna,  knowing  it  was  a 
hopeless  attempt  to  attract  the  attention  of  either 
Reginald  or  St.  .lohn,  had  taken  np  a  novel; 
Fanny  was  busy  iininlung  some  songs  Ellen  bad 
lent  her  to  copy,  and  l^uisa  turned  from  ODe 
occupation  to  another  with  a  restlc^tsness  vorv 
miuHual  to  her,  and  iinally  amuHed  herself  with 
looking  over  a  book  of  prints.    From  the  yonng 
men  Sir  CharW  derived  ait  little  assintaiice :   Re- 
ginald was  dirided  between  a  hook  and  the  con- 
templation of  the  carpet,  and  St.  John,  who  from 
some  secret  feeling — ^vas  it  conscience?  was  it 
regret? — ^had  shrunk  from  taking  his  accustomed 
seal  by  l^uisa,  after  a  few  languid  attempts 
conversation,  also  sunk  into  silence. 
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flovcTer,  ns  osanlly  tuippeos,  a  woman  was 
the  timt  to  shake  oft'  the  seltiNh  enjojment  of  lier 
own  thoug^kts  sd<1  t«  exert  liergclf  for  otliers. 
Louisa  \mtl  down  the  book  to  wliich  nhe  )iad  ap- 
peared to  be  giving  so  much  attention,  ntid  pro- 
potted  a  game  of  chexH  to  her  father.  The  game 
was  begun ;  and,  as  St.  John  sat  watching  her, 
and  heard  the  cnim  tone  of  her  Toice,  and  saw  a 
smile  pla^  ou  her  lipa,  the  cloud  darkened  on  his 
brow. 

At  the  close  of  the  evening,  when  she  waa 
about  to  leave  the  room,  he  sprang  forward  to 
open  the  door  for  her ;  and,  an  tihe  hhook  hands 
with  him,  ehe  said,  in  a  low,  but  assnrcd  voice — 

**  I  suppose  you  will  start  early  to-morrow  ?" 

"  1  am  afraid  I  shall  start  too  early  to  see 
you,"  he  repliml,  in  a  tone  of  feeling,  and  press- 
ing the  hand  he  held  ;  "  but  we  shall  meet  again 
— Roon,  I  trust — and  may  I  hoi>e  it  will  be  with 
pleasure  on  your  part  ?'* 

The  crimson  biniih  which  mantled  I^uisaN 

'  cheek,  as  ^he  looked  dowu  not  to  me<et  his  gaze, 

Baid  more  than  the  few  polite  words  with  which 

[the  answered  him,  and  his  vain  heurC  bounded 

with  joy. 

'Mia!  ha!  proud  girl!"  he  mentally  ejacu- 
lated ;  "  you  own  roy  influence,  spite  of  yourself, 
and  I  hold  in  my  hand  the  chonl  wliich  vibrates 
to  your  i'  •      >le  game  that  1 
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hare  played.  To  conqner  and  mould  to  my 
wislies  fifty  w«ik,  rain  women,  were  little  in- 
crease of  dlory  to  Arthnr  St.  John  ;  but  to  IiaTe 
broujflit  her  proud  heart  to  yield  to  my  power ! 
— I  coald  almost  love  her  for  the  pleasure  she  has 
^ven  me! — Love  her? — ^yea;  even  as  that  fond 
fool  Reginald  loves  her.  AikI  here  I  leave  him 
in  possession  of  the  field  ;  and  my  triuiupb  may 
be  short-lived.  But  what  is  that  to  me?  God 
knows,  I  do  not  wish  her  to  be  miserable :  I  hope 
ho  may  comfort  her.  i^vcn  if  I  cared  enough 
for  her  to  wish  to  commit  such  an  egregious 
piece  of  folly,  I  amid  not  marry  her.  I  mtut 
have  money  to  tempt  me — money,  and  niach  of 
it  •  Yet,  if  ever  tlie  poets  spoke  truth,  if  erer  it 
could  be  said  that  woman's  love  was  sweeter  tbon 
the  smiles  of  I'lutuK,  it  muHt  be  the  lore  of  nucb 
a  woman  as  Lonisa  Conway !"  and  a  sigh  actually 
esca|>ed  the  hreast  of  the  callous  man  of  the 
world. 

The  next  raominj;:,  whatever  feeling  of  regret 
Ixiuisa  might  have  felt  on  finding  St.  John's 
place  vacant  at  the  breakfast-table,  was  quickly 
merged  in  pninfiil  anxiety  about  Ellen,  of  whoM 
sudden  illness  whe  was  apprized,  by  a  rote  from 
Mademoiselle  Juliani,  requesting  her  to  come  as 
speedily  as  po»>ihlo  to  the  cafitle,  as  Ellen  had 
so  often  called  lor  her  in  her  delirium,  that  the; 
were  in  hopes  her  presence  might  have  a  sooth- 
ing  effect. 
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Louisa  woald  not  liaTC  ncc<!e<l  this  request  to 
nutke  her  instantly  hasten  to  her  friend.  Within 
an  hour  of  receicing  the  gammons,  she  was  esta- 
blished hy  her  bed-side,  and,  as  I'Ulen  continued 
■in  tJie  same  dangeroas  stale,  she  wrote  in  the 
mn«nioon  to  her  father  to  ask  his  permission  to 
comply  with  Lady  Kthelwode's  earnest  request 
that  she  would  remain  at  the  cattle  for  the  pre- 
sent. The  wished-for  permission  was  instantly 
granted,  aud  Loutsa  gave  horeelf  up  entirely  to 
the  care  of  her  fnend.  Well  was  it  for  poor 
£llen  tliat  nhe  did  so  ;  for  I^dy  Kthelwode  was 
totally  unfit  to  take  upon  herself  the  charge  of 
watchinj^  OTCr  her  child,  and  Mademoiseile  Ja- 
luini,  bad  she  been  less  iucapaHo,  was  required 
to  be  in  constant  attendamie  upon  her  ladyi^hip, 
BO  that  Ellen  would  hare  been  left  wholly  to  the 
care  of  sermnts,  but  for  Louisa's  uuwear}'ing  af- 
fection and  solicitude. 

The  ne«"s  of  Kllen's  illness  accelerated  Lady 
Frances's  departure  from  Oaklands.  In  spite  of 
herself,  she  stood  in  a  certain  awe  of  her  grave 
ifOtborin-law,  and  she  had  no  wish  to  be  left  to 
is  society,  and  that  of  the  often  gloomy  and 
abstracted  Reginald.  Her  daughters,  for  diffe- 
rent reasons,  were  equally  eager  to  go.  Kfitiua 
It  the  loss  of  Mr.  Hope,  and  there  was  no 
chance  of  replacing  htm  at  Oaklauds;  Brighton, 
irluch  was  now  beginning  to  lUl,  offered  a  much 
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more  favourable  prosgiect,  and  Faiiuy,  vho  had 
recovered  her  voice,  was  anxious  to  exhibit  ita 
poweni  u-hore  she  should  be  quite  safe  from 
EIIcd's  dangerous  riralry.  Lady  Frances  and 
her  daughters  being  thux  happily  unanimous,  her 
ladyship  took  the  first  opportunity  of  announcing 
her  intention  to  ^r  Churtcs,  and  then  went  to 
pay  a  farewell  visit  of  inquiry  at  the  castle,  and 
at  the  wiiue  time  to  take  leave  of  I^uisa. 

"  I  know,  my  dearest  child,"  she  said  to  tlu 
latter,  as  she  came  out  of  Ellen's  room  for  a  few 
minutes,  to  obey  her  annt's  summons,  "  I  know 
tliat  your  dear  father  and  yourself  wish  that  I 
should  stay  a  little  longer,  and  wc  should  all  be 
delighted  to  do  ro  ;  indeed,  to  go  away  at  thii) 
distrcBsing  moment,  is  peculiarly  trying  to  me, 
and  the  poor  girls  are  quite  in  despair  at  the 
thoughts  of  leaving  you ;  still,  I  have  been  so 
long  away  from  home,  that  I  think  it  is  my  duty 
to  go ;  and  dear  Montague  in  getting  quite  im- 
patient to  have  us  with  him  once  more  :  he  is  so 
lonely  without  us.  So,  I  hope,  my  dear  Louisa, 
that  you  will  feel  with  me,  that,  however  painfol 
to  all  parties,  I  am  right  in  complying  with  his 
wishes  ?" 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  replied  Louisa,  with  a 
scarcely  repressed  smile ;  "  indeed,  1  think  my 
uncle  boH  been  very  good-natured  in  allowing 
you  to  remain  so  long,  and  very  considerate  in 
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only  requiring  yoar  retain,  when  there  waa  do 
prospect  of  further  amusement  in  the  country," 

Lady  I'^rances  felt,  as  uKual,  al>as)ied  before 
her  niece's  straightforward  looks  ami  words,  and, 
wkeu  she  took  leave  of  Sir  Charles,  she  took  care 
to  say  nothing  more  about  '*  dear  Montague," 
but  to  reserve  her  eloquence,  to  express)  her 
sorrow,  at  being  forced  to  leave  bim  at  a  mo- 
ment when  she  must  be  so  much  wanted  to  re- 
place Louisa. 


278 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


CHAPTER  XVn, 

"Sit^  wolf  Rt  \mffh — bul  not  si  a1««pera  trsike — 

Ratlier  tho  dead,  for  life  Kem'il  loniMhing  nsw  ; 
A  itran^n  nrniialion,  whii'Ii  »1ic  miial  partake 

Pprforcu,  linen  wlialiocTcr  mpt  licr  view 
Struck  not  on  tnemory,  Iliougli  a  lii^avy  ache 

Lay  ut  lier  heart,  wbuM  earliesl  beal,  null  true, 

Braugbl  Luck  the  teiise  a(  paiu," 

Btkox- 


For  nmnj  days  Ellen  lay  hovering  between 
life  aiiil  deatb.  To  Aiinesley  tho&e  dairs  Keemed 
long,  weary  years  of  misery.  It  was  in  vaiu  Uiat 
lie  toiled  with  double  energy  in  liis  professional 
avocations,  or  strove  to  bnry  thougbt  in  tlic  pur- 
suit of  abHtnise  science  —  tbe  idea  of  KUen,  on 
tbe  bed  of  death,  haanted  him  in  every  pliice. 
Her  image,  pule  mid  lifcle»s,  such  as  he  had  seen 
her  in  thnt  last  a^vful  moment,  which  had  re- 
vealed to  him  the  trulb,  was  ever  before  his  eyes, 
ftiid  seemed  to  reproach  him  for  the  thoughtless 
imprudence,  through  which  he  had  destroyed  bet 
happiness,  perhtipH,  and  hi;;  heart  stood  stiU  at 
the  thought — her  life. 

lie  could  DO  longer  delude  himself  with  tbe 
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belief  that  be  aJone  would  suffer  from  the  proud 
self-confidence,  which  bad  made  bim  carry  on 
without  fear  such  constant  and  familiar  inter- 
course with  a  being  like  Kllen,  nor  ho{>e  that  if 
he  fiad  thereby  irretrievably  wrecked  his  own 
bappine«s,  to  her,  at  least,  it  had  been  produc- 
tiv*?  only  of  g:ood.  Fool  that  he  had  been ! 
Might  be  not  have  known  how  rain  van  tho 
dream  of  mere  friendship  between  himself  and  a 
young  girl  like  Ellen — su  loTely,  so  richly  gifted 
with  the  capacity  of  loriug,  and  with  eo  few  to 
love  —  80  child-like  in  her  clinging  trust,  where 
she  found  something  to  trost  to !  Might  ho 
ot,  if  be  had  not  been  utterly  blinded  by  his 
self-deception,  hare  seen  how  such  a  dream  as 
tiu»  miLst  end ! 

No  thrill  of  triumph  cam©  now  with  tiio  oon- 
Tiction  of  Ellen's  love.  Was  it  not  that  love 
which  now  laid  her  low  on  the  bed  of  sickness, 
perhaps  of  death  ?  Had  it  not  darkened  her 
young  life  with  the  first  blight  of  sorrow  ?  And 
he  was  the  cause  of  all.  He  hail  stolen  from 
that  young  and  unsuspecting  heart  its  rich  treap 
«nre  of  affections,  he  had  taught  it  to  lean  upon 
bim  witli  full  nndoubting  trust,  and  then  he  had 
rudely  withdmmi  the  support,  and  the  tlower 
bad  fatten  to  the  ground  I 

It  was  in  the  solitude  and  stillness  of  night, 
wben  the  stir  and  bosiuess  of  the  day  were  over, 
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and  he  was  left  to  commane  with  himself  in  tlie 
Bolitudo  of  hia  own  room,  tliat  these  thoughts 
came  upon  him  with  almost  maddening  force. 
Often,  when  they  became  too  oppressive,  be 
would  rush  from  the  house,  and  pace  up  and 
down  the  sea-^hore,  till  the  grey  da^vn  gleamed 
upon  the  waters.  At  other  times,  he  would 
take  up  his  long,  weary  watch  beneatli  I'^llen's 
window.  Her  room  was  ou  the  ground  floor, 
and  through  the  stillness  he  could  »)metime9 
bcttr  her  voice  in  the  wild  fever  of  delirium,  call* 
ing  upon  liis  name,  entreating  him  not  to  lejtve 
her,  and  then  bewailing  his  absence,  tiiH  indif- 
ferenoe,  in  tones  that  wrung  his  very  soul.  Ob ! 
during  those  long  hours,  with  what  agonized 
eamcstnc!!s  did  be  pray  that  that  young  life 
might  be  spared,  that  he  might  be  allowed  by 
the  devotion  of  liiti  whole  existence  to  repay  tbe 
gufforings  ho  bad  brought  upon  her!  How  did 
he  long  to  make  his  way  into  that  chamber,  to 
take  up  his  station  by  her  sick  bed,  to  watch 
over  and  cherish  that  precious  beinj;^,  to  lay 
himaelf,  hia  existence  at  her  feet !  Hour  after 
hour  did  he  Kpend  beneath  that  window,  listen- 
ing for  every  sound,  Matching  every  shadow  that 
passed  before  the  dim  light ;  and  it  was  not  till 
daybreak  brought  with  it  the  fear  of  discovery, 
that  h«  relactantly  quitted  bis  station,  and  re- 
turned home  to  prepare  himself  to  go  through 
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the  duties  of  tJie  day  with  outward  self-posses- 
sion and  composure. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  liad  been  thcmeelTos  too 
auxiouK  and  too  muvli  interested  in  the  fate  of 
their  favourite  Kllen,  to  wonder  that  Edward 
Bhouid  liave  at  once  giren  np  his  journey  on 
bearing  the  dungorou»i  nature  of  her  iltoesH. 
The  real  causes  of  that  jonmey  they  were  still 
ignomnt  of.  txlward  was  usually  ko  open,  w 
sincere,  that  they  were  nnused  to  seek  any  mo- 
tive for  his  actions,  beyond  that  whit^h  he  him- 
self assigned  to  them.  But  Mre.  Allen's  mater- 
nal eyes  soon  perceired  the  alteration  in  his 
lookH,  the  appearance  of  ctTort  wbicli  accom- 
panied his  usual  easy  cheerful  nei^s,  his  increased 
love  of  solitude,  aud  the  restless  exertion  hy 
which  lie  seemed  striving  to  drive  away  painful 
thoughts.  All  this  was  noted  by  the  afTectionate 
old  laily ;  but  she  refrained  from  ((uestioQing 
him ;  she  thought  that  it  was  better  to  leave 
bim  to  take  his  own  time  to  speak,  and  she  only 
abowcd  her  solicitude  by  an  increaKed  tenderness 
of  manner,  and  a  still  more  anxious  attention  to 
his  comfort. 

'Jliere  were  othera  more  cIoar-«ightcd  in  the 
viUage.  Many  an  old  {tarishioner  remarked  that 
Mr.  Annesley  had  never  been  the  same  since  the 
day  Miss  Fercivol  fell  sick.  He  had  several 
times  been  seen  pacing,   at  daybreak,  on  the 
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sea-shore,  and  once  he  had  been  perceived 
watching  beneath  Ellen'8  window.  This  vas 
more  than  enough  to  anthorize  the  viUa^ 
gossips  to  conclude  tliat  their  young  curate  wsa 
in  love,  and  one  and  all  wished  that  bis  lore 
might  prosper.  Reginald,  too,  had  long  read 
the  heart  of  his  friend,  but  even  to  him  Edn-anl 
was  silent.  }Ie  could  not  npeak  of  Kllen  when 
her  very  life  hung  on  a  thread ;  he  could  not 
utter  his  passionate  lovt^,  nor,  had  he  done  M, 
could  he  huYc  justified  hia  yielding  to  it  without 
betraying  Kllen's  secret.  It  was  better  to  be 
silent;  aud  Reginald,  having  discovered  bis 
anxiety  to  avoid  the  object,  re(>pected  bis  feel- 
ingg  too  much  to  approach  it.  Egbert  was  the 
only  person  to  whom  Edn'nnl  could  speak  o( 
Ellen :  the  boy's  devoted  altucbment  to  his 
sister  made  him  think  it  bat  natural  that  evet; 
one  who  ha*]  knon-Q  her,  and  Edn'ard  especially, 
mast  love  her  equally. 

It  was  a  bitter  grief  to  him  that  be  was  not 
allowed  to  enter  her  room,  or  take  bis  place 
amongst  her atteudants.  lie  would  sit  for  boon 
outride  her  door,  quiet  and  motionless,  and  was 
only  happy  when  Louisa  opened  it  to  give  bim 
news  of  her  patient,  or  to  send  him  on  some 
errand  for  her.  WTien  his  father,  anxious  fw 
bia  health,  drove  him  away  from  his  station,  be 
would  go  down  to  the  parsonage,  to  seek  coaao- 
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tation  in  telling  all  bis  sorrows  to  Edward. 
Mntaal  affection  for  Ellen  was  a  strong  tie  be- 
tween tliem,  and  Edward  often  clieored  the  boy 
when  his  own  heart  was  almost  hopeless.     He 
made  Iiitn  read  with  him — walk  wi(h  him — he 
strove  to  interest  him  in  hooks  and  stady,  and, 
in  fact,  Tirttially  assumml  the  functions  of  tutor, 
which  he  had  again  refused  to  take  up  formally 
I      at  the  custle.     He  felt  as  if,  in  being  u»iefnl  to 
Ellen's  brother,  be  was  repairing  in  some  measure 
I      the  evil  he  had  done  to  her.     The  boy,  who 
already  loved  him,  as  all  did  loTe  Edward,  wlio 
,      came  witfain  tlie  influence  of  hb  winning  man- 
I     ners,  bis  refined  and  lofty  mind,  and  the  kindli* 
[      nesa  of  a  heart  full  of  the  best  charities  of  our 
I      oature,  soon  learnt  to  look  up  to  him  with  an 
I      aflection  and  reverence   resembling  Ellen's  in 
L     tlieir  depth  and  entireness. 
^P    Lord  Ethelwode,  despite  his  mortification  at 
Edward's  repeated  refusal  of  his  condescending 
otieni,  could  not  but  confess  that  he  had  worked 
ft  most  beneficial  change  in  the  hahits  and  man- 
ners of  his  son,  and  he  began  to  think  that  it 
vould  be  incumbent  on  him  to  provide  for  Ed- 
ward's future  promotion,  whether  ho  chose  to 
arrive  at  it  by  tbe  path  his  lordship  had  wished 
to  open  to  him,  or  not. 

At  length  Ellen's  youth  aud  good  constitution 
prevailed  against  the  Tirulence  of  the  diaeasn 
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Dr.  Carewell  pronounced  her  oat  of  danger,  and 
Egbert  was  raised  to  the  snmmit  of  happineiw  liy 
being;  eommisRionwl  to  carry  the  jojful  news  to 
Oakbnds  and  to  the  village.  Edward's  tbankst- 
giTings  were  too  dwp  and  heartfelt  to  l»e  loud, 
and  Egbert  was  almost  di^ppoint«d  at  the  quiet 
manner  in  which  hiR  friend  received  the  intelli- 
gence which  made  him  shout  and  jump  for  joy. 

lie  had  hoped  to  find  in  I'xlward  an  abettor 
to  a  plan  he  had  formed,  as  he  ran  down  tbe  hiU, 
of  haWng  the  bells  rung  for  I'Dlen'n  recovery; 
bnt  there  was  something  in  Edward's  manner  so 
opposed  to  all  noisy  denionstnttionn  of  gladness, 
that  be  thought  it  better  not  to  mention  it  He 
hinted  at  it  to  Mrs.  Allen,  who  wat)  the  confidante 
of  many  of  his  solicmcs,  but  «hc  instantly  forbade 
tbe  very  thought  of  it.  Such  a  thing  .is  a  merry 
peal  was  not  to  bo  thought  of  till  EUen'a  head 
was  much  stronger  than  it  could  possibly  be  now. 
Egbert  was  obliged,  therefore,  to  content  himself 
with  venting  hie  glee  by  scrambling  ovor  tbe 
wildest  part  of  the  park,  singing  and  hallooing 
at  the  top  of  his  voice  all  the  while,  and  em* 
ploying  his  superabundant  animal  spirits  in  over- 
coming every  obstacle  that  was  in  his  way  or  out 
of  it. 

*'  In  a  few  days,"  thought  he,  "  Ellen  will  bo 
here  too,  and  scrambling  with  me  again,  as  she 
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to  do  —  darling  I'lllpiir    And  be  gare  a 
higher  leap  at  tbe  thought. 

Hat  KUen'H  progrewi  v.-as  by  no  meanii  so  rapid 

as  Egbert  anticipated.     She  bad  been  weakened 

to  a  fearfnl  degree  by  ber  illness,  and  her  mind 

sei>me<l  to  liave  sutlered  even  more  than  Iter  bodv. 

■AVhilst  she  reooTered  her  strength  by  very  slow 

Hdegrces,  a  deep  depression  seemed  to  have  settled 

^hpon  her  spiiitt.    In  rain  did  Louisa  try  to  ronse 

Bher  to  eoincthing  of  ber  former  animation — vbe 

Bfra.1  listless  and  indifierent  to  every  thing.     Day 

'  after  day  Ei^bert  came  to  ber  room,  hoping  to 

find  ber  stronger  and  more  cheerful,  and  he  be- 

cunie  almost  im^iatient,  when,  at  the  end  of  a 

fortnight,  he  saw  her  as  weak  and  unfit  for  cx- 

1     ertion  ax  tbe  first  day  fihe  left  ber  beil. 

"  When  will  you  be  able  to  come  and  walk 
again  with  me  and  Mr.  Annesley?"  exclaimed 
he,  one  day,  aa  be  entered  ber  darkened  room, 
and  found  her  reclining,  pale  and  sad,  as  usual, 
on  her  sofa,  whilst  Louisa  read  to  her. 

*'  Mr.  AnneHley ! "  exclaimed  Ellen,  with  a 
start  and  a  deep  blush,  "  when  did  he  come 
back  again  I" 

"  Come  back  ! — why  lie  has  never  l>een  away. 

What  could  have  put  that  into  your  head,  Ellen?" 

'*  I  do  not  know,"  replied  Ellen,  looking  be* 

wildered.     "  I  thought  —  I  am  sure  he  told  me 

he  was  going  away,  the  day  1  fell  ill." 
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'*  You  mast  hare  dreamt  it  whilst  yon  had  tl>e 
fever — he  has  never  moved  from  here ;  ami,  if  he 
thought  of  it  before,  ho  was  too  anxious  about 
yon,  I  am  sure,  to  think  of  going  away  whilst 
jon  wore  bo  ill.  Yoa  cannot  imagine,  EUeii, 
how  nnxioua  lie  hae  been — as  anxious  even  as  I 
was  —  and  lie  was  no  kind  to  me  when  I  wat) 
miserable  about  yoii !" 

*'  My  dear  Mj^bert,  you  must  not  talk  so  much 
to  EUcn  at  one  time,"  said  Louisa,  who  had  olh 
served  that  Kllen's  colour  had  been  changing 
©very  minute  whilst  he  was  speaking.  "  She  is 
not  strong  enoiigb  to  bear  much  talking  yet." 

"  But  when  will  she  bo  strong  enough?"  ex- 
claimed the  boy,  almost  petulantly.  "  I  have 
so  nmch  to  tell  her — and  I  want  to  show  lier  the 
books,  Mr.  Annesley " 

"  Egbert,  pray  go  now — look  how  deadly  pale 
ahe  i« — she  is  quite  exhausted." 

Egbert  reluctantly  departed,  and  Louisa  ran 
to  I'*Ilen,  who  had  sank  back  on  the  sofa,  and  hid 
her  faco  in  the  pillows.  Loui.sa  leant  over  her 
and  silently  kixsed  her,  and  then  bcgau  mhhing 
her  teinjdos  with  eau-de^o/ot/iie.  Kllen  lifted  up 
her  head,  and,  taking  Louisa's  hand,  she  warmljf 
pressed  it. 

"  Dear  Louisa,  what  a  kind,  unwearied  friend 
you  have  been  to  me  all  this  time  that  I  have  been 
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SO  troublesome,  so  fretful !    Wbat  can  I  OTor  do 

or  you  in  return  ?" 
"  If  you  want  to  do  any  thinjf  for  me,"  said 

Louisa,  aniling,  "just  try  auil  walk  into  the  next 
■  room.  You  can  lean  upon  rne  as  heavily  as  you 
^hplcase — it  U  only  a  few  steps,  and  it  would  do 
^Kyou  so  much  ^od." 
^1  Ellen  shook  her  head  and  turned  avi&y. 
^B  "  Now  do  not  refuse  to  do  the  only  thing'  I  ask. 
^B  Dear  Ellen,  you  %rilt  never  get  stronj^  whiUt  you 
^■pen^ist  in  remaining  in  this  close,  dark  room, 
^Keiid  will  not  try  to  exert  youmelf.  Lonk !" — 
^Band  she  tLrew  open  the  door — "  how  bright  and 

warm  Uie  huu  is  Hliining  in.    You  who  were  $nch 

a  sun-worshipper,  how  can  you  prefer  tliis  dull 

coal  fire  to  the  brilliant  sunshine?" 

"  There   is    no  Huilshine  for  me  any  wheitt 

DOW,"  murmured  Ellen,  as  she  covered  her  eyes 

to  shut  out  the  dazzling  Jigiit. 

I.onisa  closed  the  door  and  came  bock  to  the 

sofa. 

"  EUcD,  is  it  not  ungrntcful  to  speak  so  ? — 

you,  surrounded  with  so  many  blessings— yon, 

BO  richly  gifteil — ^j'ou,  who  have  only  so  lately 

been  twice  mercifully  snatched  from  the  very 

jaws  of  death  ?" 

"  Why  should  I  be  thankful  for  a  mercy  I  did 

not  wish  for?"  sjiid  Ellen,  petuhmtly.     "  I  had 
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rather  have  died — I  wished  to  die.   "What  is  life 
to  me,  that  I  should  be  thHnkful  for  it?" 

"  ILtve  you  rfiiid  the  future,  Ellen,  that  you 
are  so  sure  that  life  Iiuh  no  bletsings  in  Htore  for 
you?  Have  you  so  little  faith  in  Him,  withoot 
whom  knowledge  not  even  a  eparrow  falleth  to 
the  ground,  as  to  think  that  He  has  pro«en-ed 
your  life  for  no  jiuqjose  ?" 

Ellen  burst  into  tears. 

"  Louina,  I  know  that  I  am  faithless — that  I 
am  ungrateful.  I  have  struggled,  indeed  I  have, 
against  it ;  liut  I  cannot  overcome  this  feeling. 
You  would  pity  me  if  you  knew  how  miserable, 
bow  humbled,  how  hopeless  I  am — if  you  knew 
what  I  have  suHerod."  She  burst  into  a  fit  of 
hystericrd  t<obbing,  which  fearfully  shook  her  at- 
tenuated frame. 

*'  I  do  know,  dearest,"  said  Loni«i,  gently — 
*'  I  liave  long  known  all — when  you  were  deli- 
rious yon  often  spoke  aloud,  and  I  learnt  every 
thing  in  that  way." 

"  Then  otbew  know  it,  too  ?"  murmured  Elleo, 
blushing  criniKun  aft  Hhe  Hpoke. 

"  No —  I  took  care  that  at  those  times  no  one 
should  be  witli  you  but  myself,  or  the  nurse,  who 
is  a  stranger,  and  could  not  understand  what  you 
were  talking  of.  Your  secret  is  quite  safe,  so  do 
not  vex  yourself^  dearest," 
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Ctlen  tuiil  Iit>r  hc&d  on  Ijuuisa'h  arm,  and  sob- 
bed loDg  and  bitteHy;  at  leugtU  she  said — 

**  I  never  could  hare  told  you — but  it  is  a 
comfort  to  feci  thora  is  some  one  whom  1  cau 
spettk  to,  who  knows  wbat  I  sutTer.  But  not 
even  you  can  know  what  I  go  through  —  the 
misery,  the  humiliation.  And  I  make  you  mise- 
rable, too !"  added  she,  as  slie  felt  IjonisaV  tcai-s 
falling  ou  her  forehead.  "  Oli,  wotdd  that  I  had 
died  ! — died  that  day  before  he  reached  me — I 
should  have  die«l  hai>iiy  then !" 

"  Kllcn,  Ellen,  do  not  give  way  to  this  wihl 
despair.  Do  you  think  1  should  lutve  l>een  leas 
nuscrable  than  now,  if  1  had  lost  you  for  everl 
And  yonr  mother,  and  poor  Egbert,  who  almost 
worships  you?  and  he — he  who  ri^kod  his  owu 
life  to  save  your's?  Would  you  rashly  throw 
from  you  a  life  t»o  dearly  bought?" 

Ellen  seemed  struck  by  tliose  last  words.  She 
did  not  answer,  yet  she  struggled  to  overcome 
her  emotion.  It  was  a  hard  struggle — but,  in  a 
few  moments,  her  breath  came  umre  easily — the 
coDvnlsive  sobbing  ceased — and  she  became  once 
more  calm.  LouUa  saw  tliat  her  wonls  bud  had 
the  effect  she  intended,  and  she  did  not  urge 
tbem  ferther.  The  more  Ellen  dwelt  on  thow 
words,  the  more  she  felt  soothed.  In  the  bitter- 
ness of  her  humiliutiou,  when  »he  first  awoke  to 
the  coDsciousncsi  of  her  love  for  one  viho  had 
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never  strhen  to  win  it,  she  had  not  conciidored, 
exeept  as  an  act  of  hnnianity,  the  anliositstlDg 
devotion  witl)  whieh  lie  had  ritilced  his  life  to 
save  hcr*s.  Life  became  more  valuable  in  ber 
eyes,  when  she  remembered  that  she  owed  it  tA 
him.    It  waa  almost  a  ^ft  from  his  hands. 

Hope,  too !  that  blessed  propbet,  whose  Toiee 
h  never  silenced  in  youth  till  the  heart  itself  has 
died  under  its  misery,  came  to  her  aid.  She 
could  not  bo  wholly  indiflbrent  to  one  whom 
ttho  remembered  from  childhood  as  the  kindest, 
gentlest,  truest  of  friends  —  proof  after  proof  of 
bi»i  intcre»it  in  her,  bi»  au\iou8  det^ire  for  her  wel- 
fore,  her  improTement,  came  back  to  her  niemoiy. 
She  called  up  every  word,  every  look,  every  tooe 
of  that  last  day  they  had  spent  together  —  that 
half-bappy,  lialf-awful  day  —  and  something  like 
joy  once  more  awoke  in  her  heart  Louitia,  had 
the  satisfaction  to  see  ber  lie  down  to  rest  that 
night  in  child-like  peace,  and  her  own  smile,  only 
sadder  than  it  nse<l  to  he,  break  over  her  pale 
countenance,  as  »ihc  returned  her  friend's  affec- 
tionate "  good  night." 

From  that  <lay  Kllen  began  to  improve  rapidly. 
The  life  that  Edward  had  saved,  at  the  risk  of  his 
own,  voa  worth  an  eflbrt ;  and  she  exerted  her- 
self to  conquer  the  morbid  despondency  wbi<A 
bad  hitherto  weighwl  her  down.  The  u-itth,  too, 
to  see  him  once  more,  to  be  assured  of  her  fate, 
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bad  a  poiverful  influence  over  her,  and  eha  became 
Bt  as  eager  to  ejtcape  from  her  present  iwclu- 
ion  as  t<hc  had  been  avetsc  to  leave  it  a  few  days 
before.  'Iliere  were  still,  indeed,  times  when  her 
heart  »iuk  within  her,  and  Khe  felt  her  burden 
too  heavy  to  be  borne.  But  Louisa,  whose  watch- 
fiil  eye  niiirkecl  every  change  in  her  countonauoe, 
was  alivnys  ready  to  cheer  and  to  comfort  her ; 
and  she  teamed  at  last  to  feel,  that  even  wore 
ber  worst  fears  true,  m  long  as  Louisa  and  Eg- 
bert were  left  to  ber,  there  was  still  something 
in  the  world  worth  living;  for.  At  the  end  of 
another  fortnight,  to  Egbert's  inexpressible  joy, 
Ellen  once  more  mode  her  appearance  in  the 
drawing-room. 

According  to  his  asnal  custom,  whether  in  jny 
or  it)  sorrow,  iCjrhert  flew  down  to  the  parsonage 
in  search  of  I-^lwanl  Aimesley. 

"  Ellen  is  up ! — Ellen  is  in  the  drawing-room  ! 
She  has  been  out  on  the  terrace !"  exclaimed  be, 
as  he  burst  into  Mrs,  Allen's  quiet  parlour,  where 
ulie  was  arranging  a  basket  of  baby-linen  for  a 
poor  woman  in  the  village,  whilst  Ivlward  aat  by 
the  window  with  a  book  in  his  hand,  and  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  castle,  which  he  could  see  through 
the  trees,  thinking  of  Ellen.  He  started,  and  let 
&U  tbe  book  at  Egbert's  announcement. 

"  How  very  gbd  1  am  to  hear  it !"  said  Mrs. 
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Allen,  wanuly ;  "  Low  I  hope  she  will  really  get 
quite  strong  aud  well !" 

"  Oh !  she  is  cjuite  well  now,"  said  Egbert. 
*'  She  walked  across  the  drawing-room  without 
help  almott,  only  leaning  a  little  on  my  shoulder. 
She  will  very  «oon  bo  able  to  ride  and  walk  with 
you  and  me,  Mr.  Annesley." 

"  I  hope  tihe  vrtll  not  be  so  imprudent  as  to 
think  of  riding  or  walking  for  some  time  to 
come,"  said  Mrs.  .■Vllen,  more  warmly  than  was 
her  wont ;  for  she  bad  of  late  had  some  misgir- 
inga  as  to  the  effect  of  the  said  ritles  and  walks 
on  Edward's  feelings.  "  I  think  she  over-exerted 
lierself  in  that  way  this  summer,  and  that  may 
have  contributed  to  make  her  ill." 

Egbert  thought  that  no  degree  of  riding  or 
walking  (!Ou]d  possibly  hurt  any  body,  much  less 
Ellen.  Uc  eel  this  down,  therefore,  in  bis  own 
mind  as  an  ohi  woman's  notion. 

"  But  when  arc  you  coming  to  »ee  her  ?"  h« 
continued,  changing  the  subjc<ct,  ats  he  and  Mrs. 
Allen  could  not  agree  upon  it.  "  Won't  yoa 
come  to-day  V 

"Not  tfwiay,"  siiid  Mrs.  Allen.  "She  has 
already  exerted  herself  a  great  deal,  by  your 
account,  and  the  fatigue  of  seeing  vibitors  might 
be  too  much  for  her." 

"  fVnd  won't y«u  come  either?"  asked  Egbert, 
turning  to  Anitesley.     "  Do  yon  know  that  EQea 
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tboagtit,  tin  the  otlicr  day,  that  yoa  were  gon« 
away.  Slio  dreamt  it,  I  believe,  in  the  fever ;  and 
ehe  would  scarcely  helieve  me,  when  I  told  her 
you  were  liere,  and  hud  never  talked  of  jToiuj;. 
She  was  80  surprised,  that  she  nearly  fainted 
away ;  so  you  ought  to  come,  to  convince  her 
that  it  tra-i  a  dream." 

"  I  shall  go  directly,"  wiid  Edward  ;  "  I  sh.iU 
not  stay  long","  added  he,  an8werinj»  his  grand- 
mother's tleprecating;  look.  "  !  sliall  be  back  to 
walk  with  yoa  in  half  an  hour." 

He  took  his  hat  and  walked  away  with  Eg- 
bert, who  was  triumphing  in  hi»  Puccess,  with  an 
elasticity  of  step  very  unlike  his  late  demeanour. 
Mrs.  Allen  looke«I  after  them  for  a  minute  or  two, 
and  then  eat  down  again  to  her  work. 

"  I  am  afraid  I  have  pueused  right,"  thought 
she ;  *'  and,  if  it  ii*  so,  what  ean  bo  the  end  of  it  ? 
However,  Edward  is  sum  to  act  honourably  and 
conscientioui<Iy — and  the  rest  is  in  the  hands  of 
Providence." 

There  were  several  people  in  the  drawing-room 
when  Anncsley  entered  it  with  Egbert  —  Lady 
Ethelwode,  Mademoiselle  Julian!,  and  Mrs.  Fan- 
shaw,  who  had  come  to  in(|Hirc  after  Miss  Pcrci- 
val,  and  had  been  admitted  contrary  to  her  ex- 
pectations; aa  Lady  Ethelwode  waa  tired  of  the 
dearth  of  news  and  gossip,  which  she  had  been 
obliged  to  suffer,  whilst  l-'llen's  danger  made  it 
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impossible  to  receive  visitoni.  She  was  WW, 
therefore,  making  up  for  it  by  talking  and  liken- 
ing with  OH  much  animation  as  it  was  in  her  na- 
ture to  feel,  and  ostoalshiiig  Mrs.  Fan&haw  hy  lilt 
unusual  graciousness. 

Ellen  sat  apart  from  the  group  of  talkers,  is  i 
large  ann-chair  I»y  the  fireside.  She  had  fortn- 
uatet/  heen  apprized  by  Egbert  of  bis  intt^ntioo 
of  bringing  Edward  to  see  her  that  morning ;  aod, 
for  the  loHt  hour,  fiho  had  been  listening  forcve^ 
footstep,  and  trying  to  master  the  emoliou  whkk 
made  her  tremble  in  every  limb.  Mrs.  Fanslw 
had  just  come  tovrards  her  to  take  her  leaye  II 
Edward  entered,  and  I-UIenwa-t  glad  that  berdir 
ractcr  of  invalid  dli^pcnscd  her  from  riding,  (W 
she  felt  that  tt  would  have  been  impossible  for  bv 
to  stand. 

'*  Ileally  you  do  not  look  at  all  the  wonte  for 
your  illness,"  said  Mrs.  Fanshaw,  looking  at  EUfi, 
who«ie  cheeks  were  at  that  moment  of  tbe  dceptrt 
crimson.  "I  shall  not  deinimir,  after  all,  of  we 
ing  you  at  my  little  hop  at  FaRHliaw  Hall  utsX 
Thureday." 

Sirs,  Fanshnw  bnstled  awny.  Had  sbc  ftui 
a  moment  longer,  she  would  Imvc  rclnicted  b** 
opinion  aa  to  Ellen's  looks,  for  the  latter  hud  soak 
back  in  her  chair,  and  her  brilliant  colour  Ivl 
given  way  to  the  paleness  of  death. 

By  the  time,  however,  that  Edward  had  salnte4 
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Lady  Ethclwodc,  and  uttered  the  few  ncntences 
Susafjf,  ElJen  had  recovered  some  degree  of 
calmuoss,  and  was  ablis  to  receive,  without  iiny 
ODtward  demonstrations  of  emotion  beyond  her 
slightly  agitated  manner,  liia  heartfelt  congratn- 
lations  on  her  recovery.  His  look,  his  tone  mods 
her  heart  thrill — they  certainly  rtjKilte  of  any  thing 
but  inditference.  He  took  his  seat  by  her  side, 
and,  after  the  first  few  minutes  her  agitation  and 
Boabarrassmont  gave  way  beneath  Ibc  influence 
of  hiH  manner  and  eonvenyition. 

There  was  one  qneatiou  Ellen  longed  to  ask. 
At  length,  after  much  hesitntion,  she  said,  in  a 
low  voice,  and  looking  down,  "  1  thought  you 
told  me,  the  day  I  saw  you  last,  the  day  1  was 

Ken  ill,  that  you  were  goiug  away  ?" 
*  I  did  intend  doing  80  then,  bat  I  could  not 
re  Ethelwode  whibit  your  life  vta»  in  danger." 
*'  And  now,  do  you  still  intend  going?" 
"  No ;  1  have  given  np  all  thongbtH  of  it  for 
the  present,  at  least,  unless,"  added  be,  looking 
it  bor,  *'  you  yourself  send  nie  away." 

Ellen  raised  bor  eyes  to  bia  for  an  instant,  and 
:hen  tnmwl  away  with  a  deep  blutih.  The  fear 
prhich  hjid  bowed  her  down  almost  to  the  grave 
mts  suddenly  lifted  from  her  heart,  and  nhe  felt 
tlmt  life  might  yet  be  a  blessing.  The  half  hour, 
At  the  end  of  which  Ivlward  had  promised  to 
come  home  to  walk  with  Mrs.  Allen,  was  long 
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pofit  before  he  thought  of  moving.  EUlen  looked 
eo  beautiful,  especially  when  a  look  of  his  called 
tlie  colour  to  her  transparent  cheek,  her  manner 
wag  go  fiisciiiatiiig  in  its  laii^^uiU  gentleness,  her 
low,  faltering  accents  so  full  of  music,  that  it  ii 
very  doubtful  to  what  indefinite  period  Edward 
would  have  extended  the  said  half  hour,  if 
Louisa's  arrival  had  not  interrupted  their  oon- 
Tersation. 

"  I  ain  just  come  from  the  parsonajfe,"  said 
she,  08  she  shook  bands  nntli  him,  "  and  there  I 
left  poor  Mrs.  Allen  cloaked  and  bonneted,  and 
waiting  for  you  to  walk  with  her.  She  told  me 
that  yon  promised  to  be  back  an  hour  and  a 
half  ago,  and,  as  she  never  knew  you  to  forget 
a  promise  before,  she  was  quite  uneasy,  and  be- 
jfinning  to  fancy  some  terrible  disaster  must  have 
befallen  you.  I  told  her  that  1  was  comiog 
here,  and  would  accuMj  you  in  her  name  of  being 
a  false  knight,  and  send  yon  back  to  her  forth- 
with." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  hare  prolonged  my  visit  Kt 
unconHciouable  time,"  Raid  Edward,  looking;  as 
if  he  wished  no  one  had  reminded  him  of  it, 
"  and  I  must  plead  guilty  of  having  wholly  fo^ 
gotten  my  engagement  to  walk  with  my  mother. 
However,  if  I  have  not  tired  you.  Miss  Percival, 
I  have  no  doubt  I  stmll  eiutily  obtain  her  forgive- 
ness." 
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*'  Oil !  I  am  not  the  least  tired,"  said  Ellen ; 
**  I  feel  qnito  well  to-day." 

"  Very  likely,  my  dear  Ellen,"  said  I^nisn. 
*'  Ncvertlielcfw,  as  you  iire  not  yet  off  Dr.  Cure- 
well's  list,  and  1,  as  your  nurse,  am  responsible 
to  liiui  for  your  proceetlinj^,  I  put  my  veto 
against  your  exerting  yourself  any  more  to-day ; 
80  1  sliall  «'nd  oft' Mr.  Aunesley  to  keep  his  en- 
gagement with  Mrs.  Allen,  and  insist  on  your 
going  to  lie  down.  And  liere  is  Dr.  Curewell 
Iiimself  to  enforce  iny  injunctions." 

Expostulation  was  now  uselei-a,  and  Ivlward 
made  bis  escape  before  the  doctor  had  got  iiulf 
way  across  the  room.  The  doctor  shook  his 
head  over  Ellen's  pulse,  and  looked  vrjth  distrust 
on  her  brilliant  colour  and  sparkling  eyes,  and 
rccomnifndod  that  his  |Mitient  should  be  kept 
quite  quiet,  as  she  waa  still  a  little  feverish. 

"  You  see  I  was  quite  right  to  scud  him 
away,"  said  Louisa,  aa  she  led  Ellen  to  her 
room. 

'*  Oh,  I^uisa,  !  was  so  happy  T' 

"  Joy  is  sometimes  as  dangerouB  as  grief," 
answered  her  friend  ;  "  and,  as  you  do  not  seem 
to  wish  to  die  now,  you  had  better  be  prudent 
for  a  Utile  whDe  to  come.  So  now  lie  down, 
dearest,  and  I  will  read  you  to  sleep  if  you 


Bat  Ellen  wanted  no  book  that  day  to  lull  her 
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into  forgetfulnesg.  Her  own  thoughts  were 
briglit  companions,  aiid  I^nisa,  hariiig  ascer- 
toiued  this  fact,  left  her  to  enjoy  thero  in  soli- 
tudc. 

IlappincBs  did  not  prore  hurtful  in  Ellen's 
case.  Dr.  Curewell  was  secretly  amaxed  at  the 
rapidity  with  which  his  patient  improred  in 
strength  and  lonlcn.  The  golden  perspective 
which  the  long  coiivale&ccnco  he  had  anticipated 
had  opened  to  hioi,  became  daily  more  fiiint; 
and,  at  the  ond  of  an  incredibly  «bort  period,  be 
was  obliged  to  declare  to  Uidy  Kthelwode  that 
hi«  visits  were  become  ufieless,  and  that  Miss  Per- 
ciral's  health  was  perfectly  re-established.  Per- 
haps he  would  not  have  wondered  so  much  at  the 
efficacy  ofbisown  remedies  ifbe  had  known  what 
a  powerful  ally  his  art  had  obtained  in  Mr.  .\n- 
nesley,  who  was  again  become  a  constant  viiutor 
at  the  castle. 

f^lward's  daj-s  were  now  dirided  between  the 
duties  of  his  profession  and  those  of  l-'gbort'a 
education,  in  which  he  had  become  too  much  in- 
terested to  giro  it  up  to  the  care  of  another.  Bnt 
his  evenings  were  almost  always  spent  at  the 
castle,  and,  each  night  when  he  left  her,  El]«i 
seemed  to  have  recovered  something  of  lier  for- 
mer health,  and  gladness,  and  brilliancy. 

There  were  some  around  her  who  had  not  the 
same  motives  for  blindness  as  Dr.  CurowcU,  who 


vero  at  no  loss  to  assign  ttic  wonderful  ra{)i(lity 
■  of  her  recovery  to  its  true  cause.  'ITie  butler 
and  huusekeejter  Kmiled  and  winked  mystoriously 
when  Miss  Percivul  and  Sir.  Anncsley  were  men- 
tioned. The  lady's-maid  looked  very  wise  on  tho 
Bubject,  and  even  went  so  far  as  to  hint  that  she 

I  thought  Aer  young  lady  might  have  done  better. 
The  village  gossips  rBJoic^d  in  their  perspicacity 
in  having  gTieased  so  rightly  the  cause  of  the 
young  clergj-nian's  deprcjwion  of  spirits  during 
Kllen's  illness.     Every  body,  both  .it  tlie  castle 
and  in  the  villago,  were  convinced  of  their  en- 
gagement, and  discussing  the  when  and  where  of 
the  wedding  before  a  word  of  love  had  been 
^K  breathed  between  the  parties  concerned. 
^m      Two  people,  however,  remained  api«irently  to- 
1       tally  igDomnt  and  unconcerned  about  the  affair 
which  occupied  all  the  other  heads  and  tongues 
^m  in  the  neighWnrhood.     These  two  people  were 
^  Lonl  and  Lady  Ethclwode.    Both  ltke«l  Edward's 
I      society  from  different  motives,  and  both  equally 
^■encouraged  his  intimacy  in  their  family  —  the 
^H  gentleman  because  of  the  advantages  Edward's 
^^  companionship  oHered  to  his  son  —  the  lady  be- 
I       cause  she  was  accustomed  to  him,  and  that  his 
H  presence  broke  the  etmui  of  a  family  party  with- 
^  out  putting  her  out  of  her  way.    Noitherof  them 
thought  of  FiUen — of  the  consequences  to  lier  of 
'       BQch  ail  intimate  intercourse  with  a  man  like 
I'^ward. 
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Lord  Etbelwode  never  did  tbink  of  his  step- 
daaghter.  She  had  neither  part  nor  lot  in  the 
glories  of  the  ancient  house  of  Ethclwode.  She 
wan  an  alien  from  hia  family,  and  was  therefore 
nothiaig  ui  his  eyes  bat  what  she  had  been  from 
the  first  hour  of  his  marriage,  a  necessary  appen- 
dage of  his  wife.  The  latter  seldom  thought  of 
any  thing  at  all.  She  was  liatii^tied  that  KUen 
was  wondvously  beautiful,  becaiwo  every  body 
told  her  so,  and  she  liked  to  look  npon  that 
beauty  when  »hc  had  nothinjr  else  to  do.  At 
times,  some  vague  notions  of  Ellen's  future  sac- 
cess  in  Loudon,  of  a  brilliant  eiatablishment  for 
her,  floated  across  her  bruin ;  but  she  was  in  no 
hurry  to  realize  ihem.  Meanwhile,  Ellen  might 
act,  think,  feel,  as  she  liked  ;  her  mother  uercr 
t)3w  any  thing  but  what  was  pointed  out  to  her, 
never  heard  any  thing  that  was  not  addressed  to 
her,  nerer  troubled  herself  about  any  thing  that 
did  not  immediately  concern  her  pi'escnt  ease 
and  comfort. 

She  had  been  anxious  about  Ellen  whilst  she 
wait  iU,  without  inquiring  into  the  cause  of  hei 
illness ;  she  was  satisfied  flow  to  see  her  recover* 
ing  her  heatth  and  beauty,  without  troubtinj;  her- 
self to  consider  whether  Dr.  Curewell  or  Ir'dward 
Annciiley  had  most  share  in  bringing  the  virtd 
colour  hack  to  her  check,  the  light  of  gladness 
to  her  ©ye.     She  dowd  away  her  existence  aa 
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nsoal ;  whilst  Ellen,  nnwatched  b;  a  mother's 
love,  nngnided  b;  a  mother's  experience,  was 
yielding  her  heart,  and  mind,  and  sou],  to  the 
passion  which  was  to  make  or  mar  the  happin^is 
of  her  whole  existence. 
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CHAPTER  XVni. 


"  B;  beaien !  mcthinks  it  ven  an  mj  latp, 
Tb  pluck  bright  honour  from  Itae  p«]*-fu«d  I 
Or  (live  into  tlie  bottom  of  the  dccft, 
Whtrc  fathom-line  could  ut-vtr  touch  tbe  ground. 
And  )iluck  up  iliDwn«il  houuur  by  the  lock*; 
So  be,  tliut  lioih  (vdouiii  hitr  thence,  migtit  wpar. 
Without  co-riral,  all  her  dignitiu." 

Henry  IF. 

Wlien  Loaisa  returned  home,  slie  fountl  a  great 
improvement  in  Reginald's  demeanour.  The  de- 
l>arture  of  St.  John  had  first  liad  a  brightcuiDg 
efioct  upon  him,  and,  strange  as  it  inny  seem, 
the  absence  of  Lonisa  herself  had  not  Wen  with- 
out a  k-neficial  influence.  He  had  heen  left  to 
recover  his  sober  senpes  free  from  all  outvar^ 
excitemcut,  and  gradually  tho  fever  of  hia  miwl 
Bubsided,  and  he  l>ecanie  once  more  like  his  for 
mer  self.  Left  h^e-a-UHe  witb  Sir  Charles  Con- 
way, there  had  also  been  more  timo  for  confi- 
dential conversation,  than  when  the  house  hnJ 
been  full  of  guests,  and  he  had  gladly  rctumeJ 
to  all  his  old  intimate  inten;ourse  nith  the  mail 
he  revered  as  a  father,  and  who  had,  indeed,  beei 
one  to  hiui,  from  his  childhood  upwards. 
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One  day  that  tliey  had  been  talking  over  his 
aSiurs,  and  the  prospects  he  had  of  advancemcat 
in  bis  profession,  Sir  Charles  told  him,  that  he 
bad  several  times  tliougbt  of  a  new  plau  for  him, 
bat  that  he  had  hesitate>d  to  propof^e  it,  &8  it 
inTolved  Konie  delay,  which  bo  did  not  know  if 
his  ward's  impatience  could  brook.  Reginald 
profeetied  himself  anxious  to  hear  the  propo* 
iition. 

*'  I  thought,"  said  Sir  Charles,  "  of  proposing 
to  yoa  to  give  np,  for  the  present,  your  views  as 
a  iliplomate.  and  to  turn  your  thoughts  to  home 
polities  instead." 

"  But  to  what  purpose  ?" 

"  In  May,  you  know,  there  must  be  a  dissolu- 
tion of  parliament,  and  if  you  choose  to  stand 

for  U ,  1  have  little  doubt  you  would  come 

in." 

"  But  w  not  Lord  Ethclwode's  interest  too 
I  Btrong  for  us  ?" 

'*  No,  I  think  not.  When  Mr.  Davu  was 
elected  two  years  ago,  it  was  a  very  near  thing ; 
and  since  then.  Lord  Caldwell  has  increased  his 
property  in  the  county,  and  I  have  also  bought 
land  from  Mr.  Fanshaw,  wliich  would  certainly 
make  ns  the  strongest ;  and  Lord  Caldwoll  would 
be  38  glad  as  myself  to  see  so  warm  an  adtiereat 
as  you  are  to  the  good  cause  reproscot  i 
liamcut." 
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'*  Wliy  do  yon  not  stand  yourself?  Yon, 
BfQrcly,  would  meet  with  hardly  any  oppositiou." 

"  Perhaps  not ;  hiit  that  doc8  not  suit  me.  I 
couhl,  I  know,  have  been  re-elected  for  the  county 
two  years  ago;  hut  I  gare  it  up,  bec»tisc  my 
health  was  not  strong  enough  to  do  the  business 
in  a  conscientious  manner;  and,  when  I  found 
I^nl  Hope's  eldest  son  was  anxious  to  come  in, 
and  that  oar  party  would  not  lose  a  vote,  I  was 
glad  to  retire,  and  to  have  the  opportunity  of 
going  abroad  with  I^uisa.  Itut  now  to  the  point ; 
as  far  as  you  ara  conoomed,  what  do  you  say  to 
my  plan  ?" 

"  It  haa  always  been  the  height  of  my  ambi- 
tion to  get  into  parliament ;  but  there  are  many 
months  to  wait,  and  my  poverty  stands,  as  miidi 
as  my  restless  spirit,  in  the  way  of  an  idle  life" 

"  But  why  should  it  be  an  idle  life  ?  A  man 
who  goes  into  parliament,  with  a  view  to  distinc- 
tion, needs  as  much  study,  to  6t  himself  for  the 
office,  as  one  who  enters  into  any  other  profes- 
sion ;  and  am  to  your  poverty,  if  you  think  your 
income  incompetent  to  live  In  England,  and  to 
accept  an  unsalaried  appointment,  yon  forget 
that  this  house  is  your  liome;  and  tboui'b  I 
honour  a  spirit  of  indepemlence,  the  most  fasti- 
dious could  see  nothing  to  cavil  at,  in  your  K- 
maining  under  the  roof  which  bos  been  yo«r 
home  from  childhood." 


PASSION  AND  PRIN'CIPI-R. 


m 


I  But,  my  doir  sir,  it  is  that  very  fact,  of 
^liariiig  livet)  ao  Ioiij;  und&r  the  sbcllor  of  yoor 
iJiospttAble  roof,  which  mnkes  me  foel  it  the  more 
'incumbent  upon  mo  to  be  a  burden  no  Ionfl;er." 

"  Unless  yoDf  society  be  called  a  burden,  either 
to  Louisa  or  mys«lf,  1  do  not  know  what  else  you 
can  mean.  It  is  little  my  custom  to  make  pro- 
fusaions ;  therefore,  when  I  tell  you,  my  dear  boy, 
that  I  should  be  sincerely  distressed  if  ever  my 
liouee  ceased  to  be  your  homo,  until  you  had 
found  a  bettor  one  of  your  own,  you  will  believe 
that  I  am  perfectly  sincere." 

Reginald  warmly  gru^pod  the  band  which  was 
held  out  to  him. 

"  Your  father  was  my  oldest  friend,"  reetimed 
Sir  Charles,  "  and,  except  my  own  darling  child, 
I  have  no  dearer  tie  on  earth  than  that  which  he 
bequeathed  to  mc,  when  he  left  you  to  my  care  ; 
as  long,  therefore,  as  you  are  satisfied  with  a 
son's  place,  you  will  always  find  one  both  in  my 
heart  am!  in  my  house." 

Reginald  turned  away  deeply  moved.  Such 
ords  from  Louisa's  father  had  additional  power 
to  touch  him.  A  son's  place  under  that  roof 
ehoold  be  his.  Oh,  could  he  realize  thotw  wordit 
in  the  sense  which  his  impiLtsioned  heart  longed 
to  give  them !  For  a  few  minutes  he  }ielded  to 
the  intoxicating  influence  of  • 
oven  when  that  posH 
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tarnod  to  the  sober  reality,  life  seemed  to  have  as- 
sumed a  brighter  aopect ;  and  when,  after  a  long 
conversation  with  Sir  Cbaries,  it  waa  decided 
tlmt  he  shouUl  for  the  present  abandon  his  pro- 
fession, and  wait  iu  England  till  the  elections, 
hope  nnconacionsly  stole  into  his  heart. 

He  saw  before  him  long  months  to  be  Bpent 
in  Loais»'s  society,  with  every  opportunity  of 
making  the  progresg  he  so  much  detfired  in  hex 
aSections.  St.  John  was  gone,  and  alwenoe 
would  allow  her  more  calmly  to  appreciate  his 
character.  Ho  might  yet  hope  to  win  the  priae 
from  his  riral,  though  he  still  saw  before  him  a 
long,  long  period,  during  which  honour  wooM 
enjoin  a  more  strict  silence  than  ever  as  to  his 
rcnl  feelings.  In  her  preuence  he  should  labour 
to  fit  himself  for  his  new  undertaking — in  hei 
presence  he  should  wear  the  laurels  wbtch,  in 
his  strong  hope,  he  doubted  not  to  win — under 
the  inflnence  of  her  smites  and  sympathy,  he 
should  climb  the  nigged  ascent  to  fame;  and 
then — then — and  his  heart  nearly  hurst  with  the 
ecstasy  of  that  thought — all  his  labour,  all  ]a$ 
struggles  would  be  rewarded,  when  he  broagit 
the  liard-earned  wreath  and  laid  it  at  her  feel- 
when,  with  a  rich  harvest  of  honour,  with  n  name 
blazoned  by  a  nation's  praises,  he  could  adt 
from  her  lips  the  one  word  which  would  crawi 
and  sanctify  all  ambition's  proudest  triumphs. 
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Some  miiy  smile  at  Iteginald's  confidence,  and 
deny  their  ^Tinpatby  to  one  who  tniated  so 
prondly  in  bis  own  streng^th.  But  sucli  con- 
fidence is  the  earnest  of  success.  Where  is  the 
eminent  man  who  in  his  youth  indulged  not  in 
proud  dreams,  which  the  dull  plodders  »roimd 
hini  langbcd  to  scorn  ?  And  it  is  only  in  this 
Btrong  assurance  of  success,  that  the  ambitious 
nmri  can  find  energy  to  overcome  the  numberless 
obstacles  in  his  path.  It  is  a  mysterious  reve- 
lation of  the  yet  untried  soul,  and  it  seems  as 
thoun^h  Heaven  vouchsafed  it  to  those  who  are 
destined  to  become  the  lumiiutries  of  their  age, 
tliat,  when  the  world  frowns  upon  them,  they 
may  have  some  more  unerring  gnide  than  the 
common  experience  or  foresight  of  men,  to  give 
tJiem  the  oesarance  that  they  xliall  reach  the 
goal  at  last. 

Ileginald  Talbot  was  not  only  endued  with  a 
bold  and  aspiring  spirit,  which  would  no  doubt 
have  ensured  success  in  any  path  lie  might  have 
chosen,  but  ho  was  peculiarly  fitter!  for  the  career 
which  Sir  Charles's  ofler  had  now  opened  to  him. 
His  strong,  keen  intellect  was  well  adapted  to 
search  out  Truth  from  amidst  the  labyritith  which 
party  spirit  and  selfish  contentious  weave  around 
OS  in  political  matters ;  and,  having  once  dis- 
covered her,  to  follow  boldly  wherever  she  led, 
undeterred  by  mean  fears,  or  unworthy  consider- 
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ationa  of  expediency.  Tlie  gih  ofelotjuence — 
that  noblo  gift  of  Hcavon— with  which  be  was 
freely  endowed,  gave  him  the  power  to  plead  her 
caoso  worthily  in  t!ie  senate  of  a  great  pewple. 
It  was,  therefore,  with  unfeigned  pleasure  on  both 
sides  that  Sir  Charles's  plau  was  agreed  to— and 
it  was  whilst  under  the  first  bright  indnence  of 
this  ctuuige  in  his  prospects  that  R4>ginald  met 
Louisa  on  her  return  from  Etbelwode,  aud  de- 
lighted her  witli  the  change  in  his  deineanonr. 

He^^'as  more  than  thclleginold  of  foniier  days; 
for  never  yet  was  man  under  the  inflncuce  of  a 
lofty  hope,  without  that  influence  stealing  into 
every  part  of  his  being — even  as  the  wanii  life- 
blood  spreads  from  the  heart  to  the  remotest 
vein,  shewing  its  beneficiai  effects  iu  t)te  whole 
hearing  of  the  outwanl  man.  Louisa  also  re* 
turned  with  pleasure  to  the  quiet  of  her  usual  life 
at  Oaktands,  to  her  favourite  pursuits  with  liet 
father,  in  which  Reginald  now  frequently  shared 
as  formerly ;  and  if  in  her  inmost  heart  there 
sometime?!  arose  a  wish  that  one  other  were  added 
to  titeir  happy  circle,  the  wish  was  silent,  and 
bad  no  outward  iutluenco  on  her.  Her  maRner 
was  as  calm  as  ever,  her  mind  as  keen  iu  the  pnr- 
suit  of  knowledge,  perhaps  more  alive  than  erer 
to  the  love  of  the  beautiful ;  and  in  this,  more 
than  in  any  thing  else,  might  a  searching  ej* 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


309 


have  seen  a  reTelntioii  of  her  uncxprcasod,  onac- 
knowledged  feelings. 

Reginald  wutt^btid  tier  narrowly,  and  \vitti  all 
the  jealonsj  of  passion  ;  but  even  he  coaM  not 
discover  tlmt  bis  rival  wiis  regretted,  and  he  began 
to  wonder  at  his  own  impetaoue  jealoosy,  which 
had  magnified  every  trifle,  and  perhaps  itself  cre- 
ated the  danger  he  bad  dreaded. 

If,  at  breiikfast,  her  eye  was  eagerly  fixed  on 
her  father,  as  be  opened  the  letter-bag,  as  if  she 
half  ex[>ected  to  hear  mme  tidings  of  importance 
— and  if  the  colour  would  occasionally  mount  to 
her  cheek  as  shf  turned  away  when  tlie  hope  was 
disappointed,  lleginald  saw  it  not;  he  was  Ml- 
gaged  with  the  papers,  and  she  was  ever  ready  to 
join  in  conversation  when  he  laid  them  down — or 
if  she  sketched,  by  preference,  every  [wint  in  the 
beautiful  scenery  around,  which  St.  John  had 
been  wont  to  admire,  Reginald  had  not  heard  the 
|j|-aiK«s,  and  she  was  alwayii  pleased  that  he  should 
sit  by  her  side  while  she  drew ;  thus  he  was  satis- 
fied, whitHt  I^uisa  learnt  her  first  lesion  in  wo- 
man's painful  lot — that  of  devouring  her  heart  in 
silence,  and  smiling  the  while. 
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CIIAITER  XDC. 

"  Miranda.  Do  you  love  idc  ! 

Pvrtlinand.  I, 

Beyond  all  limit  of  wliac  et>e  i'  tbe  werU, 
Dn  lore,  priio,  liuiiuur  joii. 

Miranda.  ]  Htii  »  fool 
To  wccji  ai  what  I'm  glad  of." 

Thf  Tempttl. 

About  this  time  an  event  occurred  which  mt' 
terially  improTed  Edward  Aonesloy's  circun- 
stanceB.  A  distant  relation,  the  only  oue  \it 
had  OD  his  father's  side,  died  and  left  him  bis 
proportT.  Without  being  rery  lar;^,  it  was  suf- 
ficient to  make  liim  independent  of  hifl  profesflioo, 
and  so  enable  him  to  think,  without  imprudenM, 
of  marnr'in^  before  he  liad  obtained  a  living. 
Mis  heart  beat  high,  as  he  thought  that  be  coaid 
now,  without  ra^hnetis,  ask  Ellen  to  share  hii 
lot,  which,  if  POt  brilliant,  if  below  what  hei 
beauty  and  couuexious  might  entitle  her  to  ex- 
pect, was,  at  le«i»t,  one  of  honoorahlo  and  ooii> 
fortable  independence. 

Mr.  Allen,  who  had  not  the  feminine  insigfat 
of  his  wife  into  his  grandson's  feelings,  was  a- 
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tonishcd  at  the  joy  with  which  E-^ln'ard  received 
the  news  of  this  nccesftion  of  fortune  —  EiJward, 
80  iliRiiiterestod,  so  philosophical ! 

"  It  is  Tcry  Strang*,"  Baid  he  to  his  wife, "  very 
unacconntable,  that  a  few  hundreds  a  year  more, 
a<Ided  to  what  he  always  considered  a  Bufficiency, 
slioald  make  I'Mward  so  happy.    I  never  thought 

^.before  that  ho  cared  for  money." 

^P  *'  No  more  he  does  now,"  replied  his  wife, 
smiling,  "  only  for  the  power  that  money  gives." 

^L    "  l*ower !  what  power  ?  what  can  yon  mean  ?" 

^H    "  The  power  to  marry,  perhapH." 

^P    "  l*ower  to  marry !  Edward  wishing  to  many  ! 

'    marry  whom  ?    Ah,  Ellen  Percival !   now  I  see, 

'  now  I  nnderstand.  How  strange  that  this  should 
not  liavt;  struck  me  before  !" 

A[rs.  Allen  smiled,  and  thought  it  would  have 
I>c«n  much  more  Htrango  if  it  had  struck  him,  in- 
asmuch as  half  the  time  he  never  knew  what 
wa-s  going  on  in  hiH  own  room,  and  was  not 
likely,  therefore,  to  know  the  proceedings  of  his 
grandson  and  KUen  np  at  the  castle. 

^^  "  At  all  events,"  said  she,  after  a  minute's 

^^ause,  "pray,  do  not  speak  to  him  iihout  it,  my 
dear.  We  muKt  not  furcsuU  his  coulidence,  and 
perhaps  we  may  be  mistaken." 

"  No,  we  are  right ;  I  am  sure  of  it  now  I 
tliink  about  it ;    of  couis«,  I  shall  not  speak  to 
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Iiitn,  but  I  ain  sorry,  very  sorry.  Ellen  PerciTal 
is  not  a  wife  meet  for  lulwanl." 

Mn;.  AUeu  sij(hed  as  well  an  her  hasband,  but 
she  comforted  herwlf  with  tlie  reflection,  that  if 
Ellen  really  loved  Edwani,  »lie  was  young  onoogh 
and  docile  enongh  to  be  monldcd  into  any  thing 
he  pleased ;  "  and  if  she  does  not  lore  him," 
said  she,  "  she  ^vitl  not  leave  Ethetwode  Castle  to 
live  in  a  parsonage  on  eight  hundred  a  year,  for 
bis  sake.     So  it  will  all  turn  out  for  the  bcxt." 

Throughout  all  her  long  life,  in  sjiite  of  many 
trials  and  many  sorrows.  Mi's.  Allen  had  never 
been  known  tn  think  ttmt  any  thing  wonld  ton 
out  for  the  worst.  She  was  an  unbeliever  in  the 
power  of  evil ;  in  her  view,  all  things  worlcwl  for 
good  by  a  shorter  or  longer  process.  It  was  this 
faith  which  had  ever  made  her  be  to  bcr  hasband 
OS  an  incaruation  of  Hope  —  a  living  suulteam, 
throwing  its  cheering  light  over  the  darkest  uotl 
most  rugged  places  of  the  path  of  life. 

Something  of  this  faith  was  needed,  at  tliiii  time, 
by  Edward  also;  for  not  even  passion  could  wholly 
blind  him  to  the  fact,  which  was  so  clearly  seen 
by  his  friends,  a«  it  had  once  been  by  himselC 
that  Ellen  was  unfit  for  the  life  of  a  poor  clergy- 
man's wife.  Fascinating  as  was  now  ber  veiy 
weakness,  her  very  plasticity  of  character,  inas- 
much as  thoy  made  her  look  np  with  deeperreve 
reuoe,  and  cling  with  more  trubiing,  more  solf-re- 
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uncin^  confidence  to  him,  he  felt  thnt  these 
were  not  the  ({ualilicH  mo«t  dcBiraUo  in  a  wife, 
one  chosen  to  be  his  helpmate,  to  cheer,  and 
Btren>;theii,  and  assist,  as  well  a»  to  tore  and  re- 

rence  him, 

'llien  again  he  could  not  bnt  feel  that  the  lot 
c  ollcnnl  to  her  was  homely  aiid  obscure,  iu 
comparison  to  that  which  had  hitherto  be«n  her's, 
and  the  still  more  hrilliant  one  she  might  reason* 
ahlv  look  fonrard  to.  and  that  to  her  it  wonld 
iuTolto  many  siicriticw  which  «he  could  not  even 
estimate,  till  :^he  was  called  upon  to  make  them, 
and  fur  which  she  was  utterly  unprepared,  either 
by  education  or  habits. 

There  was  enough  in  »uvh  reflectionn  an  theee 

cloud  over  Edward's  joy ;  and  they  could  not, 
at  aii  times,  be  driven  away,  though  he  felt  it 
vas  too  late  to  dwell  upon  them  now.  He  had 
erred  deeply;  bnt  now  that  the  error  wa»  com- 
mitted and  irrotricvnhle,  the  best  and  wisest 
conrse  wan  to  cast  l>eliind  him  all  thoughts  of 
what  watt  past,  and  to  direct  all  his  efforts  to 
avert  the  evil  consetjuenceH  which  might  follow 
from  his  imprudence,  not  only  to  himself,  but 
what  wa.-^  of  far  greater  moment  in  his  eyett, 
to  the  young  and  trustful  being  whotie  happineex 
was  thus  thrown  into  hiH  haiid-i. 

:witli<:t]indiitg    his    resolutions,    howerer, 
misgivingti  visited  her  mind,  as  he  passed 
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tJirouj^h  the  magnificcDt  suite  of  apartments  to 
the  room  where  Klleti  generally  B[>ent  her  inorn- 
iogn,  when  the  uealher  became  too  cold  for  tier 
favourite  retreat  to  the  summer-house,  and  where 
he  now  souj;lit  her  to  decide  upon  his  fate.  A« 
he  looked  arounc],  the  qaesiion  tUToluntarily 
aroae  to  \m  minri  whether  it  was  not  inaducss  to 
Hiik  one  who  hud  been  used,  from  infancy,  to  • 
home  like  this,  to  leave  it  for  such  a  one  as  be 
had  to  offer. 

This  feeliiif!'  f^w  upon  liim  as  he  entered  ha 
mom,  which  might,  iudecd,  have  seemed,  to  lesi 
interested  eyes,  to  realize  the  very  heau-ideat  i£ 
luxurious  comfort,  ft  wus  one  of  the  pIeatiant«M 
apartments  in  the  castle ;  small  enough  lo  be 
comfortahle,  y^t  lofty  and  weli-proportioaeA 
"nie  sun  was  streaming  in  through  the  mulUoned 
windows,  shedding  a  rich  glow  on  the  carred  oak 
panelling  and  the  masaivo  antique  fumitorc. 
Ellen's  harp  and  piano-forte  stood  open  at  oh 
eud ;  and  her  books,  lier  music,  her  work,  wc» 
Mattered  about  in  comfortable  confusion.  A 
Htand  of  beantifn]  exoticH  xlied  the  perfume  of 
summer  throur;h  the  npartment,  whilst  a  blaxin; 
Sre  corrected  the  chilliiess  of  the  antiunn  air, 
which  blew  in  through  the  open  window. 

Ellen  herself  was  sitting  by  this  fire,  hiU 
buried  in  the  cushions  of  an  ample  armnibair,  > 
book  in  her  hand,  and  her  eves  fixed  on  the  ftt, 
which  lay  caVm  and  silvery  in  the  sunshiiie. 
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She  started  up  as  Anneslev  ent<red,  and  tlie 
tin*ii*i_V  thou)(;ht«  which  had  been  torraeHtiiig  him 
ranished,  as  ho  »avi  her  brightening  look,  and 
the  critnHDn  blush  which  inantlvd  ou  her  cheek, 
at  hix  appearance.  A  morning  visit  wan  an  an- 
nsiial  thin«;  from  him,  and  he  hud  interrupted 
her  in  the  midst  of  a  calciihition  of  the  number  of 
hours  which  must  eJapsc,  before  alie  could  reason- 
ably expect  to  see  him.  It  was,  moreoTer.thefirRt 
timc«b«  bad  been  alone  with  him  since  her  illness, 
and  her  manner  was  anxious  and  cmbarrsssed. 

"  I  brlieve  jou  nerer  were  in  my  den  before," 
aaid  she,  after  a  few  momentH*  silence,  which 
she  felt  to  be  almost  oppreis^ive,  and  which  she 
was  plaj  to  break  by  saying  any  thing. 

"  No ;  but  it  doe*  not  much  rettcmble  a  den," 
■aid  Annesley,  looking  round ;  "  it  mi<;ht  pass 
for  a  boudoir  in  the  Castle  of  Indolence," 

"  It  is  comfortable,  certainly,  but  not  quite 
Inxoriom*  enough  for  that,"  said  Ellen,  talking 
on  without  much  knoning  wliat  she  was  »iying. 
for,  in  ttpite  of  hentelf,  her  heart  was  trembling 
with  the  consciousness  tiiat  she  was  alone  with 
him.  "  Its  greatest  charm  to  me  is,  that  it  is 
my  exclusive  domain,  where  no  one  ventures  to 
intnide  without  especial  permiiuiiou." 

*^  Then,  I  fear,  I  must  be  looked  upon  as  an 
Intruder,  since  I  am  here  without  permission 
asked  or  granted." 
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No;  I  will  not  close  iny  doors  against  yoo," 
said  VMon,  blushing.  "  As  a  master,  you  miut 
bate  access  to  your  pupil." 

"  And,  OQCC  admitted,  bare  1  also  liberty  to 
wiy  wlmt  I  please,  and  will  yoa  listen  to  me  ?" 

AiiiiCNicy'tt  look  and  tone  ttuid  more  than  bis 
words.  A  stran;;c  sort  of  fear  came  over  Ellen, 
an  undefined,  thrilling  oeiiantion,  painful,  from  its 
ititcimty,  though  mingled  with  pleasure,  which 
made  lier  long  to  entreat  hira  to  stop,  to  pause, 
tu  let  her  enjoy  the  prcxeut  hour,  before  he  ut- 
tered any  tiling  that  might  break  the  spell  of 
enchantment  in  whicb  she  lived,  and  coald 
scarcely  make  her  more  happy.  For  the  6nit 
lime,  she  shrank  from  him  almoiit  with  fear;  the 
word!«  which  hung  upon  his  lips,  and  which  she 
could  not  arrest,  seemed  to  give  him  a  mysterioat 
power.  She  could  not  answer  him ;  but  neither 
could  she  conceal  her  consciousness.  She  /eil 
that  his  eyes  were  fixetl  upon  her,  and  she 
tremblingly  turned  awuy,  that  uho  might  avoid 
tlie  glance  that  she  dared  not  meet. 

"  KUen,"  said  .\nne«ley,  is  bis  low,  enmert 
Toioe,  "  Ellen,  do  not  turn  away  from  roe. 
Surely  yon  cannot  dread  to  hear  what  f  have  got 
to  say:  surely  you  will  not  refuse  to  listen  now 
to  my  avon-ol  of  the  love  which,  though  nnut- 
tered,  must  have  been  long  known  to  you.     Tell 
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ine  that  I  have  Dot  deceived  myself  iu  my  hope ; 
Bpeak  bat  one  wonl." 

Elloii  could  not  »ipeak  that  word ;  she  could  not 
tell  him  what  she  -khs  then  feeling  in  her  hcnrt 
of  hearti* — that  it  was  the  assurance  of  tliat  lave, 
legihle  i»  his  looks  utid  muimer,  which  hnd 
brought  her  back  from  the  confines  of  the  grave; 
but  the  HDuill  white  hand,  which  he  had  tuken, 
and  which  rested  treuiblinglj  in  his,  retnnied 
the  pressure.  Edwanl  asked  no  more,  and  gave 
way  to  the  full  tide  of  pnssion  which  was  strug- 
gling for  utterance  in  Iuh  heart. 

"  And  now,  Ellen,"  said  he,  in  conclusion, 
"can  you,  will  yon,  accept  such  a  lot  as  I  have 
to  oflcr?  It  IK  only  to-day  that  I  hare  acquired 
the  right  to  ask  yon  this ;  it  is  only  to-day  that 
I  have  hud  it  in  my  power  to  offer  you  any  home, 
however  humhlt!.  Tell  me,  now,  if  love  can 
beautify  such  a  home  in  your  eyes — if  it  can  re- 
pay you  for  all  the  luxury,  the  splendour  you 
would  sacrifice  for  it?" 

Ellen  did  not  speak,  but  she  turned  to  hira 
with  one  of  those  looks  which  seem  suddenly  to 
reveal  the  inner  depths  of  the  heart  to  bim  who 
meets  them.  Tliere  was  no  need  of  word»;  Ed- 
ward felt  that  volume»  could  not  have  answered 
htm  80  well  OS  that  one  look. 

"  My  generous,  noble-minded  Ellen !  My 
EUea !  say  that  I  may  call  you  mine — my  own  !" 
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And  I^len's  eyes  a^in  totd  him,  far  better 
than  bcr  few  scarcely  audible  words,  that  her 
heart,  her  soul,  her  very  existence,  were  his — 
his,  as  they  had  been,  long  before  be  soogbt  to 
win  them — bis  only — bis  ever ! 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  these  first 
moments  of  scarcely  earthly  happiness,  when 
erery  b«rrier  wbiob  had  separated  them  was  re- 
moved, and  hejtrt  waa  revealed  to  heart  in  all  the 
fulness  of  mutual  love.  A^liat  would  it  avail  le 
give  the  mere  words  that  were  uttered,  when 
the  looks,  the  expresjiion,  wbicb  ^ave  them 
meaning  and  eloquence,  cannot  be  con^-eyedf 
Let  such  render  picture  these  moments  to  him* 
BelC  as  memory  or  imagination  may  suggest. 
•  •  •  •  • 

When  Edward,  at  length,  rose  to  take  hil 
leave,  it  was  agreed,  between  tbeia,  that  fce 
nliontd  come  that  evening,  as  osual.  That  efco- 
iog  should  bo  one  of  perfect  enjoyment  to  then 
both  ;  jind,  the  next  day,  Edwanl  Rbould  make 
hia  fonual  proposals  to  Lady  Ethelwc»de.  Both 
foresaw  that  they  should  have  difficulties  ud 
obstacleH  to  encounter,  and  they  were  glad  to 
have  this  one  day  to  enjoy  their  happiness  with- 
out any  mixture  of  care  or  anxiety. 

How  delicious  \vas  that  evening,  as  they  Mt 
apart,  in  one  of  the  deep  recessed  windows,  watct 
ing  together  the  automn  moou  tisiug  slowly  orer 
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tbo  »ea ;  that  first  evening  of  fall  and  perfect 
confidence — of  unrestrained  communion.  It 
wa«,  during  that  evening,  that  Ellen  loM  all  to 
Blward — her  love  so  long  unknown,  even  to 
herself — her  agony  when  she  thought  he  was 
leaving  her  for  ever — her  mieerv — ^her  biimiUa- 
tion — her  Btroggtes ;  and  how  fervently  did  Kd- 
ward  row  that  his  life  should  be  devoted  to  efface 
every  trace  of  the  suflering  he  had  hnmght  upon 
her!  Was  it  not  already  forgotten  ?  Was  she  not 
already  re[iaid  for  «icknesn,  and  norrow,  and  hn- 
miliution,  and  heart-woanng  8ut<pen»«,  aa  !i;hc  tnt 
there  beside  him — her  hand  in  his — listening  to 
hie  bright  picturinga  of  their  future  home  ;  of  the 
long  pilgrimage  they  were  tfl  tread  together,  and 
which  their  mutual  love  was  to  cheer  and  hless, 
in  weal  or  woe,  with  the  heart's  own  sunshine  ! 

Daring  this  CToning,  it  was  agreed  upon  by 
the  lovers,  that  Ellen  should  herself  inform  her 
mother  of  her  engagement.  She  knew  her 
mother  well ;  she  had  that  influence  over  her, 
which  those  who  feel  strongly  always  pos»e«9 
over  th«  indolent  and  shallow-hearted ;  and  she 
wisely  thought,  that  she  couhl  much  lietter  than 
Edward  answer  I.ady  Ethelwode's  obje;ction«, 
tmnquiltize  the  alarm  which  she  always  felt  at 
any  unusual  event,  and  win  her  over  to  receive 
Edward's  proposals,  with  due  benignity  and  ap> 
probation. 
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For  this  purpose  she  soujjht  her  mother's  dresa- 
ing-room  next  morninj^  ut  an  earlier  hour  than 
usual.  Lady  Ethelwode  was  lyinj;  on  her  sofa, 
with  a  large  piece  of  Uipestry-work  in  her  h»nd?, 
whilst  Madcnioisellc  Juliiini  -wns  kneeling  beside 
her  on  the  floor,  sorting  iiifferent  shades  of  Inmtw 
wool,  from  a  large  haakct  before  her.  The  «t- 
tendnnt's  face  was  flushed  with  the  exhaustion 
of  kneeling  ito  long,  but  the  indolent  fine  hidy 
did  not  seem  to  perceire  her  fatigue,  and  ■went 
on  giving  her  directions  in  her  usual  drairUng 
tone  of  voice. 

"  Now  find  me  some  pinks  for  these  roses, 
Mademoiselle,  four  shades ; — no,  those  will  not 
do,  will  they  ?  1  tliink  they  are  too  dark ;  look 
at  that  other  bundle.  Dear  me,  what  a  fatiguini; 
business  this  sorting  shades  is!"  and  Lady  lithel- 
wode  threw  herself  back  on  her  pillows,  whilw 
Madcmoi^lle  Juliani  stooped  again  over  tbe 
baKk(>t,  to  look  for  a  third  time,  for  the  reqniretl 
colours. 

"  Mamma,"  said  Ellen,  as  she  Mased  btr 
mother's  forehead,  "  I  am  sure  Mademoiselle 
Juliani  must  be  very  tired  with  kneeling  so 
long;  let  me  sort  the  rest  of  your  shades  for 
yon." 

"  You,  nty  dear !  oh,  you  do  nut  nnderstud 
any  thing  about  it,  Mademoiselle  .luliani  ii 
not  tired  ;  she  is  never  tired,  are  you,  Mademei- 
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seUe?  T  cannot  let  any  one  else  do  it,  tlio  colourx 
will  be  sorted  all  wrong." 

I  ujwure  joit,  miunma,  I  can  do  it  perfectly 

urelJ.      Jnst    let   me   try,   whilst    Mademoiselle 

uliani  goes  to  rest  herself  a  little.     Now  ga, 

Mademoiselle,"  she  uddcd,  taking  the  l*a«kct, 

i"  I  will  do  every  thing  mamma  wonts,  till  you 
come  back." 
Just  then,  in  spite  of  her  sore  knees  and 
aching  back,  the  dame  de  compoffnie  would  have 
liked  to  remain,  for  slie  concluded  rightly,  that 
this  unwonted  eagerness  of  Kllen's  to  roliere 
her  from  her  attendance  on  Lady  Ethclwode 
was  not  without  some  adequate  motive,  and 
that  motive  she  wan  curious  to  discover.  How- 
ever, iillleo  insisted  on  taking  her  place,  and  she 
was  obliged  reluctantly  to  withdraw,  and  leave 
the  mother  and  danghter  alone. 

"  Mamma,  I  sent  .Mademoiselle  Julian!  away, 

bdcaUBe  I  want  to  speak  to  you,"  said  Rllen,  an 

I     Mon  as  the  door  vran  closed. 

^B     "  Speak  to  nic,  my  dear  I  what  can  you  have 

to  say  to  me,  that  Mademoiselle  JuUani  must 

not  hear?" 

"  A  great  deal,  mamma,  if  you  will  just  listen 
to  me  quietly  and  kindly,  will  you,  dear 
mother  I" 

'*  Of  counic  I  shall  listen  to  you,  child,  thoogb 
1  cannot  conceive  what  you  can  have  to  say. 
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that  cau  make  you  look  »o  solemn ;  I  hope  it 
will  Dot  be  long,  for  I  am  dreadfulljr  tired 
already,  and  these  lambs-wooia  are  not  half 
sorted  ycU" 

It  was  rather  difficult,  after  this  opening,  Ui 
begin  such  a  tale  as  EUeu's,  and  the  tears  roae 
to  the  poor  j:irr8  eyes  at  Iier  mother's  coldness; 
however,  cnllectinj;  herself  with  an  eflort,  she 
told  Lady  Ethel wode,  in  as  few  words  as  poj- 
aiiile,  of  her's  and  Etin'anl's  mutual  attachmeat. 
of  \\in  improved  prospects,  and  of  his  intentioti 
Df  coining  that  day  to  ask  formally  for  her 
liand. 

Kothinj;  ronld  exceed  I-ady  Ethelwode's  as- 
lonishment  at  this  unexpected  intelligence.  TIib 
idea  of  l'>iwanl  Annesley — Mr.  Allen's  grand- 
son and  curate — bccomiug  EUcn'a  lover,  had 
never  once  entered  her  head.  The  possibility  of 
Ellen's  marrying'  had  indeed  visited  her  miod, 
as  a  vague  and  remote  oontingency,  and  the 
thought  hud  always  been  accompanied  witli 
viiuons  of  titles  and  coronets,  presentation  at 
ooort,  and  family  diamonds.  Shi;  had  be«n  used 
every  year,  since  KUeu  emerged  from  (childhood, 
to  hear  her  friend,  Lady  l-'rances,  predict  the 
brilliant  cstablishmeut  which  her  beauty  was  to 
obtain  for  her,  and  ttie  sensation  lier  appeanim 
would  produce  in  London.  She  had  ifraduaDy 
accustomed  uer«elf  to  tlie  thoagfacs  of  going  Ut 
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town,  wben  Ellen  should  faare  reached  her 
eif^teetith  year,  to  brinff  her  out,  and  realiM 
tbe¥«  brilliant  expectations ;  and  now,  jant  a 
few  mnnths  before  the  long  thoiight-of  period, 
.11  the«e  splendid  Tisions  were  destroyed,  by 
Ellen'a  untoward  nvownl,  and  a  poor  country 
curate  stood  up  to  claim  the  Imnd,  which  dulcet 
aad  earU  were  to  have  striven  for. 

"  My  dear  Ellen,  I  am  m  suqiritted,  so  ast«- 
!  I  really  am  quit«  bewildered,"  she  said, 
tfl  Ellen  ended  her  earnest  appeal ;  "  of  conrae, 
yon  cannot  marry  Mr.  Annesley,  a  poor  curate; 
it  was  Tery  foolii^h  of  you  to  engage  yourself  ia 
Buch  a  hurry,  and  so  I  must  lell  him,  you  know, 
when  he  comes." 
^  "  Mother,  for  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  speak  M> ! 
^Pdo  not  decide  at  once  against  him  without  a 
r  inomcDt's  consideration.  Listen  to  me:  1  1ot« 
^^£dward  AnnewleT;  I  have  long  loved  him  be- 
^■yond  any  other  human  being,  and  I  solemnly 
declare  that,  if  1  do  not  marry  him,  no  power 
shall  induce  me  ever  to  marry  another." 
^^  *'  My  dear  Ellen,  do  not  be  M  violent,  and 
F^talk  such  nonsense.  W'hat  can  have  put  it  into 
your  head  to  fall  iu  love,  like  a  heroine  in  a 
oovel,  and  with  a  poor  curate,  too  V 

**  Mr.  Anncslcy  is  not  a  poor  curate,"  replied 
?llen,  suppressing  the  scromful  «nii!c  which  the 
rst  part  of  her  mother's  question  had  called 
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up ;  "  he  is  rich  enaaf^h  to  be  independent  of  hi? 
profession,  and  ninny,  with  smaller  meani:,  and 
far  Ias8  talent,  linve  risen  from  a  lower  station 
to  the  highest  dignities  of  the  church." 

"  That  is  true,  to  bo  sure,"  iiaid  I^dy  Kthel- 
wode,  brightening  up;  "several  who  are  on  the 
bench  now  have  risen  fn)in  being  tutors  Id 
noblemen's  families.  Mr.  Anncsley  is  verj 
clerer,  and  mij^ht  rise  like  them ;  I  should  not 
mind  your  being  the  wife  of  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbnrj' ;  be  walks  before  all  the  pe«rs,  von 
know,  next  to  the  royal  family.  His  wife  takes 
no  rank,  however;  that  is  very  unfortunate?— 
still  you  would  he  the  mistress  of  I.imbetli 
IVIaoe,  and  I  should  not  mind  living  there  niv- 
self.  It  is  a  pity  Mr.  Aniicsley  refuise*!  to  be 
your  brother's  tutor;  Lord  Kthelwodc  niiyht 
have  done  a  great  deal  for  him,  and  you  couM 
hare  waited  quietly  till  Egbert  bad  done  witli 
him." 

"  i/ord  Ethelwode  will  do  much  more  for  him, 
as  bis  connexion,"  said  ^en,  "  when  you  have 
accepted  him  as  your  son-in-law;  and  yon  will, 
dearest  mother,  only  say  that  you  will." 

"  .My  dear,  I  am  !*nre  I  hare  no  objection  to 
.Mr.  Annesley  himself;  he  is  a  very  comfortabli 
person  to  have  in  the  hoa»e,  for  he  is  so  qtuet, 
and  never  puts  me  ont  of  my  way ;  but  wfait 
will  Lady  Frances  say,  who  always   predicted 
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you  would  marry  a  duke  before  the  end  of  your 
first  s«a»ou  V 

"  What  can  it  signify  what  Ijidy  Frances  or 
,ny  one  else  will  say?  What  would  be  the 
advantage  of  my  marrying  the  first  duke  in  tlie 
land,  if  I  could  not  lovu  him  ?  what  would  yon 
gain  by  seeing  me  mJ-iemble  in  a  palace,  instead 
of  happy  in  an  humbler  home  ?  Oh,  mother,  do 
sot  sacrifice  your  child's  happiness  to  such  idle 
vanity !" 

"  My  dear  Ellen,  I  am  sure  I  bare  no  wish  to 
sacrifice  your  happiness,  thouj^h  I  think  you  are 
very  childish  to  think  yon  niust  have  love  in  a 
cottage  to  make  you  kuppy.  /  never  was  in  lore 
in  my  life,  nor  lived  in  a  cottage,  yet  I  have  al- 
ways been  very  happy ;  why  cannot  you  be  the 
ume  ?  However,  if  you  are  bent  upon  marrj'ing 
Mr.  Annesley,  I  suppose  you  must  do  as  you  like, 
though  it  is  a  gre^it  pity  sueh  beauty  as  your's 
should  be  buried  in  a  parsonage." 

Ellen  threw  her  arms  round  her  mother's  neck, 
and  thanked  Irer  with  tears.  She  was  too  happy 
just  then  even  to  feci  the  colduess  of  I^dy  Kthel- 
wode's  embrace,  and  the  languid  indifference  with 
which  she  »poke  of  the  event  which  was  to  take 
from  her  her  only  daughter.  The  latter  took  no 
further  notice  of  her  emotion,  than  by  saying : 

"  I  «is]i  you  would  get  rid  of  that  foolish  trick 
of  crying  on  all  occasions,  my  dear  Kllen ;  I  assure 
yoQ,  it  will  quite  spoil  your  eyes.    Xow  go,  that's 
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a  good  child ;  and  s«Dd  back  Mademoiselle  Jn- 
liiuii,  or  these  latnWwools  will  not  be  sorted  be- 
fore Mr.  Anncsley  comes." 

Before  the  hour  which  Edward  had  fixed  for 
liis  visit.  Lady  Kthelwodc  had  mauagcd  to  recoD- 
cile  herself  completely  to  the  change  in  Ellen*! 
prospects.  The  timely  recollection  that  her 
daughter's  marriaj^  woidd  save  her  a  journey  to 
London,  sad  the  dreadful  fatigue  of  cliaperonii)^ 
her  throngh  a  season,  greatly  conduced  to  tbii 
desirable  rc!<ult.  On  one  point,  however,  she  was 
firm;  she  would  not  hear  of  Kllcn  inarr^nnga 
curate.  Ivlward  muKt  obtain  a  living ;  it  was  tbe 
Srsi  step  of  the  ladder  which  wa«  to  lead  to  an 
archbishopric,  and  she  could  not,  and  would  not, 
let  Elk-u  uuirry  till  some  approach,  at  least,  had 
been  made  to  the  dazzling  vision  of  clerical  ho- 
nours! she  had  conjured  up,  as  a  eubatitute  for  the 
Io»g-Jreamt-of  strawberry-leaves  which  were  to 
have  graced  Ellon's  brow. 

The  lovers  easily  acquiesced  in  this  conditi(a; 
more  espet^ially  aa  I^rd  Kthelwode,  who  bad  bj 
no  menus  so  high  an  opinion  of  Ellen's  preten- 
sions us  iter  mother,  h;id  approved  of  the  match, 
and  promised  to  exi'^rt  his  interest  in  AaQeAle^'s 
favour,  'ilie  delay  of  a  few  months,  to  be  spent 
in  each  other's  society,  and  with  ho|ie  to  brighten 
their  way  in  the  interval,  did  not  seein,  even  to 
them,  a  very  formidublc  obstacle  to  their  happl- 
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Wc  have  b«n  fri«md»  tugWhtt, 

la  luiwliinp  ind  in  shade  i 

Snci'  fint  bciKratb  lliu  cimliiui  tree* 

111  inriiic}'  we  |)U}mI. 

Itui  eoltlnMt  now  i^tn»  m  tby  bmrt, 

A  eluud  »  on  thy  biiiir ; 

Wi-  lm»c  been  fiinnln  binelhar,— 

SlttU  a  lij[bt  word  poit  ua  uoc  f" 


Mrs.  Nobtom. 


There  are  epoclw  id  bumaii  existence  when  we 

'seem  to  live  yenis,  in  the  ^pace  of  a  few  iluyH; 

and  we  count  time,  not  by  the  re^hir  vibrations 

[of  a  pendulum,  but  by  the  wild  succession  of 

ithoughts  niid  fet^lin;^  that  overflow  the  mqI. 

Sucli  was  the  prcseiit  to  Edward  Anucsley  and 

bis  beautiful  betrothed. 

To  EUeu  a  new  life  had. opened,  and  all  her 
bright  capabilities  were  tuned  to  happinesH, 
and  ready  to  iieize  each  moment  of  joy ;  whilst 
Kdward,  under  the  genial  inHuencc  of  her  warm, 
truHtfui  afieetion,  gradually  loflt  the  tinge  of 
uelancboly  iwd  self-reproHch  which  bad  clouded 
the  earlier  jierioil  of  )m  love,  and  yiebh^l  his 
hole  aoul  U)  hope  and  gladae«ft.     The  prospect 
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of  a  living  was  as  distant  as  ever ;  bat  otherwise 
the  courne  of  their  tnie  love  nui  perfectly  smooth. 
Lady  Ethclwodc  had  become  quite  rocoiiciled  to 
Ellen's  had  match,  since  it  promised  to  save  Iter 
a  vast  deal  of  trouble  ;  and  the  Aliens  (whatever 
misgivings  they  might  have  had  at  first  odb* 
ceniing  the  prudence  of  lulward'a  choice),  had 
forgotten  tbem  beneath  the  influence  of  Htlen's 
winning  and  afVeRtiotiate  manner.  Wlio,  indeed, 
young  or  old,  could  withstand  the  witcherr  of 
KUen'p  smile,  or  the  eloquence  of  her  deep. 
sunny  eyes  ?  None,  at  least,  tthen  she  was  pre- 
sent, could  believe  that  any  moral  iinperfectioQ 
existed  whore  the  spirit's  tenement  was  so  fault- 
lessly beantlful. 

Thus  some  weeks  passed  away.  At  Oakhuids. 
also,  on  the  whole,  that  time  had  flown  peacefully 
by,  though  fitful  gleams  of  diitappointment  and 
dejection  had  disturbed  lU'ginald's  serenity.  Be 
had  deluded  himself  with  the  thought  that,  with 
a  heart  engrossed  by  passion,  he  coald  enjoy 
peace,  and  lie  awoke  from  his  vain  dream,  and 
found  that  though  it  wajt  a  certainty  of  blis)  to 
be  by  Louisa's  side,  to  see  her  day  by  day,  to  be 
able  to  engross  her  attention  and  convoisation, 
to  share  in  her  themes  and  porsuits,  g|iU  be 
needed  somcthtug  more,  and  that  xometfiing  was 
forbidden.  More  than  once,  when  Home  aflec- 
tiouate  word  from  her,  some  touch  of  feeling  or 
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manner  wanner  than  usnal,  or  some  expression 
of  tender  anxiety  about  him,  when  she  saw  him 
pluu-^Ml  iu  one  of  his  dejected  moods,  bad  roused 
his  feelings  almost  beyond  controiil,  he  was  on 
the  point  of  pouring  out  his  whole  heart  to  her, 
but  his  habitual  sense  of  honour  clo8ed  his  lips 
again,  and  he  would  leave  her  astonished  at  his 
sndden  gust  of  passion  and  mysterioos  abmpt- 
neiis. 

I  Id  one  of  these  dangerous  moments  he  had  so 
far  betrayed  himself,  as  to  confess  that  be  loved; 
and  that  it  was  that  love,  which,  thwarted  by 
circnmstanccs,  made  him  thns  waj-ward  and  irri- 
table ;  and  Loaisa  had  read  the  secret  of  hit;  heart 
enough  to  see  that  it  was  his  pride,  revolting 
against  his  poverty  and  obscurity,  which  created 
the  greatest  obstacle  in  his  path.  Of  the  real 
truth,  she  read  nothing.  No  possibility  of  Regi- 
nald's becoming  more  than  a  brother  to  her  had 
ever  cnwscd  her  mind  ;  and  now  that  the  change 
might  bare  been  more  apparent,  it  was,  perhaps, 
iier  own  preoccupation  which  blinded  her. 

One  day  they  ha*)  been  riding  together,  and 
their  convemation  had  flowed  more  evenly  than 
usual,  and,  as  in  former  days,  had  ranged  over 
subjects,  in  which  both  took  an  interest,  and 
whicli  called  the  mind  into  action,  without 
touching  the  dangerous  chord  of  jiaseion,  when 
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on  their  waj  home  they  met  Annesley  and  Ellen 
wallfinfi^  tof^ther. 

*' Have  you  bc«n  very  for  T'  asked  Ellen,  w 
they  stopped  to  exchange  |^eting«. 

"No,"  answered  Louisa,  "we  have  taken  it 
very  quiet  ride,  and  bare  ratber  exercised  our 
ton^ucK  thui)  our  horseti.  I  need  not  ask  uheic 
you  have  been ;  the  fresh  sea-breeze  bos  left » 
token  of  Itt;  jmssa^  in  your  brilliant  colour.  If 
I  were  Mr.  Annesley,  I  should  take  yoo  er«y 
day  to  the  beach,"  added  she,  gming  with  aflce- 
tionate  aiJinirution  at  Ellen's  countenance,  whieb 
was,  indeed,  radiant  at  that  moment  with  beaot^ 
and  happiness. 

"  By  the  way.  Miss  Percival,"  said  Reginald, 
"  I  think  a  groait  admirer  of  yours  is  just  returned 
to  these  parts.  We  saw  the  gates  of  the  abbey 
wide  open  &»  we  passed,  and  the  house  looked  u 
if  it  was  inhabited." 

"  1  suppose  Jjord  Caldwell  is  come  down  for 
tbe  hunting  »?ms»n,"  said  Klien,  stealiugaglaoV 
at  Louisa.  "  Bat  what  do  you  mean  about  hh 
being  an  admirer  of  mine  ?" 

"  Ah !  thereby  hangs  a  tale,"  said  Louisa, 
smiliog.  **  However,  you  need  not  be  jealoM, 
Mr.  Anne^lcy ;  the  conquest  was  so  rapidly 
made,  that  it  is  not  likely  to  have  auy  lastinf 
effects." 

So  saying,  she  rode  on  witb  ber  companion. 
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but  not  before  fK)tli  iijtd  neen  the  took  with  which 
Ellen  turned  to  Aitiivsley,  telling,  ia  the  eyes* 
most  eloqnent  Iniiguage,  that  all  fears  might  be 
drowned  id  poriect  seriirity. 

*'  Aimesley  is  a  linppy  man,"  exclaimed  lle- 
ginald,  aft«r  a  short  dlence;  "and,  admitting 
the  truth  of  all  that  yonr  fatb«r  said  about  hU 
choice,  what  calculations  of  prudence  could  give 
■the  joy  of  one  such  look  as  that  ?" 

*'Ib  that  yoUTconstaiit  belief?"  asked  Louisa. 

"  It  is  my  sober  belief ;  in  my  best  moods, 
yet " 

"  Yet  you  would  yourself  sacrifice  Love  at  the 
shrine  of  Ambition,  or  to  the  jialtry  shame  of 
porerty.     Is  it  not  so  T* 

"Louisa!"  exclaimed  Reginald,  startled  at 
ber  thuH  patting  his  thoughts  before  him. 

"  Now  do  not  bo  angry,  Heginald.  I  thought 
I  gathered  as  much  from  your  words  once,  some 
time  ago,  and  they  seemed  to  reveal  the  xecrot 
of  the  inward  struggle,  which  I  cannot  but  see 
agitated  you  coutinually  ;  but  1  did  not  mean  to 
hurt  you  by  alluding  to  tu" 

"  Louisa,  you  are  torturing  me,"  Raid  her 
companion,  in  a  hollow  voice ;  "  you  do  not 
know  what  I  buHIt  daily,  hourly.  But  you  sfia/l 
know,"  ho  proceeded,  volicmcntly;  "you  have 
yourself  urged  me  to  it,  and  you  must  now  hear 
me.  Will  you,  thcu,  despise  mc,  or  will  yon  ..." 
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"  Reginald,  j-oo  are  talking  wildly.  How  or 
why  should  I  despise  you  ? — you,  on  whose  ho- 
nour and  intcftrity  I  would  stake  ray  life  ?" 

"  Yet  at  this  moment,  perhaps,  I  am  acting, 
I  am  going  to  act  dishouourably.  1  nill  think 
of  it  again  ;  then,  if  I  open  my  whole  soul  to  joa, 
Louisa,  remember  what  you  have  now  said." 

"I  c«nnot  but  remember  it ;  and,  although  I 
do  not  undoixtand  you,  1  iiin  safely  prouu8C  that 
nothing  you  can  tell  me  will  altar  my  earnest 
wish  to  do  any  thing,  every  thing  that  is  in  my 
power  to  diminish  your  suirerings,  which  it  has, 
indeed.  Reginald,  grieved  me  sorely  to  witness." 

They  had  by  this  time  reached  the  hoase,  and, 
as  Reginald  assisted  Louisa  to  dismount,  he 
warmly  pressc*!  her  hand,  in  token  of  thankful- 
ness for  her  Inst  words.  As  ihey  entered  (be 
hall,  she  stopped  to  look  at  some  cards  which 
had  been  left  on  the  table  since  they  went  oat 
Tliey  were  Lnrd  Caldwell's,  and  Mr.  St.  Johii'& 

"  Mr.  St.  John  !"  she  exclaimed  aloud  ;  anl 
her  sparkling  eyes  and  heightened  colour  be- 
trayed  her  sudden  emotion. 

Reginald  heard  the  words,  and  saw  the  change 
of  hor  countenance.  The  hope  but  so  latelr  te> 
kindled  n'iihin  him  vanished  at  once,  and, 
without  saying  a  word,  lie  left  her  abruptly,  aad 
ran  to  his  own  room,  to  meditate  in  solitwfe 
orer  this  hitter  confirmation  of  all  his  feats. 
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She  hnd,  then,  di^ceived  him.  No;  he  had 
deceived  himself;  be  had  hoped  agaiust  the  evi- 
dence of  his  seniles,  of  his  reason ;  he  had  wil- 
fully blinded  himself.  And  now  tlint  took  had 
revealed  the  truth  ;  ttiat  one  look  was  enough  to 
him,  who  knew  uelt  bow  Ktron;,'  the  tide  of  emo- 
tion must  be  in  LouisaN  heart,  ere  she  betrayed 
it  to  the  glaupo  of  otliem.  There  uas  madneea 
in  the  tumult  of  thoufrht  which  followed  this 
oonriction ;  and,  when  thut  hud  tioiucwhat  sub- 
sided, be  felt  it  was  necessary  to  come  to  liiome 
decision,  some  settled  plan  of  sction.  At  one 
time  he  resolved  to  declare  his  passion,  to  di&- 
'pute  the  prize  openly  with  his  detected  riviiL 
Then,  m  he  recollected  her  feelings,  he  deter- 
mined to  leave  iilngland  for  ever;  he  could  not 
I  breathe  tlic  sumo  air  with  St.  John,  trend  tlio 
cwme  soil  wbicli  he  trod  in  happiness  snd  triumph. 
DoubtH  of  St.  John's  truth  flashed  across  his 
mind.  Did  he  really  love  her?  Was  be  even 
capable  of  strong  airt-ction,  nffectiou  worthy  of 
Louisa?  And  H^innld's  blood  boiled  at  the 
thought  that  any  uird  ebould  dare  to  win  her 
love,  and  then  cast  away  the  inestimable  treft- 
L  sure  with  scorn  and  indiflercnec !  This  waa  the 
^  most  euduring,  and  the  bitterest  of  all  his  con- 
fitcttng  thoughts.  From  the  first  moment  of  his 
meeting  St.  John  at  Lady  rthelwwle's  ball, 
when  the  conversation  be  had  heard  rexpccling 
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bim  recurred  so  pninfolly  to  hh  mind,  he  bad 
Heetned  to  bave  an  almosit  intuitive  fueling  of  St 
John'tt  ui) worthiness,  and  lie  now  almost  lost  tlie 
selfisline^H  of  his  own  |inKslon,  in  bis  feani  for  the 
happine^M  of  her  be  loved.  He  resolved  that,  at 
wbateTer  cost  to  himself,  be  would  warn  her  of 
the  danjrer  nhe  was  inctirriujj,  and  then,  if  be 
found  his  warning  vain,  he  felt  that  there  re- 
mained no  alterontive  for  bim  but  to  leave  ber 
for  ever. 

U  was  with  every  nerve  strained  to  the  pitck 
of  this  ivsolutiou  that  be  met  her  again  at  dinnei; 
his  whole  deportment  was  changed;  and  she  gazed 
ID  somm'ful  iistoni»hment  at  his  stcm^  miserjr- 
stricken  countenance.  Wounded  pride  bad  t 
share  in  ber  feeling.",  when  she  found  that  all  ber 
affectiomitc  endeavours  to  i-ecall  Mm  to  u  happier 
mood  were  met  by  repelling,  almost  haughir, 
coldness.  Her  father's  presence,  however,  wasa 
check  upon  them  both,  and  the  evening  paaeed 
quietlv,  though  gloomily  away. 

Sir  Charles  was  the  first  to  retire ;  and  Looisft, 
tired  of  the  moroseness  of  hor  companion,  pre- 
pared to  follow  him  ;  but.  a-i  slie  was  It-nriog  the 
room,  lt«ginuld,  who  bad  been  standing  as  if  un* 
decided,  suddenly  caoght  hold  of  her  liaud,  say- 
ing, in  an  agitate*!  tone — 

"  You  must  not  leave  me  yet,  Louisa.  I  moat 
apeak  to  you — a  few  words  only." 
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"  As  many  as  you  like,  my  <lcar  R«giuald," 
replied  Lotma,  lioping  that  he  would  now  return 
to  a  gentler  mood,  and  putting  her  caudle  down, 
she  returned  to  the  fireplace.  *'  I  only  wish," 
she  contiuued,  *'  that  I  eould  do  any  thing  to 
restore  you  to  your  former  penoe  of  mind." 

"  It  h  not  of  myself  I  wish  to  speak  now," 
said  Hegiimld,  in  an  altered  tone;  "  I  was  iu  a 
dream ;  I  mistook  my  own  nature  when  I  thought 
I  could  endure  to  lay  my  heart  bare  to  tho  pity 
of  any  human  Iwing." 

LoutKU  was  (jtartled  at  this  new  cbaog«,  and 
looked  anxiously  at  him.  lie  contd  not  meet 
her  eye,  and  turned  away.  Sho  said  nothing; 
and,  after  a  short  pause,  he  eontiniied — 

"  l*ity  is  too  nearly  allied  to  contempt  for  me ; 
therefore,  I  will  slill  sufter  iu  silence;  the  days 
when  you  could  feel  trilh  me  are  over.  Do  not 
interrupt  me,"  he  cried,  seeing  that  she  wag 
about  to  speak.  "  1  know  what  you  would  Ray ; 
but  I  am  no  hoy,  to  be  Haltered  or  soothed  by 
soft  words.  No;  I  will  meet  and  abide  the 
storm  alone.  U  is  of  j/ott  that  I  would  spejik 
now." 

"  (>f  me  !"  Raid  l,oniiia,  ia  a  tone  of  miugled 
8U^pri^e  and  displeasure. 

"  Yec,  of  yon ;  and  yon  miivf  hear  me.  It  ia 
the  last  time  you  wilt  hear  iiught  that  is  dis- 
agreeable from  my  lips,  for  I  am  going  to  leave 
you.". 
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"  Leave  me !  Leave  Oaklands !  What  can 
take  you  away  so  suddenly  ?" 

"  No  matter.  I  can  stay  no  longer.  To- 
motTow  I  ^luill  be  gone;  but  1  cannot,  will  not 
leare  yon,  without  n'aniing  you  against  one  wlw 
has  crept,  as  a  serpent,  acro^  your  path,  and  miv 
poiHon  all  itn  flowem — a»  he  hns  pui^ioncd  alt  my 
future  cxi!)teuce !"  added  lie,  bi  a  muttered  tone, 
whilst  his  timi  set  teeth,  and  compressed  Uyd, 
betrayed  tUe  inward  struggle. 

'*  You  deal  overmuch  in  metaphors  for  wt 
plain  understand  ing,"  tinid  Lonii^a,  ju  proud  dis- 
pleasure; for  his  manner  had  gradually  become 
too  overbearing  to  be  quietly  endured  by  one 
whose  great  defect  was  the  want  of  that  gentfe- 
ness  by  whicli  a  woman  can  soothe  and  ovemi3e 
mail's  wildest  storm  of  passion. 

"  Then  1  will  speak  plainly,''  said  KegJDiR 
fixing  his  warcliiug  glince  upon  her  face,  which 
became  crimson  as  he  proceede<l ;  "  I  allude  ti> 
Arthur  St,  John.    Do  you  understand  mo  uowT 

Loatea'a  eye  sank,  for  a  moment,  beneacli  hui; 
the  next  she  returned  his  gaze,  with  a  proud  in- 
dignation.    Reginald  continued  — 

"  I  speak  of  St.  John,  who,  nndor  tho  mask  rf 
qualities  he  does  uot  possess,  h:Ls  dazzled  eno 
your  acute  mind,  and  surprised  your  judgment ; 
of  the  shallow,  worldly-minded  Iwijig,  who,  ie* 
capable  of  disinterested  affection   himself,  Iw 
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dishonoarably  striTcn  to  win  n  treasnre  he  can 
neither  appreciate  nor  repay.    I  speak  of  bim." 

"  Speak  of  him  no  more !"  exclaimed  i/)msa, 
in  AH  oilm  a  tone  as  she  could  command.  "  It  \ft 
miwortby  of  you,  insnlting  to  me.  I  do  not  know 
what  has  made  jou  so  o^n  try  to  impress  me 
with  a  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  St.  John,  but  1  do 
know  that  ttiiH  manner  of  forcinf^  your  opinion 
upon  me  is  most  unwelcome,  and  I  do  not  choose 
to  submit  to  it.  Mr.  St.  John  iti  my  relation ; 
he  has  been  my  father's  guest,  and  as  such  was 
entitled  to  as  much  attention  as  ray  father  and 
myself  saw  fit  to  show  him.  What  more  his 
aj^reeable  quiUities,  his  talentfi,  and  bis  invariable 
de<«lre  to  please,  may  have  gained  for  him,  I  do 
not  consider  myself  accountable  for  to  .Mr.  'f  siltiot. 
Hail  my  father  seen  aiiy  thing  to  reprove  in  my 
manner,  be  would  have  told  me  ro  ;  as  Ac  has 
been  silent  on  the  subject,  I  beg  that  It  may  not 
be  recurred  to  by  i/ou  ,'" 

Ivouisa  turned  to  leave  the  room;  but  Regi< 
nftld  rushed  after  her,  and,  forcibly  seizing  her 
and,  led  her  back  to  the  sofa. 

"  Louisa !  we  cannot  part  thuH !"  be  exctnimed, 
a  tone  of  deep  emotion;  he  paused,  and  then 
proceodcd  nion;  calmly,  "  I  have  oflended  you  ; 
and  that  you  have  thus  hastily  taken  ofl'en<!<>, 
proves  to  me,  but  too  clearly,  the  justice  of  my 
fears.  But  I  have  done.  I  have  attempted  to 
open  your  eyes ;  I  have  given  you  a  brother's 
warning ;  it  is  the  last  act  of  that  brotherly  af< 
fection  which  you  once  valued.  I»uisa!  I  im- 
plore you — I,  who  would  sacrifice  evoiy  hope  of 

y  life  to  shield  you  from  evil,  1  implore  you  to 
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think  of  wbat  I  have  said;  to  gather  op  tbe 
strength  of  your  wcll-rejnilated  mind  to  oppose 
the  inriMid!)  of  an  ill-pUiccil  atVectiou,  at  l«ast  till 
you  hare  reflected,  till  yoa  hare  weighed  the 
oon!<«queiices !  I  am  ofTending  you  again,"  con- 
tinued be  more  vehemently,  an  he  caught  ber 
haughty  glance  for  a  moment  fix&d  upon  bun; 
"  yet  you  must  hear  me ;  then  think  of  me  at 
you  will.  I  Khali  be  far  away  ;  the  tie  between 
m  is  broken ;  circumstances  are  such ;  but,  do 
matter  for  what  cause ;  your  home  can  never  Ix 
my  home  again ;  ereo  these  dear  walU  will  l* 

his,  and  should  ■ "     Ho  could  not  finish  the 

picture  his  jealous  forebodings  conjured  up.  "  1 
will  never  crotw  Aw  threshold  !"  he  added.  '*  TWs, 
then,  is  a  solemn  parting,  Louisa  ;  I  go  fiirlh  ot 
my  cheerless  path;  yes,  ciiecrleas,  although  it 
should  lead  to  glory,  for  even  glory  h  now  dim- 
med to  my  view,  and  I  would  fain  think  that  I 
leave  you  in  a  peaceful,  a  happy  one," 

Louisa  was  Boftened  by  them  last  words ;  tiini 
melancholy  tone  went  to  her  he-art. 

"  \\'liy  Mhoid<i  you  go,  Regiuald  ?"  said  she,  n 
a  kinder  voice ;  "  why  must  yoa  leave  ns  so 
aoou  ?  I  do  not  wish  to  pry  into  your  confidol)^•e. 
bat  this  is  a  sudden  resolution;  is  it  incTu- 
cable?" 

"  Yes,  irrevocable ;  I  have  hesitated  too  )tm 
already.  Ha<l  I  gone  before  this  man's  reton. 
we  might  have  parted  in  peace." 

"  It  is  your  own  will  that  raises  Mr.  St.  Job 
as  a  Wrrier  between  us,"  said  {.oitisa,  her  piiJe 
again  roused  by  his  words.  "  I  should  aolie^ 
stand  you  bettfir,  it  would  he  more  hoDounbtr, 


if  you  were  candidly  to  state  what  you  really 
kninc  aj^intt  liiin,  iustea^l  of  retroucMng  your- 
self in  tlie^edai'k  ini^inuatioDs." 

*'  I  know  uo/act.1  against  him,"  replied  Regi- 
nald ;  "  but  enoiiffh  of  tlie  peneral  tone  of  his 
character  to  ft^'l  sure  thjit  he  is  unworthy  of  you ; 
and  the  very  loftiness,  the  very  pnril^  of  your 
muid,  makeii  you  unable  to  diiuwni  his  utiworthi- 
iiess.  Uh  talents,  I  allow,  hiR  brillinncy,  hi? 
power  of  pleasing,  I  am  fully  awoke  to,"  he  con- 
tinued, in  a  tone  which  grew  more  bitter,  as  he 
cmuucrated  his  riip-al's  qualities,  "but  there  is  a 
feeling  which  sometimes  enables  us  intuitively  to 
read  the  hearts  of  others,  and  thus  have  I  read 
his,  and  looked  on  in  agony  whilst " 

"Stop,  Reginald;  I  will  hear  no  more.  If 
you  have  no  weightier  accusations  to  bring 
against  Mr.  St.  John,  1  see  nothing  to  justify 
the  manner  in  which  yon  have  spoken  of  him, 
and  I  do  not  chooitc  to  listen  to  any  mora  ronuirkis 
upon  m^-self." 

"Then  I  have  done,"  said  Reginald,  stsrtuig 
ap ;  "1  have  fulfilled  an  odious  task,  but  honour 
bound  me  to  perform  it.  Now  it  is  at  an  end, 
and  with  it  the  iuterconnse,  the  friendship  of 
years ;  for,  I  repeat  it,  the  tie  between  us  is 
broken.  Childhood  and  its  happy  dreams  are 
{MBBed ;  its  sweetness  hits  forsaken  mc  at  the 
fvrj  threshold  of  life.  Lonisa,  sister,  friend, 
dearest  companion  of  all  my  happiest  days,  fare- 
'well !  How  changed  must  be  all  within  and 
around  us,  before  we  can  meet  again !" 

He  grasped  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  fer- 
vently between  his,  and  hastily  left  the  room. 
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It  WAS  not  tit)  some  minute!!  nfter  his  abrupt  de- 
parture thnt  Louisa  could  collect  hciiH-lf  suffi- 
ciently to  think  calmly  over  this  strange  and 
painful  scene.  As  she  recalled  his  last  wonls, 
and  the  tone  in  which  they  had  been  spokcii, 
she  could  not  hut  repent  her  own  huTKhness  awi 
pride.  She  felt  that,  however  displeasing  lu£ 
inajmcr  of  declaring  his  seutiment»,  they  wen 
those  of  one  whose  integrity  she  coHld  not  doabl, 
and  who  had  loved  her  with  a  hrotherV  aflectios 
from  her  childhood  upwards.  Wonnded  at  hi 
reading  the  feeling  she  would  bave  coticcaied 
even  horn  henwif ;  wounded  by  bis  opinion  of 
one  who  had  appeared  to  her  invested  with  eveij 
bright  and  noble  quality ;  offended  by  his  in* 
petuous  nianncr,  yet  touched  by  his  erident 
misery,  and  the  tone  of  deep  feeling  which  lU 
through  all  he  »aid,  and  which  could  not  be  mii- 
token — the  proud  girl  wept  bitter  tears  from  aD 
thciie  contending  emotions. 

At  one  moment  she  would  hare  recalled  tier 
old  and  tried  friend,  tliat  she  miglit  part  from 
him,  at  least,  in  peace.  At  luiotber,  she  almoS 
felt  glad  that  one  who  had  so  accurately  Wfld  ber 
inmost  heart  was  there  to  scrutinize  it  no  longer, 
or  to  bumble  ber  with  the  sense  of  another*! 
knowledge  of  her  kindne^.  But  this  UDworlht 
feeling  could  not  long  sway  a  heart  more  aflw- 
tionate  even  than  it  was  proud.  She  recnrroi 
again  to  his  parting  words,  to  the  struggle  ht 
had  evidently  gene  througti  before  he  could  hriuf 
himself  to  hurt  her  feelings,  and  she  longed  t* 
see  him  again,  to  .itone  for  her  harshness.  Tha 
she  remcQihcred  how  often  she  had  seen  Iub 
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swayed,  for  a  time,  by  a  violent  passion,  M-hicIi 
passed  awiiy  without  any  further  result,  and  she 
trusted  that  Urn  sudden  determiuatton  to  depart 
would  prove  equally  transitory. 

Slie  could  not  believe  that  he  had  so  suddenly 
jiltert'd  bis  pLuis,  that  he  really  meiuit  to  go 
abroad,  as  his  words  aeemod  to  imply ;  nor  could 
she  eouf^eive  that  St.  John's  return  —  although 
the  ostensible  caut«  of  his  anger — could  be  a 
Bufltcient  niotire  to  induce  hitu  to  hanixh  him- 
self from  his  early  home.  Oncf,  and  onoe  only, 
in  this  tumult  of  contlicting  feeling;*,  a  suspicion 
of  the  truth  flashed  across  her  mind.  But  she 
instAUtly  drove  it  away ;    she  had  been  ko  long 

riised  to  look  upon  him  only  m  a  brother,  that 
tho  idea  of  reganling  her  with  any  other  than 
Brotherly  aflection,  seemed  to  her  utterly  im- 
probable, and  she  blushed  at  the  momentary 
thought.  She  remained  long  in  the  same  spot 
where  he  had  loft  her,  lost  in  the  painful  emo- 
tions his  words  had  awakened ;  and  it  wa«  not 
till  many  hours  after  she  bad  sought  rest  on  her 
pillow  that  sleep  came  to  end  a  day  in  which  one 
moment  of  delight  and  hope  had  been  balanced 
by  sa  much  that  was  harassing  and  agitating. 
Tlie  lost  distinct  image  on  licr  mind  was  Itegi- 
J  nald,  repenting  of  his  resolution  and  meeting  St. 
^■John  nith  a  cordial  greeting.  But  the  vision 
^^iva<*  false.  When  she  awoke  in  thi-  morning,  the 
sun  was  high  in  the  horizon,  and  Ileginahl  n-aa 
alreiuly  far  from  Oaklands. 

A  letter  to  Sir  Charles  accounted  for  his  sud- 
den duparture,  by  saying  that  he  had  beard  from 
an  old  and  dear  college  friend,  who  was  ill  and 
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very  anxiotis  to  see  iiim,  and  be  haH,  therefar?, 
vaaHie  do  debiy  in  gomq;  to  him.  He  said  notlung 
of  the  future,  and  Sir  Ctiarlen,  though  Becr?lly 
SQipmed  and  dissatisfied^  mode  no  further  cooh 
inent  on  the  letter  thsn  supposing  that  he  vroold 
soon  return. 

Ijouitta  could  not  echo  his  words,  but  she  hail 
not  courage  to  contradict  thein,'anJ  strove  to 
persuade  herself  tluit  they  would  prove  true. 
She  could  not  relate  to  her  father  the  8oe»«  of 
the  past  eveninjT;  che  could  not  t^peak  of  her 
own  f&elings,  uor  tell  bow  accurately  Regiuald 
had  read  them,  and  her  lips  would  have  refosed 
to  utter  his  opinion  of  St,  John.  She  resolved, 
however,  tliat  sdie  would,  at  least,  so  far  folio* 
his  ailvicc  as  to  study  Mr.  St.  John's  character, 
calmly  and  carefully,  before  she  allowed  hersrlf 
to  yield  any  further  to  his  influence  ;  and  thas 
hoping  that  all  might  yet  be  well,  she  remained 
silent  upon  the  pa^it. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


' 


"It'IpeMJbtellnl.an  (o  little  uqiMioUnce,  you  ihould  lik«  bet  F 
tbal,  but  M«iiie,  ;au  »lioiili]  love  lier  t  uid.  lorb);.  woo  t  awl,  woo- 
iitg,  she  >4>ouy  gnnt !" — At  fou  tiltt  U. 

"  Who  dines  here  to-day  T"  asked  Ellen,  who  liad 
come  to  stay  at  Oaklantk  for  a.  while,  shortly  nfter 
Reginald'^  departure,  as  she  and  Louisa  were  going 
tip  to  their  ruoinR  one  erening  to  dre!<N  for  dinner; 
"  you  have  a  large  party,  have  you  not  V 

'*  Yes,  a  host  of  people ;  all  the  magnates  of  the 
land,  I  believe." 

"  I  asked  for  information,"  said  Ellen,  einiUng, 
"  that  1  might  suit  my  toilette  to  the  occasion. 
But  who  are  the  people?  I  sappORO  I  know  them 
all." 

"  Oh,  yes  !  there  are  I-ord  and  I^dy  Littledalc, 
and  Mr.  and  Miss  Liltledale." 

"  Four  of  a  family  !"  interrupted  Kllen ;  "  a  bad 
omen,  Louisa,  for  the  pleasantness  of  your  party." 

"  It  cannot  he  helped  in  the  country,  you  know  ; 
at  least,  we  who  are  not  quite  so  comfortably  iu- 
difi'erent  as  I^nl  and  Lady  Kthelwode  to  the  pood 
or  ill  graceti  of  our  neighbours,  cannot  help  it. 
People  are  aft'ronted  if,  at  least,  one  son  and  daugh- 
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terare  not  inviteil.  Then,  to  ^  on  with  my  Iret; 
tliere  arc  Sir  Antliony  and  Lady  Dashwood;  lit. 
and  Mrs.,  and  Miss  I'anshaw— " 

Ellen ^nmncd.  " Hy ilmrhotasa,,  quelle  comet'. 
and  is  that  all  ?" 

*'  No ;  comfort  yourself,  my  dear.  There  is  Mr. 
Annetjley.  of  course,  and  Mr.  Hope ;  Mr.  St.  Jolm 
and  Lord  Caldwell,  whom,  by  the  way,  you  do  not 
know." 

"  No ;  but  I  shall  really  be  gla^l  to  see  ddi 
*  favourite  aversion'  of  my  good  fitepfather's.  He 
htm  been  held  up  to  me  as  a  6^te  noire  ever  siooe  I 
van  a  child ;  and  I  am  curioos  to  judge  for  mysdf 
what  the  nioa&tcr  is  like." 

"  As  unlike  a  monster  as  possible,"  said  l^nin 
**  He  is  peculiarly  ajrrooable  and  jrerttlomanlike, 
though  there  is  a  half  sneer  always  in  his  toM^ 
which  rather  spoils  one's  enjoyment  of  hia  coaro'' 
sation.  Von  can  pass  over  such  slight  defpcts.  bow- 
ever,  in  favour  of  his  being  a  yrrcat  admirer  (rf 
jour's." 

"  I  recollect  your  saying  that  once  before,  hvt  I 
could  not  imagine  why,  as.  to  my  knowledge,! 
never  saw  Lord  Caldwell  in  my  life.** 

"  Perhaps  not ;  but  he  eaw  you  one  day  on  tht 
beach  several  months  ago,  and  raved  about  yotttt 
my  father  and  myself;  from  his  description  w 
knew  at  once  that  it.  could  be  no  ooe  but  you." 

"  1  am  sure  I  am  highly  flattered,"  said  KIW- 
laughing,  as  she  turned  into  her  own  room. 

She  was  more  flattered,  perha[>9,  than  she  wwU 
have  r|mte  liked  Louisa  to  know ;  ami  her  mat 
remarked  that  she  was  unuNtially  particnlor  aboal 
her  dreiw  that  evening.  "To  bo  sure,"  as  Iw 
tnaid  eaid  to  hereelf,  after  she  was  gone  down,  "ii> 
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worth  while  taking  trouble  to  dress  sHch  a  lady  as 
that ;  sbo  did  look  ao  beautiful  iii  ber  clotbe:)  wbcn 
they  were  on !" 

Lord  Caldwell  and  St.  Jolm  arrired  before  the 
rest  of  the  party.  It  was  the  first  time  Louimi  and 
St.  John  bad  met  eioce  bin  return,  and  EUea  could 
not  help  watching  her  friend's  connteiiance.  as  he 
eagerly  advanced  to  greet  ber.  At  firHt,  there  was 
a  deep  blush  on  l<ouisa's  cheek,  and  a  slight  degree 
of  nervousness  in  her  manner,  but  it  passed  away 
almost  before  it  could  be  perceived,  and  she  re- 
tarned  bia  greeting  with  calm  friendlinesB.  St. 
John  was  disapjiointed,  and  drew  back  almost  an- 
grily, m  she  tuniwl  from  liim  tmm(xlialely,  to  in- 
troduce Lord  Caldwell  to  Kllen. 

If  Lord  Caldwell  had  thonght  Ellen  beautiftal 
when  be  saw  ber  on  the  beach,  heated  and  tluhhed 
witU  exercise,  be  thought  ber  almost  divine  now  in 
the  brilliant  candlelight,  and  with  nil  the  adven- 
titious aid  of  dress.  IIis  cold,  keen,  grey  eye 
lighted  up  into  something  like  warmth  of  expre»- 
sion,  as  it  n-andoreti  over  that  face  so  faultier  in 
\t»  classic  lineaments,  that  form  which  seemed  the 
Tory  incarnation  of  the  poetry  of  motion.  Ho  had 
been  a  Rojoumer  in  most  of  the  capitals  of  Europe, 
and  had  seen  beautiful  women  of  ever}'  nation,  but . 
none  bad  ever  struck  him  like  Ellen,  lliere  was 
something  so  pure,  BO  radiant  in  ber  loveliness,  that 
she  seemed  to  him  more  like  a  dream  of  his  long- 
forgotteu  youth,  than  any  thing  actually  living  and 
moving  amongst  the  realities  of  this  prosaic  world. 

For  the  first  tune  in  his  life,  the  hard,  cold,  cal- 
Cnlating  statesman  felt  himself  thrill  beneath  a 
wouuin's  glance.  He  smiled  inwardly  at  his  own 
emotion,  yet  be  shrank  from  breaking  the  spell  by 
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Speaking  to  her.  The  conversation  of  ayoung  lajj 
in  lior  teens  (a  thing  he  ever  held  in  atter  abhor 
rem-e)  must,  lie  thought,  iiifuUibly  destroy  the  /wp*- 
iige  of  her  wonJrous  K'auty.  However,  wben  ht 
dill  speak  to  her,  and  when  Ellen's  rich,  ronsia] 
tones  fell  upon  his  ear,  he  was  forced  to  acknow; 
ledffo,  like  every  one  else  who  had  ever  heard  then, 
that  there  was  a  witchery  in  her  voice  8Cttreelvl» 
jiowoiful  than  that  of  her  beauty ;  ant!  lie  imaie 
diately  )<.it  down  beside  her,  and  exerted  bimiielfto 
draw  her  into  conversation. 

Kllen  was  evidently  flattered  by  his  attentieo, 
and  she  repaid  his  efforta  with  her  brightest  smilei. 
lie  remarked,  however,  that  her  eyes  often  wia- 
dcred  round  the  room  with  a  restless  };lance,  as  if 
seeking  some  one  wh»  wan  not  there.  He  waa  ap- 
pealing to  her  for  her  opinion  on  some  subject  od 
which  he  had  been  talking,  and  was  surprised  to 
fiud  his  appeal  unanswered,  when  bo  saw  her  cobd- 
tenaiiee  suddenly  light  up  as  with  a  ray  of  snnshisf, 
and  ou  following  the  direction  of  her  eves,  be  »* 
that  they  were  fixed  on  a  voung  man  iu  black,  whe 
was  inakiug  his  way  towards  them. 

"  Who  the  devil  'is  tliis  ?"  thought  Lonl  CaHwd 
to  himself,  as  the  stranger  drew  uoar.  aiid  locV 
.  I'^llen's  prolli:red  hand,  whilot  a  few  words  of  fiuoi- 
liar  greeting  passed  between  theni.  He  was  ptqnn! 
at  Ellen's  iLtloiilion  being  given  to  another  whikt 
he  thought  fit  to  honour  her  with  bis,  and  vrnen 
the  point  of  resigning  his  seat  to  tho  aew-cootfr. 
when  Anneslpy,  who  shrunk  with  the  sensitivrn« 
of  a  hijrh-wrought  mind  fnun  any  exhibition  of 
feeling  in  public,  and  held  Ins  love  for  Ellen  asw 
holy  a  thing  to  be  exposed  to  the  observation  tai 
t'ommeiitfl  of  a  gOR^ivitig  neighbourhood,  imwi 
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away  aiid  joined  a  group  of  talkers  at  the  other 
end  of  the  room. 

"  Slav  I  ask  who  U  that  ji;entleman  ?"  askwl  l^rd 
Caldwell,  when  Klleii  turned  a^in  towards  him. 

"  That  is  Mr.  Anncsley,"  answered  she,  blushing 
as  die  Hpoke,  iw  if,  in  prononncinjr  his  name,  she 
revealed  the  tie  that  nutde  it  a  spell  to  her. 

"And  who  is  her 

"  'file  grandson  of  our  rector,  Mr.  Allen,  and  hie 
curate  for  tiie  prpsent." 

At  tlm  moment  dinner  was  announced,  and  Lord 
Caldwell  \vt\»  forced  to  leare  I'tllen  to  offer  his  anti 
to  Lady  Uashwood.  At  tabic,  however,  he  was  glad 
to  find  himself  again  phiced  beside  her.  He  soon 
found  tlittt  it  wmt  useless  to  dwell  with  her  upon 
the  n!*ual  common-place  topics  of  fashionable  con- 
Tersation ;  for  she  was  ignorant  of  the  verj-  names 
of  the  people  he  a]lude<i  to.  (lis  brilliant  anec- 
dotes, his  piquant  f>oii'iNO/.v,  Mere  lost  upon  her, 
for  she  wanted  the  key  to  them  all.  There  wa» 
something  refreshing  to  the  lifaz^  man  of  the  world 
in  this  utter  ignorance,  and  still  more  in  llie  frank 
and  almost  childlike  ingenuousness  of  her  manner. 
He  looked  with  additional  plcaMure  on  her  beauty 
whose  purity  and  freshness  itemed  a  symbol  of  tho 
mind  within ;  the  hot  breath  of  the  world  had  an 
yet  tainted  neither.  Hc  turned,  with  ejisy  fluency, 
to  more  general  subjects,  lie  had  travelleil  a  great 
deal,  as  we  have  said  before,  and  had  the  heart  of 
relaljwig  well  what  he  had  seen ;  and  hc  Imd  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing  Ellen's  countenance,  which 
had  retained  its  seriousneta  whilst  listening  to  his 
most  brilliant  witticisms,  brighten  into  animation 
as  he  described  what  was  interesting  and  beautiful 
in  the  scenes  he  bad  visited. 
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Still,  thoiifjh  Kllen  was  amnscd  an*i  iuterested, 
there  n'UM  soinclhing  in  Loni  Caldwell's  coiivetss- 
tion  which  grated  on  her  mind.  There  ma  a  tone 
of  irony  through  all  lie  said,  which  always  left  bet 
in  doubt  whether  he  «-as  in  jest  or  in  earnest;  be 
seemed  to  have  the  peculiar  gift  of  disenchanting 
every  subject  he  touched  upon — of  brinj^ing  dow« 
every  thing  imaginative,  or  nolle,  or  holy,  to  the 
level  of  cold  matter-of-fact,  and  dcstroTing  its 
spell  Iiy  a  covert  sneer. 

She  compared  his  conversation  in  hor  mind  with 
that  of  Edward.  WliiUt  Lord  Caldwell  seemed  10 
delight  in  sifting  the  purest  gold,  to  find  the  om 
grain  of  alloy,  Edward,  out  of  the  basest  material^ 
extracted  ever  some  precious  ore.  Whilst  the  coU 
and  dreary  materialism  of  the  one  would  ban 
sneered  poetry  from  the  earth,  and  desecrated 
every  high  place  before  which  the  Bpirit  worship- 
ped, the  other  clothed  that  which  was  itself  baneii, 
with  the  beauty  of  his  own  rich  imaginings. 

Lord  Caldwell  seemed  to  have  the  talent  af 
dragging  from  its  lurking-place  the  secret  foiU* 
which  disfigures  even  the  brightest  characters,  and 
exposing  it  to  view  ;  whilst  KiJward  ever  soaght  in 
the  most  perverted  for  traces  of  the  divine  image, 
which,  dimmed  and  defaced  though  it  be,  is  new 
wholly  eradicated  from  the  heart  of  man.  To  his 
thoughtful  reverence  nothing  was  common  or  ni- 
clean,  and  matter  itself  seemed  to  start  into  Bir 
beneath  the  influt'nce  of  his  pure  and  lofty  splHtn- 
ality.  The  comparison  was  not  favourable  to  th( 
man  of  the  world,  and  he  would  proUiblr  htin 
been  not  a  little  mortified,  could  he  have  dis'cenipJ 
that  the  result  of  all  his  exertions  to  please  hlj 
beautiful  neighbour  luid  I>een  to  confirm  herstS 
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more  in  her  belief  of  the  immeasurable  Kuperioritj 
of  Edward  Aunesley  to  all  other  men,  himself 
included. 

If  Madame  de  Stnel  took  her  opinion  of  the 
conversational  powem  of  English  women  from  the 
cxbittitioii  of  them  at  a  dinner  party,  rhiring  the 
inti;rv;d  betwct'U  the  ladieii  ieaviujj  the  diniiia-tahle 
and  the  gentlemen's  appearance  in  the  drawing- 
room,  it  would  not  Iw  surpriwing  that  her  estimate 
of  them  was  bo  low.  Whether  it  is  that  the  einddcu 
breaking  up  of  alt  conveisation,  by  the  80|iaration 
of  one  part  of  the  society  from  the  other,  or  whe- 
ther the  exertion  of  amuNiiig  and  being,  or  neeming, 
amused,  during  dinner-time,  makes  silence  a  wd- 
come  relaxation,  or  whether — ^but  thiii  neems  to  ur 
the  most  untenable  opinion  of  all — women,  when 
left  together,  naturally  turn  to  frivolous  and  in- 
sipid subject!!,  in  uhich  men  can  take  do  interest^ 
certain  it  i^,  that  even  when  the  maitresxe  de  mai- 
son  has  both  tact  and  ability,  and  the  members  of 
Uie  party  are  above  the  usiuit  average  of  intellect, 
that  fated  hour  never  fails  to  be  "  weary,  flat,  and 
anproti  table." 

It  was  not  to  be  expected  that  the  one  which 
followed  the  dinner  at  Oaklands  this  evenuig 
ebould  form  an  exception.  'Y\\e  Indies  congregated 
as  usual  round  the  lire,  on  their  first  entrance  into 
the  drawing-room :  general  remarks  on  the  cold- 
sktm  of  the  weather  and  the  l^^ngth  of  the  winter 
were  made  and  listened  to  with  as  much  interest 
a»  if  they  had  never  boon  heard  before,  and  then 
Lady  Littledale  and  lyonisa  sat  down  on  one  sofa. 
Lady  Dashwood  and  Mrs.  Fauahaw  took  possossion 
of  the  other,  and  Ellen  and  the  two  young  ladies 
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estnbUshed  theoiselTes  on  tbe  ottoman  m  front  of 
the  fire,  tbuH  completing  the  fonniduble  circle. 

What  a  pretty  room  this  ia!"  said  Latly  U> 
tiedale,  uiakin;;  the  mmc  rcruiirk  ahe  made  orct; 
time  she  dined  at  Ontcbuidit,  nhicli  had  beeu  regu- 
larly twic«  a  year,  for  the  last  cleveu  years  of  ber 
life.  "  Just  the  rigbt  size  for  coipfort,  and  I  like 
that  oak  wainscoting  so  much,  it  looks  so  nice  and 
warm." 

Yes ;  and  I  like  it  too  for  its  antiquity," 
answered  Louisa,  "  though  it  is  perhaps  rather  too 
dark  for  a  drawing-room. " 

Perhaps  it  is:  that  was  what  prevented  LonI 
Littledale  from  having  tbe  gailcQ*  at  Littledak 
done  80.  It  does  not  li^'bt  well.  By  the  bye. 
have  you  seen  the  new  rooms  at  the  abbey  ? '  ] 
am  told  tliey  are  magnificent." 

"  So  I  have  heard,  bat  I  hare  not  s^en  theei. 
Lord  Caldwell  is  jnst  the  sort  of  man  t«  like  lut 
house  to  be  more  splendid  than  any  one  else's." 

"  Yes,  so  I  should  think;  noureau^  riches}Sla 
him  always  do.  But  ho  is  very  unlike  most  other 
parrenus.  What  a  nice  person  he  is !  Do  not 
you  think  m?" 

"  Yes.  He  is  very  agreeable,  and  veiy  clever, 
too,  I  believe." 

*'  Ob,  very.  I/nxI  Littledale  says,  that  if  the 
Whigs  come  in  again,  he  will  certainly  be  prims 
minister.  Tliat  will  be  a  very  nice  thing  for  tbe 
son  of  a  manufacturer." 

Whilst  Lady  Littledale,  who  was  by  no  meant  a 
silly  or  ignorant  woman,  was  settling  that  «ik- 
wain!«coting,  IiOnl  Caldwell  and  the  situation  of 
prime  minister  were  all  equally  nice  ;  Lady  Dasb* 
wood  and  Mrs.  Faushaw  were  deep  in  the  disco-'!- 
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sioD  of  nnrscs  and  ctiildren,  goTeniessei;  and  school- 
rooms. 

"  Serrniits  are  sucb  plajpiw,"  said  I^aily  Dash- 
wood,  "  one  never  can  trust  tliem.  I  am  obliged 
to  tipeiid  half  mr  life  in  the  nursery,  to  see  that 
the  children  are  properly  attended  to;  and  I  am 
fri;;hten«l  out  of  my  wits  every  lime  1  ffo  out, 
leet  something  should  happen  while  1  nm  away." 

"  Ob,  it  is  dreadful !"  said  Mrs,  Fansbaw,  in  a 
sympathizing  tone.  "  Xow,  if  you  will  believe 
it,  the  otlier  day  I  happened  to  go  in  the  hack 
way  (I  like  isometimes  to  see  what's  going  on,  you 
know),  and  I  found  my  nur^  and  tbe  baby  in  the 
kitcbeo.  She  bod  come  down,  she  said,  to  see  her 
brother,  as  if  /  cared  for  ber  brother!  and  the 
next  day  she  actually  gave  warning,  becauso  »h« 
could  not  st:ty  in  a  bouse  where  she  was  not  allowed 
to  see  her  relations.  Only  think !  and  that,  too, 
after  my  letting  her  go  and  spend  a  whole  evening 
with  them  three  months  ago." 

"  Ob,  they  arc  all  the  same.  I  am  sure  I  do 
uot  know  what  servaiits  will  come  to  soon.  It 
is  alt  the  march  of  intellect  that  doe^  it;  and  the 
fuss  that  is  made  by  n  certain  set  about  the  edn- 
cation  of  the  people,  and  poor  people  having 
minds,  and  what  not;  the  con!<(>4)uenc«  is,  tliac 
servants  tbink  now  tboy  must  have  books  and 
society  like  their  betters.     So  ridiculona  I" 

"Quite  absunl,  and  governesses  are  really  al- 
most as  bad.  'ITie  other  djiy,  my  girl's  governess 
tobl  me  that  ohc  did  not  consider  it  part  of  her 
ducy  to  play  in  the  dniwing-room  wben  we  have 
company,  and  that  she  felt  it  neccssarv-  to  have  her 
evenings  to  herself  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day. 
Such  stall'  her  talking  of  fatigue,  when  she  has 
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only  tlie  three  girls  to  attend  to,  in  fact,  as  ibe 
four  litt1<!  boyHOiily  Hit  in  the  sKhool-room  to  keep 
them  out  of  mischief,  and  I  merely  require  her  to 
walk  witli  tliem  twice  a  day." 

Lady  Dashwood  shrugged  her  shoulders  and 
lifted  up  her  uvck  in  aMtODi»;hnicnt  at  the  aJwanlity 
of  a  govemees  reqaesting  to  have  two  or  three 
hours  out  of  the  long  day  to  hcreidf  to  rest  her 
nerves,  irritated  by  the  perpetnal  noise  of  sereo 
childnni,  and  relax  her  uiud  worn  aud  jaded  with 
the  laboar  of  the  moet  irksome  teaching;  the  iio- 
pertinence  of  her  preferring  the  quiet  of  solitade 
to  playing  the  part  of  a  hired  perfoi-mcr  in  the 
drawing-room,  insulted  by  the  waut  of  considen- 
tion  of  her  patroness,  and  wounded  by  the  himuli- 
ting  neglect  of  her  guests.  It  wan  indeed  woo- 
deiful ! 

Meanwhile  Miss  Littledale  and  Miss  Fanshaw  fell 
to  ICllen's  share  to  entertidn.  .\s  she  was  not 
much  iu  the  habit  of  giving  np  ber  own  gmtifici- 
tion  to  that  of  others  whom  she  did  not  cnre  for.  il 
is  very  likely  that,  engrossed  by  her  own  thoug^ilii. 
slie  would  have  left  the  two  young  ladies  to  eDte^ 
tain  each  other,  if  they  had  not  addressed  thenh 
selves  to  her. 

"  Do  you  ride,  Miss  PerciTal  ?"  began  Miss  lit- 
tledale. 

"  Yes,  I  am  very  fond  of  it." 

"  Are  yoQ  going  to  the  ball  ?"  asked  Aliss  Fso- 
sh&w. 

"  Whathidl?" 

"  Oh  !  the  county  ball  at  II. . . .  Had  you  t^ 
heard  of  it?" 

"  No.  When  is  it  to  be?" 


"  On  the  twenty-first.  'Iliey  say  it  is  to  be  a 
■very  gay  Iwill  iiitlo^d.     I  suppose  you  wiU  go?" 

"  I  should  like  It  very  much,  but  I  do  not  sup- 
pose 1  shall,  08  Diitmuia  never  goes  to  the  H . . . . 
balls." 

"  Do  you  like  dancing  ?"  resumed  Misa  Little- 
dale. 

"  Yes,  very  much,  indeed ;  but  1  know  m  few 
people,  that  if  I  went  to  this  ball,  I  am  afraid  I 
gbould  find  nobody  to  dance  with." 

"  Ob  !  there  will  be  plenty  of  men,"  exclaimed 
Miss  Fanaliaw.  "  H , , , . ,  you  know,  is  a  garrison 
town,  and  there  are  such  nice  young  men  amongst 
the  military." 

*'  Are  there?"  said  KUen,  in  a  tone  of  indifler 
ence  quite  iucomprchcnsible  to  Mis^i  Faiixbaw. 

"To  be  sure  there  are,"  answered  Miss  Fan- 
ahttw ;  *'  and  it  makes  such  a  diflerenee  in  a  hall 
whether  there  are  military  or  not.  Don't  you 
tbiuk  90,  Miss  Littledale?" 

"  The  uniforms  make  the  room  look  gar,  cer- 
tainly." 

"  And  then,  one  is  6«re  of  plenty  of  ]iartnens." 

'*  Oh  !  as  to  that,  «•«  always  take  our  own  party 
with  as,  and  1  seldom  dance  with  any  one  out  of  it." 

Miss  Fanshaw  was  silenced.  The  superior 
finery  of  the  Honoumble  Miss  l.ittledale  abaslied 
her ;  she  felt  sunk  far  beneath  her,  and  did  not 
attempt  tfl  addresit  ber  again. 

The  other  ladies'  conversation  had  also  dropped, 
and  there  wax  almo»<t  tota)  silence  in  the  room, 
when  the  sound  of  the  gentlemen's  voices  as  they 
came  up  stairs  caused  a  cheering  stir  in  the  fonnal 
circle.  Lady  Dashwood  and  Mrs.  Fanshaw  gat  up 
and  resettled  their  gownti;    Miss  Littlcdale  laid 
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down  tlie  album  iUxe  had  beoD  looking  orer,  sod 
moved  a  little  away  from  the  ottoman,  where  tlw 
throe  young  ladies  had  been  sittiug  close  together. 
Miss  Fanshaw  smoothed  her  ringlets,  and  Elleai's 
brightening  eye  tuniisd  eagerly  towards  the  door 
to  watch  for  Wwanl's  appearance.  Tlie  door  wag 
opened,  thegeutlcmcn  poured  iu,  aod  in  a  moment 
all  was  life  and  gaiety  in  that  room  erewhilc  so 
dull  and  quiet. 

Mr.  St.  John  at  once  took  hiii  old  place  besiik 
Louisa,  and  she  was  glad  at  tbnt  momeut  that  Re- 
ginald wa.s  not  there  to  read  in  her  heart  the  jojr 
she  could  not  tjuppress. 

"  There  have  been  great  changes  here  Binc«  1 
went  away."  said  ho.  "The  Montagues  gone  one 
way,  and  Mr.  Talbot  another,  and  Miss  Percinl 
going  to  be  married  to  Mr.  Atme^ilej.  That  is 
really  wonderfn! !" 

"  Why  ?  It  seems  to  inc  nothing  could  be  more 
natural  than  their  attachment,  thrown  as  they  bat* 
been  into  each  other's  society." 

"Oh  !  tliat  WiiH  natural  enough.  Miss  PeixuTt) 
is  a  goddess,  and  Mr.  Annesley,  like  other  mortals, 
could  but  womhipher;  and  that  she  should  hare 
persuaded  herself  that  lie  is  a  god,  is  natnnl 
enough  too,  since,  like  ^[irandxi,  she  has  gets 
but  him.  But  that  Lady  Ethelwode,  who  is 
not  under  the  influence  of  such  hallucinatioBs, 
should  consent  to  lier  daughter  —  and  soch  % 
daughter  —  heing  buried  alive  at  her  age  in  t 
country  parsonage,  is  truly  wouderful." 

"  I  never  can  understand  that  expression  of  baag 
buried  alive,"  said  Louimi.  "  It  8«M!ms  to  me  thai 
wherever  there  is  full  scope  for  the  exercise  of  all 
oar  energies  aud  aflcetioua ;  wherever  we  can  \att 
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the  compnnioDship  of  onr  feltow-creatures,  and 
communion  with  the  grcAt  luid  good  of  all  ages 
throagh  books,  and  c»n  look  with  a  free  spirit  on 
God's  glorioiLs  universe  above  ami  around  ns,  there 
is  life — life  of  heart  and  mind;  and  what  can  the 
world  give  beyond  tliat  ?" 

"  Nothing — nothing,  indeed,  though  it  may  take 
muet)  away,"  said  St.  John,  earnestly,  looking  with 
admiration  as  he  spoke  at  her  glowing  countenance. 
**  The  world  can  give  nothing  to  those  w!io  look 
upon  it  as  yon  do,  free  from  the  influence  of  vanity, 
or  fashion,  or  false  aiwociationH.  But  few  are  able 
to  view  it  so;  and  in  this,  as  in  most  other  things, 
you  will  fiml  yourself  pretty  nearly  singular  in 
your  opinion." 

"  Is  that  meant  n-x  a  compliment  o^  not  ?"  raid 
LfOuisa,  smiling,  "  I  did  not  think  that  I  was  open 
to  such  an  imputation  of  oddity." 

"Oddity!  What  a  word!  a  combination  of 
bizarre  and  baroque.  No,  you  are  certainly  not 
an  oddity,  but  I  am  afraid  vou  must  submit  to 
being  thought  singular — at  all  events,  till  the  world 
is  a  very  different  place  from  what  it  is  now.'* 

"  The  mon^  1  hear  of  tbut  sumo  unknown  world, 
the  more  I  fear,  indeed,  that  I  shall  never  be  any 
thing  but  out  of  place  in  it,  that  I  shall  find  my- 
self utterly  nnstiited  to  it.  and  it  to  me.  If  it  were 
not  tliat  I  am  convincwl  tliat  it  ia  really  composed 
of  men  and  women,  who  must  have  some  feelings  of 
our  iiumnn  nature  in  common  with  me,  I  should 
dread  the  thonghts  of  entering  it." 

**  Perhaps,  when  you  do  enter  it,  even  that  con- 
viction will  be  shaken,  and  you  will  doubt  whether 
fine  ludiM  and  gentlemen  re^illy  are  men  and 
M'omen,     At  least,  they  have  forced  their  human 


nature  iuto  such  a  strange,  distorted  mould,  tlmt  it 
is  very  difficult  to  rewgnise,  and  I  rather  question 
whether  thcv  would  owii  to  it  themscIveB." 

"]{ut  I  hope  it  is  possible  to  live  in  the  world 
mtbout  subraittinjT  to  ituch  a  transformation;  that 
it  is  possible  to  preserve  one's  own  nature  in  iti 
true  human  shape  and  iiidividualit,v?" 

"  It  is  po.mf4e,  perhaps,  but  it  is  fearfully  dilH- 
cult,  a«  OTen  you  will  find.  The  world  will  either 
grind  you  down  into  that  artificial  and  mufom 
mould,  or  it  will  brand  yoo  with  the  Rtignia  of 
singularity,  and  attack  you  with  its  '  dread  laugh." 
Strong,  indeed,  mu^t  you  be  to  withiiitaod  sach 
arms  as  these." 

Louisa  was  silent;  she  was  thinking  that  St. 
John  hinif^elf  seemed  to  have  withstood  those  ain^ 
powerful  as  they  were ;  and  if  so,  could  he  be  8^^| 
a  one  as  Heginald  had    describe*!  ?      Her   b«art 
answered  Uiat  it  was  impossible. 

Any  further  conversation  between  them  wae  pnt 
an  end  to  for  the  present,  by  Ellen  beginning  to 
eing.  Lord  Caldwell  was  half  sorry  when  she  row 
to  take  her  place  at  the  pianoforte.  He  felt  that 
her  singing,  to  be  in  harmony  with  her  heantj. 
must  be  perfect ;  and  this  could  not  be  expected 
from  one  brought  up  in  Ruch  a  retired  place,  aod 
■who  had  never  been  to  the  opera  in  her  life.  Hf 
was  a  paasionate  ailmtrer  of  music  and  nil  excellent 
judge  of  it ;  and  ho  dreaded  lest  Ellen's  bad  siiignf 
slioidd  destroy  his  enjoj-ment  in  her  beauty.  Bw 
the  first  notes  of  Ellen's  song  set  his  fears  at  reel 
on  that  point,  and  he  thought  her  tuore  beauliiil 
than  before,  as  he  listened  to  the  rich  liquid  toon 
modulated  to  Huch  perfect  expression  of  the  sinipk 
and  moving  words  of  the  ballad  she  had  chwts; 
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her  countenance,  the  while,  speaking  as  eloi^nently 
as  her  voice,  liven  he  waa  forcwl  to  acknowledge 
tiie  power  by  which  she  moved  the  henrt  at  her 
wil>,  and  he  yielded  hinuself  f^UuIly  to  tho  strange 
and  delicious  emotion,  which,  for  a  while,  made 
him  forget  the  "schemes  of  hope  and  pridf"  t)mt 
were  ever  busily  fermenting  in  hie  brain  ;  and  gave 
him  back  something  of  the  freshness,  the  keen 
BensalioM  of  yoath. 

When   Ivllen   ceased   eiuging  he  expre^cd  his 
ajlmtration  in  rapturous  t«nns,  but  be  was  piqued 
to  observe  that,  whilst  she  listened  to  him  with 
apparent  indifference,  her  eyes  wandered  round  tho 
room  aa  if  in  oearch  of  soine  one  whone  praise  was 
more  valued.     That  one,   however,    was   at    tho 
furtlier  end  of  tho  room,  half  concealed  in  tlie  recess 
of  a  window,  his  eyes  fixed  on  her  radiant  face, 
his    senseH    drinking  in  the   sound  of  that  voice 
which  thrilled  in  every  fibre  of  his  being.     He 
could  not  join  the  crowd  around  her,  or  tell  her 
iu  that  place  what  he  felt,  and  he  preferred  ns 
maining  at  a  distance,  where  he  could  gaze  upon 
her  unobserved.     She  was  vexed  at  bis  absence, 
and,  as  she  tunie*!  from  her  fruitless  search,  she 
listened  with  a  more  willing  cor  to  Lord  Caldwcirs 
enthusiastic  («mplimcnt«. 

"  Others  value  my  singing,  if  he  does    not," 
thought  sht',  and  she  yielded    instantly  to   Lord 
Caldwell's  urgent  entreaty  for  another  song. 
"What  shall  I  sing?"' 

"Anything,  provideil  you  will  but  sing  again." 

This  time  nhe  chose  Italian,  and  her  pure  accent 

and   finished    execution  astonished  and  delighted 

Lord  Caldwell  as  much  as  her  previous  power  of 

expression  had  done.     During  the  whole  evening 
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lio  sat  beside  her,  begfiinjf  for  soog  after  sonjj; 
and  Ellen,  flactered  by  the  ailiniraticm  of  one  who 
was  iBjmted  no  mean  connoisseur,  nnd  piirlly  picjued 
by  Edward's  absence  from  the  circle  around,  pasiiy 
excited  by  tlie  consciousne»«  of  her  owu  [wwen, 
exerted  herself  so  successfully  that  those  who 
beard  her  for  the  first  time  thoujtht  they  had  never 
beard  any  sin^^ing  before,  and  those  who  were  hei 
habitual  nuditfnce,  co»fe»se«l  that  she  suriiaswd 
herself  as  much  as  she  generally  surpassed  all 
others.  Lord  Caldwell  huaf;  over  her  earaptored, 
and  liis  nndisguised  ndmiration  and  as^iiduous  at* 
tentions  were  not  unmarked  by  the  spectators. 

"What  do  you  think  of  that  for  a  flirtation?" 
said  Mrs,  Fannliaw  to  Lady  Dasbwood  ;  "  I  never 
saw  anything  like  it;  quite  shocking  in  iio  young 
a  girl,  and  cu^'aged  too,  as  she  is.  No  wonder 
poor  Mr.  Annesley  sits  moping  in  that  comer; 
Ke  must  rutlier  n^pcnt  baring  chosen  no  flighty  a 
young  lady." 

"  And  she  has  no  money  after  all,  I  believe*" 
"Oh,  no!  Lady  EthelwtMie's  fortune  all  goes  to 
her  son.     I  rather  think  Mr.  Annesley  nas  takeo 
in  there,  too." 

"A  very  losing  speculation  for  a  poor  man,  to 
many  such  a  handsome  wife  without  money,"  said 
Lady  Dashwood. 

"  Do  you  think  she  is  so  vfty  Jiandsoine  ?  Well, 
she  is  not  to  my  taste, — too  much  of  a  gentleman's 
beauty  for  me.  I  cannot  bear  to  see  a  girl  so  nia 
after  by  the  men."  And  Mrs.  Fanshuw  glanced. 
ati  she  Hpoke,  with  some  indignation  from  tlw 
group  that  was  congregated  round  Ellen,  to  the 
corner  in  which  her  own  daughter  sat  deserted 
and  solitary. 
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There  was  anothor  still  more  oanicst  obsorrcr  of 
Ellen  and  l-onl  CaldweU  that  eveiiinp.  tldward 
sat  apart,  us  Mrs.  Faiisliaw  bud  remarkud,  watching 
every  change  of  Kllen's  sneaking  countenance.  lie 
road  there  but  too  well  the  love  of  adniiratiou,  the 
plea-'wd  coneciousness  of  triumph,  as  she  listened, 
with  sparblinp  oyes  and  leijrhtcaed  colour,  to  Lord 
Caldwell's  whispered  compliments,  and  the  louder 
apphiU)W  of  the  circle  around  her.  It  was  uot  iii 
his  nature  to  feel  jealousy.  Doubt  could  find  no 
pbice  in  such  love  as  bis — it  would  huve  seemed 
to  him  a  degradation ;  but  bis  tbougbttt  dwelt 
anxiously  on  the  future. 

Could  sbe,  so  brilliant,  so  admired,  and  so  happy 
in  that  admiration,  could  she  be  contcnled  with 
the  humble  sphere  of  a  country  clergyman's  wife? 
Could  sbe,  who  listened  with  delight  to  the  praises 
of  a  stranger,  and  exerted  all  the  witchery  of  her 
beauty  and  her  voice  to  win  ilicm,  be  satisfied 
with  the  love  and  admiration  of  her  husband  only, 
and  be  content  to  have  no  other  world  but  his 
quiet  home?  Would  she  not  regret,  when  the 
fint  glow  of  passion  bad  subsided,  that  she  had 
sacrificed  all  the  triumphs  the  world  ofTcre-l  her, 
to  a  lore  which  wil^  not  sufiicicnt  to  replace  them? 
As  these  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind,  they 
brought  over  bis  eouuteuancc  the  cloud  of  mclan- 
cboly  which  Mrs,  Kanshaw  liad  remarked,  and 
tbey,  at  hut,  became  so  painful,  that  ho  was  glad 
when  the  advancing  hour  warned  even  Lor<l  Cald- 
well that  it  was  time  to  depart. 

lie  lingered  till  the  last,  that  his  parting  with 
Ellei]  might  not  he  watched  by  Mrs.  Fansbaw's 
prying  eyes. 
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"  Where  have  you  been  all  the  evenins*  ?  *'  said 
she,  half-reimiachf filly,  as  he  came  up  to  her. 

**  Sitting  in  that  recesa,  listening  to  you,  and 
thinkinjf." 

"What  could  you  be  thinking  of  which  kept 
you  away  from  me  all  that  time?"  a>«kc(l  Ellen, 
though  a  sudden  con^iousness  sent  tlie  wann 
blood  to  her  cheek  im  she  spoke. 

'*  I  will  tell  you  to-morrow,  if  you  will  wali 
witli  me.     Shall  I  call  for  you  tu  the  afternoon!" 

"  Oh  yc«,  do  come ;  and,  dear  Edward,  do  not 
look  so  gloomy." 

."  I  am  not  gloomy,  love,  only  thonghtful.  Never 
mind  my  lookH ;  and  now,  good  nigbt." 

"  l>o  not  say  good  night  so  coldly;  say  one, 
oae  kind  word  to  rao  before  you  go." 

"  Good  night,  my  own  beloved,"  said  Edward, 
taking  the  ttinall  white  hand  which  lay  on  fais 
shoulder,  and  kissing  it  fervently. 

"  Now  I  shall  sleep  in  peace,"  said  EUen,  smilinj^ 
and  Edward  left  the  room. 

"  Well,  Caldwell,"  said  St.  John,  as  they  drow 
home  together  from  Oakkndit,  '*  do  you  thiak 
Miss  Fercival,  on  nearer  inspection,  as  handsow 
B£  you  did  in  that  (Kuwing  glimpse  of  Her?" 

"  Handsome !  by  Jove,  she's  heavenly !  too  beawi- 
fiil  to  tread  this  common  earth." 

St.  John  laughed. 

*'  I  uerer  thought  you  were  given  to  rhapsodlK 
before,"  srtid  Le,  "  especially  about  women." 

"  Because  i  never  before  tuiw  a  woman  of  whoa 
rhapsody  was  but  simple  troth,  in  sober  sadiKss, 
Miss  Percivitl's  besmty  is  marvellous ;  she  woiU 
stand  peerless  among  the  houris  of  Mahomet^ 
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paradise !  and  then,  sacb  a  Toioe  joined  to  such  a. 
face!" 

"  Dnme  Nature  has  certainly  not  been  niggardly 
of  her  gift*,"  sai«l  St.  John ;  '*  what  a  sensation 
Bfac  would  creato  in  I>ondon  V 

"  Yee;  she  would  throw  every  other  woman  into 
absolute  obscurity :  all  tbe  world  would  he  at  her 
feet." 

"  Unfortunately,  tbe  world  will  not  bare  the 
opportunity ;  she  is  engaged  to  be  married  forth- 
with." 

"Engaged!  to  whom,  in  Heaven's  name?"  ex- 
claimed Lord  Caldwell,  with  a  vohcincnce  )H)  unlike 
his  usual  miumer,  tliat  Hi.  John  could  not  help 
smiling. 

"To  Mr.  Annesley,  the  curate  of  the  parish; 
lucky  dog  as  ho  is." 

"  llie  curate  of  the  parish !  good  heavens,  what 
a  fate  for  such  a  creature  as  that !  I  suppose 
this  curate  was  the  '  melancholy  ami  gentleman- 
like' young  man,  who  eat  opposite  to  her  at 
dinner;  I  thought  thrre  was  Kometbing  between 
them,  for  I  saw  her  blutth  when  he  spoke  to  her: 
but  do  you  mean  to  say,  that  l^dy  Ethelwode  is 
actually  fool  enough,  or  barbarous  enough,  to 
allow  her  daughter  to  sacrifice  herself  in  such  a 
melancholy  manner*" 

"  I  fancy  l^ady  Ktbelwode  cares  very  little 
whether  her  danghter  is  sacrificed  or  not,  provided 
she  has  no  trouble  abont  it.  Miss  Percival  might 
marry  the  Grand  Turk,  if  she  pleased,  so  long  as 
her  mother  was  not  obliged  to  get  up  from  her 
sofa  to  give  her  away.  Sbe  M-as  heard  to  rejoice 
the  other  day,  that  this  marriage  would  save  her 
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tbe  fntigiie  of  bringing  her  daughter  oat  ui  Lcpd- 
doii." 

"  Whftt  manner  of  stone  can  tlie  woman  be  mftiJe 
of?"  said  Lord  Caldwell;  "  it  is  a  positive  sin  to 
allow  sudi  a  nuirriage, — a  perfect  robbery  of  the 
world ;  swell  *  a  gem  of  purest  ray  fierene,'  ww 
never  ma4le  to  be  buriwl  in  the  dark,  unfathonwd 
recct^ses  of  a  country  parsonage ;  and  ratlipr  than 
allow  of  cuch  a  sacrifice^  1  iivill  marry  her  myself." 

St.  John  bnrst  out  laughing. 

'*  A  most  quixotic  undertaking,  certainly,"  sud 
he,  "  but  rather  a  difficult  one  to  accomplish,  coo- 
sidering  that  the  young  Lady  is  already  in  low 
and  engaged." 

"Bah!  my  viscount's  coronet,  and  sixty  then- 
eand  a  year,  will  soon  make  her  me!anch(^j 
Jacquen,  and  his  more  nielatieholy  parsonage,  kick 
the  beam.  [  flutter  myself  he  will  not  have  i 
chance  if  1  enter  the  IiKts." 

**  Your  sudden  passion  has  made  you  rery  san- 
gnine,  at  all  events ;  but  womun'M  love  is  a  dcriltih 
tough  thing ;— 'it  clings  like  a  grappling  iron,  whei 
once  it  is  fixed." 

**  Ay,  but  if  you  can  get  a  powerfal  lever  upon 
it,  you  may  eiisily  wrest  it  from  its  hold." 

St.  John  inquired  what  lever  his  lordship  il* 
tended  to  apply  in  this  ea^. 

'*  Vanity,  my  dear  St.  John,  vanity,  the  mort 
powerful  of  all  for  moving  a  woman  ;  with  that  I 
will  engage  to  work  any  woman  to  my  will,  thonj^ 
her  love  he  as  strong  as  death;  and  if  1  have  reiJ 
aright  that  speaking  countenance.  Miss  Ferciral  i* 
not  likely  to  prove  an  exception." 

"  But  you  cannot  be  serious  in  talking  of  mar 
rying  Miss  Percival.     Your  very  name  is  an  abfr 
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minntion  to  her  stepfather,  and  he  would  consider 
his  eaatle  ptilluUHl  by  your  prL-sciice." 

"Nevertheless,  I  will  marry  his  stepdaughter, 
and  with  his  full  and  free  coiisout.  You  are  asto- 
nished at  my  speaking  with  so  much  assurance: 
listeu  to  me ; — -1  was  born  the  youiij^est  Bon  of  a 
catholic  mechanic ;  I  have  risen  above  the  station 
to  which  I  was  bom;  I  have  won  wealth,  rank, 
repHtation,  honour;  I  have  overcome  the  prejndice 
attached  in  this  nriatocnitic  country  to  my  birth ; 
I  have  overcome  the  greater  disabilities  imposed 
by  my  father's  creed ;  one  step  more,  and  I  »hall 
hold  the  first  placre  in  the  realm  after  the  sove- 
reign, and,  in  power,  he  ^^rcater  than  he.  Do  you 
think  that  one,  who  by  the  mere  strength  of  his 
will,  has  done  all  this,  will  he  hnStcd  in  hk  pursuit 
of  a  woman  ?" 

St.  John  could  not  hut  acknowledge  the  forec 
of  the  argument;  and  he  almost  shuddered  at  the 
fearful  power  of  that  will,  which  pursued  its  ends, 
regardless  of  the  meanM,  with  the  remorselessness 
asd  the  tenacity  of  a  blwxl-hound. 

"  Your  ]iHfiNion  is,  at  all  events,  a  very  sudden 
one,"  Mud  he,  after  a  pause;  "I  never  believed 
before  in  the  exiiitence  of  love  at  first  siglit." 

**  Love !  DO,"  said  his  companion,  laughing ;  *'  I 
am  too  old,  and  too  hard,  to  '  fall  in  love,'  as  the 
phrase  goe».  1  admire  Miss  Pcrcival  as  I  admire 
the  Venue  de  Medici,  and  shall  marry  her  on  tlio 
same  principle  as  I  should  buy  the  Venus  if  she 
were  in  the  market;  besides,  1  have  taken  some 
pains  to  have  the  bettt  house,  the  best  cook,  and 
the  hc-^t  stud  in  England  ;  my  estab!i>ihnieiit,  to  be 
complete,  only  wants  the  moat  beautiful  mistress 
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to  pTeeide  over  it ;  and  Miss  Pennnl  e$t  mumfmtl 

voUa  tout  /" 

St.  Jobn,  worldly-minded  aa  he  was,  xerolted 
from  the  cold-blooded,  ostentations  sdfishneM  of 
these  words.  He  threw  faimadf  back  in  the  eu- 
riage  in  silent  disgnet,  and  notiiing  more  was  wai 
till  tiiej  reached  ^e  abbey. 


FASSIOX  AND  PRINCIPLE.  23 


CHAPTER  n. 

"TVuMiweU. 
1  hoped  (he«  n'tttd  aboT«  all  artillea 
That  iDflkcii  U17  MX  but  infaaij  naturecl." 

"  hove  *houli)  liaro  implictt  NoGdeiice  u  iU  bond  and  Datura— 
aad  JMloiuj  n  douM,  Md  doubL  b  the  death  of  lore." —  Entetl 
JVaWWMr*. 


The  next  (lay  Edward  came  to  claim  Ellen's  pro- 
mttie  of  walking  witli  hiiti.  For  the  ftnt  time  in 
her  life  she  shmuk  from  tneetlDg  him,  for  she  was 
conscioiiH  t)uit  her  manner  the  night  Iwfore  had 
been  such  as  he  might  ju^tlj  complain  of,  and  she 
dreaded  a  word  of  reproof  from  \m  lipx.  Hin  greet- 
ing, however,  was  kind  a^  iisnal,  bat  there  was  a 
serionsness  in  bi^  comitenance  and  manner  which 
made  her  heart  sink  within  her.  They  took  their 
vay  in  silence,  through  the  now  leaflesti  woodn,  to 
the  sea-shore,  she  anxiously  pondering  on  his  un- 
usual gravity,  he  ax  anxiously  turning  over  in  his 
mind  the  best  way  of  leading  to  the  subject  he 
wished  to  speak  to  her  upon.  It  was  EUen  who 
spoke  first. 

"  Will  you  not  tell  me  now,"  she  said,  raising 
ber  dark  hine  eyes  timidly  to  hiii,  "  what  made 
you  80  gloomy  laist  night ;  why,  indeed,  yon  are  so 

still  r 

'*  Can  you  not  gaG«s  a  reason  ?"  answered  Ed* 
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ward,  turning:  away  from  hor  look,  whose  witc' 
he  felt  it  necessary  to  steel  himself  agaiust,  to 
compli»h  hit!  purpose. 

*'  No — unless,"  siiid  Klleii,  bliishinjr  ami  h«i- 
tatio^,  *'  you  were  di«jitea8<r<l  becaust' — lK>caU!«~ 
Lord  Caldwell  paid  me  some  attention.  Surelj, 
Ktlwunl,  yon  are  uot  jealous?" 

"Jealous!  no;  I  could  not  love  yon  ns  I  do, 
EUen,  if  I  had  not  perfect  confidence.  If  a  angle 
doubt  could  tarnish  the  purity  of  that  love,  I  vonld 
caat  it  from  mc,  though  I  were  to  tear  my  heart- 
Btrinjrs  out  with  it." 

"  Yet  jealousy  is  not  incompatible  with  love,  for 
1  am  jealous,  very  jealous  of  you.  It  wa»  jealousy, 
or  at  least  pique,  which  made  me  Inst  uigbt — "  sbe 
hesitated,  and  then  went  on — "which  made  M 
allow  Lord  Cnldwell's  attentions,  and  aeem  pleasel 
with  his  admiration." 

"Ellen,  such  acts  arc  unworthy  of  you.  Is  it 
possible  that  you  should  doubt  me  ?  or  that,  doulpt- 
ing,  you  should  seek  to  win  me  back  by  the  wUe* 
of  finch  common-place  coquetry  ?" 

"  Oh,  Edward !  I  feel  I  have  hee»  very  wronj— 
very  foolish.  But  why  did  you  stay  from  me  all 
the  evening  *  why  did  you  talk  to  every  one,  ««■ 
to  Miss  r.tushaw,  and  not  to  me?" 

"  Because  I  cannot  speak  to  you  in  the  ton*  d 
indiftferenoe  suit&l  to  such  a  scene.  I  cannot  cojBf 
near  to  you,  Ellen,  without  feeling  my  whole  fraae, 
tremble  with  emotion ;  I  cimnot  calmly  hear 
voice  or  meet  your  eyes ;  and  I  do  not  choocse' 
others  should  read  my  feelings,  and  mark  and  coin- 
ment  on  the  sijfiis  of  that  love  which  I  bold  sacreA' 

**  Edward,"  said  Ellen,  the  tears  »itartiiig  uit> 
her  eyes,  "  will  you— can  you  forgive  me  ?    I  «■ 
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niiworthy  of  snch  love  as  yoar's — nnworthy  of  yon  ; 
I  know — I  feci  that  I  aiu ;  I  liavc  always  felt  it." 
■  ICIIen,  my  beloved,  do  not  speak  thus.  You  are 
worljiy,  most  worthy  of  love  even  fouder,  deeper 
than  (nine,  if  sueh  could  he.  But  I  sometimes  fear 
lest  that  love  should  not  he  snfBcient  for  your  hap- 
piness; lest  roil  should  find,  when  you  can  reason 
more  calmly  than  now,  that  it  camiot  repay  you 
for  the  sacrifices  you  have  iiuide  t4)  it.  It  was  that 
thought,  Ellen,  whioh  caused  the  ^loom  you  re- 
marked yps^tenlay.  I  ilread  lest  you  should  have 
deceived  yourself ;  and  I  came  to  mo«t  yoa  to-day, 
determinp<l  tn  phtce  once  more  vour  destiny  in  vour 
own  liand)!i.  Ourenjpijjement  is  not  yet  in-evocahle. 
Pause,  and  reflect  well,  before  you  make  it  so,  whe- 
ther yoH  can  indeed  find  your  hnppine;*^  iu  the 
bunihle  sphen>,  the  quiet,  uneventful  lot  whteh  I 
offer  you ;  whether  the  lore,  abuudant  though  it 
be,  of  one,  can  repay  you  for  the  Iokh  of  the  admi- 
ration, the  iriuniphs,  the  world  wouM  lay  at  your 
foet.  I  would  father — yea,  rather  a  tiiou!ut»d  timet) 
give  up  every  hope,  renounce  at  once  our  engape- 
ment,  than  think  a  tinu*  ituiy  come  when  you  will 
reeret  having  fonned  It." 

*'  Kdwanl,  Eilwanl,  surely  it  is  yoa  who  are  now 
donbtinjr?  surely  1  have  not  deserved,  by  one  even- 
ing's folly,  that  you  should  think  me  so  vain,  so 
light  a  thing,  as  to  value  admiration,  though  it 
were  the  a4lrairation  of  the  whole  world,  moi-e  than 
>ur  love.  If  you  eiin  think  tliat,  I  will  pmniise 
■«ver  to  see  I»nl  CaldwuU  again,  never  enter  again 
into  any  kind  of  society  nntd  we  are  married." 

"  My  ilcar  Ii!lUm,  surely  you  cannot  suppose  that 
I  would  rec«ive  such  a  promise  a-s  that  ^    Such  a 

VOL.  It.  C 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


piece  of  jealous  tyranny  ini-;1it  well  make  you  shrink 
frwm  any  nearer  connevtion  with  me." 

"  But  what  call  I  do  to  prove  to  you  that  I  do 
not  (-are  for  the  world — that  the  sacrifices  yoii  taJli 
so  much  of  arc  none  to  me? — Oh,  how  [  wuh  thb 
long  engEif^inent  were  endetl !  If  we  were  once 
innrrioil,  nil  your  doubt*  and  feore  would  ho  over. 
Why  need  we  wait  for  this  Hvjnjf  ?  What  ntgnifies 
a  little  more  or  less  money,  where  there  is  socli 
lore  as  ours  to  make  the  [Kiorost  home  seem  beau- 
tiful r 

"  Blew  you  for  those  words,  my  own  KUen  f ' 
said  Edward,  pret^i^ini;  the  hand  which  rested  on 
his  arm.  "  [  wouhl  nut  lo»e  »n  hour  in  m:iking  yoti 
mine,  irrevocahly  mine :  hut  your  mother  is  steady 
in  refusing  her  cousent  till  I  get  a  living,  and  we 
cannot  act  in  opposition  to  her.  1  am  too  grateful 
for  the  treasure  she  hns  yielded  to  me,  to  ([uarrel 
with  her  hecautie  iihe  haa  attncliMl  to  it  a  condi- 
tion, which  I  hope  soon  to  tee  fulfilled." 

Ellen  sighed  deeply.  "  I  cannot  help  thinking 
soraetimeti  that  it  will  never  be  fultilled,  that 
t<omething  will  come  Itetween  ns,  that  oar  drouBL« 
of  happinesH  arc  too  bright  to  be  rcnlizcd." 

"  Kllen,  dearest,  why  give  way  to  anch  idle  fears  i 
What  raw  come  Itetwoen  ufi,  whiUt  our  beArtti  are 
true  to  each  other?  Why  look  sn  anxiously  to  the 
future?  I^t  us  leave  it  in  cbihllike  faith  i»  the 
bandii  of  oar  Father.  It  mu»t  be  good  for  bs,  if 
we  make  it  nut  evil  onmclves,  by  our  orni  weak- 
ne«8  and  distrnstfulnes^.  laiok  up  to  me,  my  be- 
loved, with  your  own  bright  Muilc'^tcll  me  that 
you  will  ca«t  awny  donbt  and  fear." 

And  Etkn,  in  who^ie  venatilo  naturo  dcvpond* 
oncy  and  joy  sacceeded  each  other  as  quickly  as 
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rnin  and  sunshine  on  an  April  day.  did  look  op 
tiiruu^ti  tlttf  lean  ubich  trembled  on  her  lonf; 
dark  eyelnshes,  with  a  emile  bo  radiajit,  go  full  of 
love  and  hojw,  tbatKilwanl  forgot  every  tiling  else 
while  gating  Ujwn  her. 

Tliej  wuiidcred  on  tlirougb  tbe  woods ;  and  long 
before  they  were  driven  home  by  the  dainj>  and 
darkncsa  of  a  winter'n  evening,  both  hail  forgolten 
every  pninftil  feeling,  every  anxioas  misgiving,  in 
the  delicioui*  antioipiitionti  of  bappiuesit,  which  Cticir 
conveniatiim  had  awakened. 

When  Ellen  entered  the  drawing'room  on  her 
return,  St.  John  was  there.  He  luid  passed  the 
gate  in  his  ride,  and  had  thought  it  was  hut  au  act 
of  common  civility  to  call  after  dining  there,  and, 
baring  found  Louisa,  who  was  confined  with  a 
cold,  busily  employed  in  painting,  he  had  become 
00  interested  in  the  progress  of  the  group  she  van 
nishing,  that  he  had  found  it  in)pu»<ible  to  tear 
himself  away.  Ellon's  entrance  interrupte^l  the 
convenattion,  and  he  soon  after  took  his  leave,  ex* 
pressing  much  anxiety  about  Miss  Conway's  cold, 
which,  acconliagly,  he  found  it  ucvestiary  to  com« 
and  inquire  after  the  next  day. 

When  this  pretext  was  set  aside  by  Louisa's 

Eerfect  recorery,  Ellen  could  not  help  smiling,  as 
y  the  morcsJt  accident  St.  John  never  failed  to 
meet  lliem  in  all  their  rides  and  walks.  He  seemed 
to  have  an  intiutive  knowleilge  of  their  movements ; 
and  Ellen  was  tempted  to  believe  that,  nnless  he 
had  some  kind  fairy  in  his  service  to  reveal  to  him 
the  intentions  of  the  inmates  of  Oaklauds,  he  must 
live  in  the  tower  of  the  old  ruin,  whence,  with  the 
ansistance  of  a  glaiss,  he  might  cotnniund  a  view  of 
the  house  and  the  grounds.     She  kept  hersunniscH 
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to  herself.  hi)wevpr,  for,  though  Louisa's  in; 
left  it  doubtful  how  far  these  attentions  -were 
sinj;  to  her,  she  coiild  see  enough  to  QiidcrsUBd 
that  her  initi<l  wtm  not  in  a  sUite  to  welcome  anv 
comineiits  npon  the  subject. 

There  Bocmed  to  be  a  Ktru}i:fr1o  goiag  on  within 
that  usually  calm  mind,  »iij  Ellen  looke*!  anx- 
iously on.  SIk'  remembered  how  gently,  how  skil- 
fully Louisa  hail  soothed  her  wounded  feelings  ia 
the  hour  of  sorrow,  uud  kIip  woqM  fain  Imve  pud 
sympathy  for  sympathy,  and  trie<l  the  power  of 
alTeetion  to  calut  the  troubled  spirit.  But  llni 
conld  not  he ;  and  it  was  only  by  h  fonder  embrw 
when  tliey  jiarled,  that  she  could  exprt^s  that  sow 
iiew  uud  anxious  feeling  was  mingled  with  her 
affection. 

Her  abwnoe  was  feelingly  lamented  by  St.  Jobn. 
She  had  nnconscionslv  been  a  most  useful  auxilian 
when  he  and  Lonl  Caldwell  dined  at  Oaklank 
She  could  occupy  the  attentions  of  the  latter,  aai 
draw  all  the  j;entlem«n  round  her  harp,  whilst  ht 
had  lime  to  pursue  hit«  owu  anuisement  undisturM 
In  tlifir  rides,  Hhe  would  engross  the  convenxtiH 
of  Sir  Charles,  who  was  very  fond  of  his  henutiAd 
companion,  and  in  their  w:tlk»,  if,  an  often  hq>> 
pened,  Edwai-d  accompanied  them,  iho  party  » 
'luiturully  separated,  that  he  muivoidably  fomid 
himself  almost  alone  with  Louisa,  and  had  thus  of- 
portiinitiea  of  conversation  he  could  hanUy  bof 
for,  now  that  she  was  left  once  more  ^«-o-AAr 
with  her  father. 

The  reader  will,  perhaps,  inquire  here  wliethn 
thai  UKually  anxious  father  was  blind  to  what  "« 
going  on  around  him,  or  was  an  indiiforent  sp* 
tator  to   his  child'n  struggle  ?    No ;    hut,  afv 
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macli  thonglit,  he  bad  (lct«niiino<l  to  remain  silent. 
He,  also,  ha<l  anxiously  stuJied  tJie  character  of 
St.  John,  from  the  moment  of  his  increased  atten- 
tions to  I^oiiini ;  but,  in  their  retire  Hfe,  and  with 
the  motives  St.  John  luul  to  preserve  a  favourable 
mask,  it  wiut  no  dittieuit  thing  for  him  to  ehide 
even  Sir  Charles's  peaetmtion.  Away  from  tuH 
asnai  astwciaten,  and  from  every  teniptition  to 
evil,  with  every  thin^;  on  the  other  hand  to  draw 
out  the  best  points  of  Im  character,  nothinfr  could 
happen  to  unfold  it  in  its  true  light,  to  those  who 
had  such  intfrest  in  knowiujt  it. 

Sir  Charles  found  in  him  a  ready  sympAthy  with 
every  hij^h  and  noble  feeling,  superior  talent,  and 
a  ciiltivate'l  mind,  peculiarly  calculated  to  iippre- 
ciate  Louisa,  and  to  enjoy  her  society  ;  and,  biding 
satisfied  on  them  points,  it  vm  with  heartfelt 
pleasure  he  saw  tlieapproiictiiu^rproluibitity  of  her 
marriage  to  his  heir.  He  llious;ht  it  would  be  the 
crowning  joy  of  his  life,  to  feel  at  tlio  close  of  it 
that  bii  child  would  remain  the  happy  mistress  of 
her  early  home. 


CHAPTER  m. 


«  mtwir^hM, 


And  I  oo  friend*  lo  buck  my  suit  with!il 
Butthepliiiu  il«ril,uuil<li«teivb1in!;  lock*: 
And  yet  lo  win  het— «IliheivOTl(r(<iiiotlunK!" 

IticAant  IJl. 


iion)  Ctildwell  waft,  m  he  had  told  St.  John,  io 
sober  earneBt,  whoii  he  ttpoke  of  niarryiog  Kllen ; 
and  the  very  ditlK-iiltieN  which  attended  such  an 
enterprise,  and  which  would  have  deterred  any 
other  man  from  tlip  thoiijjlit  of  attempting  it,  were 
to  him  only  additional  iuccutives.  It  woa  Bome- 
thiiig  to  do,  to  tliink  of,  during  this  dead  season 
of  the  year,  infinitely  more  pleasurable,  nnd  more 
exciting,  than  HJiouting,  or  hunting  hares  and 
fox(4,  in  company  with  country  equires ;  and,  even 
if  hfi  failed,  he  whould,  at  all  events,  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  the  excitement.  Accordingly,  he  ad- 
dressed himself  seriously  to  consider  the  means  of 
efrectinjT  his  purpose. 

It  was  evident  llmt  hi>>  firet  step  must  be  to  gain 
an  entrance  into  Ethelwode  castle.  If  he  could 
onc#  obtain  a  footing  there,  which  would  give  him 
free  access  to  Kllen,  he  did  not  doubt  hnt  that  the 
rent  would  be  easily  accomplished.  To  gain  such 
an  entrance,  however,  was  no  easy  matter;  and 
when  Lord  Ellielwwlo's  character  was  considered, 
aod  his  inveterate  and  long-cherished  hatred  to- 
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1|tsds  tll«  Upstart,  who  lint]  l>m>n  thnxigh  life  a 
ttBHTD  iu  his  path — ttio  Moideciii  at  his  gate— 
darkeniug  ercry  lionr  of  hiB  highest  prido  unci  joy 
—it  might  uhnost  be  regnnled  a^  hopeless.  Bat 
Loid  Caldwell  WHS  not  a  man  to  give  up  a  project 
vhich  he  had  once  formed,  hy  any  considerations 
of  ita  difficulty,  and  he  arranged  his  plan  of  ojwra- 
tioiis  without  wasting  time  on  any  doubts  or  feara 
as  to  hi»  filial  nueccsa. 

He  resoivetl  to  begin  by  attacking  his  hanghty 

I  neighbour  through    his  vulnerable  point — family 

I  pride.     He  knew  that  the  dearest  wiih  of  Lord 

I  Ethelwode's  heart  was  to  regain  his  ancient  [>atri- 

Imony,  for  his  son,  and  he  determined  to  make  this 

iri^  the  means  of  obtaining  the  footing  at  the 

|«tt»tle  80  necefisiry  to  his  plans.     Accordingly,  he 

I  caused  reports  to  be  spreud  that  he  was  about  to 

sell  the  abbey.     Lonl  Kthelwode  listenwl  eagerly 

to  the  rumonr,  and  immediately  sent  his  agent  t« 

inquire  into  it.i  truth  ;  but  lx>rd  Caldwell's  object 

was  to  make  thi^  tranutction  the  means  of  bringing 

biro  into  personal  communication  with  Lord  Ethel> 

wode,  and  the  agent  could  obtain  no  satisfactory 

information,  although  the  rumour  was  not  contni- 

dicted. 

Aleunwbile,  he  strove  to  conciliate  his  nciglibonr 
by  various  acts  of  courtesy,  which  Lord  Kthelwode 
could  not  but  acknowledge.  Au  obnoxious  pavi- 
lion^ which  obstructed  Uie  view  of  the  ruins  from 
the  cjuttit',  and  which  had  been  the  object  of  Lord 
Kthclwode's  disgust  for  years  past,  was  pulled  down. 
Several  ancient  banners,  won  by  »ome  Baron  of 
.Ethelwodeiluring  the  wars  of  Henry  V.,  and  which 
had,  by  the  negtt-ct  or  indifference  of  the  late  l^ord, 
been  sold  with  the  old  tower,  and  which  the  pre- 
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MUt  baroD  WI  lamented  over  in  vain,  were  sent 
to  Lord  Ethelwode,  nitli  a,  courteuUH  uolc,  Ntating, 
that,  in  looking  over  old  papers,  I^rd  CaldwcH 
had  foiinil  a  note,  dated  many  yean  back,  iu  which 
Lord  Ktholwode  requested  that  ihe  banners  mijht 
)>e  retitored,  and  that  he  now  gladly  coiupHed  vith 
the  request,  which  had,  from  wme  tinaccouDttble, 
and,  by  him,  deeply  regretted,  mitjcbauce,  been 
oveHooked  until  now. 

Nothing  could  have  been  more  conducive  to  Ijord 
Caldwell's  object.  Ijord  Ethelwode  was  overjoyed 
at  regaining  the  long-lost  banners,  aad,  iu  his  ex- 
ultation, thought  little  of  this  sudden  recollection 
of  a  ro((ue8t  that  had  been  strcnuoosly  urged  on 
the  one  side,  and  resolutely  denied  on  the  other. 
He  even  expressed  au  opinion,  thai  ho  might  hare 
ju<lged  Ixird  C-aldwell  rather  too  harshly,  and  that» 
although  of  low  origin,  be  had  certniuly  shown,  in 
this  instance,  courtesy  worthy  of  more  gentle 
blood.  Another  flight  act  of  attention,  on  the 
part  of  I-onl  CiildwflU,  operate<I  a  still  further 
change  in  his  favour ;  and  the  next  timo  Lord 
Ethelwode  met  hts  fonner  opponent  out  riding,  he 
actually  coudewonded  to  rctuni,  though  haughtily 
enough,  th«  hitter's  profound  inclination.  Ellen, 
who  was  riding  with  her  stepfather,  was  aistonished 
beyond  measure  at  this  unwontM  eondesceosion, 
and  was  glad  to  see  this  step  towards  a  reconcilia- 
tion, which  might,  at  length,  open  the  doors  of 
Ethelwode  castle  to  one  of  the  most  agreeable  <^ 
its  nciglibours. 

•'l>o  you  know  Lord  Caldwell?"  a8ki>d  Lord 
Ethelwode,  as  he  rumarked  the  smile  of  recogni- 
tion with  which  she  answered  his  bow. 

"  Yes — at  least  1  have  met  him  several  times." 
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At  OaUamls,  when  I  waa  staying:  there  last." 

"  Ah — that  U  jost  like  Sir  Charlof,  with  tun 
[libnral  principles,  as  ho  calls  them,  to  ask  any  man 
[to  hiH  hi>use  wUii  has  attained  iiotorietv,  let  im  hirth 

what  it  may.  Strnngr,  that  a  man  of  really 
good  family  xhoiild  l>e  so  inditt'erent  to  the  advan- 
tij^  of  hirth.  Some  of  these  days,  his  daughter 
viU  fall  in  love  with  one  of  his  apnt-ut  friends,  and 
I  then  he  will  repent  of  his  rashness." 

Ktlcn  (ituiled  at  her  stepfather's  projrnosticatJomi 
aa  to  the  direction  of  I^ulsa's  afiections;  hut  she 
tbooght  it  unnecessary  to  take  up  Sir  Charles 
GoBway'a  defence. 

"  And  what  sort  of  a  person  is  this  now-fangled 
Ion]  ?"  asked  Lord  Kthelwode,  after  a  few  minutes' 
sileDcc. 

"  I  thonglit  him  rery  agreeable  and  gentJeman- 
like." 

"  Gentlemanlike  !  Kvery  body  is  gentleman- 
like,  in  these  days.  The  man  who  waa  a  tailor, 
or  a  grocer,  yesterday,  if  be  makes  a  fortune  iu 
tra^le,  and  seta  up  his  carriage  to-day,  is  pro- 
nounced to  he  gentlemanlike.  Those  sort  of 
people  tnay  he  tolerated  as  distant  acquaintanceo ; 
bat,  on  nearer  intercourse,  iheir  original  meanness 
always  discovers  itself.  Yoa  find  your  gentleman- 
like man  committing  some  solecism  in  good  hreeJ- 
ing  ;  the  smell  of  tiie  shop  is  too  strong  for  all  liis 
perfumes  of  assumed  gentility  to  keep  down." 

Hlien  iHUgheii  at  the  idea  of  this  deHcri])tion  of 
a  vulgar parcaiti  applying  to  Ixird  C.aldwell,  whose 
easy  and  polit>he<l  manners  were  the  very  reverse 
of  those  descrihed  by  hi>r  stepfather ;  hut  she  did 
DOt  contradict  him ;  she  thought  it  better  to  Wc 
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him  find  out  for  himself  the  uiiHtakp,  ■wliich  nny 
attempt  of  hcr's  to  correct  would  only  have  scn-ed 
to  root  in  more  firmly. 

Tlioro  was  little  cliance  of  his  makiiigf  this  dis- 
covery. Notwitlistaiiding  the  softening  influenco 
of  Lord  Caldwell's  well-iudfjed  mnnceUTros,  I^ord 
Kthelwode's  aversion  to  any  thing  like  pen*onaI  in- 
tercoHi-se  with  him  reninined  in  full  force.  Lord 
Cal(iw«n  was  a  vi<tcount,  while  he  wan  only  a  baroD ; 
and  he  turned  with  indifrnant  dis^ist  from  the  idea 
of  yielding  [)ree*»dt'nce  to  a  man  whotc^iuidfather 
was  a  common  mechanic,  and  who  had  himself  risen 
from  the  ranks  of  the  peojde.  There  was  degrada- 
tion to  the  name  of  Ktheiwode  in  the  very  thouglit; 
and  he  rejected,  with  cold  disdain,  all  overtures 
which  couid  lend  to  a  more  intimatfl  awiuaintanoe. 
His  narrow  mind  and  bigoted  udherenee  to  hk 
own  opinions  peculiarly  fitted  Lord  Ktheiwode  to 
he  what  Johnson  emphatically  called  "  a  gooi- 
hater." 

He  hated  Lord  Caldwell  for  the  superior  intel- 
lect which  had  enahled  him  to  break  through  the 
harriers  which  hia  birth  had  placed  hetween  them; 
and  him  still  more  for  the  fortune  which  had  enabled 
him  to  profit  by  the  depTidation  of  the  boose  of 
Ethelwnile,  by  purchasing  its  ancient  patrimony. 
Lord  Caldwell's  pertinacious  refusal  to  sell  tluit 
patrimony  back  again  to  the  hereditjiry  owner,  and 
the  perpetoal  irritation  arising  from  the  si^t  of 
those  ancestral  domains  in  the  jjossession  of  ano- 
ther, liad  caused  this  hatred  to  sink  deeper  and 
deeper  into  Lord  JCthelwode's  heart ;  tho  feeling 
was  still  mono  envenomed  by  political  animosity, 
and  it  was  not  the  light  caurte»i<>ti  of  a  few  daTs 
that  couh]  eradicate  a  passion  which   had  th'm 


PASSION  AKD  PRINCIPLE. 


S5 


grown  with  his  growth  and  strengthened  with  his 
Btrcngth.  Lord  CiiMwel!  soon  found  that  the  ex- 
pedients he  had  hitherto  tried  would  be  unaraiUng, 
unless  aided  by  some  more  |H>werful  iiuxiliur}'. 

Meanwhile,  time  was  passing  away.  Krery  day 
his  rival  was  at  the  castle,  sharing  Ellen's  walks 
and  rides,  received  as  one  of  the  family,  whilst  he 
rarely  met  her,  and  then  seldom  found  an  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  to  her.  lie  was  aware,  too, 
that,  since  the  memomhlo  ©veniug  at  Oaklandu, 
her  manner  towards  him  had  changed — liis  open 
admimtioD  was  received  with  a  rc8err«  which  he 
attributed  to  IvIwardV  influence — and,  whilst  his 
liveliest  conversation  only  elicited  her  passing 
smile,  the  very  sound  of  I'Mward's  voice  called  the 
rich  glow  to  her  cheek  and  the  light  to  her  eye. 

"  I  have  no  cliance,"  lliought  he,  "  till  I  can 
establish  n  footing  in  the  house,  and  can  be  at  hand, 
at  all  times,  to  eountcmet  my  rival's  influence.  She 
is  all  the  better  worth  winning,  however,  for  being 
proof  against  my  rank  and  wealth.  If  I  carry  oir 
the  \*rhc  at  last,  I  shall  owe  it  wholly  to  my  own 
iulrinsic  merits — no  mean  triumph,  at  tifty  year* 
of  a^,  over  youth,  beauty,  and  romance  in  the 
person  of  my  rival. 


CHAPTER  rv. 


*•  Must  *»e  psrt. 
And  i*  it  comtn  lo  IhU! — Oil,  I  hnw  ttill 
Decntcd  it  cniHii>b  of  joy  with  Uwc  to  ibars 
E*cn  Ktief  iLwlf — and  now— but  Uii*  i«  nin; 
Alas!  tuu  ilwp,  too  rotid  is  iromaa's  bv«, 
Too  full  nf  lio^ie,  alic  caul*  on  lioubled  warea 
The  IrcAtiirc*  ^f  li«r  soul." 

Mm.  Huiahs. 


Ciremnstanws,  at  thb  tirao,  nnexpectodly  fa- 
ToureJ  Lord  Caldwell's  desijjos.  Since  Kt'^nuulil's 
abrupt  (lepiirtuFO  from  Oukliiiids,  UU  Icttei's  had 
been  few  and  short,  addrei-sed  ejcclnsivety  to  Sir 
Charlfs,  nni]  treating  only  of  matters  of  business 
or  genoml  interest.  Sir  Charles,  who  had  remarked 
with  gtaiii  hiii  fnxguoiit  f.'looiu  aud  hix  variable  spirits, 
was  not  surprised,  tbonch  he  felt  grieved,  by  this 
change  in  his  uhuuI  full  and  agreeablo  correspon- 
dence. It  confirmed  his  previous  suspicion,  that 
his  young  friend  had  some  secret  cause  of  aneosi- 
ness ;  but,  as  the  Iatt«r  was  studiously  reserved  on 
the  subject,  he  fell  that  ho  had  no  right  to  forc« 
himself  into  his  confidence,  and  refrained  from  any 
comments  or  questions  which  might  lead  to  it.  To 
Annewley,  with  whnm  he  had  formerly  kept  up  a 
cloMO  correspondence,  Reginald  had  not  written  at 
all,  although  the  former  had  several  times  written 
to  him  ;  and  Edward  was  beginning  to  feel  uuconi- 

.iortable  at  this  strange  silence,  wLou  the  following 

■^tler  arrived. 
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"  My  dear  Annesley, 

"  I  believe  I  ought  to  liogin  hy  making 
apologies  for  leavinfr  yonr  kind  letters  so  long  un- 
answered; but  I  am  a  bad  hand  at  apotopiziiig, 
and  you  must  he  content  with  the  only  excuse  I 
have  to  make,  i,  e.  that  my  mind  has  not  boeu  suf- 
ficiently at  rest  sitice  my  arrival  here  to  enable  mo 
to  write  on  iutlilTercut  subjects,  and  I  had  nothing 
Batitifactory  to  say  of  myself,  so  I  thought  it  better 
not  to  write  at  all.  I  am  not  sure  tliat  I  should 
have  answered  you  even  now,  but  that  I  have  a 
great  favour  to  ask  of  you,  which  must  be  asked 
without  delay,  lest  it  should  be  una^'aiHng. 

"  You  know  that  \  left  Oaklands  to  come  here 
to  our  old  college  friend,  Ifenry  Klridge,  who  was 
ill,  and  had  repeatedly  begged  me  to  come  to  him. 
I  had  not  seen  him  since  he  took  onlern  and  mar- 
ried; and  I  found  him  a  perfect  wreck,  both  in 
body  and  mind.  You  may  remember  that  when  ho 
abandoned  his  original  intention  of  studying  the 
law,  and  entered  the  church  for  the  sako  of  a  pro- 
Tision  which  should  enable  him  to  marry,  we  both 
foreboded  evil  from  such  a  course,  and  tried  to 
dissuade  him  from  it.  Our  forebodings  have  been 
more  than  realized.  He  has  found  the  luvc  for 
which  he  gave  up  the  brilliant  prospects  the  law 
opene«l  to  him  insutlicient  to  repay  him  for  the 
Kacrifice.  He  is  wholly  unfitted  to  his  vocation  as 
a  parish-priest ;  and  the  quiet,  secluded  life  he  is 
forced  to  le;id  in  this  place  is  to  him  a  staguatioD 
of  all  liiH  Cueultitis. 

"  There  is  not  a  trace  left  of  the  energy,  the 

rftspiring  spirit,  the  plaj"f«l  and  brilliant  \ni  for 

which  he  wiis  diHtingui.-fhet)  in  our  college  circles; 

and  bis  mind,  deprived  of  its  appropriate  channel 
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<tf  exertion,  chafes  and  frets  in  restlem  <liacont«nt 
again-st  the  chains  which  he  himself  wound  round 
it.  Ill  health  has  followed  ok  u  natural  coiutequence 
on  mental  disease,  and  he  h  now  so  ill  that  lus 
medical  man  mya  there  is  little  hope  of  Ub  reoo- 
Tery,  iinlpsw  he  «m  htire  immediate  change  of  air 
and  scene.  Tim,  however,  is  the  most  diificult  of 
all  remedies  to  procure  for  him,  for  lie  is  too  poor 
to  pay  a  curate,  aud  none  of  the  ncighhouriujj  cler- 
gymen are  able  to  undertake  his  duty,  in  addition 
to  their  own,  for  such  a  length  of  time. 

**  In  thi?  painful  dilemma,  1  liethought  myself  of 
you,  and  this  is  the  fayour  I  have  to  a^k.  Will 
you,  citii  you  (^ome  here  and  take  tliiit  poor  fellow's 
place  for  a  few  weeks  ?  I  am  well  aware  t  hat  I  ask 
no  small  sjicrifice,  when  1  heg  yeu  to  leave  Ethcl- 
vode  at  this  time ;  and,  perliap-t,  to  any  other  man 
I  should  not  venture  to  make  such  a  request.  But 
I  know  that  fyou  never  yet  let  your  own  pleasure 
or  Ratification  etuud  iu  the  way  of  your  perform- 
ing a  kind  or  generous  action,  and  this  conviction 
makes  mc  feel  HUre  that  you  will  not  allow  an  old 
friend  to  we«r  away  his  life  hy  inches,  when  you 
have  it  in  your  power  to  save  him. 

"  Miss  I'ercival  is  herself  too  generous  not  to 
urge  yoo  to  go  on  such  an  errand  of  mercy,  for, 
as  a  woman,  whe  will  feel  even  more  deejdy  than  I 
do,  for  the  devoted  wife  and  the  helpless  children, 
whom  thin  poor  man's  death  would  leave  in  utter 
desolation  and  beggary.  Neither  of  tliein  know 
any  thing  of  this  ai»]»lication  to  yon.  Elndj^'s 
pride  would  not  have  allowed  mo  to  make  it,  but  I 
have  no  doubt  he  will  gladly  accept  your  »em'ces, 
if  ho  believes  they  are  voluntarily  oHored.  Should 
ou  decide  on   coming,    pray  come   speedily,  ai 
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Vnnj  moraent  is  of  consequence.  I  shiOI  wait  for 
yoa  here,  as  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  you  again, 
and  it  msy  be  the  last  time  we  shall  meet  for 
yeare.  I  will  not  enter  now,  however,  into  any 
dtacassion  of  my  future  plans.  When  1  see  you,  I 
hope  they  will  be  more  settled,  and  my  mind  in  a 
belter  Btate  for  conversation ;  now  it  is  still  a 
chaos  of  tnmultuous  and  bitter  thoughts;  every 
thing  seems  dark  and  dreary;  life  has  lotst  it« 
prestige,  and  appears  only  as  a  woaiy  succession 
of  cbeerie«8  toil  and  monotonous  inactivity. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you  the  reason  of  this  change. 
Yon  have  known  ouough  of  my  fcdinps  for  years 
fast,  to  discern  why  I  have  gone  forth  from  the 
place  which  was  once  my  home,  to  be  a  solitary 
wanderer  on  the  earth :  oh,  Annesley,  how  dif- 
ferent is  your  fate ! 

"  Hut  enough  of  this  unmanly  complaining : 
believe  mo,  it  is  not  often  that  I  vield  to  it.  No ! 
the  disappointment  of  an  early  dream,  however 
bright,  however  fondly  cherished,  ehnll  not  have 
power  to  blight  my  exi.Htence,  to  dump  uiy  am- 
bition, to  destroy  the  high  hope  -with  which  I 
started  on  the  race  of  life.  If  I  must  walk  alone, 
I  will  not  walk  the  less  proudly,  the  less  sted- 
fastiy  to  the  goal  I  set  up  to  niys4>lf.  If  I  have 
lored  in  rnin,  love  shall  not  be  the  master  of  tny 
destiny.  1  will  be  strong  with  the  strength  of  a 
man,  and  cast  from  me  in  scorn  the  enervating 
sorrow  which  is  not  worthy  to  weigh  down  a 
manly  spirit.  It  is  well  for  boys  and  women  to 
weep,  but  for  a  man,  every  tear  should  turn  into 
li»*ing  fire,  kludllng  afresh  his  aspirings  after  nobler 
things  I  Is  not  this  very  sorrow  a  stern  admonition 
to  hiio,  not  to  treasure  np  his  existence  in  the 
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narrow,  flower^n wreathed  circle  in  which  it 
opened,  but  to  go  forth  and  do  tie  work  where- 
onto  he  was  appointed  ?  Yoa  see,  my  dear  AnDe»- 
ley,  my  philosophy  has  not  wholly  deserted  me, 
and  I  hope  you  will  receive  even  better  proofs  of 
it  when  yon  como ;  meanwhile,  ferewell.  I  sup- 
pose yoa  will  call  at  Oaklands  Ijeforo  you  leave 
Ethelwode ;  there  may  be  some  message  from  me. 
**  Believe  me,  ever, 

*'  Your  affectionate  friend, 

"  U.  Talbot." 

This  letter  was  a  painful  one,  in  every  respect, 
to  Edward  Anncsley.  As  Kej^lDald  had  confidently 
expected,  his  generous  nature  was  deeply  moved, 
by  the  account  of  the  melancholy  state  of  their 
mutnal  friend ;  and  he  at  once  resolved  on  comply- 
ing with  his  request,  although  it  involved  the 
necessity  of  parting  with  F.llen.  '["heir  separution 
would,  bowever,  only  be  temporary,  and  he  could 
not  hesitate,  because  of  the  passing  sorrow  it 
vouM  bring  to  lend  his  assistance  to  bin  dyiop 
friend.  Mr.  Allen  was  then  particalarly  wel^ 
and  could  easily  dispense  with  him  for  a  time; 
and  l-Vlward  believed  with  lleginald,  that  Ellen 
hfli-solf  would  he  the  iir^t  to  urge  him  to  go,  how- 
ever painful  their  separation  might  be  to  her.  A 
few  hours,  therefore,  after  receiving  Iteginald's 
letter,  he  waH  on  his  ^vay  to  the  cattle,  to  toll  bci 
what  had  happened,  and  to  take  leave  of  her. 

Iltere  were  other  and  still  more  painful  feelings 
awakened  in  his  mind  by  this  letter.  lie  had  beei 
long  acquainted  with  Iteginald's  love  for  hit)  earlf 
playmate;  and  he  had  watched  with  anxiety, 
during  the  summer,  the  fiereo  conflict  which  he 
saw  him  enduring,  the  alternations  of  hope  ind 


despair,  which  8«tne«I  almost  to  destroy  the 
balance  of  liis  powerful  raiml.  Now  all  hope  was 
apparently  gone,  and  Edn'ard  griercd  dc«pty  over 
the  bitter  disappointment,  the  hliffhted  atFectiong 
of  \m  friend.  lie  dreaded  leat  tUc  fiery  HpSrit, 
thus  checked  in  its  dearest  hopes,  should  recoil 
Qpon  ittu^lf,  and  lose,  in  the  morbid  sense  of  its 
wrongs,  the  asj>iring  and  noble  energy  with  which 
it  bad  entered  on  in  career. 

The  desperate  calmneps  with  which  Hej^ina'd 
evidently  strove  to  defy  the  blow  which  Imd  f:il!(.-n 
upon  him,  and  to  "whistle  down  the  wind,"  the 
love  which  had  prown  with  his  growth,  and 
strengthened  with  his  strenj^h,  till  it  Iwl  become 
a  part  of  his  very  existence,  only  made  Edward 
fear  the  more  the  reaction  wliich  mnftt  take  place 
sooner  or  later ;  and  he  was  conlinnod  in  his  reso- 
lution of  going  to  ,  by  the  conviction,  that 

his  society  watt  as  needful,  and  might  be  as  bene- 
ficial to  Reginald,  as  his  profet»ional  assistance 
was  necessary  to  Mr.  Elridge. 

Ellen's  reception  of  tlie  intelligence  be  brongbt 
ms  not  such  as  to  lessen  the  pain  he  felt.  At 
first  she  was  overpowered  with  grief  at  the 
thoughts  of  his  leaving  her,  even  for  a  few  weeks; 
and  then  she  tried  persuasion,  intreaties,  and  tears, 
to  induce  him  to  cimnge  his  purpose.  At  length, 
finding  all  her  endeavours  vsiin,  she  turned  angrily 
away  from  him,  enying,  that  since  he  was  so 
regnntlcNS  of  her  feelings,  the  sooner  they  parted 
the  better. 

"  Ellen,"  said  EdwanJ,  gravely,  "  you  are  on* 
just;  you  know  you  are;  and  (bat,  far  from  ray 
being  regardless  of  your  feelings,  they  are  of  such 
importance  to  me,  that  by  your  giving  way  to  them 


at  this  moment,  you  are  incrcasinjj  tenfold  tie 
paiu  I  already  foci  in  leaving  you.  I  expected 
better  things  from  you ;  do  not  make  me  feel  that 
I  hare  been  mistaken  in  hoping  to  find  in  you  a 
true  helpmate ;  —  one  who  would  cheer  and 
strengthen  me  in  the  performance  of  duty,  instead 
of  adding  to  its  difficultie-s." 

"  Oh !  Edward,"  exclaimed  Ellen,  bursting  once 
more  into  tears,  "  you  do  not  love  me  as  I  love 
you,  if  you  can  speak  so  coldly  at  this  moment; 
you  do  not  know  what  you  ask  of  me ;  you  will 
go  to  other  duties,  other  pleasures;  I  shall  have 
nothing  when  you  arc  gone;  my  existence  U  a 
blank  without  yon,  and  yet  you  ask  me  to  bid  yon 
leave  me.  I  never  had,  I  never  shall  have  snch 
stoical  conrage ;  if  you  wished  for  it  in  a  wif^ 
why  did  you  choose  mo?" 

At  that  moment  Edveard  felt,  indeed,  most  ptath 
fully  that  hu  should  not  have  cho^ou  her.  It  wx 
worse  than  useless  to  think  of  that  now,  however; 
and  driving  tht?  thought  away,  with  a  de^p  sigh, 
he  addressed  himself,  with  affectionate  genttenesg, 
to  the  task  of  fioothiug  and  comforting  Kllen. 

"  Yon  cannot  donht  my  love  for  you,"  said  he,  in 
answer  to  her  repeated  and  pansionato  complaint 
that  his  love  was  not  like  hers.  "  Hut  such  love 
as  ours,  Kllen,  should  not  he  a  holiday  thing,  only 
fit  for  the  hour  of  sunshine.  It  should  be  to  us  s 
principle  of  high  and  noble  action,  n  mutual  sap- 
port  in  a  time  of  trial  and  diSinulty.  Will  yon 
not,  in  this  our  first  trial,  showme  that  it  is  such  to 
yon  ?" 

But  Ellen  was  incapable  of  such  an  effort  of  self- 
control  ;  and  when  he  was  forced  to  leave  tier  st 
last,  her  grief  was  as  vehement  and  unreasonable  ti 
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ever.  Edward's  heart  waa  not  less  heavy  than  her 
own,  as  he  set  oat  on  his  solitary  journey ;  for  all 
his  former  miBgivings  as  to  Ellen's  fitness  for  the  lot 
she  had  chosen  had  returned  with  keener  force  than 
ever,  and  he  thought  of  the  future  with  more  anx- 
iety and  less  of  hope  than  he  had  felt  for  many 
months. 


CHAPTER  V. 


JIbledfapr  fiom  tliecrowdrddniicing-rooniiDlo  tbrcool  erening. 
rdOH  tli«  cvniinp,  iloiilhrnighl,  piitvannrrlaTC  in  ourhcarUl 
X*  it  Ihi:  niffhtly  pre»uiF  of  lidpli^uricis ;  oriiHtbR  exiltin|c  *FtQn> 
tioa  from  lui;  turmoils  of  Uri-,  ttiut  veiling  of  the  wortd,  ta  wliku.  kt 
the  soul,  iiolhiiig  Kouuiu  but  M)ul»I"  — /«an  PatU. — Pnw  Cu- 

LTLE'S  AfcitW- 

Ellen  awoke  tlie  morning  af^er  Kthvn.rd's  depart 
tare  with  a  eease  of  drearinoss  and  desolation  At 
had  never  before  experienced.  Site  ohraitk  from 
the  long  day  opening  before  her,  which  was  to  he 
uncheor«<d  hy  liiK  prci^ence.  She  felt  as  if  the  object 
of  her  existence  was  gone.  He  had  so  long  )>eeD 
all  iu  all  to  her — 'her  mind  had  bevii  so  absorbed  hj 
her  engrossing  love — he  had  been  so  interwoven  viilh 
every  thought,  and  feeling,  and  most  trifling  actioD, 
that  his  absence  caused  a,  void  in  the  whole  curreat 
of  her  life.  She  had  not  strength  even  to  look  for- 
ward to  hifi  return  ;  she  had  been  used  for  so  many 
weeks  to  live  for  the  present  alone,  feeding  upon  bo 
presence  as  the  daily  bread  of  life,  that  she  shrank 
back  appalled  at  the  prospect  of  days  and  weeks  to 
be  spent  away  from  him. 

She  strove  to  find  relief  from  the  weariness  whicii 
oppreaecd  her  in  her  usual  occn])ations.  13at  the  book 
which  she  had  been  readuigwitli  Edward  dropped 
from  her  liand,  whilst  her  thoughta  wanderctl  away 
to  him  whose  image  and  whose  voice  were  asso- 
ciated with  every  page.   She  could  not  sing — he  wu 
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no  lonj*«r  there  to  listen  breathlessly  toevery  tone; 
there  was  no  heart  neiir  to  echo  the  expression  of 
paxKion,  and  her  voice  was  powerless,  eiuce  there 
was  none  on  whnm  to  exercise  its  witcherj-.  The 
fiilcnov  and  solitude  of  her  own  a)mrtiuent,  where 
every  object  was  associated  viith  his  presence,  were 
opprefwive  to  her;  and  the  society  of  her  mother, 
and  Mademoiselle  Juliaui,  imrapabte  as  they  were 
of  uudet«tanding  or  sympathizing  with  her,  was  ut- 
terly insiifferahle. 

To  escape  from  both  she  resumed  her  old  habits 
of  rambling  out  of  doors.  She  had  scan-ely  re- 
marked, whilst  LMward  was  with  her,  the  change 
fniin  summer  to  auliimn,  or  hovr  the  atitiimu  had 
darkened  into  winter ;  but  now  there  vas  a  melnn- 
chuty  pleasure  in  nmrkiiig  the  graduid  d<M;:iy  of  life 
and  vegetation  ;  the  dreariness  and  stillness  of  the 
lea6e«s  wootk;  were  akin  to  her  own  fceli»;t« ;  and 
though  every  walk  was  connected  with  recollections 
of  K<lwunl,  there  was  something  in  the  influence  of 
Kature  which  nia<]e  those  recollections  a  source  ra- 
ther of  pleasure  than  of  pain,  and  soothed  her  rest* 
le«sness  into  peace. 

But  it  was  only  a  momentary  influence.  Her 
mind,  overstmng  by  the  constant  excitement  of  the 
Isjrt  fewmoutli^,  now  that  the  excitement  bad  ceased, 
sank  into  lititless  inactivity  ;  unuse^l  as  she  was  to 
moral  discipline,  the  energy  and  principle,  which 
would  have  enabled  her  to  struggle  with  and  con- 
qner,  this  morbid  depression,  were  wholly  wanting, 
and  she  gave  way  to  it  without  reMstance, 

Unfortunately  for  her,  her  intereoHme  with  Loa- 
isa  Conway  had  been  of  late  much  interrupted.  Tho 
comjmnionship  of  her  strong-minded  frieml  miglit 
have  roused  hor  to  exertion,  and  saved  ber&om  the 
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dangoroo!!  inactivity  into  wbicli  she  tinil  snnk.  Bat 
her  engagement  to  Edward  had  »ln>ady  separated 
her  much  from  Louisa.  Love  had  engrossed  creij 
thonght  and  feeling,  and  all  lesser  tieK  were  aV 
florbed  and  forgotten  in  that  paramount  one.  The 
state  of  Louisa's  mind  at  that  time  was  also  a  bw* 
rier  to  tbeir  frequent  and  unrestrained  intercounfi, 
and  tliUM  l-Uleti  was  left  to  honM^'lf  at  the  moment 
when  she  most  needed  inupport  and  guidance. 

After  a  few  days,  the  lirst  aciiteiicss  of  her  grief 
passed  away.  She  received  a  letter  from  Edward, 
and  hiB  (diefring  wonU  and  cxprossioiis  of  devot^ 
love  relieved  the  sense  of  desolation  which  had  op- 
pressed her.  But  the  blaiik  monotony  of  existence 
became  all  the  more  insupportable,  now  that  ber 
mind  bad  not  oven  its  sorrow  to  dwell  upon,  lod 
she  craved  for  some  new  excitement  to  while  away 
the  time  which  yet  remamed  of  Edward*9  absence. 
In  this  state  of  mind  she  even  bailed  with  jov  the 

prospect  of  the  country-ball  at  H ,  of  which 

Miss  Fanshaw  had  spoken.  It  w.is  something  to 
think  of,  to  look  forward  to  —  something  whjrfi 
soemed  to  break  the  dreary  space  between  the  pre- 
sent and  the,  to  her,  remote  future  of  EdwardV 
return ;  and  it  wat;  with  more  of  her  wonted  elu!- 
ticity  of  step  and  spirits  that  she  set  about  her  pre- 
parations for  the  occasion. 

After  about  a  week's  discussion,  during  wbick 
Lady  Ethetwode  changed  her  mind  twentv  ttmesu 
to  whether  she  won'ul  or  would  not  acc<(mj)any  tuf 
daughter  on  this  her  first  appearance  io  public,  lo 
most  mothers  a  momentous  event,  it  wa«  settled  ihn 
lioi-d  Etbelwo<Ie,  who  always  thought  it  his  dutvta 
promote  .sociability,  and  to  sjtnction  such  festiritiei 
by  his  presence,  should  act  as  Ellen's  chaperou,  u^ 
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they  should  join  Sir  Charles  Conway  and  Lou- 
isa, that  the  two  friends  mixht  make  their  debit 
toj^^ther;  an  arraiigpmeDt  which  aRbnled  great  ku- 
tii^rnction  to  both. 

LouiKa  hud  looked  forward  to  tbiti  ball  with  even 
more  eagerness  than  KUeu.  She  had  not  seen 
St.  John  for  two  days,  hut  they  had  parte*l  tho  last 
time  with  more  than  usual  confidence  in  each  other. 
Kcver  had  IniuiHa'ti  manner  been  ho  free  from  re- 
serve; never  hail  their  conversation  flone<l  on  in 
such  perfect  harmony ;  and  though  Arthur  still 
withheld  any  explicit  declaration,  each  had  then 
read  the  feelinfrs  of  the  other.  Tlie  suet-fejing 
days  had  seemed  wearisome,  and  it  was  with  un- 
usual anxiety  that  Louisa  counted  the  hours  till  it 
was  time  to  dress  for  the  hall.  She  was  almost 
bandsomowhcu,  arrayed  in  )io)»e  and  beaming  «ith 
joy,  she  entered  the  library  to  tell  her  father  ahe 
nTis  ready ;  and  he  smiled  ujun  her  even  more 
fonilly  t!wn  usual,  and,  as  he  kissed  her  glowing 
check,  breathed  a  silent  prayer  to  Heaven  that  she 
might  lie  hlesse<l  in  her  new-found  happiness,  and 
guided  aright  through  all  the  mazeH  of  that  yet 
nutried  passion. 

The  friends  entered  the  boll-room  at  the  moet 
aiupicious  moment  for  pniducing  a  sensation.  It 
was  not  yet  sufficiently  crowded  to  prevent  every 
fVtfsh  arrival  from  being  noticeil,  and  Kllen's  repu- 
tation for  beauty  had  so  far  preceded  her,  as  to 
make  every  one  anxious  for  her  ap[>eanince. 
Louisa  was  almost  as  much  a  stranger  to  the 
greater  part  of  the  assembly,  and,  as  the  only 
daughter  of  the  rich  Sir  Charles  Conway,  was  an 
object  of  Bcorcely  less  curiotdiy  than  Ellen.  When 
their  arrival  was  anooaiiced,  therefore,  there  wai>  a 
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gcncml  anxiety  to  see  tliem,  and  all  eyes  -were  fixed 
on  the  <luor  to  watch  for  their  appearance. 

A  mormur  of  adiniratioQ  ran  audibly  round  the 
room  as  ICllen  entered  it,  It^nninji;  on  Sir  Charles 
CoDvray's  arm  ;  and  the  blush  which  mautlt-sl  on  Iter 
cheek  as  she  perceivetl  herself  to  be  the  object  of 
general  attention,  only  added  to  her  exceediag 
lovclines-s.  AU  inude  way  for  her  as  slie  passea 
on  to  the  top  of  the  room,  and  looked  after  ber  at 
she  went  as  a  bcinj;  scarcely  of  the  earth,  earthy. 
The  beirees  was  for^tten  in  this  invotuiitjiry  ho- 
mage paid  to  beauty,  and  Louisa  followeil  unnoticed 
by  the  crowd.  lint  she  felt  no  mortification,  for 
she  bad  furgotton  herself  in  her  pride  in  the  tri- 
umph of  her  friend,  and  she  did  not  Imow  that  tlie 
only  one  whoee  ndmiration  she  would  have  valtied 
was  amongst  the  throng. 

St.  John  had  arrived  a  fev  minutes  before,  and 
was  standing  at  the  other  end  of  the  rooni  with 
Lord  CftldwcU. 

"  What  a  glorious  creature  that  is  !"  exclaimed 
the  latter,  a»  his  eyes  followed  Ellen  in  her  pro- 
gress up  the  room.  "  Did  you  ever  sec  any  liuof 
eo  radiant  as  that  countcuancc?  And  look  how 
she  moves!  as  if  the  very  spirit  of  gnicc  had  em- 
bodied itself  iu  tliflt  perfect  form.  By  Jove  !  sbe 
is  divine." 

'*  Your  admiration  makes  you  quite  a  poot,"  Baid 
St.  John,  kughing.  *'  She  is  very  Wautiful,  cer- 
tainly ;  but,  in  spite  of  all  Iier  beauty  of  feature, 
her  countenance  does  not  attract  and  rivet  atteutioB 
like  Miss  Conway's." 

"Miss  Conway!  Good  heaven*',  St.  Jobn  !  are 
you  mad  to  compare  that  plain,  sttfT-lookiog  ^rl  to 


8uch  a  heinj^  ob  Ellen  PereiTal,  the  rery  beau>tdeal 
of  ;rnific  and  lovclioo^  ?" 

"  You  do  Miss  Conway  less  than  jastice,"  an- 
swered St.  John,  warnily ;  *'  her  manner  is  too 
high-bred  to  he  stitf;  and  that  eloquent  counte- 
nance, beaming  with  noble  iutellcct,  would  make 
one  foi^et  features  much  less  attractire  than  hera. 
Miss  Percival's  is  mere  ph/sicai  beauty,  which  palla 
OR  the  (tenses  like  alt  other  thinj^n  after  a  time ;  bnt 
Miss  Conway's  is  the  indestructible,  ever-Tar\'iug 
beauty  of  mind,  which  f(ron*H  u)M)ii  one  day  by  day, 
exerting  a  more  powerful  iuflueoce  the  more  nearly 
and  constantly  it  i»  beheld." 

"My  dear  St.  John!  I  beg  yoa  a  thousand 
pardons  for  my  inconsiderate  strictures;  I  did  not 
know  that  you  were  in  love  with  Miss  Conway'e 
telf,  I  tiiongbt  it  was  "  let  heaus  t/eujr  de  m  cait- 
teiU"  which  attracted  your  admiration,  or  I  never 
abould  hare  riskeii  afl'roiiting  you  by  my  blunt 
remarks.  If  it  can  promote  yoar  canse,  I  will  tell 
her  how  gallantly  yon  have  taken  up  the  cndgcis 
ill  her  defence.  Not  now,  though,  for  I  am  parti- 
cularly anxious  to  win  her  good  graces  just  at 
present,  as  I  hare  determined  to  persuade  her  or 
her  father  to  intn)ditee  me  to-nigtit  to  my  old 
enemy,  Lord  Kthelwode.  I  most  get  a  footing  in 
his  house.  Ellcn'tt  '  melancholy  Jacxjnes'  has  taken 
himself  off,  and  left  hit*  treasure  unprotected,  and 
now  is  my  time  or  never  to  oomc  in  and  carry  off 
the  prize." 

"  And  do  you  still  persist  in  your  honourable  in- 
tention of  marrying,  by  fair  means  or  foul,  another 
man's  betrothed  wife?" 

"  Asduredty  I  do,  most  grave  and  moral  censor. 
Only  consider,  that  the  house  of  which  she  was 
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mistress  would  at  once  become  the  most  recherche 
ill  Loii'loD.  As  to  the  honour  of  the  thing,  / 
think  it  would  be  disUoitourable  in  any  man  pn* 
fessins  admiration  of  tbo  eex,  to  allow  such  a  pee^ 
less  f^vm  to  remain  hidden  from  public;  adniirutioQ. 
Besides,  to  i^pe-ak  more  seriously,  I  will  confen  to 
you  that  at  my  age  a  man  lie^nn  to  feel  that  aa 
empty  home  is  hut  a  cold  and  desolate  thing,  il 
is  horrible  to  think  that,  when  a^  and  iC8  infirmi- 
ties come  on,  one  will  be  left  to  the  tander  mercies 
of  Herrants.  A  wife  i»i  a  deuce  of  a  lK>rc  in  omil 
youth,- but  a  capitul  thing  when  one  gets  old  and 
liick,  and  one  wants  a  Qunw  and  companion  al 
home.  By  heavens!  it  would  almost  reconcak 
one  even  to  the  pout  itself,  to  have  a  creature  like 
KUen  hoveriiift  about  one's  bed,  ministering  to  0B6* 
wants,  smiling  away  even  pain  itself !" 

"  1  congratulate  you  upon  your  pm<lent  fore- 
sight," said  St.  John,  ironically,  as  he  tumcil  awiT 
almost  with  loathing  from  the  heartless  egotist,  aad 
moved  towards  the  place  where  the  uncoiisciMi 
subjects  of  the  preceding  ronversation  were  se*t«i 
at  the  other  end  of  the  room. 

(jOuisa'H  eyes  had  for  some  time  past  been  wan- 
dering over  the  crowd  in  search  of  his  tall  taA 
graceful  figure,  and  she  instantly  percotred  him  it 
he  made  Jiis  way  towards  her.  Their  eves  mtX, 
and  St.  John  marked  with  a  thrill  of  clatioD  Uv 
deadly  palenet^s  and  the  crimson  blush  which  saxf 
ceedcd  one  another  as  lie  drew  near  to  her. 

'*  I  have,  then,  power  over  that  steru,  prood 
nature,"  thought  he,  exultingly.  *'  She  is  tnine; 
thin  very  night  shall  decide  our  fate." 

Yes ;  to  this  bad  come  at  laxt  all  l^uisa's  prudot 
resolutions,  all  St.  John's  worldly  and  selfish  «!• 
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culatione.  TIio  donbtn  and  fean>  which  Heginalil'it 
waminf^  had  awakened  in  Louisa's  mind  hud  long 
n^  been  cast  u^ide  and  furjfotten  in  Iheeotivintion 
of  St.  John's  truth  and  worthine^,  which  had  gra- 
dually stolen  over  her  heart.  She,  who  had  never 
known  disguise,  bad  glmlly  left  the  icy  path  of  ini»- 
trust  and  c^aution,  and  soon  Klie  yieldt^d  her  whole 
soul  to  the  irresistible  mastery  of  pu^ion.  Love, 
pure  and  full,  and  the  stronger  for  the  re>ttRiiiit  it 
bad  momenlurily  sufTered  —  love,  in  all  the  depth 
and  power  whieh  belong  to  it  in  s  mind  earnest 
and  thongbtful  as  here,  now  filletl  her  heart,  giving 
frP(*h  iiigour  to  her  intellecl,  more  buoyant  energy 
to  her  mind,  new  life  to  her  whole  being.  And  St. 
John,  despite  of  his  worldlinoss,  loved  her  with 
feelings  scarcely  less  deep  and  fervent  than  her 
own. 

There  is  intense  joy  for  the  man  who,  Imnng  be- 
lieved his  eyes  diramo<d  for  ever,  suddenly  linds  his 
Might  restored  to  him.  lliere  is  rapture  for  the 
poet  or  the  painter,  weakened  by  age,  who  hns 
inuunied  that  the  torch  of  hit*  genius  was  extiii- 
^fiiinhed,  when  he  finds  that  his  numbers  will  still 
How,  and  his  hand  reali?^  the  eoiiception  of  bin 
fancy.  But  there  is  joy  beyond  theirs  to  him 
whose  mind,  tainted  and  seared,  but  not  utteHy 
corrupted,  suddenly  awakens  to  the  con!*eiousneM 
that  all  capability  of  deep  and  truthful  feeling  ifi 
not  withered    op  within  him.     Tears,  nann  and 

Eure  as  those  of  early  youth,  will  (low  again  as  the 
lessed  aiwurancc  steals  over  his  soul,  and  those 
te«f8  arc  like  the  precious  balm  of  reiK>ntance,  sof- 
tening and  purifying  the  heart,  melting  away  the 
gall  of  bitterness,  and  ellacing  the  deep  traces  of 
corruption. 

dS 


And  thus  was  it  with  St.  John  ;  ani!,  whilst  un- 
der the  influence  of  tbcse  new  feelin<;r8,  he  sat,  iky 
by  day,  at  Louisa's  side,  and  wiitched  her  pure  and 
beautiful  nature  unfolding  all  its  treasures  to  him, 
he  first  knew  reverence,  and  all  high  and  holy 
things  bogau  to  have  for  him  a  meaning  and  a  power 
unknown  before.  Thus  love  was  working  its  fii?t 
regeneratinjf  eft'ects,  and  the  worship  of  tho  good 
and  the  beautiful  began  in  the  Hanctuar^'  which  WH 
opened  to  their  influence. 

Still  \m  feelings  were  unuttered.  Ar  they  had 
increased  in  depth  and  sincerity,  he  had  lost  hii 
former  conHdenee,  and,  with  a  humility  which  be 
had  never  felt  before,  he  scarcely  dared  to  hope 
that  he  liad  won  the  love  of  such  a  being  a*  Louisa, 
and  recoiled  not  only  from  the  {lotssible  humilis* 
tion,  but  from  the  misery  of  a  refusal.  But  ber 
manner,  both  wlien  they  parted  last,  muX  now  when 
he  drew  near  her,  dispelled  all  hie  doubts  and  feaw. 
and  he  detennined,  as  we  liai'e  seen,  to  decide  both 
their  fates  at  once. 

Whether  it  was  the  exciting  infiuenco  of  ti* 
place  and  hour,  or  that  St.  John's  lookn  and  man- 
ner had  never  yet  so  plainly  told  of  his  uuutlered 
lore,  l^uisa  forgot  that  niglit  both  pride  and  re- 
Mrve,  and  yielded  more  tlinn  she  had  eter  done 
before  to  the  influence  he  exerted  over  her. 
Never,  in  any  of  the  many  triumphs  which  befor* 
had  gratified  his  vanity,  had  St,  John  felt  any  thing 
approaching  to  the  exulting  Joy  with  wliiidi  he  saw 
the  prnnd,  ."elf- possessed  woman  sink  beneath  hi* 
glane(!  into  the  gentle,  timid,  trembling  girl,  *bA 
traced,  in  her  subdued  manner,  in  hor  changing  co- 
lour, her  downcast  look,  the  workings  of  the  pas- 
sion he  had  called  into  existence  in  that  lofty  n*- 
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ture,  subdning  it  to  liis  own.  He  felt  (bat  «lie  was 
hw,  and  tho  avowal  of  Iuh  own  deep  affection  was 
trembling  on  liis  lips,  when  it  was  nrrcst*^*!  there  by 
the  approach  of  I^rd  Caldwell.  St.  John  drew 
bsck  as  he  advanced,  with  n  silent  E>at  energetic 
wish  that  he  were  a  thousand  fathom  deep  in  the 
sea,  with  a  mill-stone  round  bis  neck.  His  arrival 
reciUleil  Louisa  to  herself,  aud,  with  a  s-trong  effort, 
she  recovered  the  self-pOBsession  she  had  well  nigh 
lost  in  the  forgetfulness  of  uncontrollable  emotion. 

'*  I  am  come  to  ask  a  great  favour  of  you,  Miss 
Conway,"  said  his  lordship,  aa  quietly  as  if  bis  in- 
tervention at  that  moment  had  not  left  in  suspense 
the  destiny  of  the  person  bo  spoke  to. 

"  A  favour  of  me  ?  "  said  Louisa,  still  half  be- 
wildered by  this  sudden  awaking  from  her  trance 
of  pasiiion. 

"  Yes,  a  great  favour;  but  which,  I  hope,  yon 
will  not  refuse,  seeing  that,  as  a  woman  and  a 
christian,  deeds  of  charity  should  be  delightful  to 
you." 

•*  What  can  you  mean  T' 

"Simply  this:  I  want  you  to  introduce  me  to 
Lord  Ethelwode.  Ay,  I  see  your  astonishment; 
but  really  it  is  so  very  unpleasant  to  be  constantly 
exposed  to  meet  a  periKin  with  whom  one  is  not 
even  on  civil  terms,  that  I  am  determined  to  pat 
an  end  to  this  awkward  position  as  ttoon  as  pofiftible. 
Besides,  we  are  no  longer  in  feudal  times,  when  a 
good  H'arm  family  hatred  was  nourished  through 
life  and  till  death,  and  trangraitted  from  genera- 
tion to  generation  as  a  kind  of  heirloom,  and  I  do 
not  see  why,  because  we  were  once  opposed  to  one 
another  at  an  election,  we  are  to  continue  sworn 
foes  for  the  reraaiodor  of  our  natural  Uvea.     So  I 
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come  to  yon,  to  ask  you  to  take  upoa  youTBelf  tbe 
blessed  office  of  pc«ce-mnker,  and  pave  the  way 
for  our  rccoucillution  by  iutroducing  us  to  each 
otheF." 

"  It  is  an  office  I  would  gladly  ondertake ;  bat 
Lord  ICthehvode  is  rather  an  avrful  person,  aud,  on- 
,Ies9  I  could  first  ask  bii^  permission. . . ." 

"  Ask !  no,  that  would  never  do.  He  would 
refuse,  of  course.  We  must  take  him  by  earprise, 
and  I  will  en^^ij^e  to  exonemte  you  from  all  re- 
sponsibility. Look;  be  is  coming  towards  us  now : 
do,  pray,  comply  with  my  retiuest." 

Lord  Kthclwode  came  up  (o  tbein  at  this  mo- 
ment. Ik'  did  not  perceive,  till  lie  had  Joined  tlie 
?roiip,  that  be  was  actually  fucc  to  face  with  bk 
bat^d  and  i\c»]iUoi\  ptirrcnit  neighbour;  bnt,  whea 
he  liid  percciye  it,  he  was  too  proud  to  give  ap  Iiii 
purpose  of  speaking  to  Miss  Conway,  and  retreat 
before  his  ancient  enemy.  Under  these  circnni- 
stiutC'Cs,  it  became  an  easy  and  natural  thing  for 
Louisa  to  introduce  to  each  other  two  people,  boci 
conversing  with  her,  and  fonning  part  of  the  suae 
group. 

With  a  woman's  tact  she  seized  the  opportunity, 
and,  Loni  Ivthelwode.  taken  by  surprise,  was  forcel 
to  acknowledge  Lord  CtildweU's  bow,  and  to  reply 
to  the  unaffected  luid  well-bred  courtesy  wilk 
which  the  latter  expressed  his  pleawnre  at  once 
more  meeting  biti  lordship  on  amicable  t^mu,  ani 
his  hope  that  past  feuds  and  political  riralrT  woaM 
be  buncd  in  oblivion  with  the  circamstanees  whick 
had  originated  them.  The  reply  was  cold  anil 
haughty  enough,  however,  to  have  repelled  but 
other  man,  but  Lord  Caldwell's  object  was  gained, 
and  he  was  careless  of  the  rest.    He  carried  on  ik 
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conversation  for  a  few  minutes  longer,  with  tJial 
peculiar  power  of  a<lapting  Mh  manner  to  lii»  au- 
ditors, wbich  ^Te  him  an  influence  over  every  one 
he  spoke  to,  an<l  timn,  having  ajnii"  bowed  low  to 
LonJ  Etbelwode,  and  nnnounced  lii»  intention  of 
doing  himself  the  honour  of  calling  upon  him  at  an 
early  period,  he  left  the  f!:n)iip  to  resume  the  phice 
beside  Ellen,  which  he  haO  Hcarcoly  quitted  during 
the  whole  evening,  except  when  she  was  colled 
npon  to  join  (he  danoers. 

St.  John  retnnied  to  his  beside  Lonisa;  but  the 
Bpell  l>cucatb  which  she  had  forgotten  that  any 
other  human  heings  existed  save  heroelf  and  him 
whose  impa:«sionetl  glance  was  fixed  on  her  face, 
whom  voice  breathed  like  music  into  her  ear,  was 
broken.  She  had  waked  to  the  consciousness  that 
other  eyes  l>eai(IeB  his  were  watching  tlie  changes  of 
her  countenance,  and  her  womanly  pride  recoiled 
at  the  thought  that  her  feelings  would  be  perceived 
and  commented  on,  and  made  a  subject  for  county 
gossip  by  6^(^h  people  as  Mrs.  Fuiishaw  and  Lady 
l)ashwood.  AH  St.  John's  efforts  could  not  win 
her  buck  to  the  gentle  mood  from  which  Lord  Cahl- 
well's  approach  had  aroused  her,  and  he  bestowed 
"  curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,"  on  the  inauapicioua 
intruder,  who  had  thus  come  between  him  and  his 
prize,  at  the  vety  moment  when  it  seemed  within 
bis  gra^p. 

**  She  shall  not  elude  me  thus,  however,"  thought 
he  ;  "I  will  bear  suspense  no  longer.  I  will  know 
my  fate  to-night," 

But  in  the  halt-room  he  tiad  no  chance ;  Louisa 
was  on  her  guard,  and  had  anned  herself  with  more 
than  her  usual  panoply  of  reserve  and  dignity.  St. 
John  was  meditating  upon  the  meaits  of  drawing 
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her  away  from  its  influence  without  attracting 
tentioii,  when  Elleu  caiiic  up  to  tbeiu  »-itli  Mr. 
Hope. 

"  Arc  yoo  not  dancing  ?"  said  sbe.  "  t>o  stand 
np,  and  be  our  rix-a-vix ;  we  ciniiot  get  one,  and 
shall  be  obhged  to  sit  down,  if  you  will  not  help  ns." 

"  Will  you  dance,  Miss  Conway !"  asked  St 
John. 

"  With  pleaaure,"  replied  Louisa,  glad  to  hide,  ia 
the  movement  of  tbe  dance,  the  agitation  and  in- 
ternal Mtniggle  which,  with  all  her  self-command, 
she  could  scarcely  conceal, 

They  took  their  phicett  in  the  crowded  qnadrille, 
but  it  required  some  patience  on  the  part  of  both 
Ellen  and  her  partner,  to  endure  the  niixtakes  they 
perpetually  made  in  the  figures.  lilleu  had  to 
dance  through  the  ef^  alone,  St.  John  seeming  to 
have  quite  forgotten  his  part,  till  her  laughing 
voice  beside  him  reminded  him  oC  Wk  neglect ;  and 
Mr.  Hope  in  vain  held  out  his  hand  to  Louisa  in 
the  poule  :  hers  was  employed  in  clasping  and  on- 
cliisping  her  bracelet,  whilst  slie  stood  in  utter  ol>- 
livioN  of  the  dance,  listening  to  something  St.  Jofao 
was  uttering  in  n  low  voice. 

"  Thank  you  for  being  our  cw-a-m,"  said  EUen, 
smiling,  as  Nhe  parsed  them  when  the  quadrille  was 
over,  **  though  we  might  have  done  abuost  ag  well 
with  two  chiiirw." 

Louisa  started  and  blushed. 

"Tills  room  is  insuEfcrably  hot, let  us  soek  B4»u 
cooler  place  for  a  few  miniiteH,"  said  St.  John, 
drawing  her  away,  lest  her  friend's  remarks  sliould 
freeze  her  once  more  into  reserve. 

Louisa  allowed  him  to  lead  her  on,  and  they 
passed  through  several  rooms,  more  or  less  crowded. 


till  tliej-  rwiched  t)ne  at  the  end  of  the  Nuite,  whicli 
was  completely  deserted.  The  window  was  open, 
and  they  drew  near  to  it.  Heated  as  they  were  by 
excit<^ment  and  exereific,  the  keen  frosty  air  felt 
scarcely  more  rliill  tluin  a  numiner's  breeze. 

The  high-wrought  excitement  of  that  evening 
was  new  uiid  jtainful  to  Louisa ;  and  now  the  nudden 
change,  the  ilarkncssi,  the  cooling  atmosphere,  pro- 
doc«<)  such  s  reTuUion  of  feeling,  that,  had  she 
been  alone,  she  would  have  wept,  without  knowing 
the  caose  of  her  team.  She  almost  wished  she 
were  alone;  there  was  a  burden  on  her  heart, 
which,  in  the  presence  of  another,  could  find  no  re- 
lief, leAst  of  ail  in  //i.".  presence,  which  added  inten- 
Blty  to  all  her  feelings,  and  made  the  beating  of 
her  heart,  the  throbbing  pulsation?  of  her  temples, 
seem  almoat  audible.  Tlm»  «bo  leant  out  in  si- 
lence; and  St.  John,  thinking  that  the  Budden  tran- 
sition from  an  atmosphere  of  vanity  and  worldli- 
neM  and  conventional  forms,  to  the  holiness  and 
purity  of  Nature,  was  well  calculated  to  draw  her 
into  forgetfiilness  of  the  reserve  she  had  imposed 
ap^  herself  in  the  eyeii  of  the  world,  was  satisfied 
to  let  the  spell  work  unintemipted. 

Her  firxt  wohIk,  however,  convinced  him  that  it 
had  not  worked  altogether  according  to  his  wishes. 
There  was  something  holy  in  that  silent  and  beau- 
tiful firmament,  which  stilled  the  impulses  of 
enrthly  passion,  and  which,  when  her  mind  had  re- 
covered some  degree  of  composure,  led  her  to  other 
thoughts. 

"  Uow  artificial  are  our  notions  of  enjoyment," 
she  said,  looking  up  to  the  starry  heavens  while 
she  spoke,  "  when  we  are  content  to  shut  out  such 
a  scene  as  thi^  for  the  vain  empty  frivolity  of 
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yonder  ball-room  !  T  often  tliiiilt,  that  if  the  dreams 
of  Home  poi>ts  he  true,  and  those  bright  worldn  are 
inhabited  hy  purer  spirits,  they  must  look  down 
with  more  tiielaiicholy  od  our  plcasarcs  than  on 
onr  sorrows." 

"  You  think  thus,"  replied  St.  John,  almost  bit- 
terly, "  but  how  many  are  there,  who  are  incapable 
of  iiiyher  pleasures ;  the  common  grovelling  mints 
of  onr  enrth,  witli  vhom  you  can  feel  less  syni* 
pathy,  than  tliose  celestinl  beings  you  were  speak- 
ing of,  might  claim  with  you  !  Yours  is  a  nature, 
pcriinps,  only  too  lofty  for  the  common  uses  of  tliii 
world,  ami. ..." 

"  This  is  mockery,  Mr.  St.  John,"  cried  LoaiM. 
in  a  tone  of  reproach,  "  and  I  did  not  expect  it 
from  you,  because  I  gave  way  to  the  u&tural  fed- 
jng  inspired  by  such  a  'scene.'" 

**  And  you  wrong  me  by  thinking  for  a  momeat, 
that  I  could  speak  in  irony,"  replied  St.  John,  eai- 
neetly,  "  I  speak  only  what  I  feel  to  be  rery  tmth, 
a  tnUli  which  has  daily  bccu  sinking  deeper  ami 
deeper  into  my  heart.  HaTe  I  not  for  weeks  put 
watched  every  impulse  of  your  mind  ;  have  l%ot 
felt  as  if,  day  by  day  in  your  companionship,  my 
own  nature  was  in  »ome  dcgroc  puritted  and  nce- 
ncruted  by  the  influence  of  yours?  l)o  I  not 
know  that  your  truth  nnd  nobleness  of  charaeta 
have  gradually  brouglit  l>nck  to  me  something  <i 
the  truth  and  nobler  aspirings  of  my  own  enii 
youth,  so  long  seared  and  dca<iotied  by  the  world'; 
and  is  it  not  tluit  very  character  which  tins  tanrirt 
me  to  feel  for  you  more  thau  any  other  woman  ew 
in-opired  to  man,  to  feel ?" 

Other  words  hung  oti  his  lips — words  whidi 
would,  probably,  have  decided  the  earthly  destiBi 
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of  liim  wlio  spoke  and  she  who  listened  to  them  ; 
but  ihey  romaintMi  Qtmttered,  for  ut  that  moment 
several  people  hastily  entered  the  room,  iijquirinjr, 
in  anxious  tones,  for  Mr.  St.  John, 

"  Uere  I  am !  what  the  devil  do  you  want  with 
me  ?"  asked  the  tatter,  irritated,  beyond  endurance, 
at  thiH  second  interruption,  at  the  most  interesting 
oment  of  his  life. 

One  of  the  intruders,  who  was  St.  John's  ser- 
vant, answered,  that  an  express  had  arrived  for 
him  from  London,  half  an  hour  ago;  that  he  had 
come  on  with  it  from  the  abbey,  and  had  been 
looking  for  him  everywhere,  to  give  him  the  letter 
he  had  brought.  The  messenger  said  there  was 
tiot  an  instant  to  lose,  which  must  excuse  the  in* 
tmsion. 

St.  John  snatchet]  the  letter,  tore  it  open,  and 
hastily  glanced  over  the  contents.  Loniita,  who 
was  vcatt-hiiig  him,  saw  a  sodden  paleness  over- 
spread \m  coniitenance,  and,  forgetting  every  tiling 
in  his  snflcriiig,  hurried  towards  him  with  an  anxi- 
ous inqniry, 

"  My  father  has  just  arrived  b  England,  danger- 
ously ill — dying,"  he  answered,  hurriedly ;  *'  he 
has  sent  for  mo,  and  the  mcdicjit  man,  who  writer 
this,  say!^  I  nhall  t^cnrcely  have  time  to  reach  him 
before  it  is  all  over." 

"  How  dreadful !  but  go, — go  immediately,  yon 
may  yet  see  him. . . ." 

"  I  must  go  instantly,"  said  St.  John,  williout 
moving,  and  spcuking  like  one  whose  faculties  were 
stunned. 

I»uisa  felt  for  him,  but  dreading  to  let  him  lose 
another  moment,  she  roused  him  from  his  apparent 
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lethargy,  and  arged  liim  again  to  depart  without 
debj. 

"  Yes,  I  must  leave  you,"  ho  exclaimed,  start- 
iogi  then,  in  a  lower  tone,  he  continued,  "  I  mnst 
leave  you  at  a  moment  when  I  had  hoped — .  But 
no  matter  now — this  is  no  time  to  attempt  to  tell 
you  all  the  feelings  that  have  been  gathering  and 
stniggling  within  me  for  months."  He  lookeJ 
roond — they  were  again  alone.  He  snatched  her 
hand  and  pressed  it  fervently  to  his  lips, — "  God 
bless  you,  Louisa! — dearest  Ixiuisi — let  ine  call  yon 
so  for  once — whatever  betide,  I  shall  relom  soon, 
and  then,  if  I  am  not  forgotten. ..."  He  stop- 
ped ;  he  couhl  not  trust  himself  to  say  more— the 
moments  were  too  precious. 

"  God  bless  you  I"  said  I>omea,  in  scarcely 
dible  accents,  turning  away  to  bide    the    ti 
which,  in  spite  of  all  her  eHbrts,  were  filling  her 
eyes. 

Again  he  printed  a  passionate  kiss  upon  her 
trembling  hand,  and  then  rushed  from  the  roon. 
A  minute  afterwards  Louisa  heard  horses 
ing  at  full  speed  down  the  street,  and,  exhai 
by  the  excitement  she  had  undergone,  she 
down  on  the  sofa,  and,  hiding  her  face  in  the 
cushions,  wept  convulsively. 

To  a  difiengnged  spectator,  any  targe  nsaembly 
of  himmn  beings,  collected  together  for  a  specific 
purpose,  is  always  a  curious  field  of  speculatioii; 
ud  a  ball-room,  frivolous  tliough  the  purpose  be 
which  calls  them  there,  is  not  one  of  the  least  inte- 
resting. Whilst  all  seem,  outwardly,  animated  Mily 
by  the  pursuit  of  pleasure;  while  all  faces  are  dreswd 
alike  in  smiles,  it  is  curious  to  specuLite  on  tlie 
wide  diversity  of  feelings  which  this  uiuTcrsal  mask 
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conceals.  How  many  are  smiling  to  hide  the  con* 
Tulsive  twitch  of  mental  angui»h, — how  many  to 
eouc«al  the  weariness  which  pleasure  hrings  after 
the  freshness  of  life  is  jroiit?, — how  tnany  to  hide 
the  nching  sense  of  loneliness,  which  oppresses  tbe 
heart  in  a  crowd,  where  we  feel  that  "  faccM  itre  but 
as  a  gallery  of  pictures,  and  talk  as  a  tinkling 
cymbal,  where  no  love  is  !"  What  atnmg  passions, 
what  tboQghts  of  good  and  eril,  are  working  be- 
neath that  uniform  appearance  of  light-hearted 
gaietyl  What  a  strange,  perchance  a  mouruful, 
Bight  would  that  joyous  assembly  present,  were  the 
mask  suddenly  uplifted,  and  the  thoughts  of  all 
those  human  hearts  bared  to  the  observer's  gaze ! 

Different,  indeed,  though  both  wore  the  same 
appearance  of  gaiety,  had  been  the  feelingn  of  the 
two  friends  that  night.  The  reader  has  already 
seen  what  had  been  Louisa's  need  of  the  conven- 
tional mask ;  but  none  could  look  on  Ellon,  and 
think  that  the  smiles  which  irradiated  her  brilliant 
countenoDce  were  aiwumed. 

If  some  mouniful  thoughts  of  Edward  had  oast 
their  shadow  over  her  at  the  bej^nning  of  the  even- 
ing, they  had  i|uickly  given  way  beneath  the  inllu- 
enoe  of  the  place^and  scene.  The  evening  liad  been 
one  continaed  triumph  to  her.  The  mnnnur  of  ad- 
miration had  followed  her  ateps  wherever  she  moved. 
Man  and  wontan,  young  and  old,  noble  and  com- 
moner, had  alike  paid  homage  to  her  transceiidant 
beauty ;  she  had  been  the  star  of  the  night :  and 
ever  near  her,  watching  her  in  the  dance,  nt  her 
Hide  as  soon  as  it  was  over,  Lord  Caldwell  had  in- 
cessautly  offered  to  her  the  inoensc  of  aiiiniration, 
either  iu  the  delicate  aud  ingenioas  flattery  of  hia 
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I  worcln,  or  the  scarce  letu  openly  expressed  homage 
of  his  looks. 

It  was  not  in  Kllen's  uataro  to  be  iuilitferent  to 
ttie  admiration  of  one  whose  name  f>tood  high,  not 
only  in  the  provincial  cin-le  iu  which  she  then 
found  herself,  but  amongst  the  distinguished  mm 
of  Europe, — one  who  wok  notoriously  iiidifferenl 
to  women,  who  had,  for  year*,  langhed  to  ecora 
the  nianceuvres  of  mothers  and  daughtera,  in  tbe 
great  market  of  matrimony,  in  which  his  raiilt  aod 
weullh  had  made  him  n  coveted  pnze.  Her  heait 
beat  high  with  triutnph,  at  the  sight  of  thti 
haughty  Benedict^  not  only  subdued  by  her  channti. 
but  apparently  glorying  in  his  chains ;  aud  if  i 
remorseful  thought  of  the  absent  Edward  did  oc- 
caaioually  damp  her  exultation,  it  was  qoictdy  dis- 
pelled by  the  ready  sophistry  of  Tanity.  She  w» 
not  less  true  to  Kdwunt,  because  nhe  took  pleasure 
in  the  homage  of  another;  was  it  not  rather u 
additional  triumph  to  him,  that,  whilst  one  so  supe- 
rior in  wealth  anrl  station  was  at  her  feet,  she  vet 
preferred  him  before  all  others? 

Lord  Caldwell's  penetrating  glance  easily  resii 
what  was  passing  iu  her  mind,  and  he  resolved  to 
make  her  vanity  the  means  of  impronng  still  fur- 
ther to  his  advantage  the  absence  of  her  lover. 

**  Where  is  Mr.  Annesley?"  he  asked,  iu  feigned 
ignorance  of  bis  rival's  abseuce :  "  I  have  not  seen 
him  to-night." 

"  No^he  is  not  here." 

"  Does  he  not  countenance  such  worldly  gaietin 
with  his  presence  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  sometimes,  I  believe  :  but  he  is  not  at 
Ethelwode  at  present.  He  i»  gone  to  pay  a  visit  to 
a  friend  iu  Somersetshire." 
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"A  friend  I  it  mitstbe  a  dearly-loved  friend,  in- 
deed, that  could  induce  him  to  leave  Eihelwode  at 
sach  a  time  as  thin." 

"  It  is  an  old  collejre  friend,  who  is  very  ill,  and 
aitked  him  to  take  hu  duty  for  a  t<hort  time." 

**  And  yon,  of  couree,  with  true  womanly  gene- 
TO«ity,  urgod  him  to  go.  Poor  Annwtley  !  he  mast 
have  found  that  even  your  commands  could  souie- 
time«  be  difficult  to  ohey." 

The  dart  was  well  mined.  Kllcn  could  not  bnt 
remember  with  »oine  bitterness,  bow  dilleront  was 
the  real  state  of  the  case,  and  the  tone  in  which  she 
aaswored  that  be  bad  gone,  not  in  obcdien<>e  to 
her,  but  becauHe  he  thought  it  right,  told  hercmfty 
companion  that  bo  bad  touched  the  right  chord. 

"  I  see  that  Mr.  Annesiey's  reputation  for  supe- 
rior sanctity  is  not  uiinierited,"  continued  be. 
"  Sncb  a  Kelf-sacrifice  could  only  have  been  accom- 
ptished  by  one  raised  above  the  common  puMsions 
and  weaknesMW  of  hunianity.  What  an  enviable 
being,  to  be  thus  able  to  subdue  every  feeling  to 
the  calm  supremacy  of  reaMOo,  to  acknowledge  no 
mistress  of  his  actions,  but  cold  stem  duty  !  How 
I  wish  Biy  feelings  were  thus  controllable  !  lint  I 
fear  much,"  added  he,  in  a  lower  voice,  "  if  /  had 
been  in  hin  place,  I  should  have  forgotten  every 
thing  but  the  misery  of  leaving  yon.  I  could  only 
lovfl,  '  not  widely,  but  too  weil."  " 

Poor  Ellen !  every  word  fell  on  her  heart  like 
gall.  As  she  listened,  every  instance  of  Edward's 
steady  adherence  to  duty  in  opposition  to  her  en- 
treaties, of  his  constant  calmness  of  demeanour, 
flashwl  across  his  mind,  and  they  seemed  to  her 
now  so  many  proofs  of  indifl'ereucc.  "  If  ho  loved 
me,  would  all  this  be  so  T'  was  the  question  which 
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naturally  arose  in  her  troubled  mind ;  and  sbc 
writlmd  ill  agouy  at  the  bare  tboiight  that  be,  to 
whom  she  had  yielded  her  wtiole  heart  and  soul, 
gave  her  but  a  cold  and  measiired  afrection  in  re- 
turn. To  hide  her  uiiea^ineNi  from  her  compa- 
nion'B  BCarching  glauoe,  she  rose  abruptly,  and 
be/an  moving  across  the  room,  sayiiif?  that  she 
must  took  for  Louisa,  whom  she  had  not  seen  since 
she  had  danced  opposite  to  iter.  LoM  Caldwell 
ofTored  his  arm,  observin";,  with  a  meaning  Bmile, 
that  he  had  neen  them  leave  the  ball-room  to}>:etliei 
immediately  afterwards,  and  that  they  were,  doabt- 
loss,  still  ill  HOme  of  the  less  frequented  rooms.  At 
this  moment  Ellen  perceived  the  object  of  her 
search  imikiiig  her  way  towards  thom,  and  sheha^ 
lied  forward  to  meet  her.  Louisa's  step  was  as 
firm  as  usual,  and  a  smile  was  on  her  lips,  the  coji- 
ventional  smile  of  the  ball-room,  hut  her  face  «ii 
80  deadly  pale,  that  Ellon  anxiously  inquired,  u 
she  joined  her,  if  she  were  ill. 

*'  No,  no,  I  am  perfectly  well,"  said  Louisa,  im- 
patiently, with  a  slight  blush. 

*'  But  why  are  you  aloue?  I  thought  Mr.  St. 
John  was  with  you.*' 

Louisa  explained  with  unfaltering  voice  the 
cause  of  St.  JobTrs  absence,  but  Ellen,  accustomed 
to  watch  her  friend's  countenance,  saw  her  face 
grow  still  paler,  from  the  violence  of  the  effort  she 
made  to  suppress  all  signs  of  emotion. 

"  Dear  Louisa,  let  us  go  home.  I  am  sure  yoo 
are  ill,"  whispered  she. 

But  Louitta  would  not  go,  or  acknowledge  any 
indisposition.  Her  pride  was  alanned,  lest  her 
altered  looks  should  be  attributed  to  their  real 
cause,  and  she  kughcd  an<I  talked  with  such  wdl- 
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a«8tiinei]  gaiety,  that  even  Ellen  was  deceived,  and 
more  than  once  during-  the  evening;,  whilst  revol- 
ving in  her  mind  the  piiinful  doubts  that  lx)rd 
Caldwell  bad  awakened,  «ho  envied  her  fricnil's 
light-heartednew,  and  wished  that  she,  t«o,  conld 
be  ouce  more  like  her,  "  fancy-free."  Ixmisa's 
pnrpoise  was  fully  efTected,  for  even  Mrs.  Fansliaw 
was  heard  to  declare  that  "  she  supposed  there 
really  was  no  truth  in  the  reports  about  ilisR  Con- 
way and  Mr.  St.  John,  though  it  bad  looked  so 
much  like  it;  for,  although  he  had  gone  off  in  such 
ajify,  Miss  Conway  bad  never  been  seen  in  better 
spirits."  So  much  for  our  insight  into  each  other's 
hearts! 


OttretA.  VA  altrft  irntn  fad  iafome 
Ti  manco  kcJot 

Coi.  Swim  IiD  la  tuft;  ci^baatai 

G'tT.  I'erii  vu  pria . 

Cot.  Nol  ditf :  il  coMo  pHirio 
lo  Ungo  ID  man  del  tuo  obbcilit  pronto. 


ALrtm. 


Lord  Cn](]well  soon  fouD<t  that  bis  introduction 
to  Lord  Ethelwocle  would  not,  of  itnelf,  suffice  M 
open  to  him  the  gates  of  tlie  citstlc.  He  called  tli«fe 
two  dajg  after  the  ball,  but  Lord  Ethelwodc  was  not, 
or  would  not,  bo  at  home.  The  card  was  duly  w- 
tamed,  and  there  seemed  to  end  all  the  ndvantags 
he  had  hoped  to  derive  from  the  introduction. 

Ellen,  however,  remarked  that,  whereas,  before 
she  seldom  met  him  in  her  rides  and  walks,  sfcs 
now  scarcely  erer  went  out  with  her  stepfather, 
but  by  Home  strange  coincidence  Lord  CaldmJI 
was  sure  to  crOKt<  their  path.  Sometimes  be  merel; 
bowed  and  passed  on,  but  at  others  ho  would  joii 
them,  nndisraayed  by  Lord  Ethelwode's  repuJsrre 
haughtinet^s  of  manner,  and  exert  with  Huch  success 
Ilia  extraordinary  powera  of  conversatiou,  that  be 
actually  won  over  the  indignant  baron  to  sopk' 
thing  like  sociability.  IIi«  presence  waa  gtaidlj 
welcomed  by  Ellen,  to  whom  it  afforded  an  agiw- 
able  relief  from  the  wearisomcness  of  her  te'te-a-iA 
rides  with  her  stately  stepfather ;  and,  if  Lori 


'  Caldwell  was  deficient  in  many  of  the  qualities 
vbicb  made  Edwanl  the  mc»t  delightful  of  compa- 
nions, his  coDversation,  at  least,  served  to  filt  up, 
in  some  degree,  the  void  crreated  by  her  lover's  ab- 
sence. 

Her  bright  smile  of  welcome,  and  evident  plea- 
Bure  in  his  society,  decciTed  him  into  belieWng:  that 
bo  bad  already  obtained  some  ground  in  her  atteo 
tions.  Dut  the  delusion  was  quickly  dispelled.— 
One  day  that  he  had  joined  her  and  l*ord  Ethel- 
wode  in  their  ride,  he  was  received  by  her  with  a 
cold  indiHerence,  almojit  equal  to  her  stepfather's. 
In  vain  did  he  exert  all  bis  eloquence  —  all  his 
wit — all  the  Kubtlo  flattery  which  he  knew  so  well 
bow  to  administer.  Klleo  listened  nnheedingly. 
Ho  was  piqued  and  a-stonit<he<l  at  this  change  of 
inoo<l,  bnt  the  cnnse  of  it  was  soon  made  known. 
She  had  reccive<l  that  morning  a  letter  from  An- 
nesley,  annonncing  his  speedy  arrival ;  and  the 
prospect  of  im  return  had  mudo  her  iuditTercnt  to 
every  thing  else.  Her  thonghta  were  with  him 
alresidy,  and  I»rd  Caldwell  found  that  he  was  un- 
faee<led  and  forgotten.  Uin  rage  and  vexation 
knew  no  bounds  when  he  discovered  that  be  had 
been  ilceeived  by  a  girl  like  Ellen — that  she  had 
wolcome«i  and  made  use  of  him  to  supply  her  lover's 
place — and  now  that  bis  rival  H*aa  returning,  she 
cast  him  aside  as  lightly  as  she  would  have  done  a 
Dseletw  ptaytiiing. 

"  She  shall  pay  for  tbii;,"  thought  be,  as  he  rode 
home,  after  luiring  received  l^llen's  careless  parting 
how  at  the  gates  of  the  forbidden  castle.  '*  Does 
she  think  that  1  am  her  dog,  to  wait  on  her  smiles, 
and  be  caressed  one  day  and  kicked  out  the  next  ? 
Does  libe  think  that  I-— I,  William  Caldwell,  who 
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CllAlTER  VI. 


Gartia,  Ed  allra  nitD  piCt  infaoie 
Ti  iimiicu  Iici&r 

Co*.  Sci-lla  holatiia;  ciobMta. 

Oar.  Vttit  vo  pri». 

Cm.  NoI  (lire:  il  eirto  p«no 
lo  tengo  in  inua  del  tuo  obbcdu  pronto. 


Aui  nu. 


Tjord  Cnldwell  eoon  found  that  his  introdnctioo 
to  Lord  EUielwodc  wouIJ  not,  of  lU^f,  suffice  to 
open  to  him  the  pites  of  the  cintle.  He  c-alled  there 
two  days  after  the  hall,  hut  Lord  Ethelwode  was  not, 
or  would  not,  he  at  home.  The  card  wa*i  duly  re- 
turocd,  and  there  seemed  Co  end  all  the  advanta^M 
he  had  hoped  to  derive  from  the  latroduction. 

Ellen,  however,  remarked  that,  whereas,  before 
she  seldom  met  him  in  her  rides  and  walks,  sk 
now  sc-arc-ely  ever  went  oat  with  her  stcpfatlier, 
but  hy  Kome  etran^^e  coincidence  Lord  C&ldweO 
was  sure  to  cross  their  path.  Sometimes  be  mereW 
bowed  and  passed  on,  hut  at  others  he  would  join 
them,  «ndi.smayed  by  Lord  Ethelwode's  repulsive 
faaun^htincss  of  manner,  and  exert  with  such  kuccme 
his  extraordinary  powers  of  conversation,  tbut  hi 
actually  won  over  Uic  uidignant  baron  to  M»nf- 
thinj^  like  Hocinbility.  Ills  presence  was  ghiU 
welcomed  by  Ellen,  to  whom  it  atlorded  an  ttgnt- 
able  relief  from  the  wearisomeness  of  her  tc'te-^-iSe 
rides  with  her  stately  stepfather;  and,  if  Lonl 
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'  Caldwell  was  deficient  in  many  of  the  qualities 
wbich  made  Edward  the  most  delightful  of  cimipa- 
nionw,  his  conversation,  at  least,  served  to  fill  up, 
in  8omc  degree,  the  void  created  by  her  lover's  ab- 
sence. 

Her  bright  smile  of  welcome,  and  evident  plea- 
fture  ill  his  wKiety,  deceived  him  into  believing  that 
lie  had  already  obtained  some  ground  iu  her  afiec- 
tions.  But  the  delusion  vftm  quickly  dispelled. — 
One  day  that  ho  had  joined  her  and  Lord  Ethel* 
wode  in  their  ride,  he  was  receivwl  by  her  with  a 
cold  indilTereiiee,  almost  equal  to  her  stepfather's. 
In  vain  did  he  exert  all  his  eloquence  —  all  his 
wit — all  the  subtle  flattery  which  he  knew  m  well 
how  to  adinini-ster.  Ellen  listened  unheedingly, 
lie  was  piqued  and  astonished  at  thi»  chan:;e  of 
moo<I,  but  llie  cause  of  it  was  soon  made  known. 
She  had  received  that  morning  a  lett«r  from  Ad- 
ne«ley,  announcing  his  8[>cc(ly  arrivid ;  and  the 
prospect  of  his  return  bad  made  her  indiflereiit  to 
every  thing  ehe.  Her  thoughts  were  with  bim 
already,  and  Lord  Caldwell  found  that  he  was  nn- 
beedt-d  and  forgotten.  His  rage  and  vexation 
knew  no  boands  when  he  diwovered  that  he  had 
been  deceive*!  by  a  girl  like  Ellen— that  she  had 
welcomed  and  made  use  of  bim  to  supply  her  lover's 
place — and  now  that  bis  rival  was  returning,  she 
cast  him  aside  as  lightly  as  she  would  tuve  done  a 
nseleBs  plaything. 

"  She  shall  pay  for  this,"  thought  he,  as  he  ro«]e 
home,  after  having  received  Ellen's  careless  parting 
bow  at  the  gates  of  the  forbidden  ca.stlo.  "  Does 
she  think  that  I  am  her  dog,  to  wait  on  her  smiles, 
and  be  carcsse*!  one  day  and  kicked  out  the  next  ? 
Does  she  think  that  1— I,  WilUiua  Caldwell,  who 


CHAPTER  ^^. 

Oareitu  Ed  iltrii  mtu  piil  infame 
H  manco  fa  ciu  I 

Cm,  Scfka  ho  la  tiw;  d&biuria. 

flar.  I'crir  vo  pria. 

Cm.  NoI  dire;  il  cfrto  [wrno 
lo  tengv  iu  loan  del  luo  oboedir  jironto. 


ALFICftl. 


I^rd  Cnldwell  soon  found  that  his  introdnctioa 
to  Loi-d  Ethelwotle  would  uot,  of  itself,  suffice  » 
open  to  him  the  gates  of  the  castle.  He  called  there 
two  days  after  tliL-  bull,  but  Lord  Ethelwode  waanot, 
or  would  not,  be  at  home.  The  card  was  dnly  w 
turncd,  and  there  seemed  to  end  all  the  advantage 
he  had  hoped  to  derive  from  the  introdaction. 

Ellen,  however,  remarked  that,  wherea»,  before 
she  seldom  met  him  in  her  rides  and  walks,  (k 
now  scarcely  ever  went  out  with  her  stepfather, 
but  by  Mime  stranjre  ceincidenoe  Lord  Caldmll 
was  sure  to  cross  their  path.  Sometimes  he  roereif 
bowed  and  passed  on,  but  at  others  he  would  joia 
them,  midismnyed  by  Lord  Ethelwode*9  repulsiw 
haiightiue^  of  manner,  and  exert  with  such  sucees 
his  exti-aordinary  powers  of  conversation,  that  he 
actually  won  over  the  indignant  baron  to  soBifr 
thing  like  sociability.  Uis  preeence  was  f;Iiull; 
welcomed  by  Ellen,  to  whom  it  aflTordoJ  an  aeree- 
able  relief  from  the  wearisomeness  of  her  lete-a-tfy 
rides  with  her  stalely  stepfather ;  and,  if  Lori 
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Caldwell  vr&a  deficient  in  many  of  the  qnalitics 
which  uuide  Kdward  the  mwtt  delightful  of  coiiipa- 
nioni4,  his  conversation,  nt  least,  )>erved  to  fill  np, 
in  some  degree,  the  void  created  hy  her  lover'H  ab- 
sence. 

Her  bright  smile  of  volcomo,  and  «ridcut  plea- 
Btirp  ill  his  society,  deceived  him  into  believing  that 
he  liad  already  obtained  some  ground  in  her  aflec- 
tjons.  But  the  delusion  was  quickly  dispelled. — 
One  day  tlint  he  bad  joined  her  and  Lord  Ethel- 
wode  in  their  ride,  he  was  received  by  her  with  a 
cold  indifTcrence,  almost  equal  to  her  stepfather's. 
In  vain  did  he  exert  all  his  eloquence  —  all  his 
wit — all  the  subtle  (lattery  whicU  he  kuew  so  well 
how  to  administer.  I-Hlen  listened  unheedingly. 
He  was  piqued  and  astonished  at  this  change  of 
nioQil,  hut  the  ciiui«e  of  it  wan  soon  made  known. 
She  had  received  that  morning  a  letter  from  Xa- 
nesley,  announcing  his  spee^Iy  iirrivnl ;  and  the 
prospect  of  Iui!i  return  had  made  her  indifferent  to 
every  thing  else.  Her  tboughtfi  were  with  him 
already,  and  LorI  Caldwell  found  that  he  was  un- 
heeded and  forgotten.  Hin  nige  and  vexation 
knew  QO  bounds  when  he  discovered  that  he  had 
been  deceived  hy  a  girl  like  FJlen — that  she  had 
welcomed  and  made  use  of  him  to  supply  her  lover's 
place — and  now  that  his  rival  wafl  returning,  nhe 
cost  him  aside  as  lightly  m  she  woald  have  done  a 
oaelesK  playtiiing. 

"  She  shall  pay  for  this,"  thought  he,  as  he  nxle 
lioroe,  after  having  received  Ellon's  careless  parting 
bow  at  the  gates  of  the  forbidden  ca-rtle.  "  Does 
she  think  that  I  am  her  dog,  to  wait  on  her  smiles, 
aod  he  caressed  one  day  ami  kicked  out  tbe  next  ? 
Doee  she  think  that  1— I,  William  Caldwell,  who 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Gtrrcio.  FA  altr*  mnn  piil  iafame 
Ti  niatica  tt  cin  '■ 

Co:  Sctrlla  lio  la  tiia;  ci& basts, 
Our,   Perir  vo  jirii. 

Co».  Nol  dire:  ii  oftUt  |*eiio 
lo  tcngg  in  man  d«l  tuo  obbcdir  prootv. 


ALriERI. 


I^rcl  Catilwell  soon  foun<l  that  hU  introditctim 
to  I-ord  Ethelwode  would  not,  of  itself,  suffice  to 
open  to  him  the  gates  of  the  cattle.  Fie  caltej  there 
two  days  after  the  ball,  but  l-orxl  I-'thelwodc  was  not, 
or  would  not,  be  at  home.  The  card  was  duly  re- 
turned, and  there  seemed  to  end  all  the  advantag« 
he  Iiad  hoped  to  derive  from  the  introdaction. 

Ellen,  however,  remarked  that,  whereas,  before 
she  seldom  met  him  in  her  rides  and  walks,  she 
now  scarcely  ever  went  out  with  her  stepfather, 
but  by  some  strange  coincidence  Lord  Caldwell 
wa8  sure  to  crosN  their  pntli.  Sometimes  he  menl* 
bowed  and  passed  on,  bnt  at  others  he  would  jwn 
them,  uudiKniayed  by  Lord  Ethelwode's  repulsin 
haughtiness  of  manner,  and  exert  with  sachaaoces) 
hi«  extraoniinary  powers  of  conversation,  that  hi 
actually  won  over  the  indignant  baron  to  eonr 
thing  like  sociability.  His  presence  was  glwQjr 
welcomed  by  Ellen,  to  whom  it  aftbnled  an  agr»- 
able  relief  from  the  wearisomeness  of  her  Me-a-tAi 
rides  with  her  stately  stepfather;  and,  if  Lofd 
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Caldwpll  ■was  dofioiont  in  many  of  the  qtmlities 
which  made  E<twaFd  the  most  delightful  of  compa- 
nions, his  coRventation,  at  least,  served  to  fill  up, 
in  some  degree,  the  void  created  by  her  lover's  ub- 
sence. 

Iter  bright  smile  of  welcome,  and  evident  plea- 
sure iu  his  society,  deceived  him  into  believing  that 
he  had  already  obtained  some  ground  in  her  affec- 
tions. But  the  delusion  wa»  quickly  dispelled. — 
One  day  that  he  ha<I  joined  her  and  Lord  Ethel- 
wode  in  their  ride,  he  was  received  by  her  with  a 
cold  indifference,  almost  eaual  to  her  stepfather's. 
In  vain  did  ho  exert  all  his  el<«iuenco  —  all  hia 
M-it — nil  the  subtle  Hattery  which  he  knew  so  well 
bow  to  admiuister.  Ellen  lUtened  unheedingly. 
He  was  piqued  and  astonished  at  this  chanj^e  of 
mood,  but  the  cauMt  of  it  uax  kooii  made  known. 
She  had  received  that  morning  a  letter  from  An- 
ncsley,  announcing  bis  speedy  arrival ;  and  the 
proHpccC  of  hiH  return  had  m:ulL>  her  indilTen>iit  to 
CTery  thing  else.  Hor  thoughts  were  with  him 
already,  and  I^onl  Caldwell  found  that  he  was  un- 
heeded and  forgotten.  lli«(  rage  and  Toxation 
knew  no  bounds  when  he  diNcovered  that  he  had 
been  deceived  by  a  girl  like  Ellen — that  she  had 
welcomed  and  made  iLie  of  him  to  Kupply  her  lover's 
place — and  now  that  his  rival  was  returning,  she 
cast  htm  aside  as  lightly  as  alie  would  have  done  a 
useless  playtliing. 

"  She  shall  pay  for  this,"  thought  he,  as  ho  rode 
home,  after  having  received  Ellen's  careless  parting 
bow  at  the  gates  of  tlie  fort>idden  castle.  "  Does 
gbe  think  that  I  am  her  dog,  to  wait  on  her  smiles, 
and  be  caressed  one  day  and  kicked  out  the  next  ? 
Does  she  think  ttuit  1— I.  Williain  Caldwell,  who 
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Lave  fought  my  way  to  fame  and  powor,  ajj^nrt 
tlie  hanghtiest  amtocracy  in  Europe — trampling 
their  moNt  cherished  prejudices  under  my  feet — 
am  to  be  bearded  by  a  scbool-frirl  and  n  countty 
parson  ? —  No,  by  heavens,  I  have  said  it  and  I  wiU 
do  it !  She  shall  be  mine,  if  1  lose  half  my  fortune 
in  the  attempt." 

It  required,  however,  all  Ix»rd  Caldwell's  doggtd 
determination  uf  purpose  to  persist  lu  an  enterpriM, 
the  difficulties  of  which  neeiued  to  increase  instead 
of  dim!iii»hiiig.  His  introduction  to  Lord  Etbei- 
wode  iiad,  as  we  have  seen,  wholly  failed  in  open- 
ing to  him  the  doors  of  Ellen's  home.  He  was  ^tiD 
rigidly  excluded ;  whilst  his  rival  was  retuniiug  to 
be  a  daily  and  welcome  guest,  admitted  at  all  honn 
into  Kllen's  privacy,  with  eveiy  opportunitv  oj 
strengthening  his  hold  over  her  atlections,  already 
ao  powerful,  and  favoured  by  her  stepfatJier'l 
friendship  and  approbation.  Lord  Caldwell  frit 
that,  unless  he  could  reverse  the  tables,  and  obtaio 
access  himself  into  the  castle  and  drive  his  rinl 
out,  he  had  no  chance  of  succc^.  If  he  could  bc- 
coniplish  this,  however,  he  assured  himself,  »ilh 
the  sanguine  confidence  of  a  man  unused  to  failiue, 
that  Ellen  would  not  long  resist  the  suit  of  one  vbo 
could  lay  at  ber  feet  rank  and  wealth  like  bis,  and 
whose  homage  v/as  in  itself  a  triumph  to  all  her 
woman's  vanity. 

But  how  was  this  to  be  accomplished  ? — How 
was  the  rankling  animosity  of  yean*  to  be  smootM 
away? — Mow  were  the  inveterate  prejudices  of  a 
man  like  Lord  Ethelwode  to  be  overcome,  so  as  to 
induce  him  to  open  his  doors  to  the  man  he  liatd 
above  all  others,  and  close  them  against  one  wlxM 
he  coHH^idered  am  a  protege  of  his  own — who  ma 


PASSION  AND  PBI>XIPLB. 

the  accepted  lover  of  hut  step-dan^htor,  and  the 
friend  of  )ub  only  son  ? — Even  t»rcl  Cnldwell  was 
forced  to  confess  that  these  flifficiiltieH  were  well 
nigh  iosiirmountable;  an<l  he  formed  and  rej^ted 
plan  after  plan,  without  being'  able  to  fix  apon  one 
that  offere"!  a  reasonable  prot^pect  of  snccess. 

One  there  wax  indeed,  which,  from  his  knowleilf^ 
of  Lord  li^tbelwode's  character,  he  felt  assured  would 
overcome  every  obstacle.  The  strongest  motive  of 
Lord  Etheiwwie's  hatred  to  him  had  been,  as  we 
have  seen,  bis  rcfusul  to  sell  bock  to  him  the  lands 
wliic-h  he  had  purchased  frnra  his  father ;  and  the 
pertinacity  with  which  he  had  persisted  in  tliat  re- 
fusal, althonjfh  lyord  I-'thelwode,  becoming  more 
and  more  eager,  in  proportion  to  the  difliculty  of 
obtaining  his  object,  had  offered  him  in  exchange 
double  and  treble  their  value. 

I»nl  Caldwell  love<l  money  muph,  but  he  loved 
yet  more  to  thwart  tlie  haughty  noblenum,  who 
despiscfl  him  as  an  upstart,  and  who  refused,  in 
gpite  of  the  eminence  he  had  achieved  for  himself, 
to  reco;^nizo  in  him  any  thing  but  the  son  of  a  low- 
bom  mechanic.  Hov,  however,  that  he  wished  to 
conciliate  his  ancient  foe,  lie  felt  that,  by  retract- 
ing that  refusal,  the  principal  cause  of  animosity 
between  them  wotdd  be  removed,  and  the  most 
formidable  obstacle  to  his  schemes  at  once  over- 
come. But  such  a  retraction  involved  the  sacri- 
fice of  long-clierishe*!  feelings.  He,  too,  hated  his 
haughty  enemy — liated  him  with  the  bitter  hatred 
of  one  whose  whole  life  had  been  spent  in  strug- 
gling against  the  prejudices  of  which  he  was,  as  it 
were,  the  incnniation.  In  thwarting  and  bumbling 
him,  he  seemed  to  triumph,  not  only  over  an  indi- 
vidual, but  over  the  whole  detested  class  of  which 


he  \vas  tlic  rcprcseotattve.  By  retractinfr  his  re- 
fu8<il  to  sell  the  abbey,  he  would  lase  thU  power 
Over  liim ;  be  would  «icri(ico  his  lon;r-cherishel 
revenge  for  the  scorn  and  contumely  wbidi  His 
hi;;h-borD  nei^hhour  had  heaped  upon  him;  and, 
moreover,  put  into  his  handij  the  means  of  hucc«m> 
ful  political  rivalry,  as  the  possftssiou  of  the  abbej 
lands  would  frive  l^ord  Kthelwode  an  immense  pr»- 
ponderitnce  in  the  county. 

As  Ixtrd  ('aldwell  revolved  these  things  in  bii 
miud,  he  felt  that  even  the  possession  of  Ellm 
could  not  compensate  for  such  sacrifices.  So 
woman  was  worth  being  obtained  at  so  costly  s 
price.  She  mi^ht  marry  the  country  ciirate,  <a 
any  one  eli^e  she  pleased,  and  live  mid  die  in  tlv 
obwurity  hhe  had  chwten  :  it  mattere^l  little  to  Uiia. 
His  pursuit  of  her  had  been  the  whim  of  a  momeat. 
He  would  give  it  up,  and  think  of  her  no  more. 

That  eveninji,  however,  as  he  sat  ulone  in  hk 
spacious  library,  where  every  means  and  iipplianef 
of  luxury  were  profusely  scattered,  bis  mind  ^^ 
verted  to  Ellen,  in  spitu  of  his  resolutionrt.  .\s  hi* 
eye  wandered  over  the  gorgeous  apartment,  itJ 
magnificence  wai^  forgotten ;  lio  felt  ouly  its  sofr 
tude.  Splendid  though  it  was,  it  had  a  cold  aai 
dreary  look.  Tliere  were  no  traces  of  woman'* 
gentle  and  familiar  presence;  no  books,  or  moat. 
or  work  scattered  about,  giving  it  the  appeanuet 
of  hdiue  iiiid  w>mfort.  Kvery  thinjy  was  in  perfre* 
order,  except  that  a  vase  on  one  of  the  tables  m 
tilled  with  faded  Howers,  which  the  Berrants  W 
forgotten  to  replace. 

Lord  Caldwell'!!  eye  rested  upon  it  for  a  momoL 
as  he  remembered  having  once  seen  Kllon  f)lliiij>t 
Tue  of  flowers  at  OaklandH,  and  how  gncefollf 
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and  skllfuUj  hIio  arranj^  tbetn,  looking  herself 
the  while  freither  and  lovelier  than  the  blonsoms 
whioh  Uy  around  her.  Ho  raiig  the  hell,  and  an- 
grily demanded  of  the  foolman  who  ntuiwered  tlie 
suminonti,  why  faded  llovrere  were  left  in  the  room 
to  poison  the  air  with  their  nauseous  smell.  Tlie 
nuui  curried  uwaj-  the  olVending  va«c,  and  when  h« 
had  clo<«ed  tlie  door,  and  the  Mund  of  hi^  footsteps 
bad  died  away  along  the  »<uitc  of  upartinents  he* 
yoiid,  the  perfect  stillness  which  his  entrance  had 
broken  again  reigned  throughout  the  room. 

There  was  something  apparently  oppressive  to 
Lord  Caldwell  in  that  stUhiess,  for  he  turned  to  the 
fire,  and  began  poking  it  with  a  degree  of  energy 
whioh  the  fitatc  of  the  hlaxing  hearth  diil  not  eeem 
to  require.  'Ilie  flame  burnt  briglitly  up,  and 
tbrew  a  strong  light  on  the  empty  hcrtferf  opposite. 
T^ml  Caldwell  inTobinfarily  thou^'ht  hnw  different 
would  that  firc^iile  -(eem  if  EUen'ti  gnicefiil  form 
ba4)  occupied  the  Tr^cant  seat ;  if  the  dreary  Rtill- 
ness  of  that  room  could  be  broken  by  the  silvery 
toned  of  her  voice. 

**  What  a  cursed  thing  this  solitude  is  T'  rout> 
tered  he.  as  he  tbrew  down  the  poker,  and  flung 
himself  back  in  hitt  chair;  and  almost,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  he  felt  that  fame  .tnd  power,  and 
wealth  and  the  world's  golden  opinions,  could  not 
satisfy  all  the  cravings  of  man's  nature;  tiwt  there 
nas  a  happiness  which  they  could  not  give,  and 
without  which  even  they  might  seem  but  empty 
baubles. 

In  spite  of  himself,  his  mind  dwelt  with  a  feeling 
akin  t«  envy  on  lylwanl  Annesley's  humble  home, 
which  was  so  soon  to  become  Ellen's.  Itright 
inmgcs   of  their  cheerful  flrende,  gladdened  by 
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Ellpn's  presencp ;  of  laughing  children,  replacing 
«ith  now  hopes  and  new  ties  those  that  time  bad 
destroyed  ;  of  love  sinootliing  the  ron^h  places  of 
life,  and  gilding  its  decline, — rose  up  in  pninfiil 
contrast  with  his  own  solitary  home,  and  the  un- 

tloved  and  unhononred  old  age  which  awaited  him. 

'There  was  something  galling  in  the  thought  tfaac 
the  poor  country  curate  would  enjoy  a  happineai 
that  nil  his  wealth  and  all  his  power  conld  not  pro- 
cure for  the  successful  statesman. 

As  he  pondered  on  these  things,  party  animosity 
and  personal  hatred  gave  way  heneath  their  infia- 
cnce,  and  once  more  be  determined  that,  cost  him 
what  it  might,  he  would  bear  away  the  prize  fixtm 
his  daring  rival.  He  aei/t-d  a  pen,  and  wrote  i 
note  to  Lonl  Kthelwode,  requesting  a  private  inter- 
Tiew  with  him,  for  the  transaction  of  important 

^businesfl,  at  the  earliest  cdnverdent  opportnnitj. 
done,  he  ning  the  bell,  and  desired  thai  it 
should  be  sent  over  to  the  cai^tle  the  Bret  thing  in 
the  morning,  and  then  again  threw  himself  baek  id 
his   chair,    to  deliberiite,  without  one  remorsefil 

|tho)ight,  on  the  further  means  necessary  to  accom- 
plish the  destruction  of  the  happiness  he  had  lo 
lately  envied. 

Lord  Ethelwode  was  both  astonished  and  indii- 
nant  at  Lord  Caldwell's  note.  It  appeared  to  hia 
at  first  merely  an  artful  pretext  for  renewing  the 
intercourse  between  them.  It  was  of  a  piece  with 
his  ktc  impertinent  attempts  to  fon^e  hinuielf  int* 
his  society,  and  as  such  he  was  rather  inclined  t» 
treat  it  with  cooi  contempt,  and  leave  it  onsD- 
swered.  Hut  a  second  perusal  altered  this  detc^ 
mination.  The  words  "  important  btisinesi" 
arou!<ed  his  curiosity :  he  rememberod  the  rumotR 
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of  Lord  CaWwcll's  intention  of  HclHnjf  the  abbey; 
and  a  hope  tiniihcd  nproHS  his  mind  thut  it  wug  to 
this  th»t  the  ivordti  referred.  On  the  Hlrenjfth  of 
t]m  hope,  he  resolved  to  i^rarit  tlic  required  inter- 
view, wiiioh  he  fixed  for  that  day,  at  live  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon. 

In  spite  of  himself,  it  was  nith  some  nnxietr  that 
he  nwaited  the  appointed  hour;  autl  uhen  ihe 
servant  threw  0)>eH  the  door,  and  announced  Ixrd 
Caldwell,  he  had  not  yet  made  up  his  mind  whether 
to  rocoive  hiiu  with  di^iiifie<l  courtesy  as  a  guest, 
or  with  haughty  coldness  as  a  presuming  intruder. 
His  uaoner,  therefore,  uas  a  mixture  of  twth,  as 
he  returned  I»rd  Caldwell's  polite  and  easy  saluta- 
tion, and  motioued  to  him  to  take  the  seat  opposite 
bis  onu  on  the  other  side  of  the  blazing  fire. 

Both  &at  for  a  few  moments  in  silence.  Lord 
CaMwolI  pondering  how  best  to  open  his  business, 
I^ni  Ethelwodo  waiting  that  he  should  do  »o.  A» 
the  fire-light  fell  strongly  on  their  faces,  they 
would  have  made  an  admirable  picture.  The  some* 
wliat  vulgar  features,  redeemed,  however,  by  the 
intellectual  expression  of  the  upper  part  of  his 
face  ;  the  keen  and  restless  glance,  and  luilf-cring- 
ing  altitude,  of  the  ambitious  and  unprincipled 
rotitrier,  contraHted  well  with  the  more  refined  and 
ariMtoenitic  lineaments,  characterised  only  by 
haughty  pride,  the  half-dis4lainful,  half-itic[uiriHg 
gaze,  the  erect  and  dignified  carriage,  of  the  high- 
bom  baron.  'Hie  latter  wan  the  tiist  to  break  the 
silence. 

"  May  I  ask  you,  my  lord,"  Raid  he,  liaughlily, 
"to  oxpkiD,  with  as  little  delay  as  possible,  what 
is  the  important  {tushifus  which  induced  you  to  seek 
thiti  intorriew  ?    f  confess  I  am  at  a  Iosh  to  imagine 
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what  businws  m  which  you  are  concerned  can  abo 
concern  me." 

Lord  C«l(]wotrfi  colour  rose  at  the  insultbg 
haughtiness  of  this  speech.  For  a  moment  hw  mind 
revolted  ut  the  thought  that  he  was  going  to  mi 
ninter  to  the  priile  he  hated ;  but  he  had  gone  too 
fiir  to  recede,  and,  assuming  a  perfect  calmness  o 
mminer,  he  quietly  replied — 

"  I  believe  I  shiili  have  no  difficulty  in  prOTWj 
to  your  hmtshi]!  that  the  importance  of  this  har- 
ness to  both  of  us  fully  justifies  mc  in  thus  trw- 
passing  on  your  time  and  attention ;  unless,  indeed. 
1  am  mistaken  in  supposing  that  you  still  feel  tiif 
same  desire  you  did  some  years  ago  to  repar- 
chase  that  part  of  your  family  estates  which  Ls  doit 
in  my  posscssiDii." 

I^)r(l  Caldwell's  quick  eye  marked  the  sudden 
brightening  of  his  compauiou'a  countenance,  aaJ 
he  continued. 

"  If  micli  (iliould  bo  the  ease,  howcTer,  it  would 
be  needless  for  me  to  enter  npon  the  subject  whieli 
brought  me  here,  and  I  will  detain  your  loiddiip 
no  longer." 

"  Pray  sit  down,"  excUimcd  Lord  Kthelwodf. 
forgetting  his  haughty  reserte  iu  his  joy  at  the  ib- 
expected  prohi>ect  thus  opened  before  "him  of  ok- 
tainiug  at  length  the  great  object  of  his  lunbitioo. 
"  I  am  ready  to  listen  to  any  thing  you  hare  lo 
say  on  that  subject." 

"  1  will  then  come  to  the  point  at  once.  Son 
years  ago,  when  yon  repeatedly  caugod  ofTors  to  W 
made  to  me  for  the  repurchase  of  the  ahber  aai 
the  lauds  belonging  to  it,  which  formerly  made  t*rt 
of  the  Ethelwode  estate,  and  which  I  bought  fr« 
jour  lotdiihi\>'H  ^thec,  you  may  remember  tbit  I 
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positively  refused  to  part  with  them  on  any  tenng. 
CircuimtunccH  have  induced  me  to  alter  that  deter- 
miimtioD,  and  the  purpose  of  my  visit  i»  to  infonii 
yon  that  I  am  now  vtillin^  to  retract  my  refusa!, 
and,  in  case  yoii  i^hould  still  be  of  the  same  mind 
with  regard  to  the  property,  I  am  ready  to  let  you 
repnrclinse  it  on  the  terms  mentioned  in  this  letter, 
the  last  I  received  from  your  agent  on  the  subject, 
or  on  any  other  terms  whieti  shall  h«  decided  upon 
after  a  valuation  by  proper  authorities." 

Lord  Kthelwode  started  from  his  chair. 

**  Tliunk  (lod  .'  "  he  exclaimed,  with  passionate 
vehemence;  *'  1  shall  then  live  to  sw  the  houKO  of 
Kthetwode  restored  to  it«  ancient  splendour !  Name 
vonr  own  terms,  my  lord,"  added  lie,  turning  to 
Lord  Caldwell,  who  was  n-atohing.  half  with  scorn, 
half  with  interest,  this  exhibition  of  a  ruling  pii!>«iou. 
*'  The  value  of  the  land  to  me  is  not  according  to 
tbe  amonnt  of  dirty  pounds,  shillingit,  and  pence  it 
may  produce — 1  value  it  iis  the  hereditary  poKSC»- 
vioii  of  my  forefathers,  as  the  fair  guei-don  which 
they  won  from  kingn  by  their  knightly  achiovc- 
nicnls,  at  the  price  of  their  blood  ;  and,  to  ransom 
it  from  the  hanrls  of  strangers,  I  would  give  my 
own.  To  me  those  lands  have  no  equiralent  in 
gold." 

**  1  will  not  take  advantage  of  yonr  disintcrest- 
neofl,"  said  Ixrd  Caldwell,  "  and  will  abide  by  tlio 
terms  which  you  ofiered  to  me  through  yonr  agent 
in  our  hist  negociation."  (Ixtrd  Caldwell  well  knew 
the  Hum  offered  was  treble  the  value  of  the  estate.) 
"  Monev  is  no  object  to  me,  any  more  than  to  your- 
self." 

"  I  may  tlien  consider  this  as  a  settled  matter  ?" 

£3 
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suit]  Lord  Etlielwode,  in  a  tone  almost  trembling 
with  eagerucss. 

"  On  one  condition,  my  lord ;  and  it  was  to  state 
this  condition  that  I  dosirod  to  transact  this  busi- 
ness with  yon  personally." 

"  What  is  it  ?" 

"  That  you  will  receive  me  in  your  house  as  a 
snitor  to  your  stcp-dnughter,  Misa  Percival,  and 
tluit  yoH  will  favour  my  addreeseH  to  her." 

Lord  Ethelwode  staggered  back  in  the  excess  of 
bis  atitoni^hment. 

"  Yon  a  suitor  to  Ellen !  Surely  yoa  mnet,  ht 
awaro  that  she  i«  already  engajrcd  to  ^^r.  Anne»l^, 
and,  therefore,  that  what  you  ask  is  wholly  ont  of 
my  power." 

"  Pardon  me.  T  am  perfectly  aware" that  it  is  re- 
ported that  Miss  Pcrciva!  was,  iierhajw  still  is,  »• 
gajfed  to  Mr.  Annesley.  But,  at  Mihs  PertiraTf 
age,  such  an  engajjeiuent  (-an  scarcely  be  considered 
irrevocable,  and  1  have  reason  to  believe  titat  il 
would  not  be  difficult  to  induce  her  to  break  it  off." 

"  Very  possibly,  my  lord  ;  but,  thougli  Miss  I'w 
rival  may  be  preiKircd  to  act  the  part  of  n  heartless 
jilt,  I  am  not  to  be  an  abettor  in  so  «li(ihonoantble 
a  coarse  of  action.  I  esteem  and  like  Mr.  Anoa- 
ley — I  owe  him  a  debt  of  gmtitnde  for  his  caieanl 
attention  to  my  son,  and  I  will  certainly  not  bfl  i 
party  in  ruining  his  ])rospects  of  h.-ippiness.  I  be^ 
therefore,  that  this  subject  may  never  be  mentionW 
again  between  us." 

"  As  you  please,  my  lord ;  but  in  this  case  ftor 
negociiition  eonceniing  the  sale  of  the  abbcv  b  il* 
at  an  end,  since  you  refuse  to  comply  with  the  c«- 
dilion  which  I  have  atlnobed  to  it." 

'*  Do  you  mcaa  V«i  vva^ly,  then,  sir,"  exchunwJ 


I/Ord  Ethclwode,  starting  wp  with  flasliin?  eyps, 
*'  that  it  van  as  a  in'Ar  that  you  Iiehl  out  to  int*  the 
recoTcry  of  oiy  hereditary  estates — that  you  came 
here,  ihinkin;;  to  fmy  me  ov^r  to  become  the  aux- 
iliary of  your  dishouountble  int^atious — that  yon 
hoped  to  play  upon  m^  and  use  me  as  a  tool  for 
accomplishing  your  purposes?  Do  yon  mean  to 
say  that  such  were  your  intentioiiK  in  t^eeking  Hub 
interview?" 

"  By  no  means,"  answered  I>oni  Caldwell,  with 
perfect  coolness;  "my  intention  was  simply  to 
make  a  fair  and  honest  bargain,  or,  if  you  will,  ox- 
eliaiige.  You  are  very  desirous  to  recover  that 
part  of  your  family  estates  which  is  in  my  posses- 
sion ;  1  am  equally  desirous  to  obtain  your  step- 
daughter's hand  :  but  neither  of  us  can  attain  bis 
obj(!Ct  without  the  partirijmtion  of  the  other.  I 
therefore  propose  that  you  should  assist  mc  to  gain 
mine,  in  return  for  which  I  am  willing  to  enable 
you  to  accomplish  yours.  It  seems  to  me  there  is 
neither  bribery  nor  dishonour  in  this." 

Lord  Ethelwode  made  no  reply.  He  walked  tip 
and  down  the  room,  chafed  almost  to  exasperation 
by  the  coolness  of  his  antagonist,  an<I  the  footing 
of  equality  which  the  latter  ast>umed.  More  than 
once  he  put  forth  his  hand  to  ring  the  bell,  and 
order  his  servants  to  kick  the  iiifeoleiit  upstart  out 
of  the  hoiwe;  but  he  restrained  himself.  lie  felt 
that  on  his  forbearance  depended  his  last  bopo  of 
realizing  his  life-lnng  dream  of  family  pride.  Sub- 
duing his  irritatiou  with  a  strong  ctVort,  he  turned 
again  to  Lord  Caldwell. 

"  You  speak,  sir,  as  if  Mias  PerciTal's  hand  were 
mine  to  give  to  whom  I  pleased.  She  i«  perfect 
mistress  of  her  own  actions ;  and,  if  I  were  ever  so 
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dcsiroiie  to  direct  them,  I  have  neither  control  bm 
iuflueime  over  her." 

"  Nor  do  I  ask  yoa  to  exercise  any.  AU  I  r&- 
qaire  in,  timt  yon  afford  rae  a  fair  opportunity  of 
ur^ng  my  own  suit,  l>y  promising  me  full  and  free 
accesti  to  Miss  Percival  in  this  bous^,  and  by  dis- 
cournpintr  the  addresses  of  my  rival,  Mr.  Anneslp_r. 
Surely  this  is  no  unreasoniibit'  request.  It  is  but 
asking  you  to  pnrsue  a  line  of  conduct  which  a 
prudoHt  regard  to  the  welfare  of  Miss  Pereival 
would  naturally  point  out  to  yon,  I  oiler  her  rank, 
weidth,  a  brilliant  position  in  the  world ;  Mr.  Aft* 
nealey  has  nothin;r  to  offer  her  hut  an  obscure  honw 
in  a  country  piirsona-re,  and  hts  lore — no  doubt  i 
rich  donation  in  its  kind,  but,  in  tbeec  unromatitie 
days,  a  TOry  insufficient  capital  to  begin  life  upon. 
Misa  Terciral's  extreme  youth  and  ignorance  of  tbe 
world  may  have  led  her  to  believe  that  these  conU 
?nfflce  for  her  happiness  ;  but  you  and  I,  my  lord, 
both  know  how  speedily  such  illusions  would  be 
dis|)elled  by  the  hard  reality,  and  she  will  be  tbe 
first  in  a  few  years  to  thank  you  for  having  saved 
her  from  the  miseries  of  sneh  a  fate.  Surely  the« 
oonsiderations  must  sot  your  scruples  at  rest." 

*'  It  is  not  with  regard  to  her  that  1  hare  any," 
gaid  Lord  Ethelwode,  impatiently;  and,  as  if 
speaking  to  himself,  rather  than  to  his  companion, 
"  her  fate  is  in  her  own  hands.  But  Anneale?— 
Annesley — that  high-minded,  iioMe-hearted  fellW 
IIo  saved  my  boy's  life — he  watchwl  over  him  a 
bi»i  illness  like  a  brother — he  hai4  since  acted  vitk 
the  most  noble  disinterestedness  towards  IniiL 
No — I  cannot  consent  to  any  thing  that  woali 
injure  him.  Ask  any  thing  but  that,  Lord  Cail- 
well — ^nanve  a^y  sum  you  plea»e,  as  the  price  of  tb' 
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abbey — fourfold  tlie  «ilue  of  tlie  land,  if  you  will, 
— but  I  coDDot  sacrifice  Aniiesley." 

"  ITien."  said  Urd  Dildwell,  "  I  will  take  ray 
leave  at  onco,  as  on  no  oilier  terms  but  tbose 
I  bjive  named  will  I  consent  to  sell  tbo  abbey. 
Yoa  gaid  it  had  no  cquivaloat  In  j^ld  to  you — 
ncitber  has  it  to  me.  1  bnve  had  the  place  iiuinv 
years — I  have  taken  much  pleasure  in  improving 
and  embellishing  it,  and  it  in  endeared  to  me  by 
many  associations.  For  money  only,  I  will  never 
part  witb  it." 

$0  saying,  be  rose  and  adTauccd  towards  the 
door. 

"  Stop,"  said  I»nl  Etbcln'ode,  as  ho  laid  biti 
hand  upon  the  lock. 

Ijord  Caldwell  instantly  tamed,  and  his  keen 
eye  read,  at  a  glance,  the  struggle  which  was  pass- 
ing in  Lord  Ethelwode's  mind. 

"  U  there  no  other  way  in  vrhich  Ilii<i  matter 
can  be  adjusted?"  asked  the  Utter,  after  a  few 
momcntH*  i^ilenee. 

"  Xone  whatever." 

Lonl  KUielwode  again  walked  up  oud  down  the 
room  in  irresolution.  I-ord  Caldweir;*  eye  followe«l 
him,  marking,  exultingly,  the  power  he  exercised 
over  the  haughty  nobleman.  But  notliing  of  tbis 
feeling  was  allowwi  to  apiiear  iu  his  manner,  and 
hie*  tone  was  studiously  conciliating  when  he  spoke 
again. 

"  I  cannot  bat  honour,"  said  he,  "  your  gene- 
rous regani  for  ibis  young  man  ;  but  allow  me  to 
say,  that  your  scniples  on  his  account  Beem  to  me 
overstrained.  What  you  are  pleased  to  rail  s-icri- 
licing  him,  is  merely  prevonting  him  from  making 
vhat  all  the  world  will  agree  in  calling  a  most  im- 
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prudent  tnatfiJi.  Miss  Pttrpiral  is  not  fitt<vl,  either 
by  nature  or  edncation,  to  be  a  poor  man's  wife ; — 
she  would  soon  become  merely  a  splendid  burthen 
to  him,  and  such  an  ill-t^itited  union  could  only  end 
in  misery  to  both.  By  preventing  it,  you  are 
merely  acting  tlie  part  of  a  friend  to  all  parties." 

I.onl  Elheiwode  did  not  answer.  The  stmg^e 
in  his  mind  at  that  moment,  between  his  family 
pride  and  his  sense  of  honour  and  justice,  wag 
feai-ful.  1  (Ih  p'prird  for  Annesley,  and  his  hatred 
to  I*rd  Caldwell,  both  tended  to  Btren;»tl>en  Mm 
aj^innt  the  temptation.  It  wom  galling  to  think  of 
sacrilicin;?  his  son's  friend  to  the  man  he  hated— 
of  yielding  to  conditiuuN  so  peremptorily  made,  br 
one  whom  he  considered  as  inliDitely  Wlow  bim'; 
but,  on  the  other  hand,  tho  object  of  his  life-long 
ambition — that  object  which  bad  been  the  dream  rf 
hia  youth,  the  eager  desire  of  his  manhood — to  at- 
tain which,  he  had  sacrificed  his  independence,  his 
happiness,  in  marrj-ing,  for  gold,  a  woman  he  de- 
spised— was  suddenly  placed  within  bis  grasp,  juu) 
could  b«  obtained  at  the  cost  of  one  secret  art  of 
doubtful  integrity.  Tlie  temptation  wa«  fe-arfolly 
great,  lie  had  not  strength  of  mind  to  cast  tt 
at  once  resolutely  from  him,  and  spurn  the  tempttr 
from  his  presence.  He  allowed  biniRelf  to  listen 
to  LonI  Caldwell's  specious  argnments,  althoiU[li 
he  inwardly  recognised  their  fallacy ;  and  the  more 
he  suH'ercd  bin  mind  to  dwell  upon  the  oorettd 
prize  held  out  to  bim,  the  weaker  beoame  his  sease 
of  the  wrong  which  he  must  commit  to  attain  it 
With  the  ready  sophistry  of  passion,  he  aivoed, 
that  it  was  a  small  thing  (o  do  eril  that  good 
mif^t  come. 

The  Baying,  "  that  the  woman  who  dclibenttei 
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18  lost,"  is  no  less  true  in  its  application  to  eiery 
huiuuD  l»ein>r  in  the  hour  of  teinptsitiun, — Lord 
Ethelwode  vielded  ;  but,  at  the  same  time  that  he 
resolved  upon  doinfj  what  he  felt  to  he  a  mean  and 
dishonourable  aciion,  ho  detonnined  to  carry  it  off 
irith  a  liigh  hand  ton'ards  the  mua  who  had 
tempted  him. 

It  was  with  oven  more  than  his  UHual  haughti- 
ness of  manner  that  lie  said,  after  a  long  p«use, 

"  I  have  decided  upon  complying  with  your  re- 
quest, my  lord,  as  I  have  Mitislied  myself  that  it 
■will  not  in  any  way  injur©  Mr.  Anncslcy.  If  Miss 
Perciral  really  loves  him,  she  will  marrj'  him  in 
epito  of  all  your  endeavour* ;  if  she  docs  not,  it  is 
the  kindest  and  wisest  thing  I  c«n  do  for  him,  to 
prevent  their  union.  Vou  may,  therefore,  consi- 
der this  matter  settled ;  and  now  let  us  arrange 
the  terms  for  the  sale  of  the  abbey." 

It  was,  hy  no  means,  however,  I^ord  Caldwell's 
intention  to  fulfil  hh  part  of  the  contract,  before 
Lord  EtheJwo<ic  had  fulfilled  his,  and  thereby  to 
give  up  his  hold  over  him.  Foreseeing  I-ord  Kthcl- 
irode's  detenninaticm,  he  had  drawn  up  a  deed,  by 
■which  he  engaged  himself  to  make  over  the  abbey, 
and  the  lauds  belonging  to  it,  to  Ixird  Ethelwode, 
on  the  payment  of  a  certain  sum,  the  day  of  his 
marriage  willi  Miss  Pen-ival ;  failing  this  marriage, 
the  transaction  was  null  and  void.  11iis  deed  he 
now  gave  to  Lord  Ethelwode,  to  sign.  Tlie  latter 
indignantly  remonstrated  against  a  mode  of  pro- 
ceeding which  seemed  Ui  imply  a  doubt  of  his 
honour,  forgetting  that  he  had  himself  forfeited 
that  honour  by  the  very  act  of  plcdf^g  it  to  such 
u  transaction. 

Once  more  he  woa  on  the  point  of  breaking  off 


PASSION  AND  PRISCIPLE. 

the  whole  bnsiness,  and  flinging  the  deed  at 
face  of  his  iiisolont  tomptor.  But  the  temptatiM 
had  gathered  strength  from  his  first  concession  to 
it,  aud  his  weakened  integrity  was  powerless  to  re- 
sist it  now.  He  signed  the  juaper  witU  snllen 
hauglitiiiose,  which  waa  but  a  poor  covering  to  hide 
his  real  h»niili»tion  from  the  keen  eye  of  hisex- 
nlting  enemy. 

l>ird  Calclweil  took  his  leave  immediately  aftw 
wards,  for  it  was  no  part  of  his  plan  to  exasperate 
the  feelings  of  animosity  against  him,  which  li- 
ready  existed  in  the  heart  of  Lord  Kthelwode,  bt 
obtruding  his  pn^»enoe  on  him  longer  tliun  was  k- 
cessnry  at  such  a  moment.  He  knew  that,  thoajdi 
bo  himiiclf  departed,  he  had  left,  a  stin^  behind  bin, 
which  wonld  be  a  never-ceasing  torture  to  tk 
haughty  spirit  of  his  fonner  opponent;  and  k* 
laughed  in  his  heart,  as  he  threw  himself  liackii 
his  carriage,  to  think  how  amply  and  »uhtily  hi'lni 
gained  his  revenge,  for  all  the  scorn  and  contumely 
!x)rd  Ethelwode  had  heaped  upon  him  for  years. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"Tlutnnoolli  dncounK  and  mild  bdinriouroft 
Cfeoenl  a  initor.    Soneiliiii-  w  hiiuen  mt 
All  i>  not  right.- 


"  I  have  asVed  Mr.  lli>p«,  and  Mr.  Dasliwootl, 
aad  Lord  Caldwell,  to  dine  here  to-dity,"  s:iid  I^nl 
lithelwode,  as  lie  sat  at  breakffl>tt,  a  fow  days  after 
tbe  woiic  r&L'ordcd  in  the  last  chapter.  'Hie  ivords 
were  apokeo  carelessly,  as  if  there  was  notliing 
extraordinary  in  theannouncpint^nt;  hut  when  Kllen 
suddenly  looked  up  to  seek  some  explanation  in 
his  couDtenanco,  hi>i  face  was  coMiptct«ly  hidden 
by  the  newspnper  he  held  in  his  hand. 

"  Lord  Caldwell  jjoiii;;  to  dine  here  !"  exclaimed 
liady  ICthehvode,  roused  for  a  moment  froiD  lier 
uiiuat  inane  indilVerenec  to  everylhin<;  that  was 
going  on,  "why,  I  thouglit  he  was  your  greateet 
enemy  t" 

"  Nonsensse,"  said  I^rd  Ktliclwode. 

**  But  I  am  8ure  I  have  heard  you  aay  fifty 
times  that  you  hated  him,  for  not  chootninj;  to  Bell 
back  to  you  the  old  ruin,  and  itiu  rcvt  of  the  pro- 
per^ he  bought  of  your  father." 

*'  One  may  ask  a  man  to  dinner,  thoujrh  one 
does  bate  him,  if  it  suits  one's  eonvenienee,"  an- 
swered T>ord  lithelwode  with  bitter  emphasis. 

"But  how  can  it  suit  your  couvcuicuce,"  per- 
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aistcJ  his  wife,  "  to  ask  a  man  to  dinner  who  hiis 
never  i^ct  his  foot  within  the  house,  who  matlu  }'ou 
lose  three  contested  elcclions,  and  whom  yon 
called,  only  the  other  day,  an  insuleut  upstart?" 

"Never  mind,  that  is  my  business,  and  not 
yours,"  replied  the  c-onrteous  huKhund ;  "do  not 
talk  of  whut  yon  do  not  nnderstand." 

"  But  I  do  understand  that  I  do  not  like  to  hate 
a  man  in  the  house  who,  you  have  told  me,  over 
and  ovtjr  aj^ain,  had  dt-rrauded  Egbert  of  his  lawful 
property,  and  would  always  be  a  thoni  iu  hie 
as  he  ban  been  in  yours." 

"  [t  is  in  Egbert's  interest  that  I  am  actlnnr. 
I  desire  that  you  will  he  j>articulariy  civil  to 
Caldwell.     I  need  scarcely  repeat  this  recommen- 
dation to  Ellen,"  he  added,  with  a  sneer;  "sJic 
has  forustaUeil  my  wishes." 

"  Lord  Culdwotl  is  too  agreeable  and  too  eoar> 
<  tcoQM  a  person,  not   to   claim    civility    from  any 
I  one  he  choosci;  to  speak  to,"  said  Kllen,  rcddentog 
at  Iter  Ktepfather's  insinuation. 

"  Well,  whatever  be  the  motive,  I  ahiill  be  glad 
to  sec  you  civil  to  him  in  this  house,  in  which,  for 
the  future,  he  ia  likely  to  become  a  frequent 
guest." 

Ellen  looked  her  astonishment,  but  Lord  Ethel* 
wode's  peremptory  lone  plainly  showed  that  he 
would  not  he  questioned,  and  the  conTersatiw 
dropped. 

I'or  some  time  she  snt  conjecturing  what  ctitk 
be  the  motive  of  thiti  sudden  change  of  condiR 
towards  I^ord  ('aldwell ;  but  as  she  really  cared 
very  little  about  the  mutter,  her  mind  soon  re- 
verted to  th«  all-engrossing  Bubtect  of  ICdward's 
return,  which  was  fixed  for  that  day.     Lord  Cahi- 
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veil  was  forgotten,  us  ihe  sat  the  whole  day 
washing  from  her  window  the  turninj;^  of  the  road 
by  which  E^tward  mmt  come,  although  she  knew 
that  he  could  scarcely,  by  any  possibility,  arrive 
till  after  dark.  And  when  the  hour  at  which  he 
might  reasonably  hare  been  expected  n'as  long 
gone  by,  and  he  had  not  arrived,  and  ehe  was 
forced  to  leave  her  post  and  go  dovm  to  dinner, 
>o  complet«Iy  had  her  disappointment  erased  every 
other  thought,  that  she  »-tarte<l  when  Lord  Cald- 
well atlvanced  towards  her,  «ith  as  much  surprise 
as  if  she  had  not  been  expressly  told  that  he  was 
to  l»e  thei'e. 

Lord  Caldwell  interpreted  her  evident  confusion 
into  emotion  at  bis  unexpected  presence,  and  his 
manner  assumed  an  cmjiresft^matt  and  a  tenderness, 
which  she  could  not  but  perceive,  in  spite  of  her 
prc-occupation.  There  was  somotliing  displeasing 
to  her  in  this  lover-like  demeanour  in  another, 
when  her  whole  xuul  was  filled  with  the  thought 
of  I'Mward,  and  she  repelled  Lord  CuldweU'e  marked 
attentions,  with  a  coldness  so  evident,  that,  to  avoid 
the  ridicule  of  appearing  as  an  importunate  ad- 
mirer, he  ceased  altogether  to  devote  his  attention 
to  her,  and  applie<l  himself  to  ob»er\'e  the  diflerent 
members  of  the  family,  into  which  he  hod  thus 
forced  him-self.  and  to  find  out  their  rcsiiective 
capabilities  of  being  u^d  as  tools,  in  the  prose- 
cution of  his  designs  upon  Kllen. 

'flicre  was  a  ge'ne  over  the  dinner-party  which 
was  fult  by  alt  present.  Lord  Ethelwode  wan 
evidently  ill  at  ease  with  his  new  guest,  and  his 
constrained  and  haughty  politeness  froze  all  at- 
tempts at  easy  conversation.  Lady  Ethelwode 
could  not  exert  herself  beyond  giving  monosyllabic 
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answors  to  T,ord  Caldwell's  observations,  and  EDmi 
was  sileully  aud  sadly  pondering  the  causes  of 
EdwardV  delay. 

Lord  CaldwoU,  however,  industriously  applied 
himspif  to  rotise  Lady  I'ltlmlwode's  inanity.  It 
vas  of  consoqQcnce  to  him  to  know  what  sort  of  ' 
assistance  he  mijfht  expect  from  Ellen's  mother, 
and  ht8  low  voice  and  peculiarly  quiet  wanner  so 
far  won  upon  her  as  to  induce  her  to  comply  with 
ber  liiisband's  injnnctions  to  be  civil  to  liim. 

"  When  do  you  go  to  town,  I^dy  ICthelwodeT 

"  I  suppose  Lord  Ethelwode  will  go  up  for  the 
meeting  of  Parliament,  hut  I  do  not  think  I  ^baD 
go  at  nit.  I  scarcely  ever  move,  do  1  Madenioig«8e 
Julianir' 

"Scarcely  ever,"  replied  Mademoiselle  Jotiani, 
leaning  to  epeak  across  I^ord  Cul<Iwell,  who  bai 
been  for  Bome  time  wondering  who  the  little  dark 
foreign-lookiug  woman,  with  a  curious  exprefsion. 
half  cinming,  half  servile,  in  her  small  resiles 
black  eyes,  could  possibly  l>e. 

"  I  bad  understood  you  meant  to  bring  Miss 
Percival  out  thi^  year.  It  really  is  quite  uncbi* 
ritable  to  deprive  the  world  of  tlie  excitement  ber 
appearance  would  create." 

"  I  certainly  had  meant  to  take  lior  to  towi 
this  spring,  but  you  koow,  as  circumstanct-s  have 
turned  out,  it  would  be  quite  aselei»,  and  I  ao 
rather  glad  to  escape  the  dreadful  fatigue  of 
chaperonint}  her.  It  would  Ik>  too  much  for  me ; 
do  you  not  think  so.  Mademoiselle  ?" 

*'  Oh  !  certainly,  too  much  for  miladi,"  answered 
the  ready  echo. 

'*  But  any  person,  with  no  daughters  of  their 
own,  WQiiid  be  Wo  glad  to  relieve  you  of  that  «• 
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crtion,  and  to  ciijoy  the  roflectiou  of  tlie  trinmpha 
sncli  beauty  as  Miss  i'ercival's  would  ensure." 

"I  think  she  certainly  would  have  been  ad- 
mired," replied  Ijidy  Kthelwode,  following  tJie 
diro«tion  of  Lord  Caldwell's  glance,  which  waa 
fixed  upon  lillen  ;  '*  she  is  very  like  what»I  was  at 
her  age,  but  there  is  no  use  thinking  of  that  now; 
ancc  »hc  ha.^  taken  this  foolish,  romantic  fancy  into 
her  head,  it  does  not  signify  whether  she  would  be 
admired  or  not." 

"Very  true.  I  hononryour  gelf-douial  in  sacri- 
ficinji:  your  share  of  tlietrinmph  Miss  Pcrcival  wonid 
obtain  to  your  maternal  regard  for  her  wishes  ;  few 
mothers  would  be  willing  to  make  such  a  sacrifice. 
After  baring  brought  up  such  a  daughter,  to  lose 
the  pleasure  of  brin;^ing  her  out  —  it  is  really  ma- 
ternal heroism;  doyounot  think  80,  mademoiselle?" 

Mademoiselle  Julinni  was  tio  much  astonished  at 
finding  li'-TMelf  appealed  to  by  so  great  a  pcrsoiuige 
as  l^^Cabhvrli^that  she  instantly  gare  her  asiial 
echo  with  so  mach  eagerness,  that  Lndy  Etlielwode 
felt  coiivince<l  that  she  waji  a  victim  to  materoat 
utVeelion,  and  that  Ktlen's  engagement  to  Mr.  An- 
nesley  was  robbing  her  of  her  lawful  rights. 

JjOrd  Caldwell  Iiad  accoinpliished  his  object,  and 
be  left  her  to  chew  the  cud  of  diwoiitent,  which  he 
had  administered,  and  exerted  himself  to  make  the 
conversation  general.  His  lively  wit  and  ready 
flow  of  langwage  were  so  successfully  exerted,  that 
even  I»rd  Kthelwode'scohlnesHand  hauteur  yielded 
to  their  influence;  and  he  condeseended  to  take 
his  jiart  in  theeonverHition,  whilst  F.llcn  could  not 
but  acknowledge  to  herself,  that  be  wjw  one  of  the 
most  agreeable  men  kIjc  had  ever  met  with,  and  that 
even  Edward  bad  not  the  same  |>owcr  to  dissipate 


88 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


tlie  stately  chillnf^ss  of  their  dinner-parties.  Bat  if 
E/lwanl  could  not,  like  liim,  "set  tlie  table  in  a  roar," 
there  was  a  music  ia  his  Toice  which  gave  a  charm 
to  his  lightest  wonls ;  there  was  more  impress  of 
luuu)  and  fcclln]^  in  one  sentence  of  his,  than  in  all 
Lord  ('aldu-ell'R  briltiunt  conversation,  and  she  sank 
hack  into  her  ahstmclions  ;  and  hi^i  lordship  haJ 
the  mortification  to  find  that  not  even  his  most 
lively  sallies  could  win  another  timile  from  her. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  yon  thia  eveninp, 
l^len  ?"  said  her  mother,  when  they  left  the  dining- 
room.  '*  We  !iave  had  the  most  agreeable  dinner 
possible,  and  yon  have  he«n  eittiii*;  all  the  wliUe, 
looking  iiH  jfloomy  ati  if  Bome  great  misfortune  bad 
befallen  yon." 

"And  do  yon  think  it  not  a  misfortune,"  sb- 
Bwered  KUen,  with  quivering  lips,  "  that  Edward 
should  not  have  come  to-day,  as  I  expected,  after 
being  away  six  weeks?" 

"Nonsense,  child  !  as  if  a  man  ever  came  at  the 
exact  niinnte  he  was  expected.  It  is  too  cbildisli 
of  you,  Ellen,  to  frc-l  yourself  in  this  way,  all  be* 
cMiuse  that  stupid  Mr.  Annesley  is  a  day  later  than 
you  thought ;  and  very  unkind  to  me,  after  all  I 
have  done  for  yon,  to  make  yonrseif  look  such  a 
fright  just  when  I  want  von  to  look  particulariy 
wcU." 

'*  What  does  it  signify  how  I  look,  when  EdwanI 
is  awav  ?" 

"  Edward  !  Edward !  notliing  but  Edward  !"  said 
hermother,im|>atiently;  "I  wish  you  had  never  sc«i 
Edward.  He  has  ruined  all  your  prospects  in  life, 
by  putting  this  silly  romance  into  your  head  ;  and 
I  think  it  is  very  hard  upon  me,  to  be  deprived  of 
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at]  tti6  satisfaction  I  might  liaTO  bad  in  your  ap> 
\teamnvc." 

"  My  dearest  inotlier,  what  can  you  mean  ?" 

"  I  mean  what  1  say,  and  I^rd  Caldwell  tlionght 
BO  too." 

**  LoFx)  Caldwell !  what  busiiieiis  Iish  he  to  inter- 
fere with  me  ?  I  hope  he  has  not  mndo  his  way  into 
the  huuHJ  to  meiliUe  with  thingt^  which  do  not  con- 
cern him."  ' 

"  Lonl  Caldwell  ifl  too  aj^reeable  and  oensihlc  a 
man  to  do  any  thing  improper.  I  am  sure,  1  wish 
you  had  taken  into  your  head  to  fall  in  lore  with 
iim,  instead  of  that  8tupid,  penniless  curate  ;  there 
would  have  been  Norae  seniie  in  that.  But  yoa  al- 
ways would  have  your  own  way,  as  a  child,  and,  I 
suppose,  you  will  now.  I  am  tnire,  1  have  not 
streuf^h  to  battle  with  you ;"  and  her  ladyship,  ex- 
hausted by  the  unusuail  lenjfth  and  onerf^y  of  her 
speech,  threw  hei-seif  back,  pettishly,  into  her  chaUe- 
lon<fue,  whilst  Ellen,  hurt  bey<nid  measure  at  the 
manner  in  which  her  mother  had  spoken  of  lulwarJ, 
hastily  left  the  room,  to  hide  the  tears  she  could 
not  restrain. 

"  And  I  t<H),"  exclaimed  she,  [wssionately,  as  she 
threw  herself  on  her  knees,  iu  her  dark  and  solitary 
room,  and  hid  her  face  in  a  chair,  "  I  too  almost 
wish  1  had  never  )«een  bim.  From  the  first  hour 
that  I  knew  that  1  loved  him,  1  have  had  nothinfr 
but  sutTering,  and  sorrow,  and  anxiety,  and  humi- 
liation— and,  after  all,  he  never  did,  he  never  can 
love  me,  as  I  love  him." 

At  this  thought,  her  tears  burst  forth  with  fresh 
violence,  and  it  wa.s  long  before  she  could  regain 
suflicieut  composure  to  obey  the  reiterated  Mum- 
mous  sent  by  her  mother,  through  MademoiseUo 
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Jtiliani,  to  return  to  the  dmwinjr-room.  The 
tleiiieii  had  bceu  there  eoino  linio,  \vlieu  she 
her  a|)pearance ;  and  Lon!  Kthelwode's  frown,  as 
sh«  outcrcd,  and  her  mother's  an^ry  looki^  at  her 
Bwolien  eyes  and  pale  cheeks,  nearly  upsei  her  again. 

She  was  hastily  retiring  towards  one  of  the  ileep 
recesses  of  the  windows,  when  Lord  Calilwell  in- 
terrujited  her  with  a  petiliou  that  she  would  sing. 

"  I  cannot  sing  to-night,"  Bhe  answered,  ab- 
ruptly. 

'*  Why  not,  Ellen  r*  said  Lord  ICthelwode,  sternly; 
*'  you  fiiag  OTory  night ;  what  is  this  cajirice  ahooi 
not  singing  now?" 

"  Ellen,  I  deatro  you  to  sing,"  said  Iter  mother, 
who,  for  once,  had  heard  what  was  going  on ;  ant 
in  her  tit  of  dii^iploiuure  against  EUoii,  detemuMd 
to  show  her  authority. 

Ellen  sat  down  to  the  piano-forte,  and,  makinj;* 
violent  effort  to  restrain  her  tears,  begau  singing  iB 
a  low,  faltering  voice.  She  got  throug^h  the  soog 
with  8ome difficulty,  and  then  retired  to  herseatjiD 
BpiteofLord  Elhelwodo's  frowns,  and  her  motber'i 
audible  expressions  of  pettish  displeasure,  sayuii;. 
that  Mademoiselle  Juliaui  could  sing,  if  Lord  Cali- 
woll  wante^l  any  more  music. 

Lord  Caldwell  was  particularly  anxioas  to  betr 
more;  and  Mademoiselle  Juliiuii  took  HllenV  plao 
at  the  instrument,  and  began  singing  a  loud  bn- 
vura  from  the  last  new  opera.  This  was  exaclh 
what  he  wanted;  he  drew  hack  into  the  corner 
when;  I'lllen  was  seated,  and  began  talking  to  ba 
under  cover  of  the  mosic. 

"  Will  you  forgive  me  for  having  askeil  yoa  v> 
sing?"  he  said,  in  his  lowest  and  gentlest  TWt- 
**  I  bad  not  the  smallest  idea  that  I  should  give  jroi 
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pain  h_T  doing  so,  or  I  vronltl  rather  bare  cut  my 
tongue  out." 

"  You  gave  mc  no  pain,"  said  Ellen,  touched  by 
hU  kind  insimer,  when  eyery  one  eine  seemed  anpry 
and  displeased  with  her.  "  I  am  not  well  to-night, 
or  I  would  hare  sung  to  you  with  pteafiure." 

"  Then,  if  you  are  not  well,  wliy  do  you  tire  your- 
self by  Hitting  up  here  ? — why  not  go  at  once  to  the 
rest  you  so  much  need  ?  I  will  engage  to  prevent 
— not  your  being  inis!«'d,  that  wore  impossible,  but 
any  unpleasant  remark  being  miide  upon  your 
absence." 

"  niank  you,"  said  Ellon,  with  a  look  wliioh  made 
Lord  CalilwellV  b«irt  smite  him  for  his  treachoir. 
"  1  will  gladly  accept  your  offer,  for  I  really  am  not 
fit  for  anv  soiuetv  hut  mv  own." 

V  V  • 

"  If  you  think  that,  you  will  not  half  value  ray 
scif-sHCrifice  in  renouncing  it,"  whispered  he,  gently 
pressing  the  hand  ehc  held  out  to  him,  as  she  rose 
and  wished  him  "goo<l  night."  She  made  uo  an- 
swer ;  but  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  blush  which 
rose  to  her  forehead  as  she  gli<iod  out  of  the  room. 

He  did  not  conttider  himself  bound,  when  she  was 
gone,  to  fulfil  the  promise  he  had  made,  as  she  was 
never  likely  to  know  whetlier  he  had  done  so  or  not ; 
and  ho  had  no  wish  to  destroy  Lady  Ethelwode's 
feeling  of  displeasure  against  her  daughter,  whicJi 
he  had  taken  so  much  trouble  to  awaken.  He  had 
jiressed  Kllen  to  go,  because  her  absence  left  him 
free  to  bestow  hi)t  wiiole  attention  upon  Mademoi- 
selle Juliani,  whom  he  had  at  once  fixed  upon  as 
the  best  person  in  the  house  to  become  his  tool. 

He  now,  therefore,  t(Kik  his  place  by  the  instni- 
mcnt,  to  her  surprise  and  almost  alarm.  She  wns 
no  littlo  used  to  any  thing  but  neglect  from  the 
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U8unl  visitors  at  the  castle,  that  »he  scarcely  knew 
in  what  manner  t«  receive  this  extraordinary  ciri- 
lity,  nor  how  her  patroness  might  be  pleased  to  look 
upon  any  attention  bestowed  upon  licr  KO'iffrt- 
douieur.  Lord  Caldwell  left  her  no  time  to  cofi* 
tate  long  upon  the  subject.  He  asked  for  sonf 
after  ?ong,  and  mingled  with  his  expressions  of  ad* 
miration  (which,  in<lced,  were  unfeigned,  the  Italiaa 
beinjf  a  perfect  musician)  well-tunied  eoniplimcoU 
on  her  skill  in  forming  such  a  pnpil  as  Ellen. 

The  poor  dame  de  compar/nie  was  bewildered— 
intoxicated  with  this  strange  iuccose  of  praise ;  and 
Lord  Caldwell,  attisficxl  that  he  had  secured  bo 
devotion  to  hi:^  interests,  left  her  to  play  his  nazt 
with  the  other  per»onage<i  of  the  drama  ho  mesat 
to  enact.  He  succeeded  so  well,  that  wlien  he  tod 
his  departure  at  a.  lato  hour,  every  one  but  Lord 
Ethelwode  agreed  that  he  niis  likely  to  form  a  mort 
agrocable  addition  to  tla-ir  society  ;  and  the  huna 
himself,  though  he  was  silent,  expressed  no  disseot 
from  the  opiuion. 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 

"Ohi  liow  this  niring  of  lore  T«*enib1etb 
111'  unnfrluin  nWy  of  nn  Aptilduy; 
Whii'li  iiuw  tliuwH  all  ttie  beaut  J  utile  min. 
And  by  and  by  a  eluud  lakM  all  awuy  ■" 

Tiro  GeKilfiaen  «/  feron«. 

Edward's  return  bad  been  delayed  by  some  acci- 
dent which  had  happened  to  the  coach  hy  which  he 
was  to  travel.  Finding  it  was  not  fit  to  proceed, 
be  took  his  place  in  the  mail,  and  arrived  at  home 
JQfit  VI  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  were  sitting  down  to 
breakfast,  and  speciilatinp  rather  uneasily  upon  the 
causes  which  eould  have  delayed  one  m)  proverbially 
pDnvtiial  in  all  his  arrangeuientn. 

It  was  yet  too  early,  after  he  had  ehangcxl  his 
drewi,  to  go  up  to  the  castle,  and  he  therefore  al- 
lowed himself  to  be  forced  by  his  kind  old  grand- 
mother into  Mr.  Allen 'h  easy-chair,  whilst  she  made 
him  some  fresh  tea,  and  bustled  about,  searching  for 
erery  thing  which  could  tempt  the  appetit*  of  tho 
weary  traveller,  who  must,  she  thought,  be  <]uite 
exhausted  by  his  Kleeplet^  night  in  the  mail-coach, 
an  exertion  which,  to  her,  who  for  thirty  years  had 
not  travelled  I>oyond  the  limits  of  her  husband's 
parish,  seemed  scarcely  less  tremendous  than  a  jour- 
ney over  the  deserts  of  Anibia. 

"  Now  tell  me  all  about  what  lia?  been  going  on 
Iiere  during  my  absence,"  said  l-2dward,  when  ebo 
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at  last  sat  dowu  by  tlic  fireside,  and  took  np  hit 


knitting. 

Mm.  Allen  kucv  tlint  thia  meant,  "  Tell  me  all 
about  Ellen  ;"  and,  ultliough  she  had  expected  it, 
she  Mas  sorrv  be  had  entered  upon  the  subject 
■When  Edward  went  away,  he  had  begged  her  to 
watcb  over  Ellen  as  ^ho  woold  over  her  own  cbild; 
and,  at  first,  her  task  lud  been  easy,  for  KUcn  bad 
gladly  come  to  ponr  out  all  her  sorrows  in  the  cm 
of  one  who  listened  to  tbom  with  the  gentle  utd 
soothing  sympatliy  of  a  mother,  and  who  was  uewr 
wearj'  of  ht:nnng  of  Etlwanl.  But,  as  the  violian 
of  Ellen's  grief  subsi'Ied,  and  slie  began  to  entertail 
othe-r  thoiigiits,  *ilic  bad  gradually  withdrnwu  h» 
self  from  Mrs,  Allen's  society.  The  kind-hearte4 
old  lady  was  grieved ;  but  ulic  comforted  hewtf 
with  the  thought  that  it  was  very  nnlural  that  » 
young  a  girl  should  not  long  find  pleasuro  in  tk 
society  of  an  old  woman  like  herself. 

This  consolation,  however,did  not  ttiiflice  her  low 
There  were  not  ^vanting  good-nntured  friends  to  Wl 
her  of  Ellen's  success  at  the  ball,  of  l^rd  Caldwdl'i 
eyi<!eiit  devotion  to  her,  and  her  apparent  saOs&^ 
tioniu  his  attendance.  Whatever  credit  she  might 
refuse  to  the  reports  of  her  gossiping  actiuainlanff. 
Mrs.  Allen  could  not  but  feel  that  Lord  C'aldwHl's 
fre<juent  appearance  in  Ellen's  society,  wbcn  waft- 
ing or  riding,  was  well  calculated  to  confinn  tli«; 
and,  with  eyes  sharpened  by  herjcalmisv  for  Bl- 
ward,  and  her  aflbction  for  Ellen  herself,  she  eaalj 
read  in  the  hitter's  open  countenance,  when  shespob' 
to  her  of  Lord  Caldwell,  her  oousciousuess  thai  ^ 
had  received  his  attentions  with  more  pleaiiur«  ihn 
became  her  as  Edward's  affianced  wife. 

All  this  rose  to  Blrs.  AUea's  mind  at  EdTranTi 
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question,  and  she  could  not  bear  to  embitter  ttie  first 
hour  of  his  return  home,  and,  perhaps,  sow  the  seeds 
of  tlbscnsion  betwc<rtn  him  and  bis  betrothed,  hj 
relating  all  that  Jiad  grieved  her  of  hie  in  Ellen's 
demeanour.  *'  Better  let  her  s-peak  for  herself," 
thought  she,  and  she  therefore  eluded  the  question 
as  much  as  she  could,  an<l  began  talking  of  parish 
nint  ten«,  tlw?  poor  people,  the  schools — anjr  and  every 
thing,  except  Ellen. 

I'idward  felt  the  omission,  hnt  some  inward  feel- 
ing rostraiueil  him  fnmi  asking  questionw.  He, 
too,  thought  it  was  better  that  Ellen  should  speak 

^for  herself,  bettor  that  no  one  should  comu  between 
them  ;  and  so  he  ate  his  brejikfast  in  silence,  whilst 
Mrs.  AUea  went  through  long  explanations  of  cer- 
tain di'^turbaiices  in  the  ttorkboiiae,  and  the  mirea- 
boua)tle  d(.-ruandK  of  some  of  the  old  women  lberi>. 
**  Now  I  liave  breakfasted,  I  must  begone,  my 
dear  mother,"  said  Edward,  nt  length,  riising  from 
the  table,  as  the  clock  struck  eleven,  "  they  niuBt 
have  done  breakfast  even  at  the  castle  by  this 
time;  I  will  go  tlwre  immediately." 

Mrs.  Allen  did  not  attempt  to  detain  him,  and 
io  a  few  minutes  he  was  on  his  way.  Uis  motlier'n 
silence  concerning  Etten  niade  liim  feel  anxious 
and  troubled.  Some  of  hit)  old  mi^givinj>><,  min- 
gled with  new  and  undefined  fears,  rose  up  in  his 
ind,  and  damped  the  eager  joy  with  which  he  had 
ticipated  seeing  her  again.  He  walked  hastily 
on,  striving  to  drive  away,  by  rapid  motion,  the 
perjilcxing  and  gloomy  thoughts  that  assailed  him ; 
but  as  he  approached  the  castle,  his  emotion  grew 
80  powerful,  that  he  felt  himself  unable  to  confront 
the  indiiTcrent  gaze  of  the  ser^'auts  and  the  rest  of 
the  family ;  be  resolved,  therefore,  to  walk  round 
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to  the  window  of  Ellen's  fiittinjr-rootn,  vYnA 
opened  apon  the  conrt;  and  if  she  u-cre  then 
alone,  to  cuter  tliat  way,  and  thus  avoid  passinf 
throngh  the  puhlic  apartments,  and  running  the 
risk  of  being  detaiuod  by  either  Lord  or  Ladj 
Ethelwode. 

Ellen  was,  ae  he  had  anticipated,  in  her  roam, 
and  alone.  Shu  was  titling  listlessly  by  the  fiit^ 
thinking  how  long  and  auxionsly  she  had  looked 
forward  to  that  moming,  which  was  to  have  bew 
the  fin<t  after  Edward's  return  ;  and  how  di0ereiil 
it  watt  now  from  what  eho  had  anticipated.  She 
was  80  intently  occupied  with  her  wid  m 
that  Khc  did  not  perceive  that  the  sunbeams 
floor  were  intercepted  by  a  man's  figure  dark' 
the  window;  and  Edward  had  to  knock 
times  ngaiiDit  the  panes,  before  he  could  rouae 
from  her  reverie. 

The  first  glance,  as  she  stari&il  and  tnnwJ 
loand,  showed  her  who  it  was.  She  sprang  fir 
word,  uttering  a  cry  of  joy ;  and  in  a  moment,  ik 
window  was  opened,  and  she  vaa  in  lidwanf) 
arms,  sobbing  for  very  excess  of  happiness.  All 
Eilward's  misgivings  vani^ed  as  he  pressed  her  tt 
his  heart,  and  gazed  on  that  f:ice,  whose  Itetotr 
was  too  bright  and  pure  for  the  mind  within  tob> 
touched  even  with  the  common  taint  of  inortaSlj- 
"  And  now,  dearest,"  said  he,  after  llip  first  be 
wildering  joy  had  in  some  measure  subsided,  «J 
they  were  seated  together  on  the  sofa,  in  aobe 
certainty  of  bliss,  "  now  tell  me  everr  tiling  tk* 
has  happened  to  you  since  I  went  away;  all  tbd 
you  have  done  and  said,  and  thought  and  fell." 

Ellen  laughed  at  this  moderate  request;  but  tis 
next  moment,  she  blushed  as  she  remembered  ilai 
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there  were  eome  tilings  *ilie  woul<t  liare  teen  sorry 
to  be  forccii  to  tell,  ami  she  sighed  as  she  an- 
BwereJ : 

*'  Ah,  Iviward,  I  am  afraid  T  Iwve  little  to  say 
that  you  will  like  to  hear.  I  have  been  vt-ry  idle 
and  good-for-nothing  ever  since  you  went  away. 
1  wa«  too  unhappy  at  first  to  do  any  thing,  and 
afterwards — " 

"  Afterwards  !"  said  Edwani,  smiling ;  "  hftTing 
got  into  m  comfortable  a  habit,  you  thought  tt  a 
pity  to  give  it  up," 

*'  Perhaps  thiit  was  it,"  said  Kllen,  lanjrhing  in 
her  tarn ;  "  at  all  evcntJi,  it  is  very  fortunate  for 
rae  that  wo  are  to  spend  our  lives  together,  for  I 
grow  foolish  aud  helpless  when  you  are  away.  I 
cannot  sing  when  you  are  not  there  to  listen  to 
nie :  and  when  t  tried  to  read  the  bookit  you  re- 
coitiinende^l,  1  found  I  could  not  understand  them 
without  you  to  help  me.  Then,  when  I  went  to 
sec  the  poor  people  as  yon  wished,  [  felt  so  awk- 
ward without  you ;  I  felt  that  I  could  not  speak  to 
them,  and  comfort  them,  and  adviite  them,  as  yon 
do ;  and  I  saw  they  folt  it  too,  and  so  I  left  otT 
^ing:  in  short,  you  must  not  leave  me  again;  in* 
deed,  ICdward,  yon  must  not,  for  1  can  do  nothing 
as  I  ought  when  yon  are  away." 

What  could  Ed^vard  annwer  to  such  words  as 
these?  How  conid  he  bhune  one  who  so  frankly 
blamed  herself,  and  whot^c  love  for  him  was  the 
cause  an<l  ap<dogy  for  every  thing?  The  subject 
was  at  once  dismissed,  and  Ellen,  in  her  turn, 
questioned  bim  as  to  the  circumstances  of  his 
Tisit. 

II©  ha^l  been  paid  for  the  sacrifice  he  bad  made, 
by  seeing  poor  Mr.  Elridge  return  much  improved, 
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even  for  \m  tihort  ?K^a»)n  of  rcet,  and  liiH  nnxiou 
wife  veRriiig  once  more  a  sniile  upon  her  lipi^,  ud 
Fdward  liiui  been  the  iiieunit  of  being  farther 
iiseful  to  them,  by  procuring  him  an  assistant,  tB 
the  pen>oii  of  a  }'uung  man  who  wan  glad  to  take 
the  duty  for  some  months,  in  return  for  Sir. 
Elridge's  giving  him  a  title  to  orders.  Kllen  ia- 
qnii-ed  after  Reginald  Talbot,  but  this  -was  a  len 
*uLtiwf!U!tory  subject.  He  had  stnycii  some  tinif 
nnth  Edward,  but  bis  mind  had  remained  in  tht 
same  disturbed  t^tute,  with  changeful  fits  of  de- 
spondency and  proud  indignation :  this,  howerej, 
Edward  did  not  »speak  of,  and  ho  merely  iocs- 
tioiied,  that,  ou  leaving  him,  he  had  started  to 
make  a  tour  of  the  niauufacturing  districts,  as  bt 
thought  more  practical  information  than  he  pos- 
sessed upon  the  fetate  of  the  country  would  be  dm- 
ful  to  him,  in  case  he  went  into  i>nrliament.  lU 
did  not  add,  that  this  was  one  of  the  tho 
planR  of  active  employment,  by  which  R 
hoped  to  conquer  mental  Buffering,  and  tri 
over  tlie  power  of  love. 

They  had  mt  thcro  long,  much  longer  tlua 
either  of  them  was  aware  of,  conversing  hnpfilj 
together,  when  they  were  interrupted  by  the  at 
trance  of  a  servant,  whom  Lady  Ethelwode  \ai 
sent,  to  toll  Miss  Percival  that  Lord  Caldwell  «* 
in  the  tirawlng-room, 

^*  Lord  Caldwell!"  exclaimed  Edward,  aa  iti 
man  abut  the  door.  "  How  docs  he  happen  to  be 
a  visitor  bore?  IIow  has  the  old  feud  between  hiB 
and  l^ord  l-'ttielwode  been  made  up?" 

"  That  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you,"  gaid  H« 
*'  Louisa  Conway  introduced  them  to  each  otb« 
8t  the  couuly  bull,  at  Lord  Caldwell's  desire,  1 
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beliere ;  and  my  stopfnther  was  fnrioiiiii  vitli  her 
for  doing  so,  uiid  wiu*  lut  yiolcDt  as  evor  n<^iust 
Lord  Caldwell  nfterwnrds,  thoogh  tbe  latter  did 
all  lie  could  to  conciliate  him.  llion,  nil  of  a  i4ud- 
den,  yesterday  moniiiiff,  it  was  formally  aTinounced 
that  he  won  to  dine  here,  and  that  he  was  likely 
henceforth  to  be  a  frequent  guest  at  tlie  rastle, 
and  wo  were  desired  to  \*e  very  ciTil  to  him.  Tliia 
is  all  I  know  of  the  matter;  the  whole  ImRiness 
seems  to  me  an  incoinprebenaiblo  mystification." 

Annesley  could  not  help  her  to  an  e>planation 
of  the  mystery.  WUen  ho  remembered  I*ni  CflUI- 
wetl'a  tindisgnised  admiration  of  Kllen,  and  tbe 
UQscnipulons  character  of  tbe  maD,  he  could  not 
help  fearing  that  this  inexplicable  reconciliation 
bad  some  reference  to  her.  fhere  were  such  sliglit 
grounds,  boweYer,  for  this  conjecture,  that  he  care- 
fully refraini'd  from  mentioning  it  to  Ellen.  He 
now  rose  to  take  his  leave. 

"Are  you  going  already?"  said  Ellen,  half  re- 
proachfully. 

"  Yes  I  think  a  three  hours'  visit  long  enou^ 
at  a  time :  I  <lo  not  want  to  wear  you  out  with  my 
society.  Besides,  you  must  obey  your  mother's 
summons,  and  1  hare  a  great  deal  to  do  after  play- 
iDg  truant  so  long." 

"  But  you  will  come  back  to  dinner  ?" 

"  Certainty,  if  Lord  Elhelwodu  asks  me,  which 
he  will  hare  the  opportnnity  of  doing,  as  I  am 
going  to  Call  upon  him  now.  It  is  but  fair,  after 
being  tbe  whole  morning  in  his  bouse  clandestinely." 

Lord  Ethelwode  was  in  tbe  library  with  his  son 
when  ICtlwaril  entered.  I'-gbert  ran  lo  meet  him 
with  joy  scarcely  less  than  Ellen's,  but  his  fatlier's 
greeting  was  more  fonnal  and  embarrassed.     His 
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coiisoience  smote  him  as  tie  saw  his  boy  clinging  to 
Annesley,  mid  the  brotherly  demeanour  of  the  lat 
ter,  with  the  recollection  how  treacberonsty  he  bad 
dealt  with  him  in  his  absence. 

Ivlwiml  felt  thiit  hiii  manner  was  more  cold  and 
formal  than  it  had  bocn  since  the  first  days  of  theif 
ucquttintance,  and  he  cimld  not  help  connecting  tin 
change  with  the  sudden  reconciliation  between  htm 
und  Lor<l  Caldwell,  llolh  felt  relieved  when  % 
bert  interrupted  their  constrained  conversation  % 
beggin;^  Kdward  to  come  and  see  all  the  impron> 
moQts  he  had  made  in  his  garden,  the  new  ponyUi 
father  had  bought  for  him,  and  the  bridge  be  hul 
been  trying  to  build. 

"  You  will  dine  with  us,  of  conree,"  said  Lori 
Ethelwode,  as  Edward  was  leaving  the  room,  ft 
had  be«n  delating  in  his  ovnx  mind  for  Berenj 
minutes  previously,  whether  he  would  (five  then- 
vitation  or  not ;  but  he  felt  that  it  would  not  dot! 
break  otF  with  Jlr.  Annesley  80  abruptly,  and  b( 
van  glad  to  he  able  to  do  auy  thin^  wbicfa  woiU 
annoy  Lord  Caldwell.  The  invitation  was  accepuJ. 
and  iCdward  took  his  leave. 

"  And  I  have  bound  myself  down,"  tbought  Ijwl 
Ethelwode,  w  hen  he  was  once  more  nlone,  '*  to  im 
the  prospects  of  that  noble  fellow,  and  drive  wn 
sou's  friend  from  my  house,  to  promote  the  intertsB 
of  that  low-bom  scoundrel.  I,  1,  Baron  of  EtW* 
wode,  dare  not  ask  without  hesitation  the  man  I 
like  to  my  own  table,  and  nra  forco<l  to  receiretl* 
man  1  bate!  liy  bciivens!  it  shall  not  be;  1*31 
break  through  this  degrading  compact,  and  Bpun 
the  iuBolcnt  vilLiin  from  my  housn,  Better  a  thoi- 
simd  limes  give  up  to  him  the  estnte  of  my  fore- 
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fathers,  and  send  my  own  uft«r  it,  than  nubmit  to 
thi)-  degradation. " 

But  it  u  easier,  when  once  a  man  has  lt«come 
tlifi  servant  of  dislionest  ptirpose^,  to  make  bold  mid 
indijjnaiit  resolves  to  shako  ofi"  tiiu  yoke,  than  to 
carry  tliem  into  execution.  Hefore  Lord  Ethelwodc 
hsfl  time  to  net  upon  the  honest  imputtw  of  th(» 
moment,  other  inflnences  were  at  work  to  counter- 
act it.  His  low-minded  ambition  clung  to  the 
prize  the  tempter  had  held  oat,  and  the  fpeciowt* 
reasouiTi','  with  which  he  had  deceived  himself  une**, 
retnmed  now  with  the  additional  force  of  previous 
conquest,  and  made  justice  and  honesty  kick  the 
beam  in  the  wavering  balance  of  hie  mind. 

The  wretched  slave  of  tia  ruling  pasaioii  gave  up 
with  a  sharp  and  bitter  pang  this  momentarv  re- 
sistauee,  and  in  degrading  weakness  bowed  once 
more  his  neck  to  the  yoke.  lie  ha<l  yet  to  learn 
that  this  wa8  bat  a  small  portion  of  the  bittemesa 
of  the  bondage  to  which  he  had  submitted  himself. 
He  had  vet  to  learn  how  much  worse  than  disap- 
pointed ambition — than  hnmiliation  in  the  sight  of 
men — ^yca,  even  than  poverty  and  scorn,  is  the 
agony  of  the  proud  spirit  secretly  and  helplessly 
etniggliug  against  the  conscioug  degradation  of  the 
diains  which  one  evil  action  has  coiled  around  it. 

E<Jw:\rd  soon  perceived  that  Lord  Caldwell'ii 
presence  at  the  castle  wn.<^  not  the  only  disagreeable 
DoveltT  he  was  to  find  there.  LndvEthelwode.with 
■whom  he  had  always  been  a  great  favourite,  now 
treated  him  with  a  degree  of  coldness,  often  mixed 
with  as  much  dis{deaHnre  as  her  indolenoo  would 
allow  her  to  exhibit.  Wienevcr  she  talked  to  any 
one  in  his  hearing,  she  gave  out  various  obscure 
innuendoes  on  tJie  folly  of  poor  men  marrying,  and 
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the  presumption  of  people  wlio  looked  above  llieir 
statiou,  witU  otber  palpaWe  signs  of  petty  pique, 
which  Ivdward  could  be  nt  no  loss  to  nnderstand, 
ami  wliieli,  tbou^'b  bcdcspiflcdtbeui,  pained  him  «s 
coming  from  Kllen's  mother. 

He  obserrod,  too,  tlmt  it  was  alwajTB  after  a 
moniing  visit  from  Lord  C«ldwcU,  or  an  evouing 
spoilt  in  bis  society,  that  these  fits  of  dinplearar? 
came  on;  and,  nlthougli  he  strove  to  drive  ihtm 
away,  unplcnsjint  su^pieione  of  Lord  Caldwdl*) 
dealing:^  a.rom^  in  his  mind. 

Loid  Etbclwodc  showed  no  displeasaro,  bat  lut 
manner  had  resumed  the  cold  statelitiGss  of  their 
first  acquaintance,  mingled,  however,  with  some- 
thing of  erabarnissment.  At  times  he  would  reJai 
into  Bomctbing  of  his  former  cordiality  ;  but  at  the 
moment  when  l-\hvard  be^n  to  think  that  his  InU 
reserve  bad  been  accidental,  and  that  all  was  re- 
stored to  its  old  footing  between  them,  some 
sudden  feeling  would  clond  Lord  Ktlitdwode'* 
countenance,  and  freeze  him  into  more  icy  stateJi- 
nesH  than  before.  He  still  asked  him  to  dinntt 
occnsionally,  bat  lidward  felt  he  was  no  longs 
considered  a  member  of  the  famUy,  as  ho  had  Vem 
before  his  absence. 

There  were  other  and  more  decided  sj-mptomsrf 
altered  feeling.     For  some  time  after  his  n'tniT. 
■  Edward  had,  as  before,  given  up  some  hours  ertri 
i  morning  to  reading  with  Kgfwrt.     On«*  day,  bow- 
ever,  the  latter  made  his  appearance  with  a  losl 
verj-  unlike  that  with  which  he  used  to  meet  hit 
friend,  and  without  tiis  usual  load  of  hooks  utidff 
I  bis  arm. 

"  Well,  Egbert,  what  is  the  matter?"  cried  KJ- 
irard,  as  the  boy  came  in.     "  Are  you  looking  » 
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unhappy  at  the  prospect  of  begfinnin^  your  studies, 
or  have  you  UrujipL-d  your  books  in  tbe  brook  by 
the  way !  Or,"  added  he,  as  a  sadden  fear  came 
over  bim,  "  h  any  thing  the  mattor  vitb  Ellen  ?" 

"  No,  nothing  is  the  matter  with  lillen."  Ed- 
ward drew  a  deep  breath.  "  But — but  I  am  very 
unhappy,"  said  the  boy,  bursting  into  tears. 
"  Papa  Miys  I  niu^t  not  come  any  more  to  read 
with  you." 

"  Did  you  ask  liim  why?"  said  Edward,  with  a 
painful  feeliniif. 

**  Yea :  he  told  me  that  ho  did  not  like  it ;  that 
he  was  patting  himself  under  an  obligation  to  you, 
and  tliat  he  meant  to  send  mc  to  a  prirat«  tutor's. 
I  won't  stay  there,  tliongb,  that's  one  thing,  for  I 
never  will  lesm  from  anybody  but  you,  and  I  will 
soon  oblige  them  to  take  me  away,  and  bring  me 
home  again." 

However  flattered  Annesley  might  be  with  these 
exprcs&iouH,  as  regarded  himself,  he  thoaght  it 
necessary  to  convince  Egbert  that  he  had  no  wish 
to  nee  him  prove  hia  aftoctiou  for  bis  friend  by  fly- 
ing in  the  face  of  his  father.  He  had  some  trouble 
in  persuading  him,  that  he  need  not  necessarily 
hat«  the  man  who  might  be  chosen  as  his  tutor, 
and  that  it  depended  on  himself  whether  be  Icamt 
well  with  bim  or  not.  lie  succeeded  at  last  in 
inducing  him  to  promise  acquiescence  to  bis  father's 
wishes,  but  be  could  not,  and  perhaps  scarcely 
wisbc^I  that  be  could,  diminish  the  boy's  grief  at 
parting  with  bis  old  and  trusted  frientl.  Ilu  was 
himself  much  grieved,  as  there  seemed  in  this 
resolution  of  Lord  Kthelwrxle's  more  than  met  the 
ear,  and  be  resolved  at  once  to  ask  an  explanation 
from  his  lordship. 
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He  found  Lord  Ethelwode  at  home  antl  alone 
in  his  librnry,  intently'  occupied  ia  examining  8 
plan  of  the  Kthelwode  estate,  as  it  had  been  before 
it  w!is  diHinemherwi,  As  Edward  cutered,  he  has- 
tilj  tlirnst  it  away,  and  the  blood  monnted  visibly 
to  his  forehead,  as  he  received  him  with  even  more 
than  bis  late  coldness  of  manner. 

Iviward  eiiti?R'd  at  once  into  the  subject  of  his 
visit,  and  requested  to  know  whether  it  was  from 
any  deficiency  on  his  part,  tliat  lie  bad  determined 
to  ttitliilraw  ICgbert  from  bis  care. 

"  Not  at  all,"  wad  Lord  Etbelwodc's  reply,  as 
he  turned  away,  witli  evident  embarrassment,  from 
Edward's  inquirin<^  look.  "  No  one  could,  I  be- 
lieve, have  (lone  so  much  for  my  rod,  and  I  un 
most  frmteful  for  the  dbinterestod  care  you  have 
shown  liim.  At  the  same  time,"  be  added,  hauxh- 
tily,  "  I  think  nu-self  bound  to  show  that  ray  di»> 
interested ness  is  not  less  than  your  own.  I  do  not 
clioOHu  it  to  bo  said,  that  wi_y  son  is  educated  for 
nothing,  like  a  pauper's  child  at  a  charity-school; 
and  !is  you  have  rept-atedly  refused  any  n^munera- 
tion  for  your  sen'ices,  I  raiwt  decline  putting'  mv- 
self  under  any  further  obligation  to  yon.  It  h 
time,  besides,  that  Egbert  should  leave  home, 
where  his  mother  and  suiter's  foolish  indulgence, 
and  I  confess  also  my  own  weak  partiality,  are 
ruinio"-  him  as  fast  as  postdble.  I  have  therefore 
decided  upon  sending  him  without  delay  to  the  cle^ 
gyman  who  has  the  eliarge  of  Lord  Edwjm'a  and 
Lord  Littledale's  sons,  where  be  will  find  otbti" 
boys  of  his  own  age  and  rank,  and  where  the  evil 
effects  of  his  home  education  will,  1  hope,  be 
counteracted." 
There  visa  no  reply  to  be  made  to  this  oxpUnt^ 
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tion.     Anneslev  felt  that  I^rd  Etiielwodo  had  u 

* 

perfect  right  to  dispose  as  he  pleasml  of  Iiis  son, 
and  could  only  he  sorry  that  lie  should  think  be 
incurred  any  oblijpition  by  accepting  the  willinjr 
services  of  one  who  was  so  soon  to  be  coiiiiect*<l 
with  bliD  by  the  ties  of  rehttioivship.  Hut  this 
part  of  the  subject  was  instantly  waived  by  Lord 
kthelwode,  and  Edward  was  forced  to  depart, 
without  having  obtained  any  further  elucidation  of 
this  abrupt  change  in  his  intentions. 

He  next  questioned  Ellen ;  but  although  she 
had  perceived  the  change,  and  was  both  hurt  and 
indi-*naut  at  it,  she  was  equally  in  the  dark  as  to 
ito  cause.  She  had  once  felt  incline<l  to  attribute 
it  to  Lord  Caldwell's  sudden  and  unaccountable 
influence  orer  both  Ijord  and  Lady  Ethelwode,  but 
he  always  spoke  so  highly  of  Mr.  Anncsley  before 
her,  and  his  manner  towards  him  was  so  courteous 
and  friendly,  that  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  liaTe 
more  than  vague  suspicions  of  him,  so  vague  that 
Eldwurd  thought  it  better  not  to  dwell  upon  them 
at  all. 

"  It  is  uo  use  troubling  and  poisoning  our  minds 
with  distru-st  nnd  suspicion,"  he  said,  at  the  close 
of  a  long  conversation  on  the  subject ;  *'  this 
diange  may  throw  M)me  diRiculties  nnd  vexations 
in  our  path,  which  wo  had  not  cxpopte<l,  but  so 
long  as  we  are  true  to  each  other,  dear  Ellen, 
nothing  can  permanently  affect  our  happiness. 
Whilst  yott  remain  unchanged,  I  can  easily  bear 
every  thing  else," 

Ellen's  answering  look  gave  the  assurance  better 
than  word^  could  have  done,  tliat  her  aff'ection  was 
nnchange<l — imcliangcable ;  and  for  the  time  she 
felt,  as  strongly  aa  Edward  did,  that  their  love  wns 
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»  tower  flf  Btrenj^tli,  n^^ainnt  which  the  malice  and 
ill-will  of  otiicm  cuuM  uvvcr  prevail.  It  was  not 
alwa^ti,  however,  that  she  coiiltl  iiuiiiituiii  thiH  lofty 
contidciicc ;  aiKl  when  Edward  wan  not  with  her, 
and  tliat  viAH  tiow  frequently  the  case,  some  of  her 
old  faithlosa  forebodinp:^  would  come  OTer  her, 

Etlwani  niL4  not  a  pruud  iimii,  hut  he  felt  it  due, 
both  to  huii^lf  and  bis  profession,  oot  to  continue 
a  frequent  vinitor  in  a  house  where  his  presence 
wa-s  so  evidcntlj"  unwelcome  to  both  master  and 
mJKtresa.  lie  and  Ellen,  therefor*,  only  met  now 
on  the  rare  occasions  when  Lord  Kthelwo^le  asked 
him  to  dinner,  or  when  ho  could  t<iiatch  an  hour  <»■ 
two  from  the  engrossing  duties  of  his  vocation,  as 
curate  of  a  large  pari»<h,  to  take  a  walk  with  her. 
At  those  times,  Ellen  forgot  every  thing:  else  m 
the  happincMs  of  his  presence;  her  own  individualitj 
seemed  absoihed  in  his  ;  and  his  hope,  his  strength, 
his  calm  cheerfuluess,  becumo  hers  for  the  time 
being ;  but  as  soon  as  he  had  left  her,  she  seonied 
to  oiiik  down  again,  as  the  creeper  »ink»  to  the 
ground  when  the  stem  it  clung  to  is  taken  away. 
She  would  then  feel  both  harassed  and  mortified  at 
Lady  Ethelwode's  now  perpetual  l:i mentations  over 
her  pervci-sity  iu  throwing  herself  away  upon  an 
ob«;ure  country  curate.  She  had  neither  strength 
of  mind  nor  patience  to  bear  with  equauimity  the 
little  daily,  hourly  annoyances  which  seemed  now, 
without  any  reason,  to  result  from  her  engagement. 

It  wa-s  impossible  to  accuse  l/jrd  Caldwell  of 
instigating  them,  for,  whenever  he  was  present,  and 
he  was  now  almost  a  daily  visitor  at  the  castle,  be 
Beem«d  only  nnxions  to  shield  her  from  them,  and, 
more  than  once,  Ellen  had  felt  grateful  to  him  for 
his  unobtrusive  kindness,  aud  the  tact  with  whidi 
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he  drew  away  her  mother's  attention  from  Iior  when 
she  was  in  low  spirits  and  hcurt-)«ick,  or  diverted 
her  from  tlie  favourite  topic  of  her  daughter's  ob- 
stinacy and  folly. 

But  Morse,  far  worse  than  all  that  others  could 
inflict,  were  the  inward  doubts  and  feam  M-hich 
somctiincH  uHsailcd  her  —  doubts  of  the  fulness  of 
Edward's  love,  self-tormentinfj  fears  and  suspicions, 
recollections  of  his  opposition  to  her  wishes,  of  his 
unbendinn;  firnines.'^,  of  a  thoiisond  littJe  thinpn  in 
hiy  manner  and  demeanour,  which  her  morbid  feel- 
inpi  raa]^ified  and  distorted.  It  was  stninjje  that 
thiti  stAte  of  feeling  ulways  recurred  after  any  time 
spent  in  l-ord  CaldwcU'R  society,  even  though  lul- 
wardV  name  had  not  been  mentioned  between  thcni, 
or  her  engagement  even  alluded  to ;  and  it  wonld 
often  hiKt  till  Ivlwanl  came  again,  and  the  lirst 
tones  of  his  frank,  manly  voice,  which  seemed  the 
voice  of  truth  itself,  lirovc  away  for  a  time  all 
doubts  and  fears  from  her  mind. 

Lonl  Caldwell  «atclied  with  secret  rage  thi»  ef- 
fect of  her  lover's  jiresence:  it  was  the  rock  on 
vhich  his  modt  skilful  machinations  invariably  split; 
and  he  felt  that,  so  long  as  fhe  remained  within  its 
influence,  all  his  arts,  though  they  might  succeed 
in  making  her  miserable  foratlme,  must  ultimately 
end  in  failure.  He  determined,  therefore,  at  what- 
ever cost,  to  remove  her  beyond  the  circle  of  that 
powerful  spell,  and  ho  proceeded  to  accomplish 
this  design  with  the  same  unprincipled  and  dogged 
determination  with  which  ho  had  carried  on  the 
other  parts  of  his  plan. 
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"  If  Cnurlo  do  rf  mitin. 
He  tint))  a  dail>  bc.-iulT  iii  liii  life 
Tbat  make!)  mc  ogly*' 

Lonl  Caidu-oU'ti  plauii  for  scpamting  the  loveis 
were  greatly  favoiiretl  by  Egbert's  Jepartnre  to 
Ill's  now  tutor's.  So  long  as  the  boy  was  at  the 
cutille,  he  found  it  impossible  to  prevent  Ellen's 
frequent  intercourse  with  Edward.  If,  as  oft«i 
lia]>jicned,  lie  wiis  detained  from  her  by  his  profes- 
sional duty,  or  Ellen  was  prevented  walking  with 
hira  by  some  manoeuvre  of  Lord  Caldwell's,  Egbert 
was  always  ready  to  cnrrj'  to  the  parsonage  the 
elosely-cTOssed  note  in  which  Ellen  poured  out  the 
thoughts  and  feeling:^  (the  was  prevented  from  utter- 
ing otlierwifie,  and  no  allurement  however  strong, 
no  temptation  however  powerful,  oould  induce  him 
to  abandon  his  trust.  Even  the  prospect  of  ob- 
taining the  object  of  his  highoiit  ambition,  in  driving 
Lord  Caldwell's  pony  phaeton,  failed  to  make  him 
forget  Ellen's  hiddiug,  and  Lord  Catdwetl  chafed 
in  secret  indignation  at  being  foiled  in  all  his  at- 
tempts by  a  schoolljoy. 

The  Christmas  holidays,  however,  wore  now  over, 
and.  after  many  delays  caused  by  Lord  h'thelwode's 
reluctance  to  part  with  his  son,  a  day  was  at  length 
Hxed  for  his  leaving  home.    Everybody  in  the  ca«- 
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t!c,  except  Mademoiselle  Jnliflni,  who  was  the  chosen 
victim  of  all  Kgbert's  practical  jokes,  and  who  de- 
testeti  him  aeconlingly,  wa«  grieved  at  the  dejiarture 
of  the  hijjh-spirited,  generous  boy,  whose  mirth  go 
often  gladJcucd  the  gloomy  family  circle.  I^rd 
Kthelwode  forgot  his  usual  sternness  as  he  fervently 
blessed  hte  darling  son,  and,  when  Egbert  waa  gone, 
a  sense  of  desolation  fell  upon  him  such  as  he  had 
never  experienced  before,  and  the  proud  mau  wept 
like  a  child,  as  he  sat  in  hiti  solitary  library,  and 
fdt  that  he  was  nlone. 

For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Kllen's  heart  yearned 
towards  her  stepfather.  Their  love  for  Egbert  n-ati 
a  bond  between  them,  and  she  would  have  felt  re- 
lieved in  mingling  her  toiin;  with  his.  But  the  grief 
of  such  a  nature  :i8  Lord  Etheiwwle's  could  bemt- 
nessed  and  shared  by  none ;  and  each  sorrowed  apart 
for  the  absent  son  and  brother.  I^dy  Kthelnode's 
grief  was  as  much  less  than  theirs  as  her  feelings 
were  in  all  esses  weaker.  When  once  assured  that 
Egbert  was  not  to  be  a  fag,  and  (hat  it  was  not  a 
nec«»sary  part  of  a  schoolboy's  education  to  be 
roosted  alive,  or  to  be  fed  upon  tallow-cAiidles  and 
shoe-blacking,  fihe  allowed  hentclf  to  becomfnrted; 
and,  us  Egtx'rt  had  never  bestowed  much  of  his 
society  on  his  indolent,  sickly  mother,  she  missed 
him  much  less  than  his  father  or  sister,  or  even  than 
tlie  family  at  the  piirsonage. 

By  Edward  his  loss  was  felt  in  a  two-fold  scnm. 
'iliere  was  no  one  now,  when  bo  wns  unable  to  go  up 
to  tho  casllc,  or  when  he  was  deterred  from  doing  so 
by  lyord  Ethelwode'a  fori)iflding  tnanner,  to  gire 
him  tidings  of  Ellon,  or  bring  one  of  those  precious 
notes,  whose  overtlowiug  allection  was  like  balm  to 
bis  raind,  harassed  by  the  almost  incoKsant  duty 
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entailed  upon  liira  by  an  uousoally  sickly  season, 
anJ  the  scenes  of  want  and  misery  lie  was  daily 
called  upon  to  witness  without  hutiiig  the  power 
adequately  to  relieTe.  KUen  did  not  like  to  trust 
any  other  inessengor,  for,  once  or  twice,  when  she 
had  done  so,  the  notes  had  never  reached  Edward, 
and  all  his  endeavours  had  been  fruitless  to  discover 
the  cause  of  their  mysterious  dbtap(H'amnce.  Tlie 
intercourse  of  the  lovers  was  now,  therefore,  re- 
stricted to  those  rare  meetings,  when  the  one  could 
eacapf  from  his  engrossiug  duties,  and  the  other 
overcome  the  obstacles  which  some  strange  fataUtj 
seemed  perpetually  throwing  in  her  way. 

One  morning,  about  a  month  after  Egbert's  de- 
parture. Lord  Ethchvodo  was  riding  aJone  aloug 
tlie  hill-side  above  the  village,  when  he  wu»  joined 
by  Lord  Caldwell,  Ever  since  their  memorable 
interview  in  the  castle  libmry,  he  had  avoided  as 
inucb  as  possible  being  te'/e-a-h'le  with  his  ancient 
eneoiy,  and  the  latter  had  shown  little  desire  to 
force  hiimielf  into  his  society  when  Ellen  was  not 
with  him.  This  morning,  however,  in  spite  of 
Lord  I'Uhelwode's  repulsive  manner,  which  said  as 
plainly  as  a  manner  could  do  that  his  presence  was 
unwelcome,  Lord  Caldwell  was  not  to  fw  shaken  off. 
He  was  resolutely  blind  and  deaf  to  all  Lord  Etbel- 
wodc's  Iiints,  and  went  on  talking  with  perfect  ub- 
concem  of  the  weather,  the  next  hancst,  the  sick* 
netts  in  the  village,  nowise  dismayed  hy  Lord  Ed>d- 
wode's  freezing  silence.  The  latter  was  meditating 
a  desperate  attempt  to  rid  himself  of  his  pertina- 
cious companion,  by  wheeling  short  round  aud  gal- 
loping home,  when,  as  they  tunied  an  angle  of  the 
plantations,  they  came  in  sight  of  Aunesley 
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Fllcn,  at  a  little  distance  before  tbeiQ,  walking 
slowly  towards  tbc  Bea-*tliore. 

For  tlie  firet  time,  l»rd  Kthelwode  turned  to- 
WBtxls  hiB  oompaniou,  and,  with  a  salumine  smile, 
obsenred,  as  Iw  )iointeil  to  the  ]oven< — 

"  Yoar  suit  does  not  »ecm  to  prosper  quite  so 
speedily  as  you  exppctwl,  my  lord," 

"  No,"  replied  Lord  Caldwell,  laughing;  "  I  am 
afraid  the  goodly  acres  of  ivtbelwode  Abbey  will 
remain  in  my  possession,  after  all ;  in  which  case, 
we  must  mutually  comfort  each  other  fur  our  dis- 
appointment." 

Mml  Kthelwode  bit  hiii  lip  so  tightly  that  the 
blood  started  from  tlie  wound.  He  raised  his  whip 
to  chastise  the  insolent  scoffer,  but  a  moment's 
thought  rcstmincd  him,  and  he  bestowed  the  lash 
on  his  unoffonding  horse  mth  Mich  force  that  the 
high'spirited  animal  reared  and  plunged,  and,  for 
several  minutes,  the  baron  was  fully  occupied  in 
quieting  him  again. 

*'  This  is  the  very  Bubject  on  which  I  wished  to 
spoak  to  you,"  said  Lord  Caldwell,  in  his  usual 
calm  voice,  as  soon  as  he  saw  that  Lord  Kthelwode 
was  again  able  to  attend  to  him.  "  Unless  we  take 
some  better  measures  than  we  have  hitherto  done, 
neither  of  us  will  attain  bis  object." 

"  lliat  is  your  look-out  and  not  mine,"  said  Lord 
Etiiolwode,  irritably.  "  I  have  done  my  jmrt — 
yours  is  to  win  the  lady,  and  1  cannot  congrjitulate 
you  on  your  huocms." 

"  Slie  would  not  be  worth  winning,  if  she  could 
be  won  so  Itgiitty.  But  I  confess  our  chances  of 
success  are  very  nncertain,  and  are  likely  to  become 
more  so,  if  Mm  Percivul  remains  under  the  ui6a- 
enoe  of  bcr  romantic  swain,  yonder." 
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"  That  is  anfortnnate,"  said  his  compiuiion,  with 
a  oneor,  "  as  we  do  not  live  iu  the  times  when  a 
damosel  might  be  carried  off  from  home  and  lorer, 
and  wooed  and  won  at  Iclsuie  iu  the  castlo  of  h«r 
ravisher,  having:  no  means  of  e»c:ipe  or  refusal 
Nor,  I  am  afraid,  could  wo,  with  impunity,  ercn 
shut  her  up  in  the  keep  at  Kthelwode,  and  exclade 
her  from  all  coinmunicatioa  with  every  one  bat  yon. 
So  ttmt  I  do  not  see  how  you  are  to  win  her,  except 
by  fair  rivalry ;  in  which,  for  a  roau  of  your  loni- 
ship's  rank,  fortune,  and  tjilent,  you  seem  singu- 
kriy  miprosporouK,  Either  you  must  he  very  un- 
skilful, or  Ellen  must  be  verj'  blind." 

"  That  in  precisely  what  I  wished  to  say.  She 
is  lilind — blind  from  her  ignorance  of  the  world, 
and  of  the  real  valuu  of  the  advantages  she  is  sacri- 
ficing— and  1  conceive  that  to  cure  tliis  blindness 
will  be  the  best  means  of  promoting  our  object." 

Nothing  irvitttted  Lord  KtlieKvode  so  much  as 
Lord  Caldwell's  tliua  alluding  to  a  community  of 
interest  between  them,  and  it  was  with  more  aspe- 
rity than  before  that  he  a«ked  how  his  lordship 
propotied  to  enlighten  Miss  Perciral's  mind. 

"  Take  her  to  town,  my  lord — n  season  in  Lon- 
don is  the  best  of  all  cures  for  the  blindness  at 
ignorance  and  the  fevor-fit  of  romance,  which  is  a 
necessary  diseaw  every  body  must  undergo  once  in 
their  lives,  like  the  liooping-eougli  or  meazles,  and 
which  skilful  treatment  will  soon  conquer." 

Lord  Elbelwode,  who,  cold  and  stern  as  lie  was, 
knew  something  more  of  the  nature  of  Inve  tbaa 
Lord  Caldwell,  was  by  no  means  so  t>:ingiuue  as  to 
the  effect  of  greater  worliUy  knowledge  on  Ellen's 
feelings.  He  was,  uun-eovor,  chafed  by  the  cool 
ui.ii)ner  in  which  Lord  Caldwell  took  upou  himself 
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to  dietote  to  bim  a  countc  of  action ;  and  he  an- 
swered coliily,  that,  even  were  he  disposed  to  adopt 
Lord  Caldwcirs  RU)^ji;(>6tioii,  ttK3  London  season 
would  not  be^n  for  some  time  to  come  ;  and  that, 
befoi-o  then,  Mr.  Annealey  would  proluiMy  obtain 
a  living,  and  the  obnoxious  marriage  be  accom- 
plisiied. 

"  Not  if  you  wish  to  prevent  it.  Parliament 
meets  in  a  few  days.  If  you  take  Lady  Etlielwode 
and  Miss  Percival  up  to  town  with  you,  Mr.  An- 
neslcy  cannot  follow  her,  us  his  duty  detains  him 
here,  and  Mi^s  Percival  will  thus  be  at  onco  re* 
movftl  from  his  influence.  The  rest  will  be  easily 
mathiged ;  I  «hnll  obtain  my  bride,  and  you  the 
possession  of  your  family  estates." 

Af^in  the  struggle  was  renewed  in  I^rd  Ethol- 
wode's  mind.  His  whole  wul  revolted  from  the 
degradation  of  the  fact,  which  all  his  pride  could 
not  conceal  fn)m  him,  tluit  Lord  Caldwell  was 
bribing  him  to  accomplish  his  dishonourable  pur- 
poses. He  could  have  felled  to  the  earth  the  inso- 
lent, low-bom  tempter  who  dared  tamper  with  him 
thus,  and  yet  he  had  not  strength  to  cost  from  him 
the  temptation.  Ever  as  he  determined  indig- 
nantly to  refuso  to  take  one  step  farther  in  the 
crooked  path  he  had  entered,  the  thought  that  the 
object  of  his  long-cherished  ambition  lay  within  bis 
grasp  arose  in  his  mind,  and  drove  away  the  better 
thoughts  which,  for  a  moment,  had  gained  the 
raa-itery. 

Lord  Caldwell  easily  discerned  tlie  conflict  which 
was  going  on  within  him,  and  at  once  seized  the 
advantage  it  oflcred  him.  Ho  worked  so  !>kilfully 
on  the  ruling  passion,  administered  so  subtiily  the 
sophistry  which  mokes  evil  itself  appear  as  an  angel 
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of  lifflit,  that  Lord  Etholwode  once  more  yieWetJ, 
ami,  before  they  reiiclieii  the  cxi«tte,  it  was  duter- 
mined  that  he  ehonid  follow  Lord  Cnldwell'g  td- 
Tice,  and  that  Lady  Kthelwode  and  Miss  Perciral 
should  be  apprised,  without  delny,  of  bis  intention 
of  takiiij;  them  to  tovm  uith  him  for  the  meeting 
of  parliament. 

Loni  Caldwell  engaged  to  reconcile  Lady  Ethel- 
wode  to  this  sudden  and  extraordinary  exertion ; 
but  this  was  a  umtler  of  Kmall  con^ueuce  in  Lord 
Etbelwode's  opinion.  He  was  too  much  accus- 
tomed to  coiiHider  Inn  weak,  siUy  wife  as  a  mete 
appenda^  of  his  wealth,  to  trouble  himself  whether 
his  will  was  agreeable  to  her  or  not. 

To  his  associate,  however,  it  was  of  consequcBOe 
to  coiiciliute  Ellen 's  mother,  and  he  performed  his 
task  with  so  much  »kill  and  success,  that,  in  a 
short  time,  Lady  Ethchvode  was  persuaded  tliat 
she  had  been  rather  ill-used  in  being  buried  so 
long  in  her  husband's  gloomy  castle ;  that  it  w» 
of  vital  importance  to  her,  in  her  delicate  state  of 
health,  to  be  within  roach  of  the  best  medical 
advice ;  and  of  infinite  consequence  to  Etion  that 
she  should  be  prepared,  by  a  season  in  London, 
for  the  important  duties  she  would  take  apou  her- 
self as  a  curate's  nife  ;  if,  after  all,  she  did  manr 
a  curate;  a  doubt  which  Lord  Caldwell  had  taken 
care  to  instill  into  Lady  Etholwodc's  wind,  and  to 
strengthen  by  exciting  in  her  as  much  ambitioa 
and  maternal  vanity  as  her  nature  was  capable  of 
feeling, 

Ellen  was  tbunderetruck  when  she  beard  of  this 
arrangement.  She  saw  at  once  all  its  evil  ronsc- 
quences  to  hursclf  and  to  EdwarJ, — total  separation 
from  each  other, — the  indefinite  delay  of  tbm 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

marriajTP,  and  the  train  of  other  evils  vfhich  would 
ensue  from  these. 

Edward  felt  the  blow  ns  keenly  as  nhe  did.  Even 
his  fortitude  was  uot  proof  npaiiist  the  prospect  of 
six  motitlis'  separation,  in  addition  to  the  already 
safticioutly  wear^-ing  Ruxpense  and  anxiety  of  a 
long  enpTigement.  In  the  early  part  of  that  en- 
gagement, wlien  many  hours  of  each  day  were 
Hpent  in  each  other's  society,  and  Annesley  was 
looked  ujjon  as  much  as  a  member  of  the  family 
at  the  clastic  as  if  he  had  been  already  Ellen's 
husband,  tliey  had  felt  the  delay  whicli  Lady 
Ethi^lwode's  condition  imposed,  to  be  but  a  slight 
dntwlmck  to  their  ImppinosK.  But  now  that  the 
aspect  of  things  was  so  wholly  changed,  that 
Edward  wan  estranged  from  the  caHtle  by  the  ro- 
pnlwve  coldness  with  which  he  was  met  there,  and 
that  there  was  an  evident  devire  ahon-n  to  create 
obstacles  to  their  union,  both  felt  that  each  day's 
delay  threw  back  into  greater  nncortJiiuty  the 
pro!)]>ect  of  its  accomplishment. 

After  an  nnxiouH  and  sorrowful  consultation  on 
the  subject,  into  which  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Allen  were 
admitted,  h1<tward  determined  upon  addressing  him- 
self once  more  to  Lady  EtJielwodo,  and  to  urge 
her  to  ronnent  to  their  immediate  union,  without 
insbting  farther  on  the  condition  of  his  obtaining 
u  living,  which,  however  desirable  in  a  profe?i^ional 
point  of  view,  was  by  no  means  necessary  to  ena- 
ble him  to  Mtpport  his  wife  in  her  proper  station 
of  life. 

It  was  some  days  before  Edward  cooM  obtain 
the  desired  interview.  Lady  Ethelwode  foresaw 
the  nature  of  his  errand,  and,  aware  that  she 
bad  no  good  reasons  to  oppose  to  his  arguments, 
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and  that  he  was  not  a  man  likely  to  be  satis6cd 
with  subterfujGfe  or  evasion,  she  found  meiins  to  be 
iilways  either  eiigaj^,  or  too  ill  to  Bee  him  when 
he  came. 

Oae  day,  however,  Edward  followed  the  servant 
do  closely  into  the  forbidden  boudoir,  that  he  waa 
in  the  i-oom,  mid  beside  her  c}iahi"l<mgiu',  before  shfl 
could  fmme  an  excuse  to  avoid  bin  visit.  There 
was  no  escape  now,  nnd  her  ladyship  was  obliged 
to  rcMij^  ber3elf  with  as  good  a  grace  as  she  could 
to  hoar  what  he  had  to  say. 

In  a  few  words  be  explained  to  her,  as  he  had 
done  seveml  limes  before,  that  the  fortune 
him  by  h\^  relation  had  made  him  independent 
his  profession ;  that,  although  not  large,  it  wu 
suflicicnt  to  maintain  RUen  in  comfort  and  re- 
spectability ;  and,  fmally,  he  besought  her  not  to 
deky  their  marriage  any  longer  by  an  unimportant 
condition, — and,  thereby,  expose  them  both  to  the 
misery  of  a  long  separation. 

Lady  Ethclwodc  hdgeted  in  her  chair  whilst  ht 
■WHS  speaking.  There  was  something  in  his  straight- 
forward, earnest  manner,  which  she  felt  to  be  very 
uncomfortable.  She  liad  intended  to  treat  him 
with  cool  contempt,  to  make  him  feci  his  pre- 
sumption ;  but,  somehow  or  other,  she  could  not 
do  either ;  and  she  felt,  to  her  infinite  diwompo- 
Bure,  that  kIio  must  give  him  an  answer, — and, 
what  was  more,  a  straightforward  and  a  cx>iirteoBs 
one.  She  looked  first  to  the  right,  then  to  the 
left,  but  nobody  was  at  hand  to  help  her,  not  even 
Mademoiselle  Julian!  to  echo  her  asseverations; 
and  there  was  Mr,  Annesley,  sitting  iminovcably 
opposite  to  her,  awaiting  her  reply  with  his  ev« 
fixed  on  her  focc.  It  was  very  emborraasing — vety 
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iuino}'ing.  Witb  the  usn.i1  juixietj  of  a  weak 
niuid  to  procrusliiiatc  a  decigion,  her  whole  idea 
was  to  giiin  time;  and  to  this  she  bent  all  her 
efibrts. 

"  What  you  nay  is  all  very  reasonable,  very  just, 
I  dare  say,  >Ir.  Anoesley, — but,  of  coufbc,  I  must 
bare  time — time  to  consider,  you  know.  In  a 
matter  so  seriously  atleclinp  Ellen's  happiness, 
you  would  not,  I  am  sure,  think  of  hurr)'ing  me 
into  a  rash  decision." 

"  I  certainly  do  not  wish  to  hurry  you  ;  but  I 
cannot  conceive  that  there  should  be  much  occa- 
sion to  consider  a  matter  Vi-hich  wm  nettled  six 
months  ago." 

"Not  settled,  Mr.  Auncsley,  not  quite  settled. 
I  only  gave  my  consent  conditionally,  you  know." 

Mr,  Annesley,  with  intiuite  patience,  went  over 
again  all  his  former  argnmeDts,  to  prove  that  the 
condition  was  useless. 

**  Yes, — very  true,  very  poesible.  I  ilare  say,— 
indw-vl.  I  do  not  doubt — tUat  your  income  is  suffi- 
cient to  maintain  my  daughter  respectably.  But 
Cllen,  of  course,  has  u  right  to  look  b«yond 
respectability;  and  I,  as  a  mother,  hare  naturally 
gome  ambition  for  her.  Ellen  was  rory  young 
vhen  she  engageit  herself;  circuraBtances  have 
changed  since  then, — might  clmngo  so  as  to  make 
it  nccessar}'  for  me  to  retract  my  consent." 

"  I  cannot  imagine  any  change  of  circumstances 
wbich  covild  create  such  a  necessity,  unless  you 
should  discover  miytliing  in  mc,  proving  me  un- 
worthy of  being  trusted  with  your  daughter'g 
happinesH." 

"Oh,  I  did  not  mean  that,  of  course.  I  have 
the  higliest  rcapect  for  you,  and  your  family.   But 
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I  must  have  time, — I  cannot  be  Imrried,— I  reAllr 

miuit  have  time  to  consider." 

"lint  when  may  I  hope  for  a  decisive  ausver; 
to-morrow  ?" 

"Oh,  no!  next  dny^-or  next  week,  perhaps, 
certainly  some  time  before  I  go  to  town, — I  most 
hare  time, — it  msikes  me  ill  to  be  hurried.  Indeed, 
this  convorsation  has  already  flurried  me  a  good 
deal.  l*i"ay  be  so  good  as  to  ring  the  bell,  Mr. 
Annesloy;  I  cauiiot  conceive  why  Ma<lemoiseUe 
Juliani  has  left  me  so  long, — I  am  really  not 
strong  euough  to  go  throQgh  sucti  scenes, — and  to 
be  90  hurried." 

There  was  no  more  to  be  obtained  from  h« 
ladyship  this  day ;  she  had  retrenched  herE«lf 
within  the  stronghold  of  ill-health,  and  ahe  was 
not  to  be  driven  from  it,  t'dward  was  obliged  to 
take  his  leave,  and  went  to  seek  Ellen,  to  report  te 
her  the  imfavouriihle  issue  of  the  conference. 

Ijady  Ethelwode  rejoiced  in  haWng  so  8»iccess* 
fully  put  off'  tlic  eril  day;  but  still  there  was  the 
necessity  of  coming  to  n  deciaiou,  sooner  or  later, 
hanging  over  her  head ;  and  nothing  could  he 
more  uneonifortnble.  EUcn  would,  of  course,  add 
her  persua.>>ions  to  t^l  ward's,  and  she  felt  she  ^lioold 
never  be  able  to  withstand  their  united  force.  It 
■was  dreadful  to  be  so  persecuted ;  but  what  wa;* 
to  be  done?  At  length,  in  despair,  she  resolved 
to  9peak  to  I^onl  Kthetwode  about  it.  Ho  oever 
seemed  to  have  any  trouble  in  coining  to  n  deci- 
sion, or  in  keeping  to  it  when  made,  and  he  miglit 
help  her. 

.'Vccordingly,  she  took  the  first  opiM)r(unitT  nf 
relating  to  her  hu^iand  what  had  passed,  and  added, 
tlint  she  really  could  not  go  through  bucU  perK- 
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cntion,  and  that,  unless  be  took  the  matter  !n  Imnd, 
she  must  ^ve  it  up,  and  let  Kllen  do  us  che  pleased. 
Lord  Etliclwodc'8  firet  words  proYcd  that  she  liad 
been  quite  right  in  thinking  that  he  would  luive 
no  trouble  in  coming:  to  a  decision. 

"  I  think  you  hare  acted  perfectly  right,"  Mid 
he  (Lady  Ethelwode  opened  her  eyes  in  astonish- 
ment, for,  during  the  thirteen  years  she  bad  been 
married,  she  never  remembered  his  saying  she  was 
right  in  any  thing  l>eforc ; )  "  but  as,  of  course, 
Annesley  will  not  be  satisficil  with  your  answer, 
the  only  way  to  settle  the  matter  iH  to  go  up  to 
town  at  once.  1  will  giro  the  necessary  orders  di- 
rectly, .ind  wo  can  start  next  Thurs4lay.  It  will 
be  very  convenient  to  me,  in  many  ways,  to  l«  in 
town  early  this  year." 

Poor  Lady  Ethelwode !  Thie  wag  indeed  es- 
caping from  Scylla  to  fall  into  Chnrj'bdis.  She 
protested  that  it  was  quite  impossible  for  her  to 
move  so  soon,  that  the  hurry  would  kill  her,  that  she 
woTiId  rather  that  Mr,  Annesley  inhoubl  marry  lillen 
—  indeed,  she  thought  now  it  would  be  rather,  n 
good  thing,  and  then  she  need  not  go  to  town  at 
all ;  any  thing  was  letter  than  going  through  the 
di-eadful  fatigue  of  such  a  hurried  jouniey.  But, 
as  xho  liad  henelf  foreseen,  Lord  EthelwtHle  had 
US  tittle  difficulty  in  keeping  to  a  resolution  as  in 
fonniug  one :  ho  was  now  immoveable,  and,  not^ 
withstanding  all  his  wife's  entreaties,  and  her  assu- 
rances of  her  determination  lo  die,  if  he  persisted 
in  such  a  dreadful  scheme,  Thursday  was  irrevo- 
cably fixed  for  the  day  of  their  departure;  and  bo 
left  the  room  to  give  the  necessary  onlers,  just  as 
her  k<]ytiliip  was  preparing  to  prove  the  impossi- 
bility of  her  enduring  suchfiitigue,  by  going  into  a 


fit  of  hysterics. 


CHAPTER  X. 


•■  Farewell ! 


'Twprn  vnin  to  ipraik,  to  weep,  to  nigli; 

Oh  1  inure  lliaii  lean  o(  blocid  mil  tell. 
When  wrxrj);  fruui  suilt'»  rxpirini:  eye, 

Ar«  ill  tli»t  word— Farow»ll  t — Farewell  I" 


Lord  Cfiltlwell  heard,  with  exaltation,  of  Lord 
Ethclwoilc's  sudden  determination.  He  felt  do 
doubt  of  lii.H  ultimate  success  with  Ellen  ;  if  bIm 
were  once  removed  entirely  from  Anneslcy's  coiut- 
U^ractinj^  influence,  and  in  London,  every  thing 
would  favour  him.  She  wonM  there  learn  the  voJn* 
of  rank  and  wtalth  in  the  eyes  *)f  the  world  ;  sb^ 
would  daily  witness  the  superiority  of  his  putdtion ; 
she  wouhl  see  him  distiiifttitshed,  courted,  songht 
after  by  the  highest  in  the  land ;  and  «ho  would 
thcQ  know  how  to  appreciate  his  homage.  Het 
eyes  would,  moreover,  he  opeiiPHl  to  the  saorifio» 
sho  must  niiikt^  in  umrrying  a  poor  curat*  ;  and  she 
would  soon  forpet,  in  the  brilliant  triumphal  the 
world  would  uifer  Wr,  the  romantic  lova  whiob  abe 
now  thought  more  precious  than  them  all. 

Nothing  of  these  thoughts,  however,  appcarv^l  in 
his  manner,  when  he  called  at  the  castle  to  late 
leave  of  Miss  Percival  and  her  mother.  Ho  pitiott 
L«dy  Ethelwode  for  her  <lrcadful  exertions  as  mtwb 


BR  fiho  coulii  vrhh,  and  showed  towards  Elleit  such 
delicate  and  friendly  sympathy,  that  cerlaiii  vague 
Buspicions  which  hod  been  floating  in  her  mind,  of 
his  bcinpr,  in  »oine  way,  concerned  in  this  sudden 
dej>arture,  were  entirely  (lis<«ipated ;  and  she  re- 
proached herself  for  ever  having  entertained  a 
tbougiit  agaiuHt  one  who  evidently  felt  so  kindly 
for  her ;  so  much  more  kindly  than  any  one  in 
her  own  family. 

Louisa  Conway  hastened  over  to  the  castle  as  soon 
she  heard  tlie  news  of  the  Kthelwode^'  appn):ichiDg 
departure.  She  felt  that  at  sucb  a  time  Ellen 
would  need  alt  the  comfort  a  friend  could  give. 
Tlie  two  girls  had  seen  less  of  each  other  than 
usual  since  the  hall.  Ellen  had  been  fully  occupied 
vith  the  untoward  vicissitudes  in  the  course  of  her 
lore,  which  had  hitherto  run  so  smooth,  and  abo  bad 
had  neither  time  nor  thoughts  to  spare  to  her  friend. 
Louisu,  on  her  side,  had  been  engrossed  by  her  own 
feelings.  St.  John's  abeence  had  left  a  blank  in 
her  existence  ;  and  it  required  all  her  strength  and 
energy  of  mind  to  battle  against  the  heavy  de- 
pression which  naturally  followed  the  excitement 
in  which  »\w  had  hitelv  lived,  and  the  dailv  in- 
orensiii;^  anxiety  with  which  she  looked  forward  to 
tidings  from  him.  which  never  came. 

For  her  own  sake,  and  still  more  for  her  father's, 
she  felt  it  necessary  to  bear  up  agiiini^t  her  sorrow, 
the  hist  sorrow  of  her  life  ;  and  she  applied  her- 
self, with  characteristic  energy,  to  the  studies  and 
pui^iiit-"  she  had  abandoned  for  a  time — that  deli- 
cious time  of  daily  intoreouifte  with  Aim — and  re- 
aolntcly  strove  to  overcome,  by  incessant  occupa- 
pstion,  the  sense  of  weariness,  of  aching  void,  which 
weighed  upon  her  mind.     She  could  not  speak  of 
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what  she  felt :  slio  must  Btnigglo,  as  woman  eV?r 
struggles,  in  silence  and  alone;  and  it  was  belter 
not  to  Hjc  Ellen,  than  to  be  with  her  and  to  feel 
that  her  heart  must  be  clnsed  to  her ;  that  in  all 
theii-  intimate,  sisterly  intercourse,  slio  ^vou^d  be 
obliged  to  keep  watch  orer  her  secret ;  and  that 
tho  oiie  suhjeet  of  which  her  heart  and  tlionghts 
were  fall,  could  not  i>e  touched  upon.  Now,  hov* 
erer,  her  own  feelings  were  forgotten  in  her  sym- 
pathy for  her  friend  ;  and  ithe  assumed  the  task  of 
a  comforter,  as  if  she  herself  had  not  titoud  almofit 
as  much  in  need  of  the  consolation  she  adnu- 
nistercd. 

It  wag  a  diflicult  task  to  administer  any  conso- 
lation to  Elten.  As  nsual,  she  couM  not  look 
forward  ;  she  saw  oidy  tho  present,  and  the  pre* 
sent  was  wretched. 

"Oh!  Louisa,"  she  exclaimed,  "I  almost  wish 
now  that  I  had  never  loved — that  I  were  Btill  like 
you — free  in  heart,  free  from  this  wearying  anxiety 
and  sorrow !" 

"  And  would  you,"  said  Lboisa,  *'  renonnce  the 
bleesing  of  loving — of  feeling  yourself  beloved,  be- 
cause with  its  deep  joy  it  brings  also  a  passing  (»^ 
row  ?  Would  you  return  to  the  dim,  half-developed 
existence  of  one  who  has  never  loved,  mther  tbao 
endure  the  suffering  which  is  the  earnest  of  ottf 
having  entered  the  renliticK  of  life,  of  our  couisp 
having  truly  begun  ?  Surely  such  Buffering-,  were  ii 
ten  times  greater,  is  better  than  all  the  careUo^ 
unthinking  light-beartednes9  which  Love  takes  froffl 
na?" 

"  Oh  !  Ixiuisa,  you  are  no  judge  of  the  aaf&ria; 
— ^you  cannot  know  what  it  is  to  endure." 

Louisa  was  silent — she  was  thinking  bow  gladly 


PASSION  AND  PBINCIPLB. 


she  would  excliangie  her  own  sorrow  for  Ellen's. 
Surely  it  must  be  cosy  tu  bear,  with  the  UKHunLUce 
that  it  was  shored  hy  him  she  loved — that  she  could 
rest  in  p«rfect  («)nfi<leniv  on  hiif  alToction, 

"  Louisa !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  suddenly  lookipg  ap 
to  her  friund's  face.  "  Then  I  was  right  at  fin^t — 
I  lhou;t!ht  I  was;  but  your  mamma  deceived  me, 
and  yoii  have  been  Mutleriu};  all  this  whilu  ! — suffer- 
inj^  eren  more  than  I  have !  Ob !  how  diflercutly, 
how  much  more  noMy  have  you  homt?  it !" 

"  l>o  not  speak  so,  dearest  Ellen.  W'c  cannot 
jodge  of  each  other's  buntcno,  nor  how  fsiny  or  how 
difficult  it  is  to  each  to  liear  thera.  The  heart,  alone 
knows  itd  own  trials  and  its  own  strength.  There 
IB  no  nee  in  making  comparisone.  Now  do  not  think 
any  more  of  nie.  I  camo  to  comfort  and  help  you, 
not  to  speak  of  myself.  I  have  enough  and  too 
much  of  self  when  i  lun  alone." 

Ellen's  respect  for  Louisa's  feelings  prevented  her 
attempting  to  press  her  a»y  further  on  the  subject ; 
but,  notwithstanding  her  saying  that  it  was  of  no 
use  making  compuriKons,  she  felt  that  all  her  words 
of  comfort  had  not  done  so  much  to  strengthen  her 
an  the  thoughts  of  Louifta's^elf-conunand  and  noble 
endurance  of  the  same,  or  even  heavier  sorrow  than 
that  which  Nhe  hud  allowed,  without  an  etfort  or  a 
struggle,  to  weigh  down  her  heart  and  mind  to  the 
ground. 

It  was  only  for  a  time,  however,  that  this  strength- 
ening influence  lasted;  all  her  weakness,  nil  her 
hopeless  despondency  returned  the  next  morning 
with  the  thouglit  that  this  wait  the  last  day  she  was 
to  Sj^nd  with  Edn^inl.  It  wa?  one  of  those  mild, 
bright  days  of  early  spring,  so  tantalizing  with  thoJr 
decej>tire  promise,  and  Edward  came  early  to  fetch 
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Ellen  to  taico  theif  last  walk  by  the  eea-shore.  Sh« 
wassoslnick  down  by  her  sorrow,  that  slio  walked  bjr 
his  Bide  like  one  stunned  and  bewildered.  Edward 
was  silent  too,  for  ho  felt  thatjuwt  then  be  sboald 
make  but  a  sorry  comforter.  It  was  not  till  thej 
had  poMsed  the  last  tishenuan's  hut  of  the  etrafrj^ltng' 
village  tiiat  Kllen  broke  the  silence  by  exchiiiuiBp. 

"  And  is  it  i>0Hsible  that  this  is  really  our  hk-it 
walk  tojrether — onr  ^fl.s/.'  Oh  I  Barely  it  must  be 
a  droum ! — wc  ahall  wake  oud  find  it  all  a  wretched 
dream !" 

Edward  shook  his  head  mournfully. 

"  I  knew  it  would  be  so — I  always  dreaded  this," 
continued  Ellen,  passionately,  "  from  the  moment 
our  marriage  was  delayed.  It  was  too  niueb  Imp* 
piness  to  last,  oud  I  always  dreaded  that  something 
shouhl  vome  between  us  and  destroy  it — aud  now 
it  is  all  over  !" 

"  No,  no,  do  not  say  so,  dearest.  Onr  happiness 
is  only  delayed,  not  destroyed.  Look  at  tie  bnd* 
on  this  thorn ;  by  the  time  they  are  fully  opened 
out  into  leaves,  we  shall  again  stand  here  together, 
pIcaKeGod.as  happy — ay,  happier  tlian  we  ever  bare 
been — happier  for  what  we  suflTer  now." 

'*  Ab,  Edward  !  I  cannot  hope  and  look  fonraid 
ae  you  do.  1  feel  as  if  we  shoiJd  never  meet  agaia 
as  wc  have  done ;  it  seems  t«  me  that  every  body 
and  every  thing  is  against  us." 

"  And  even  if  they  were,  how  can  they  injure  v 
whilst  we  are  true  to  each  other?  So  lonff 
rest  on  each  other  in  perfect  eonfideuce,  and  I 
doubt,  or  fear,  or  misrepresentation  come  betweea 
us  to  shako  our  trust,  what  can  ])ruvail  against  ns? 
Suffer  we  may — but  we  shall  suffer  in  boi>e,  know- 
ing that  there  is  no  obstacle  which  cun  long  wtUi- 
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stand  tlie  power  of  I/ivo  an<I  Faith.  lipt  us  but 
tnut  ill  each  otlicr,  my  beloveJ,  with  unfaUiiig,  fear- 
less trust — tnist  worthy  such  love  as  oure — and  we 
may  ca^^t  from  us  every  fciir." 

SViiilst  Kllen  listened  to  these  words,  and  looked 
OD  Edwnrd's  conntcnnnce,  so  eloquent  ^vith  love  tmd 
trathfidnesji,  she  helieved,  and  said  that  no  doubt 
Dould  ever  darken  her  faith  in  him  —  tlmt  no  com- 
bination of  pertHins  or  circiimstances  could  shitke 
her  trust.  For  the  time,  his  lofty  iiopefiilness  im- 
parted itself  to  her  weaker  nature,  and,  as  tliey  pro- 
ceeded onwards,  eho  could  listen  calmly,  even  cliecr> 
fully,  as  be  spoke  of  the  future ;  Hhe  could  look 
beyond  the  gloomy  present,  and  feel  that  there  was 
etill  a  bright  future  before  them. 

The  sun  was  setting  on  the  sea  as  they  turned 
their  stops  homewards.  They  stopped  to  wateh  it 
as  it  sank  slowly  and  majestically  below  the  wa- 
ters, and  they  agreed,  us  so  many  in  the  same  cir- 
cumstinces  have  agreed  before,  to  watch  the  sun  set 
every  ercniug  during  their  separation,  that  at  that 
hour  they  might  know  with  certainty  tluit  the 
thoughts  of  each  were  present  with  the  other. 

They  walked  very  slowly  homewanls,  lingering 
near  each  well-known  object,  trying  to  spin  ont  to 
the  utmost  every  moment  still  left  to  tUem.  Some 
toucli  of  compassion  had  induced  Ixird  P'thelwode 
to  ask  I'Mward  to  dine  at  the  castle  that  day,  and 
they  had.  therefore,  the  whole  evening  to  be  toge- 
ther. Who  doM  not  know  the  feelings  of  a  last 
evening  ! — how  it  is  so  silent,  because  the  voice  can- 
not articulate  the  one  thought  swelling  in  the  heart ! 
— how  ereiy  chime  of  the  clock  thrills  tbrougli  the 
whole  being,  as  a  warning  that  the  dreaded  hour  is 
80  much  the  nearer  l^with  what  sad  intcntness  w 
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gue  on  the  face  wc  love,  as  if  to  engraTc  each  look, 
each  pjissiiig  expressiiion  iii  our  memory,  to  ponder 
upou  whcu  wc  can  behold  that  face  no  more  I — how 
we  gloat,  as  it  were,  on  eacli  minute  still  left  to  as, 
in  fear  leat  wo  should  not  uhc  ihcui  to  the  very  ut- 
most! 

So  passed  this  evenioj^  to  Edward  and  Kllen  ;  and 
when  they  wer«  forced  to  part  for  the  night,  K<lwari 
took  np  his  old  station  beneath  Ellen's  window,  and 
watched  for  hours  the  plimmerinj»  lijrht  which  told 
of  her  presence  in  the  chamber,  and  of  her  stiil  bfr 
jng  near  him. 

By  the  linio  that  she  was  np  and  ready  to  leaie 
her  n)oin  on  tiie  morrow,  he  was  already  at  Iier  door. 
But  there  was  no  peace  or  quiet  conver«o  to  be  bad 
in  tlic  house  that  morning.  All  was  hustle,  and  con* 
fiision,  and  discomfort ;  ser^'anls  were  hurrying'  to 
and  fro  throuj-h  every  room;  Liidy  Kthelwodowas 
out  of  Immour  at  being  forced  to  rise  so  early ;  ebe 
was  sure  that  she  never  could  bear  the  joumev,  that 
every  thing  she  wanted  would  be  left  behind ;  and 
every  minute  she  sent  for  Ellen  or  ]^(ademoineUe 
Juliani  to  fetch  something  or  other,  for  Iter  to  give 
directions  to  somcbmly  who  would  g«t  on  aU  the 
better  for  being  left  undirected. 

It  was  with  difficult}' that,  after  the  hurried 
uncomfortable  breakfast,  Edwaid  and  Ellen  fi 
a  nionieiit  to  estsipe  into  her  sitting  room,  the 
farthest  removed  fi-oin  the  scene  of  confusion,  lis 
usuiil  cLeoiful  aspect  was  sadly  changed ;  the 
books,  and  harp,  and  piano'fort«',  were  all  packed 
ap,  and  the  room  looked  empty  and  dsRolnte.  EUeo 
sank  down  on  a  chair,  oveqwwered,  and  the  words 
of  hope  and  comfort  died  away  on  Edwurd's  lips. 
At  that  moment  he  could  not  feel  that  this  was  to 
bat  a  short  Hcparstion;  for  the  first  time,  a 
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fear,  n  presontimcut  of  evil,  weighed  down  his  usual 
bopefuhies^i,  and  lie  stood  in  hiWrice  W^ide  her, 
with  difficulty  controlling  his  own  oTorpowering 
emotion,  whiJHt  he  witiiCKi>L>d  hent. 

They  had  not  been  there  long,  when  the  shriD 
voice  of  Lady  Rthelwode'a  maid  wiih  heard  calling 
for  Alise  Percival. 

"  Ob,  there  you  are,  MiBS  Percivsil !"  exclaimed 
she,  bun«ting  into  the  room.  '*  The  carriage  is  at 
the  door,  ma'am,  and  my  lady  ami  luadetnoiwUe 
is  in,  and  my  lord  is  in  a  great  hurry,  and  begs 
you  will  come  directly." 

Ellen  started  up.  Edwaixl  canght  her  in  his 
arms,  and  strained  her  to  his  heart. 

"  God  bless  you!  God  for  erer  blefis  you,  my 
love,  let  what  will  betide !"  murmured  he,  pressing 
one  long  fervent  kiss  on  her  cold  fon^head  ;  then, 
gently  drawing  her  arm  within  his  own,  he  le<l,  or 
latber  flupported  her,  for  ahe  was  scarcely  able  to 
stand,  through  the  long  range  of  apartments  to  the 
hall,  where  l»nl  Etholwodu  had  been  pacing  to  and 
fro,  for  the  lost  few  miautes,  in  in<IigQation  at  being 
kept  wiiitrug. 

The  angry  word:*  died  away  upon  Iiib  lips,  when 
he  saw  Ellen's  death-liko  countenance,  and  he 
silently  made  way  for  Edward  to  assist  her  into 
tlic  carnage.  He  jumped  in  after  her,  tbo  door 
was  clo»ed,  aii<l  lOUen  sank  back  in  the  comer. 

**  Good  heavens,  she  is  fainting !"  exclaimed 
Laily  Kthelwode. 

iilward  caught  the  words  and  sprang  forward  ; 
bat  the  postillions  liad  heard  Lord  Ethelwode's  im> 
patient  "  All's  right,"  and  the  carriage  rolled 
rapidly  on  ; — the  next  moment  it  passed  over  the 
drawbridge,  and  vrtui  out  of  sight. 


1«$ 


PASaON  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


CHAPTER  XL 


"  Dayt  t,(\vr  dttys,  imvnrjin^,  come  aad  go.** 

Cart*  of  KekcatA. 

"  That!  migbtdeepoutlbi*  great  jcapoT time." 

Amioitg  and  CUopatMU 

It  was  night  wben  the  travellers  reached  Ixindon. 

EUeu  had  uol  hecii  in  any  town  larger  than  1 1 

Bince  she  was  quite  a  child ;  and,  weitricd  as  she 
was  in  bodj  and  spirits,  she  sat  ap  from  the  cor* 
ner  of  the  Mrriape,  in  which  she  had  been  silently 
recliniiig  the  whole  of  the  dav,  and  looked  cmt 
with  curious  gaze  as  they  roilwl  rapidly  over  tJw 
stones.  The  brilliantly  lighted  streets,  the  gor- 
geous shops,  the  crowds  of  people  passing  to  and 
fro,  the  streams  of  carts,  carriages,  and  coaches, 
the  (leiiseless  and  <M)nfiL<!e(l  noises,  the  life  antl  acti- 
vity stirring  every  where,  were  strange  and  ahnoot 
bewildering  to  her  sens&<i,  accustomed  to  the  still- 
ness of  a  cfluntry  village.  A  sensation  of  fear  and 
loneliness  came  over  her.  Used,  us  she  was,  to 
find  in  every  passer  by  a  friendly,  or,  at  least,  a 
familiar  face,  she  shmuk  from  that  endless  crowd 
of  strangers.  She  tlirew  herself  hack  into  her 
dark  corner,  and  did  not  look  oat  aguin  till  the 
carriage  reached  Piccadilly,  and  drove  through  a 
massive  portal  into  the  courtyard  of  Kthel\vod« 
bouse. 
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The  6r8t  asptict  of  the  house  was  not  calculated 
to  diminish  her  gloomy  feelings.  The  notice  of 
the  family's  arrival  had  been  ho  sliort,  that  it  v.i» 
with  diflicitlty  the  spacious  mnnsiou,  uninhabited  for 
many  years,  except  for  a  short  period  every  ses- 
sion by  Lord  Etlielwode  alone,  could  be  got  into 
any  thing  like  a  tit  state  for  their  reception.  The 
housekeeper  met  tbcm  at  the  door,  with  a  thousand 
apologies  on  the  score  of  want  of  time;  and  the 
whole  party,  cold  and  tired,  followed  her  in  eilencc 
up  tlie  grand  staircase,  which  looked  gloomy 
enough,  with  it-*<  dark  panelling  of  old  family  pic- 
tarcs,  by  the  flickering  light  of  her  Hotitary  candle. 

They  were  cheered  a  little  by  the  sight  of  the 
blazing  fire  in  the  drawing-room  ;  but  Kllen  could 
not  help  sorrowfully  contrasting  its  cold,  uninha- 
bit«>d  look,  with  that  of  tlic  comfortable  home- 
like apartments  at  the  castle.  Uidy  Kthelwode 
sank  down,  sMvcriug,  into  an  arm-chair  by  the 
fireside. 

"  Thank  heavens,  wo  are  arrived  at  last !  I 
thought  I  never  shnnM  hare  got  through  the 
journey.  Mademoi«ellc  JuUani,  pray,  get  mc  some 
tea  immediately.  I  am  absolutely  dead  with  fa- 
tigue. What  a  strange  idea  it  was  of  yours,  Lord 
Ethelwode,  to  make  us  come  up  in  this  hurry ; 
nothing  ready,  every  thing  looking  so  cold  and 
comfortless !" 

"  You  will  be  comfortable  enough  in  a  day  or 
two,"  answered  his  lordship,  unconcernedly. 

'*  I  am  »i'uro  I  »ihall  never  be  comfortable  in  this 
dingy,  gloomy  place.  This  room  is  an  absolute 
bam'." 

"  The  room  which  every  Baron  and  Baroness  of 
Ethelwode,  for  the  last  throe  hundred  years,  have 
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thonfflit  comfortable  enough  for  them,  might,  I 
ehould  think,  be  suHlcieiitly  so  for  you ;  at  all 
erents,  as  you  must  Jive  here,  you  had  better  learn 
to  think  80." 

Liidy  l''thelwO(Ie  shrugged  her  shoulders,  at  vbaX 
she  considered  her  husband's  brutality,  but  she  vu 
Silent;  she  was  well  aware  that,  with  him,  com- 
plaining was  useless. 

ICIIen  was  glud  when  their  comfortless  dinner 
was  over,  nnd  her  mother  declared  that  tihc  coulil 
Bit  up  no  totiger.  Il  wau  an  iitcxpreNsible  relief  lo 
escape  into  the  rjniet  and  solitude  of  her  own  room, 
and  feel  herself  freed  from  the  constraint  which 
the  presence  of  others  had  put  upon  her  feelings 
the  whole  day.  But  her  room  looked  strange  ud 
desolate,  ami  she  was  too  much  worn  out  even  to 
eiyoy  the  lu.tury  of  unrestrained  sorrow.  W«uy 
and  dejected,  she  threw  hei-self  hastily  into  lied, 
inwardly  wishing,  as  she  turned  away  from  ike 
light,  that  she  could  sleep  through  alt  those  loi^, 
dreary  months  which  must  elapse  before  shd  codld 
return  to  her  beloved  home. 

Fortunately,  her  exhaustion  saved  her  from  i 
testless  night,  and  before  long  the  siifTerinps  of 
the  day  were  forgotten  in  sleep,  that  best  of  all 
ble»i-ingii  voncliHafed  by  the  Almighty  to  wearv, 
heavy-laden  man,  the  friend  of  the  friendless,  with 
it^  "clear,  ilpvry  heaven  of  rest,"  and  its  " 
glittcrings  of  ctoud-skirted  dreams." 

When  fihe  awoke  in  the  morning,  the  bno' 
of  her  nature  was  in  part  restored,  thoiigb  u  ctifr- 
fuse^l  sensation  of  sorrow  hung  over  her,  like  the 
recollection  of  a  dreadful  dream.  The  sun  ms 
shining  brightly  into  her  room,  and  she  sprang  sp 
and  ran  towards  the  window,  to  throw  it  open,  ae- 
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cording  to  ber  daily  OBBtom  ;  but  she  »liraiik  back, 
as  the  gloomy  waU  of  the  courtyard,  aboTe  which 
a  loiifi  Jinpy  row  of  slater]  roofs  was  alone  visiblp, 
met  her  eye.  It  was  a  mehuicholy  contrast  to  the 
mdo  prospect  of  green  uplaodii,  and  wooded  dells, 
spreading  down  to  the  shore,  aiid  the  iltimitablc 
and  glorious  nva,  which  she  had  been  used  from 
childhood  to  look  upon  from  her  window.  All  the 
events,  and  the  misery  of  yesterday,  came  back  to 
her  in  full  force  ;  she  drew  the  curtain,  to  shut  out 
the  morning  sunsluiie,  and  lay  down  again,  but  not 
to  sleep.  The  long,  weary  day  bad  l>e{»un,  and 
she  nmst,  per  force,  take  up  her  burdcu  again, 
which,  during  the  night,  she  had  laid  aside  and 
forgotten. 

Long  and  weary,  indeed,  were  the  lirat  days  of 
the  i'-theiwodes'  stay  in  town.  Tbcy  had  come  up 
80  early,  that  I^ndon  was  nearly  empty;  the  few 
aequitinUuices  that  Lady  Ethelwode  retained  after 
her  long  absence  from  the  worUl  had  not  yet  ar- 
rired ;  and,  having  deplored  all  the  way  to  town 
the  necessity  of  receiving  and  returning  visita  to 
'Which  she  shouid  be  8abject«d  in  London,  and  the 
&tiguo  tJiey  cntaiied,  she  now  equally  deplored 
that  she  had  neither  visiters  nor  visits  to  whi!e 
away  the  heavy  time.  Shopping  was  the  only  re- 
source, and  day  after  day  did  she  pet  into  her  car- 
riage innnediuKly  after  lunclieou,  ami  spend  the 
whole  afternoon  lounging  from  one  shop  to  ano 
ther,  turning  over  everj"  tbing,  but  seldom  suffi- 
ciently decided  to  buy,  and  hesitating  as  long  over 
the  choice  of  a  cap  or  a  ribbon,  as  if  on  her  deci- 
sion depended  the  happiness  of  her  life ;  and  lillen 
wua  always  obliged  to  accompany  her  on  these  ex- 


189 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


pedttions,  because  sbe  could  not  go  throngh  the 
trouble  of  speaking  to  "  those  Ctreeomc  shopineD." 

Poor  Ellen !  London  seeme^J  to  her  to  grow 
more  batofiil  every  day.  The  close  xtreet*  and 
foggy  atmoBphere  oppressed  her;  she  could  not 
get  used  to  tbo  dirt  and  the  din,  and  the  perpetoal 
whirl  of  a  town;  and  she  pined  for  the  pure  air, 
tbe  open  prospect,  and,  above  all,  the  stillness  and 
freedom  of  the  country.  Her  only  hour  of  plea- 
sure v/aa  when  sbe  could  escape  to  her  owu  soh> 
tary  room  at  night,  and  could  pour  out  her  long 
pent-up  feelings  in  writing  to  i-Mward,  or  in  the 
morning,  before  her  mother  was  up,  when  she 
could  walk  alone  in  tlie  small  ganlen,  whose  fresh 
green  was  not  yet  tainted  by  the  t^uioko  and  dnst 

She  religiously  kept  her  promise  of  watching  the 
sun  set,  although  she  could  only  see  tbo  red  globe 
sink  Itehind  maRoeH  of  chimney  stacks,  and  his  last 
beams  wasting  their  glory  on  dusty  windows ;  it 
was  comparative  iLappinexH  i»  her  loneliness,  to 
feel  at  such  times  that  Edn-ard  was  with  her  at 
least  in  tliought,  that  his  eyes  were  restinjy  on  the 
same  object.  At  that  moment  she  could  feel  that 
Hhe  was  not  quite  alone  in  the  world,  and  each  day, 
as  the  sun  went  down,  she  said  to  bei"sclf,  "  there 
is  one  day  less  between  us." 

Lord  Caldwell  had  taken  care  not  to  follow  Ellen 
to  town  iiiunodiatcly.  He  knew  that  it  would  be 
useless  to  make  any  attempt  to  ingratiate  himself 
with  Ellen,  whilst  her  grief  at  her  separation  from 
Edward  wjLs  still  so  fresh  ;  besides,  he  wiaheil  her 
to  feel  ill  full  force  the  want  of  society  and  amuse- 
ment, that  she  might  be  prepared  to  appreciate  the 
difference  which  bis  presence  would  make. 

It  was  uot,  therefore,  for  serernl  weeks  after  the 
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arrival  of  the  Ethclwodw,  that  ho  made  his  appear- 
ance in  Piccadilly,  and  Kllen's  brightening  "eye, 
when  «he  saw  his  card  one  afternoon,  on  retuniing 
fironi  their  daily  shopping  expedition,  snfficiently 
proved  the  accuracy  of  his  calculations.  Lady 
EUielwode  was  not  lesK  glad  than  her  dangtiter. 

"Thank  Heaven!"  she  exclaimed,  *' »omcbo«Jy 
is  come  to  town  at  last,  vrc  <9hall  have  fwniebody  to 
talk  to ;  I  have  been  positively  moped  to  death  all 
this  time,  and,  if  it  had  not  been  for  your  sake, 
Ellen,  1  should  have  gone  back  to  Kthelwode  at 
once,  but  now  Lonl  Caldwell  is  come,  we  Hhall  do 
better.  Pray,  my  dear,  sit  down,  and  ask  him  to 
dinner  immediately. " 

Ellen  obeyed  her  mother's  behest  with  more 
alacrity  ttum  had  heeu  her  wont  of  late.  Tlie  in- 
vitation was  qnickly  despatched,  and  m  quickly 
accepted,  ajid  Lord  Caldwell  was  welcomed  on  his 
arrival  oe  warmly  as  he  could  wish.  The  Ethel- 
wodeti  had  been  left  so  long  to  the  uninterrupted 
dalness  of  their  family  circle,  that  any  viwiter  would 
have  been  gladly  received,  much  more  l-«rd  Cald- 
well, whose  lively  and  ever  ready  conversation 
WAM  admirably  adapted  to  dispel  the  ennui  of  such 
a  party. 

He  had  loft  the  abbey  only  two  daya  before,  and 
Ellen  longed  to  ask  (jucslion  upon  question ;  but 
ahe  hud  nut  courage  to  utter  them.  Ho  guessed 
her  anxiety,  and,  without  waiting  for  inquiries, 
spoke  of  every  thing  she  could  wish  to  know,  and 
she  could  not  help  being  gnitified  by  the  good-na- 
ture with  which  be  seemed  to  have  taken  imins  to 
acquire  the  information  he  thought  she  would  meet 
like  to  hear. 

He  did  not  at  fiRjt  mention  Mr.  Auuesley,  and 


Ellen  was  Texed  at  the  omission,  yet,  when  he  did 
mention  bim,  she  almost  ^visUcd  that  tie  had  con- 
tinued silent. 

"  I  saw  Anneslcy  the  day  before  I  came  away," 
he  said.  "  I  (e  seemed  in  excellent  sptrito,  and 
was,  as  usaal,  full  of  his  parish  huaincss." 

A  pan^  shot  through  ICllen's  heart. 

"  Iji  excellent  spirits,"  repeated  she  to  herself, 
"  whilst  1  am  pining  here." 

Tlie  next  moment  she  was  angry  with  herself 
for  her  momentary  doubt,  but  the  feeling  recurred, 
when  Lord  Caldwell  continued  : — 

*'  What  an  admirable  parish  priest  he  is !  lui 
whole  heart  and  soul  seem  absorbed  in  bis  dntiw. 
I  do  not  think  ho  has  a  thought  or  a  feeling  beyond 
Uiem." 

£Ucn  did  not  angwcr,  and  Lord  Caldwell  went 
on  to  speak  of  something  else.  Itut  the  sting  of 
his  worda  rankled  in  her  heart  all  the  evening,  and 
although  she  reproached  herself  for  allowiDg  them 
to  have  any  weight,  she  coold  not  shake  off  the 
impression. 

Next  day  the  Conways  arrived  in  town,  and 
Ellen  and  Louisa  met  with  heartfelt  joy  on  both 
aides, 

"  Now  yoa  are  come,  Louisa,"  said  Ellen,  "  1 
BhoU  not  bate  this  odious  place  qnite  so  macli;  I 
ehall  no  longer  feel  that  1  am  utterly  alone.  Oh, 
Loaiaa,  you  do  not  know  what  this  month  has  been 
to  me !" 

"  I  can  guess  something  of  it  by  your  pale  face, 
dear  Kllen,"  said  Louisa,  aftectionately ;  "  we  mo«t 
do  something  to  bring  back  the  colour  to  yoor 
cheeks,  before  the  gay  season  begins,  or  you  will 
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fiUsify  all  Aunt  Frances's  predictions  conccroing 
your  l)rilli:iiit  def-iit" 

"  I  do  not  care,"  replied  Ellen,  dejectedly,  "  it 
is  of  little  consequence  how  I  look." 

"  But  it  is  of  great  consequcuco  that  you  slionld 
not  loKe  your  health,  either  of  body  or  mind.  Mr. 
Annesley  coinmi»<;ioned  me  to  sec  that  you  took 
care  of  yourself,  so,  on  the  strength  of  his  autho- 
rity, I  shall  forthwith  enter  on  uiy  oflice,  by  in- 
sisting on  your  putting  on  your  habit  ant]  riding 
with  U9,  instead  of  shutting  yourself  np  in  that 
dose  carriage  by  way  of  an  airing." 

Ellen  gkdly  obeyed,  and  in  half  an  honr  (hey 
were  on  their  way  to  the  park,  where  the  crowd  of 
carriages  and  of  equestrians  showed  that  the  reason 
was  really  beginning.  The  gaiety  of  tlie  scene,  the 
pleasure  of  being  once  more  on  horseback,  the 
frcghm-ss  of  the  mild  spring  air,  and  the  exhilara- 
ting feeUng  of  cantering  on  the  tnrf,  raised  Ellen's 
spiritB,  and  by  the  time  they  reached  tho  banks  of 
the  Serpentine,  her  complexion  had  regained  all 
its  fonncr  brilliancy,  and  she  could  talk  and  kugh 
with  Loui^  and  Sir  Charles  Conway,  with  a  lighter 
heart  than  she  had  hadi^incc  she  left  ICdwanl. 

"  By  Jove !  what  a  beautiful  girl '."  exclaimed  a 
gentleman,  who  with  Lord  Caldwell  and  several 
others  was  riding  in  the  train  of  a  handsome 
fashionable-looking  woman,  as  Ellen  passed  by. 

Lord  Caldwell,  who  was  talking  to  the  lady, 
tnrtied  round  at  this  exclamation. 

"  Ah,  Miss  PerciTal !  The  rery  person  wo  wore 
speaking  of,  Mrs.  Carew." 

*'  Talk  of  the  deril "  said  Lord  Hany  Fleet- 
wood, laughing. 

"  Talk  of  an  angel  rather,"  exchimed  S'-  " 
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derick  Granville,  the  gontloiaan  who  liiid  first  re- 
markcil  Ellen ;  "  I  never  saw  any  thing  so  Uewvenly 
in  this  lower  world  of  oure." 

"  But  where  has  this  angelic  apparition  vanished 
to?"  a»ikcd  Mrs.  Carew,  looking  round  ;  "  my  head 
was  turned  the  other  way  when  she  passed,  and  I 
did  not  see  her." 

"Here  she  is,"  Raid  Lord  Caldwell,  "coming 
this  way  again  with  Sir  Charles  aud  Miss  Conway. 
I  must  go  and  pay  my  respecte  to  them." 

*'  Stop.  Do  tell  me  before  you  go,  is  that  the 
Miss  Conway  whose  fair  splf,  or  fairer  easseHe, 
Arthur  St.  John  has  been  laying  siege  to  in  some 
oat  of  the  way  country  pla(«  ?" 

"  The  same ;  and  if  his  father  had  not  chosen  to 
die  when  tie  did,  I  suspect  ho  would  have  won  the 
prise  by  this  time." 

"What  a  manque  de  tact  in  the  father!"  said 
Mrs.  Carew ;  "  especially  as  he  left  no  money  to 
make  up  for  the  blunder.  Rut  I  must  get  intro- 
duced to  these  people  ;  I  have  the  greatest  cnriosity 
to  know  the  person  who  has  made  a  gay  Benedict 
like  Arthur  St.  John  abjure  his  vows  against  tbft 
holy  Btiite  of  matrimony,  iind  I  am  dying  to  see 
this  peeriess  Miss  Percival.  Lord  Caldwell,  yoo 
must  introduce  mo." 

His  lordship  had  no  time  to  answer,  for  the  Con- 
ways  and  Ellen  wore  now  close  to  tliem.  Both 
parties  of  equestrians  stopped  as  Ijord  Caldwell 
rode  up  to  Ellen  mid  her  companioiin ;  for  Mr, 
Carew,  bent  on  accomplishing  au  iiitrodnction. 
would  not  pa^  on,  and  the  geotlemen  with  her 
were  glad  of  the  opportunity  of  obtaining  so  good 
a  view  of  Ellen's  heauliful  face. 

**  Mrs.  Carew  is  rery  anxious  to  knovr  you.  Miss 
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Conway,"  said  XmtA  Caldwell,  aft«rtliefirat  greet- 
ing were  over ;  "  will  you  allow  me  to  introduce 
you  to  each  other  ?  She  is  nn  old  friend  of  St. 
JolinX"  he  ndded,  in  a  lower  voice. 

Louisa  coloured  nn  nha  gave  her  assent,  and  i;he 
looked  at  Mrs.  Carew  with  quite  as  much  interest 
as  that  lady  had  expressed  ahotit  Iier.  llie  intrcH 
duction  orer,  the  two  parties  joined,  and  proceeded 
together.  Mrs.  Carew  entered  into  conversation 
M'ilh  Sir  Clmries  and  hiR  danjfhter,  and  Lord  Cald- 
well took  his  place  hcside  Ellen. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  looking  so  much  better 
than  yon  did  last  night,"  be  said ;  *'  and  I  hope  I 
shall  Hee  you  to-morrow  at  Lady  Cardale's,  oQt- 
ehining  CTcry  one,  a*  usual." 

"  I  am  not  going  there,"  said  Ellen,  with  a  slight 
feeling  of  mortification;  "  we  do  not  know  Iier." 

"  'Tell  it  not  in  Gath,'  "  said  Lor.1  Caldwell, 
laughing;  "'not  to  know  her,  nrgues  yourself 
unknown,'  which  is  an  unpardonable  sin  in  this 
Ijondon  world." 

"  Your  London  world  is  a  verj*  hateful  one,  I 
think,"  exclaimed  Ellen,  pettishly;  "I  cannot 
conceive  any  one  liking  to  lire  in  this  peqfetnal 
noise  and  crowd,  and,  worst  of  all,  a  crowd  of 
strangers." 

'*  Ah  !  »o  says  every  young  lady  at  the  begin- 
ning of  her  first  seaiion ;  but  do  not  condemn  poor 
London  without  a  fair  trial.  I  assure  you,  when 
you  get  used  to  its  ways,  and  know  and  are  known 
to  every  body,  yon  \vill  recant  your  present  heresy, 
and  agree  with  me  that  it  is  a  very  tolerable  world, 
after  all." 

"  Unfortunately,  I  am  not  likely  to  have  an  op* 
portunity  of  bo  doing.     Mamma  has  l>ecn  so  long 
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ont  of  it,  that  she  has  lost  her  place,  and  she  Oreadf 
the  trouble  iit-ees^ary  to  rejiaiii  it ;  luid  Ix>nl  Eth«t 
wode'B  acc|uaintance  is  conline<l  to  a  circle  of  old- 
fashioned  people,  whoso  pedigree  is  as  unsullied  as 
ttts  own." 

"  Not  a  very  promising  prospect  for  you,  cer- 
tainly," said  Lorrl  Caldwell,  with  a  smile  :  **hiit  I 
am  much  mi»itaken  if  it  does  not  prove  brighter  than 
you  expect.  At  all  erents,  tukc  my  advice,  and 
desire  your  maid  to  prepare  your  bnll-drcss  agauut 
to-morrow  night ;  fur  I  have  a  wjrt  of  preseatimeat 
that  1  sliall  meet  you  at  Lady  Cardnle's." 

Kllcn  laugh(>d  at  the  idea  of  such  a  thing,  but 
she  could  not  help  wishing  that  there  were  a  pos- 
eibility  of  Lord  Caldwell's  presentiment  provii^ 
true.  This  wish  increased  as  Mrs.  C«row,  wbo 
had  heard  Lord  Caldwell's  lost  words,  turned  round 
<  ftnd  iiaid, 

"  Are  you  speaking  of  Lady  Cardalo's  ball  ?  0» 
really  hears  of  notJiing  else.  I  am  told  it  is  to  W 
the  most  magnificent  alVair  of  the  season — tempo- 
rary rooms,  transparencies,  and  I  leaven  know!<  wlat. 
Every  body  ia  to  be  there.  I  suppose  you  mc  _ 
going.  Miss  Conway  V  ^^M 

Kllen  was  glad  the  question  was  not  addnnVV 
to  her.     For  the  first  time,  she  felt  that  it  was  t 
sort  of  disgrace  not  to  be  going  where  every  body 
was  going,   aud    she  involuntarily  envied  Louisa 
when  she  answered — 

"  We  have  cards,  but  I  am  not  sure  whether  w 
shall  go." 

Mrs.  Carew  looked  at  her  in  uKtoiiishmenL  A 
young  lady  in  her  first  season,  calmly  besitatiog 
whether  or  iiot«hc  would  go  to  the  must  brilliant 
ball  in  London,  showed  a  degree  of  philosophy  oc 
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Inadity  wbich  was  beyond  her  comprehension  ;  and 
she  expressed  her  fccUng  hy  a  look  at  Lon)  Cnld' 
well,  accomi>anie<]  hj  an  almost  imperceptible 
ghnig  of  the  shoulders, 

IvOuisa  did  not  jierceive  the  effect  of  her  words, 
which  to  her  seemed  simple  enough.  Her  mind 
was  painfully  occupied  in  revohinjif  Lord  Caldwell's 
uwrtion,  that  Mrs.  C-urew  was  a  great  friend  of  St. 
John's.  There  was  nomethin^  in  that  lady'»  tone 
and  manner  which,  eren  during  their  short  conrer- 
sation,  had  xtruck  her  unpleasantly,  and  iitic  felt 
nnwilling  to  beliero  that  nhe  could  really  he  Ats 
fHend.  The  very  tone  of  familiar  acquaintance  in 
which  she  spoke  of  him  was  displeasing  to  her,  and 
once  or  twice  Khe  made  allusions  which  hn)ught  the 
proud  hlood  to  [<oui8a*8  check,  and  startled  her  with 
tlie  fear  tliat  Mr,  St.  John  might  have  made  Mrs. 
Carew  the  emtfidanfe,  not  only  of  his  own  feelings, 
but  of  what  he  might  nuppose  to  he  hers.  This 
thought  threw  additional  restraint  over  her  man- 
ner, cold  as  it  alwiiys  waa  to  strangers  ;  and  Mre. 
Carew,  foile<l  in  her  attempts  at  discovering  what 
■her  real  fe«lings  were  with  regard  to  St.  John,  and 
angry  at  being  Iwffled  by  a  mere  country  girl, 
tantcd  away  froHi  her,  and  gave  her  whole  attention 
to  Ellen,  till  they  reached  Grosvenor  Gate,  where 
the  parties  si'panited. 

"  Well."  said  Lord  Caldwell,  as  soon  as  the 
Conways  were  out  of  hearing,  "  what  do  you  think 
of  onr  friend's  choice  ?" 

"  I  think  I  never  saw  such  a  pattern  of  starched, 
disagreeable  prudery  in  my  life.  I  should  just  as 
soon  have  thought  of  Arthur  St.  John  waking  love 
to  his  grandmother's  court  dress,  as  to  such  a  piece 
of  auimated  hucktam." 
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"  Yon  are  severe,"  said  Lord  CaldwoU,  latighing', 
"  but  I  suspocted  us  much.  I  would  advist-  yon, 
however,  to  be  more  cautiooB  when  you  Hpeak  of 
her  before  St.  John.  I  once  ventured  to  hint  that 
I  did  not  think  her  quite  perfection,  aud  he  nearly 
called  me  out." 

"  llidiculous !  to  afficher  une  prande  pnsxion  for 
a  Dutch  doll  like  tliat ;  if  it  had  been  Mi:*8  Per- 
cival,  «  la  honne  hcure." 

"  JIuch  obliged  to  yon,"  said  Ijird  Caldwell; 
"  but  I  am  aa  well  gatisfied  that  things  should 
remain  as  they  are.  I  have  enougli  to  do  with  one 
rival,  without  enconnterinu  n  second.  By  the  way, 
I  am  already  goinj^  to  claim  your  services  as  my 
oily.    I  hope  you  have  not  forgottcu  your  promise?" 

*'  Oh,  no,  no !  1  rather  enjoy  the  thoughts  of 
helping  you  to  tame  this  beautiful  little  rustic.  I 
do  not  Kupposc  it  will  he  a  very  difficult  matter. 
But  what  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 

"  Simply  this :  fihe  would  like  to  f^o  to  Lady 
Cardale's  to-morrow,  and  I  have  hinted  that  [  will 
manage  the  busineKs  for  her;  Lady  Cardale  will 
gend  her  an  invitation  immediately  if  I  ask  her  to 
do  HO;  but  as  she  does  not  know  a  »oul  in  towii, 
poor  Ellen  will  not  be  able  to  go  after  all,  nnlesa 
you  will  be  charitable  onougli  to  cliaperon  her." 

**  I  Rhall  be  charmed,"  said  Mrs.Carew,  rejoicing 
in  the  tlioufj;bts  of  the  Bplcndour  which  Ellen's 
debfit  would  throw  over  her  declining  reigu  in  the 
world  of  fiiNliioii.  "  But  will  Lady  Ethelwodo 
trust  her  daughter  with  a  perfect  stranger?" 

"  She  would  trust  her  with  the  Great  Mogul,  if 
it  would  save  her  the  trouble  of  taking  care  of  her 
herself." 

"  la  that  case,  I  am  at  her  service." 


"  Thank  you ;  tlicn  I  n-ill  go  at  once  and  make 
my  «iiit  to  I^y  Cjirdaie.     Au  reroir." 

Ellon  was  sitting  that  evening  at  her  work-frame, 
in  the  gloomy  drawing-room  in  Piccadilly,  listening 
rattier  sadly  to  the  rolling  of  tlie  nnmerous  car> 
riages  which  were  conveying  tlio  inhabitantii  of 
that  aristocratic  quarter  to  the  gay  circles  from 
whence  she  was  excluded,  when  the  servant  en- 
tered, and  put  a  note  from  Lord  Caldwell  into  her 
band.  She  Mlarted  with  astoni^hmont  M-lien,  on 
opening  it,  a  card  of  invitation  to  I.ady  Cardale's 
ball  met  her  eye.  The  note  stated  that  LonI 
Caldwell  had  mncli  pleosure  in  sending  the  inclosed 
card  to  Miss  Percival,  and  that  he  hoped  she  would 
now  belif^ve  that  he  was  no  fal»e  prophet.  He 
added,  that  in  eji«e  she  should  be  unable  to  find 
any  one  to  go  with  her  on  ancli  sh(»rt  notice,  Mrs. 
Cerew  would  be  delighted  to  take  upon  herself  the 
office  of  f /(fl/»proH,  and  would  call  next  day  to  make 
the  necessary  arrangements  with  Mins  Percival. 

"  n«w  very  kind! — how  very  good-natured  of 
Lord  Caldwell !"  exclaime<i  Kllen. 

"  What  aW  you  saying  about  Lord  Caldwell  ?" 
uked  her  mother,  waking  out  of  a  doze,  in  which 
she  had  hoen  iiidiilgiag  xince  dinner. 

Ellen  explained  the  matter;  and,  aa  I^rd  Cald- 
well had  ftirc'Hcen,  her  mother  at  once  declared 
that  she  had  no  objection  to  Ellen's  going  with 
any  one  who  would  take  charge  of  her.  Mrs, 
Carew  must  of  coui-se  Ite  a  fit  person  to  be  her 
chaperon,  or  Lord  Caldwell  would  not  have  intro- 
duced her. 

EUeii  herself  shrank  at  first  from  the  tlionghts 
of  appearing  in  public  for  the  fintt  time  with  a 
perfect  stranger ;  she  would  have  much  preferred 
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B<5C0iniian)'iiijf  the  Coiiways,  hut  TjOuisn  Iind  fmd 
that  they  had  not  ilccided  on  going;  and  she  ivas 
too  delighted  with  the  prospect  of  hciug  at  I^y 
Cardnle's  wished-for  boU,  to  diink  long  of  any 
tbinj;  else. 

The  next  day,  therefore,  when  she  met  Mrs. 
Carew  in  the  park,  there  was  nothing-  to  bo 
done  but  to  settle  the  hour  at  which  the  latter 
shoubl  call  for  her. 

"  We  must  be  early,"  Bsid  she,  "  for  I  \risb  to 
introdnce  you  to  Ljidy  Cartlole." 

Elli-'ti  promised  to  be  rea<Iy;  and  after  she  ■%• 
turned  home,  die  $at  for  some  time,  wondering 
vliat  couM  uiuke  LouLsa  think  iiuch  a  hniidsome, 
fosciuatin^  woman  dtiwgrceable.  That  evening,  as 
she  watched  tlie  sun  going  down,  she  did  not,  as 
nsusl,  wisli  lieredf  at  Kthelwode. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


"  Hope  Mitmi  mak«ii  ihc  hwrt  <iclc" 

f  The  Conways  are  come  to  town,  mamma," 
asld  Fiiuny  MMiitnjruo,  a»  her  mother  and  Mster 
came  in  lh;it  ila/  from  their  driye;  '*  1  have  just 
got  a  uote  from  Louisa." 

"  Then  I  was  riglit,  you  see.  mamma,"  exclaimed 
Rlimia,  "  and  it  was  Sir  Charles  aud  [<<iui«i  we 
saw  riding  in  the  park;  I  thought  I  could  not 
mistake  her.  It  was  rather  amusing  to  nee  her 
with  .Mrs,  Carew;  iihe  seem;;  to  have  been  in  a 
grant  hurry  to  make  the  acquaintance." 

"  Why  nhould  it  he  particularly  amusing  to  see 
Loniea  with  Mrs,  Carew  V  asked  Fanny,  who  wu 
not  m  mucli  au  fait  of  tlie  chronitfue  acandtdcuse 
of  the  day  as  her  giater, 

"  My  dear  I'anny,  where  have  you  been  living 
these  two  years,  not  to  have  beard  of  Mrs.  Carew'i 
flirtation  witti  Mr.  St.  John.  She  is  furious  at  the 
report  of  his  engagement  to  Louisi,  naturally  con- 
cluding, I  Huppose,  that  bis  wife  wilt  not  much 
approve  of  such  an  intimacy." 

"  My  dear  child,"  said  Lady  Frances,  **  I  really 
wish  you  would  not  make  such  remarks.  Yoa 
should  remember  never  to  repeat  scandalous  on-dita 
of  any  body  who  has  a  certain  station  in  the  world, 
uulcBs  the  fitory  is  so  bad  and  so  autheaticatcd 
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that  one  is  obliged  to  give  them  np  altogether ;  it 
mny  runm  round  to  the  ears  of  the  persons  spoken 
of,  wliicli  would  be  very  awkward,  if  they  bare  iny 
influence  in  the  world;  and  it  duo8  nut  look  weU 
in  a  girl  to  know  these  things.  As  to  Mrs.  (".irpw, 
she  hHH  u  bold  uiuDUcr,  certainly,  is  very  dashing, 
and  she  has  been  a  good  deal  talked  of  with  Mr. 
St.  John ;  but  you  know,  so  lon^  a^  she  has  one  of 
the  best  hou.ses  in  town,  and  is  received  everywhere, 
that  ]»  no  biuiincss  of  ours." 

"  None  of  ourfi,  certainly,"  said  Minna,  who  bad 
listened  niflier  impatiently  to  her  mother's  lectare; 
"  but  Lonisii  may  think  it  some  of  hers  ;  nnd  it  is 
very  amusing  to  see  her,  with  all  her  prudery,  thf 
first  thing  on  her  arrival  in  town,  making  ao- 
quaiutancu  with  Mr.  St.  John's  cAere  amie." 

"  My  dear,  I  always  felt  ouro  poor  Louisa  wouU 
lose  her  absnrd  notions,  as  soon  as  her  father  wonld 
allow  her  to  have  a  little  society,  and  see  wfait 
other  people  do.  1  must  go  aud  sco  her  to*liMr 
row,  poor  chilli,  for,  unless  I  look  after  her,  I  am 
afniid  she  will  go  ont  the  same  sort  of  figure  ab 
did  at  Oaklands,  which  would  be  exceedingly  mi* 
pleasant  for  us." 

*'  Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  aaid  Minna ;  "  I  m 
curious  to  see  the  effect  of  our  Londou  climate  oi 
my  starched  cousin,  and  I  am  dying  to  know  wlat 
she  thinks  of  Mr.  St.  John's  long  absence,  sod 
whether  there  is  really  any  truth  in  the  report  (rf 
their  engagement." 

*'  Did  not  Mrs.  Carcw  tell  you  something  obwt 
him  yesterday?"  asked  Fanny. 

"  Only  thnt  ho  ia  still  abroad,  and  likely  to  i»- 
main  there  some  time,  as  be  found  his  father's 
affairs  in  a  worse  state  tbau  he  had  anticipated." 


*'  Well,  my  dear  Minns,  whatever  you  do,"  said 
Lady  Fraiicef:,  ad  the  ladies  sep»nited  to  dress  for 
the  erening's  gaiety,  "  take  care  not  to  eay  any 
thing  of  your  cousin  in  Hociety;  it  does  one  no 
good  in  the  vorid,  depend  upon  it,  to  cry  down 
one's  own  relations,  and  it  does  not  look  well." 

This  was  the  alpha  and  omega  of  I-ady  Fmnccs's 
morality.  X^Hiatever  did  not  look  well  must  neceo* 
sarily  be  wrong ; — whaterer  wore  a  fair  apjiearance 
in  the  worhl'a  opinion,  must  as  necessarily  be  right. 
It  wiis  a  simple  and  compendious  rule,  both  easy 
and  eoiiTciiiont  of  application ;  and  her  ladyship 
ndlieret)  to  it,  with  a  consistency  and  steadiness 
worthy  of  imitation  by  many  who  profess  a  much 
higher  standard  of  action. 

Tlio  nest  tiay,  Lidy  I'rances  and  her  daughters 
went,  as  ihey  had  proposed,  to  see  Louisa.  Tbo 
latter  woulil  icladly  bavp  aroided  the  visit,  but 
there  was  no  possiibilily  of  excluding  such  near 
relations,  and  accordingly  they  were  ushered  into 
the  room  where  she  was  sitting  with  her  father, 
and  a-s  usual  busily  occupied. 

lAdy  Frances  was  nflcctionate  and  devoted  as 
ever.  Her  first  endeavour  was  to  impress  on 
I^ouisa  the  impossibility  of  her  conducting  herself 
properly  in  the  new  sphere  Hhe  was  entering,  with- 
out the  assistance  of  her  advice  and  experience. 
Louisa,  however,  could  not  be  brought  to  see  this, 
80  her  aunt  proceeded  to  lament  that  she  could 
not  offer  to  chaperon  her,  as,  of  course,  she  would 
wish  to  do.  She  knew  Sir  Charles  would  prefer 
his  daughter  to  go  out  with  her  mother's  sister, 
rather  than  with  any  one  else,  and  she  was  dis- 
tressed beyond  measure  that  it  was  out  of  her 
power ;  but  she  had  not  health  for  any  more  exer- 
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tion  than  sbe  was  forced  to  make  for  her  own 
girls,  and  "  dear  ^tontaj^ue"  bad  positiTely  forbid- 
den her  taxing  her  strength  any  further.  Slie 
hoped  dear  Ixiiii»a  'would  have  no  difKcaltr  in 
finding  some  other  chaperon ;  it  would  grieve  her 
dreadfully  to  think  that  she  would  be  deprived  of 
any  pleafinre  on  her  account. 

*'  Pray  do  not  troul)le  yourself  about  it,  my  dear 
Lady  Frances,"  said  Sir  Charles;  "my  cousin, 
I^ady  Catherine  St..  John,  promised  long  ago  to 
chaperon  Louiaa  when  she  came  out." 

"  Ah,  Lady  Catherine  St.  Jolrn,*'  paid  Lady 
Frances,  in  a  tone  which,  in  spite  of  herself,  re- 
vealed her  mortification,  for  Lady  Catherine  was  i 
privilegpd  member  of  those  high  circles  into  «lMf 
Lady  I'raiiceg,  witJi  all  her  labour  and  mauoonvn!^ 
only  obtained  occasional  and  nncertnin  entrance. 

**  Mr.  St.  John's  aunt,  cb,  Louisa?"  said  ?lBnai, 
in  a  low  voice. 

"  Vcd,"  said  Louisa,  aloud,  but  colouring,  ii 
spite  of  herself. 

Lady  Frunccs  next  deplored  her  inability  to 
exert  herself  to  procure  invitations  for  her  niece. 

"  Yon  know,  my  dcnr  Louisa,  how  anxious  I 
naturally  am  to  do  all  I  can  for  you ;  but,  o( 
course,  my  duty  to  my  own  children  must  be  bt 
first  object,  and,  realty,  dear  Montague  is  ro  tDd*- 
lent  that  every  thing  falls  upon  me ;  bejudes,  peofJr 
are  so  exclusive  now,  I  could  scarcely  venture  ta 
ask  for  invitations  for  yon ;  they  might  be  affronted, 
and  not  invite  im  another  time ;  but  I  reallv  im 
terribly  vexed  at  not  being  able  to  be  of  more  nsf 
to  you." 

Here  again  Lady  Frances  foand  her  vexatwo 
quite  uimcccfisary.    Lady  CatheriQc  St.  John  bad 


already  sent  Louisa  loTitations  for  two  balls,  and 
was  to  take  her  to  a  private  concert  the  next  night. 
Lady  Frances  tried  to  look  pli>a»ed,  and  begged  to 
me  the  invitations,  and  hoped  they  were  good,  as, 
between  tbemgclvcs,  Lady  Catherine  vm  rather 
odd,  and  sonietimcs  imtronised  a  ciirioun  set.  l^e 
tDTitatioiis  were  accordingly  produce*! ;  one  of  theoi 
was  for  Lady  Cardale's  hall,  which  Ktlcn  had  been 

so  anxious  to  jjo  to ;  the  other  for  a  ball  at  D 

House,  for  which  .Minna  and  her  mother  had  been 
moving  heaven  and  earth  to  get  an  invitation, 
without  Buccesfi. 

Minna  bit  her  lips,  and  Lady  Frances  gave  up 
the  subject  of  going  out,  which  was  too  uuKatiKfac- 
toiy  to  be  pursued  any  further,  and  tunieil  to  that 
of  drosH.  ilen>  she  thought  she  mast  be  ou  »ife 
ground,  and  die  launched  forth  fearlessly.  She 
should  be  happy,  she  «aid,  to  superintend  Ix)uiHi's 
toilette,  which  must,  of  course,  acquire  a  thorough 
alteration.  I^o  wan  very  anxious  that  ber  dear 
sister's  child  should  make  the  best  appwirance  pos- 
sible, that  she  might  not  bring  discredit  on  her 
friends. 

"  I  conclude  you  lave  nothing  fit  to  pat  on,  my 
dear,  for  such  occasions,  and,  if  you  like,  1  will 
undertake  to  buy  all  your  things:  I  shall  not  mind 
the  fatigue  and  bore  of  the  thing,  for  the  sake  of 
being  useful  to  you.  You  know,  I  am  used  never 
to  tliink  of  myself;  if  dear  Montague  were  not 
waiting  for  the  carriage,  to  go  down  to  tlie  house, 
I  would  offer  to  take  you  out  shopping  now ;  bow- 
ever,  as  you  are  so  little  au  fait  of  milliners  and 
mantua-maker^,  Jcc.,  you  had  better,  perhaps,  trust 
it  altogether  to  me." 

"Tliankyou,"  said  Louisa;  "but  Lady  Cntb«- 

H  S 


14S 


PASSION  AND  PBINCIPLE. 


rine  baa  already  recommended  her  p<K>ple  to  iii«, 
aiid  I  have  put  the  arraiipetneiit  of  xny  vrardroW 
into  tbeir  hands :  i  thought  this  the  best  way,  a> 
it  will  save  trouble  and  shopping,  vrliicb  I  detest." 

"  Ob,  certainly  the  best  way,  if  your  father  can 
afibnl  it;  but  you  will  find  it  rer^'  exi^nsive." 

Louisa,  however,  preferred  giving  money  to 
giving  time  in  such  mattere;  and  as  Sir  Clurles 
did  not  seem  at  all  alarmed  at  her  extravagfliice, 
there  \mn  nothing  more  to  be  said.  It  whs  clear 
that  Lady  Frances  could  not  make  herself  of  im- 
portance, in  any  way,  to  her  impracticablo  brother 
and  niece;  and  to  avoid  exposing  herself  to  any 
further  uioriifiaitioD,  slic  took  her  leave,  jrreatly  to 
Minna's  annoyance.  I^efore  the  hitter  lm<l  liatl  time 
to  sound  Louisa  on  the  subject  of  Mr.  St.  John. 

*'  Will  you  have  the  carriage  to-day,  I^oo  ?"  said 
ber  father,  when  they  were  gone;  '*  I  ciiunot  ride 
with  you,  hut  perhaj>s  ICIlen  lV'rci>'aJ  will  be  ghi 
of  a  drive,  if  you  call  for  her." 

"  No  ;  I  would  RithM-  stay  at  home  to-day,  papa. 
I  feel  very  stupid,  and  I  am  afraid  I  should  not  be 
pleaMint  society  to  any  one." 

"  'Unit  is  a  bad  begiiming  for  your  first  setaoa, 
my  desir  child,"  wiid  Sir  Charles,  as  be  prepared  to 
leave  the  room. 

Louisa  turned  away  from  his  anxious  look,  for 
she  ft'lt  a  tear  trembling  in  her  eye  at  the  coosci* 
ousness  of  how  entirely  unfit  slic  was,  with  ber  pre- 
sent feelings,  to  enter  into  the  gay  scenes  wbidi 
bad  just  opene«i  to  her.  She  had  eagerly  looked 
forward  to  coming  to  town,  in  the  hope  that  there 
she  must  hear  some  tidings  of  St.  John  ;  but  now 
she  was  come,  she  feit  as  if  London  were  odc  vast 
H'ildeniess,  in  the  immeutiity  of  which  it  seemed 
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hnposeible  that  tho  odo  thing  slie  wished  to  hear 
should  ever  meet  her  ears.  Tlie  recollection  of 
Mrs.  Carew  would  also  intrude,  and,  in  spite  of 
herself,  disturb  and  irritate  her.  At  Oaklands  she 
had  felt  simpl;  unhappy  when  suddenly  deprived  of 
St.  John's  society,  and  she  had  looked  forwsrtl  with 
confidence  to  the  termination  of  ber  uncertitinty 
when  she  came  to  town.  Xow  that  uncertainty 
■teemed  jp-eater  than  ever,  and  all  the  future  was 
too  vague  to  allow  of  any  <lefinito  hope.  There 
was  nothin;;  in  the  dim  wa.><te  to  cling  to,  to  dwell 
Qpon,  and  her  heart  was  oppreiiscd  and  M'car}-  witli 
its  vain  struggle  to  find  a  resting-plice — to  gnwp 
something  more  real  tUau  tho  shadows  of  its  own 
hopes  and  feats. 

Her  father  in  «  great  measnre  shared  her  anxiety. 
Although  the  subjwl  had  never  been  mentioned 
between  them,  be  was  at  no  loss  to  read  her  feeh 
ings,  and  be  watched  anxiously  tiio  progretis  of  the 
Borrow  which  for  the  fir>*t  time  darkened  her  exist- 
ence. Nor  (lid  it  seem  strange  to  liim,  as  perhaps 
it  may  to  some  of  our  readers,  that  his  child,  the 
opon-hearted  being  he  had  trained  from  infancy, 
and  whose  min<l  till  that  day  had  been  anveiled  as 
her  countenance  before  him,  should  not  seek  his 
asNi^tance  in  her  struggle. 

He  kjiew  woman's  nature  too  well.  Ho  knew 
that  it  is  woman's  lot  to  sufier  in  silenc«,  to  endure 
alone  conflicts  which  might  shake  the  strength  of 
the  strongest  of  those  who  deride  her  weakness, 
and  that  the  very  act  of  imploring  aid  would  break 
down  her  sureat  defence  —  her  self-rcwpcct.  He 
knew  that  the  secret  feelings  of  a  woman's  heart 
would  be  sacred  even  in  the  unrestrained  intercourse 
of  sistera— of  those  who  bare  grown  up  together — 
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—  of  those  who  hare  shared  the  same  pillow,  and 
offered  up  their  uaiteJ  prayers  to  Heaven  —  whai 
the  one  finds  that  there  is  a  sanctuary  withtu  tha 
oUier's  heart  winch  even  tiho  may  not  npjinxich. 

Thii9  he  watched  his  child  in  silence,  or  leut  his 
sid  unasked  or  indirectly.  It  was  to  lighten  her 
anxiety,  hy  obtaining,  if  possible,  more  ocrlaiii 
tidings  of  St.  John,  that  he  was  going  out  now. 
He  went  fimt  to  I^ady  Catherine  St.  John's,  think- 
ing thai,  as  his  annt,  she  was  most  likely  to  hsTs 
ccrt-iin  accounts  of  him.  She  was  not  at  borat, 
however,  and  Sir  Clinrles  proceeded  to  the  TraTd- 
ler'H,  which  ho  knew  St.  John  frequented  cooatanlly. 
He  could  find  out  nothing  there  but  that  )Ir.  St. 
John  had  not  been  seen  there  for  a  long  time,  and 
was  supposed  to  be  abroad ;  that  a  great  many 
notes  and  letters  were  xvaiting  for  him,  but,  as  be 
had  left  no  direction,  they  couhl  not  l>c  fon^irded. 
At  length  the  jiorler  managed  lo  recollect  ihe  ad- 
dress of  the  hiiifriiig  Mr.  St.  John  had  occupied 
when  last  iu  town,  and  thither  Sir  Charles  pro- 
ceeded. 

Tlie  lodging  was  still  St.  John's,  hut  the  poople 
of  the  house  had  no  idea  when  he  would  retani 
Sometimes  they  heard  that  he  was  gone  to  see  what 
money  could  be  got  fmrn  the  sale  of  his  father^ 
effects,  and  to  snatch  what  he  could  from  the  cre- 
ditors; sometimes,  that  he  was  keepin":  out  of  the 
way  of  his  own  creditors,  who  had  made  the  place 
too  hot  for  him  ;  but  they  could  not  tell  which  ml 
the  troth.  Either  story  sounded  any  thing  bit 
satisfactory  to  Sir  Charles,  and  be  tunietl  away 
disappointed,  and  with  an  undeJincd  sensation  ci 
anxiety  and  drcail.  As  he  thought  over  all  that 
iio  luul  heard,  hovicyec^  this  foeliug  wore  ofi*.    H« 
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felt  that  it  vag  b4>aMitli  tiim  to  atttt<*h  ho  mucli 
weight  to  the  gossipping  of  servants,  or  allow  it  to 
infiuence  him  against  a  man  whom  he  liad  once 
fomnKl  a  hig;h  opinion  of.  One  part  of  these  rc- 
port»>,  tliat  about  St.  John's  own  ()«l>t<i,  wa^  mani- 
festly antrae,  for  he  had  seen  in  the  papers,  only  a 
few  weeks  ago,  the  death  of  a  Mibs  St.  John,  a  near 
relation  of  Arthur's,  who  had  left  him  all  her  pro- 
perty ;  and  the  rest  might  be  equally  unfounded. 
Tliere  might  be  many  reasons  for  St.  John's  stay 
abroad  be&idcs  dishoaourable  evasion  of  his  crwU- 
tors,  and  (;irciimstancc8  might  very  possibly  be 
sueh  at  present  as  to  prevent  Ins  renewing  formally 
his  addi-esses  to  I-ouisa.  The  death  of  his  father, 
still  so  recent,  might  of  ititelf  be  considered  a*i  a 
fiuJlieient  cause  for  his  delay.  Hiese  rejections  set 
at  rest  Sir  Charles's  anxiety,  and  banislied  from  his 
mind  the  uncomfortable  feelings  which  for  a  mo- 
ment had  found  place  there. 

That  mind  wajt  one  in  which  truKt  in  human 
Tirtue,  and  indnlgence  for  human  frailties,  had 
their  Hounre  in  the  charity  "  which  hoi^th  all 
things,"  and  *'  thinketh  no  evil ;"  and  thus  they 
were  unfailing.  In  the  clear  mirror  of  his  mild 
and  chastened  spirit,  the  errors  of  others  were  ever 
reflected  thn)ugh  the  medium  of  love  and  reveroQCe 
for  his  brother  man. 

It  iti  a  beautiful  thing  when  a  man,  whose  prime 
of  life  is  pAst,  bat  whose  strength  of  intellect  re- 
mains—  who  has  gone  tlmiugh  tht>  ordeal  of  life, 
its  trials,  its  struggles,  and  the  world's  contamina- 
tion— adTOOces  towards  old  age  with  an  unsuspect- 
ing and  indulgent  mind.  How  much  does  it  not 
speak  for  timt  man's  caroer,  how  much  for  the 
fitreugtb  of  bis  faith,  which,  tlirough  all  earthly 
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poltiitianp,  has  never  doiihtod  the  native  beauty' 
God'i)  iiohlosl  work — thchumau  soul.  That  ^tb- 
fill  spirit  retains  in  age  more  than  the  beaoty  of 
youth  ;  it  is  OS  the  everlasting  foliage  of  the  ever- 
green  oak,  spreiiding  hixuriantly  in  the  mitlKt  of 
winter,  after  haring  braved  the  summer  heats  antl 
the  autumn  Ma^ts  which  have  stri[>pe<l  every  other 
tree  of  its  early  glories. 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 


"True  lovp,  an  thou  be  Inji", 

"niuLi  liusi  ane  kittle  piit  to  pUf ; 
For  Forlu[i«,Failiiuii,  raiirj^,  knd  ihoUt 

Maun  tttive  for  naoy  a  my." 

Blen  VM  ready  full  lialf  an  hoar  before  Mn. 
Qwew's  camajTB  came  to  tlie  door,  although  her 
toilette  yras  performed  with  nil  the  care  mid  atton- 
tioo  so  ini{>ortaiit  an  afTair  demanded. 

"  To  be  aare,  it  is  a  satisfaction  to  dress  snch  a 
joung  lady  an  mine,"  thought  her  maid,  as  she 
looked  after  Ellen,  when  she  left  the  room.  "  I'll 
be  bound  ttiere  won't  be  a  boautifoller  one  amongst 
them  all  to-niffht." 

Lady  Elhelwode  thought  the  same  thinp,  al- 
though not  exactly  in  the  same  wohIr,  as  Ellen 
came  into  the  drawing-room  to  wish  her  good  night; 
and  she  half  regretted  that  she  was  not  going  to  ac- 
compnny  her.  She  would  have  liked  to  witness 
the  admiration  she  mast  excite;  but,  the  next  mo- 
ment, tiie  recollection  of  the  terrible  fatigue  she 
must  have  gone  through,  comforted  her  for  the 
loss. 

Mrs.  Carew's  carriage  wa«  announced  whilst 
these  thoughts  were  pairing  in  her  mind ;  and  EUen 
kiBsed  her  mother,  and  ran  lightly  down  stairs. 


PASSION  AND  raiNCIPLE. 

"  Ready  to  a  moment,  I  declare,"  exclaime 
Mrs.  Carcw,  as  she  sprang  into  the  carriage ;  "  I 
wish  all  young  ladies  were  as  punctual ;  I  hope  now 
we  shall  get  up  the  great  crush." 

But  no ;  there  was  already  a  double  line  of  car- 
riages at  tho  entrance  of  Grosvenor  Square ;  and 
it  was  long  before  Mrs.  Carew's  could  n?ach  I^ady 
Cardale's  door.  EUea  was  impatient  at  the  delay, 
and  almost  terrified  hy  the  cruiih  of  carriages  ;  the 
swearing  of  coachmen,  foiled  in  their  attempts 
to  cut  into  the  line ;  and  the  appiircntly  "  hair- 
breadth scapes"  from  threatening  poles  and  locked 
wheels.  She  was  scnrc^'ly  reassun*d  by  the  sight 
of  the  brilliant  crowd,  which  already  filled  Lady 
Cardale's  magnificent  apartments ;  and  she  cIqbz, 
almost  trembling,  to  her  chaperotCs  arm,  as  thrar 
names  were  shouted  up  the  grand  staircase.  Loid 
Caldwell  bad  been  awaiting  their  arrival,  and  imm& 
diately  joined  them.  Ellen  forgot  her  fears  at  the 
sight  of  a  familiar  face,  and  met  him  with  oat- 
stretched  hand,  and  one  of  her  brightest  smiles. 

"  How  can  I  thank  yon  for  your  kiudnees  ia 
procuring  in(!  this  pleasure  i"  said  she. 

"  Pray,  do  not  thank  me  for  being  selfish,"  be  an- 
swered, pressing  lict  hand;  "  I  assure  yon,  I  need 
no  encouragement  in  that  respect.  Besides,  I  shall 
get  thanks  enough  from  others  before  this  night  is 
orer.  Mrs.  Carew,  the  crowd  has  opene<l  a  little, 
and  there  is  Lady  Cardale  by  the  door.  Had  yOB 
not  better  push  on  wliilst  the  coast  is  clear  ?" 

They  proceeded  accordingly,  aitd  swin  reached 
the  spot  where  l^dy  Cardale  was  standing.  She 
received  Ellen  most  graciously,  as  the  protegee  of 
Lord  <^UiweIl  and  Mrs.  Carew,  both  stars  of  tbo 
Brst  magnitude,  ia  the  world  of  fashion.   She  n 
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hare  received  Iier  the  name  under  any  circum- 
stances; but  the  first glanccsatisticd  her  that  Lord 
Caldwell  was  ri^ht,  when  he  had  said  that  Ellen 
wouhl  uiidoubfediv,  as  soon  a»  she  was  seen,  become 
a  pre-eminent  star  herself;  and  she  was  glad  that 
the  new  mct«or  should  first  shine  forth  in  her  lioose. 
KUen  was  p^tified  by  her  warmth  of  manner,  and 
inwanily  wondered  where  was  the  sHperciiioa-s- 
nes*  and  finery  she  had  heard  of  bo  much  amongst 
fa^<hionnblo  people.  Her  momentary  nerrouanMS 
vraft  now  quite  over;  and  the  blaze  of  light,  the 
exciting  music,  the  gay  hum  of  voices  soon  raised 
her  spirits  to  their  highest  pitch  of  buoyancy.  As 
she  proceeded  throuj;!!  the  rooms,  hor  comitcnanc© 
radiant  with  animation,  talking  and  Inaghing  with 
Lord  Caldwell,  with  the  case  and  grace  of  one  who 
felt  in  her  natural  element,  a  murmnr  of  admiration 
and  onriosity  followed  hor  steps. 

"  1  low  b«intifnl !  how  lovely  !  who  can  »he  be  ?" 
exclaimed  group  after  group,  as  she  passed  by. 

All  who  could  claim  acquaintance  with  Mrs. 
Carew  or  Lord  Caldwell,  pressed  towards  them;  the 
women,  to  get  a  nearer  view  of  tluB  wondrous  appa- 
rition ;  the  men,  in  hopes  of  obtaining  an  introduc- 
tion. Never,  in  her  most  palmy  days,  had  Mrs.  C*rew 
been  m  eagerly  sought,  so  brilliantly  sarrounded  ; 
and,  although  ehe  was  well  aware  that  the  homage 
was  paid,  not  to  her,  hut  to  her  temporary  charge, 
ehe  received  it  with  equal  gratification.  It  was 
better,  she  thought,  to  shine  in  the  reflected  light 
of  another,  than  not  to  idiine  at  all. 

"  Have  yoa  seen  the  new  beautv  ?"  asked  liOid 
Harry  Heetwood,  of  the  Duke  of 'Dainswortb. 

"  No ;  who  is  she  ?  I  hear  every  body  talking  of 
her." 
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"She  is  a  daughter  of  I^tly  Ethclwode,  and  ii 
just  come  out ;  thejr  say  ehc  wiUecIi|>ge  eTerywonun 
in  London." 

"  Ah !  a  daughter  of  Liidy  Ethelwode,"  said  old 

General  Ii ;    "  I  remember  hor  mother  was  a 

TCiy  handsome  woman,  as  the  rich  widow,  Percival. 
But,  I  su]ipose,  as  usual,  the  daughter  is  not  equal 
to  the  mother." 

"  Not  equal !"  exclaimed  Kr  Frederic  Granrille, 
who  had  scarcely  taken  his  eyes  off  FJIen  ^inceebe 
entered  the  room ;  "  then  the  mother  muj>t  ban 
been  more  than  divine." 

"  la  she  really  so  rcr)*  beautiful  ?"  said  lus  grace, 
in  the  tone  of  indifference  of  a  man  who  had  seeo 
the  reigning  beauties  of  tiftoen  seasons. 

"  Your  grace  may  judge  for  yonrsclf,"  said  Sir 
Frederic,  as  an  opening  in  the  crowd,  at  that  mo- 
ment, cleared  the  »|)ace  between  the  pfroup  ef 
talkers  and  the  spot  where  Ellen  stood,  talking  to 
Lord  Caldwell  and  two  or  tliree  others  whom  be 
had  introduced. 

'*  Slie  is  beautiful !"  exclaimed  the  duke,  with 
unusual  animation  of  manner.  "Caldwell  seems  & 
great  friend;  1  must  got  him  to  introduce  me." 

As  Ixtrd  Caldwell  did  not  dance  himself,  he  im- 
mediately granted  the  duke's  request ;  iind  the  next 
moment  Ellen's  hand  was  in  that  of  his  grace,  and 
he  was  leading  her  away  to  take  their  plaoes  in 
the  quadrille,  wliich  was  just  forming. 

Ab  Lord  Caldwell  had  foreseen,  Ellen's  jKisitioH 
in  society  was  now  fixed.  I'o  have  been  chosen 
by  the  Duke  of  Dainsworth  as  his  jiartner  for  ihia, 
the  finut  dance  of  her  first  biill,  of  her  first  season, 
wan  sHtlicieiit  to  ensure  her  triumph  over  eveiy 
competitor,  even  if  her  own  suqiassiug  beauty  had 
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iK>t  pnt  all  rivalry  out  of  the  qocstion.  Arabitioug 
motlieni  with  utiinarrie<i  daught«n<  looked  upoD 
her  with  envy,  aiid  wished  ahe  hod  remained  for 
ever  hurietl  iti  her  coantry  i«ocliiiiioii.  DaoghterBp 
who  had  themselves  beeu  once  nine  days'  wooden, 
strove,  by  their  extravagant  praises  of  their  msl, 
to  hide  their  mortiHcation  at  finding  themselves  80 
entirely  eoHpsed.  Men  of  all  ranlis,  and  almuHt  of 
all  af^s,  crowded  on  her  steps,  and  made  more 
assiduous  court  to  Airs.  Carcw  aud  Lord  Caldwell, 
than  ever  did  fawning  courtier  to  despotic  sove- 
reign, in  ho|ie»  of  obtaining  the  favour  of  au  intro- 
duction; a  favour  I^rd  Caldwell  took  care  i-hould 
only  be  conceded  to  the  elect.  Never  hod  triumph 
been  more  briUiant  and  more  complete. 

"  The  dose  is  pretty  strong,"  whiapercd  Lord 
Caldwell  to  Mrs.  Carew,  as  he  watched  Ellen's 
glowing  countenance,  so  ditlerent  from  the  pale, 
dejected  look,  it  had  worn  only  two  days  ago; 
*'  don't  you  think  it  will  do  its  work  V 

"  The  work  of  intoxication,  certainly,"  answered 
his  companion.  "  But  we  must  not  reckon  too 
much  on  the  effect  of  a  single  poiion.  To-morrow 
she  will  bo  sober  again,  and  then  will  come  the 
effects  —  head-ache,  fatigue,  disguat,  and  recol- 
lection of  the  country  curate." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Lord  Caldwell,  Laughing,  "  that 
will  never  do;  we  must  rcpeut  the  dose  till  at 
least  thai  is  drowned  altogether.  Ce  n'etl  que  le 
premier  fms  qui  eoule :  she  is  fairly  launched  now ; 
and  even  at  this  moment,  I  sus)>ect,  if  we  could 
read  her  inmost  heart,  we  should  find  that  she 
lookx  back  with  less  complacency  to  the  oltscuro 
pai«ouage,  than  she  did  three  hours  ago.     In  two 
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montliR,  (I(<pen(l  upon  it,  she  frill  look  back  to  it 
witli  horror." 

Little  did  Ellen  guess  the  coadosions  Loid 
^C>lilwcU  was  dmu'ing,  as  utie  gave  way  to  tlu) 
Imoyancy  of  spirit  and  the  sense  of  eiijoymMt, 
which  the  novelty  and  brilUiincy  of  the  sceae,  and 
the  cont«ciou9iiefi8  of  her  own  triumph,  natutally 
excited.  The  weight  which  bad  pressed  »o  heanlj 
on  her  mind  during  the  laxt  uiouth  vrap  momen- 
tarily removed,  and,  with  the  natnml  elasticity  of 
youth,  her  spirits  rotw  pruportionably  high.  Slw 
was  truly,  as  Mrs.  Carew  had  raid,  intoxicated, 
and  no  setter  thought  of  the  pa«t  or  the  future 
mingled  with  her  enjoyment  of  the  present.  At 
tiie  Duke  of  l)ain!«worth  was  leading  her  down  to 
supper,  she  met  Lord  Caldwell,  an<]  thanked  him 
for  the  pleasure  she  owed  him,  with  a  took  so  fnll 
of  warmth  and  gi-atitude,  that  he  began  to  thiak 
himself  nearer  his  object  tha]i  ho  had  hoped,  aoil 
his  cold  heart  leaped  within  him,  a»  he  repeated  to 
bimfielf — "  (xratitude  is  near  ukin  to  love.  Ye^ 
there  teotdd  be  happiness  in  being  loved  by  stwk 
a  creature  as  that!" 

Hn.  Carew  took  care  that  Ellen  slionid  not 
endanger  her  new-won  diatiaction,  by  rematoing  to 
the  la^t.  She  carried  her  olf,  in  spite  of  the 
clamorous  lamentations  of  half  a  dozen  genlleraen 
who  claimed  Ellen's  hand  for  more  quadrilles  than 
she  could  have  danced,  had  she  remained  there  till 
tiie  next  night  The  I>uke  of  Dainsworth  himself 
gave  her  his  ann  to  lead  her  down  stairs,  aiid,  to 
the  astonishment  of  all  those  who  knew  him,  octo- 
ally  ran  for  her  shawl,  and  carefully  assisted  i.ord 
Caldwell  in  wrapping  it  round  her.  More  than 
one  heavy  bet  was  made  at  that  moment,  on  Ellen's 
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chance  of  becoming  a  dnchc^s  before  the  seasoQ 
was  over,  and  Lord  Caldwell  secretly  resolved  tliat 
his  grace  sliould  havo  no  more  opportanitiee  than 
he  could  help,  of  dauJing  KUen  with  visions  of 
strawberry  leaves,  which  might  eclipse  hU  own 
nacount's  coronet,  and  fortune  of  twenty  thousand 
pOondH,  "  paid  quarterly  !" 

Meanwhile,  Ivllen,  happily  "  fancy  free"  of  straw- 
berry leaves  and  riscounts'  coronets,  had  boeo 
gafely  def>osite<l  in  Piccadilly,  and  was  relnctantly 
taking  offiier  baU-room  attire,  her  cars  glill  ring- 
ing with  tJie  adulation  which  had  been  incessantij 
ponre^l  into  tbem  during  the  In^t  four  hours,  and 
her  mind  yet  excite<l  by  the  brilliant  scene  she  had 
quitted.  She  stood  a  moment  at  hcrglasa  bcforo 
she  nndressed.  and  could  not  refrain  from  a  feel- 
ing of  exulUitioii,  as  ^bc  gazed  on  the  reflection  of 
her  face  and  figure.  Aa  she  tamed  from  it,  her 
eye  felt  upon  an  unfinished  letter  t«  Edwnnl,  which 
she  had  begun  two  days  ago,  and  it  struck  her  with 
an  undefined  but  painful  feeling. 

"  I  will  finish  it  to-morrow,"  said  she  to  her- 
self; '*  I  am  too  tired  to-night ;"  and  she  hastily 
andretiged  and  lay  down  to  retit. 

For  the  first  time  the  thonght  of  Edward  wa« 
unwelcome,  and  she  was  ghul  to  take  rvfuge  from 
it  in  sleep. 

KUen  rose  the  next  morning,  as  Mrs.  Carew  had 
prophesied,  with  on  aching  head,  and  weary  limbs, 
the  UHual  penalty  of  the  novice  in  dissipation. 
The  excitement  of  the  night  was  over,  and  every 
thing  else  seeined  stale  and  flat  after  that  intoxi- 
cating draught.  It  was  in  this  sobered  and  mad- 
dened mood  that  she  sat  down  to  complete  har 
letter  to  liklward.  % 


160 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


*'  This  letter  shoidd  have  reached  yon  yestCT- 
day,"  she  wrote  to  hini,  "but  I  waa  prevcntal 
finishing  it  by  the  necessary  preparations  for  that 
importiiiit  aflUir,  niy  first  ball  in  Ixindoii,  to  which 
I  went  last  night.  It  was  at  l^ady  Cardale'e,  and 
its  splendour  even  suqiassed  my  expectations.  Ax 
I  was  a  total  stranger  to  the  mistn-ss  nf  tlie  hoii» 
and  all  her  gucste,  I  did  not  anticipate  much  en- 
joyment, and  went  rather  from  cariosity  than  any 
other  motive.  But,  thanks  to  Lord  Caldwell,  whom 
I  met  there,  and  to  my  chafteron,  Mrs.  Carew,  vho, 
by  the  way,  is  a  great  friend  of  his,  I  had  more 
partners  than  {  routd  diuiee  with,  and  ronlly  spent 
a  very  pleasant  evening — an  event  which,  since  we 
parted,  has  become  a  rare  novelty  to  me.  Bat, 
believe  me,  dear  Edward,  this  glimpse  of  the  great 
world  has  only  mad«  me  feel,  more  strongly  than  I 
did  before,  that  I  am  not  fitted  to  live  in  it.  This 
morning  I  am  weary  in  ho<iy  and  mind.  Wl»l 
wouM  I  not  give  at  this  moment  to  fly  away  froM 
London  and  its  noise,  its  crowds,  its  gaieties,  zai 
be  once  more  at  yonr  side,  wimdering  along  our 
^uicl  green  lanes,  which  must  be  now  so  beantifiil 
with  all  the  spring  flowers  and  the  young  leaves,  or 
to  be  standing  with  you  on  the  beach,  the  fresh  sea- 
air  blowing  on  my  hot,  aching  forehead  !  Oh,  for  ow 
Buch  hour  with  you,  I  would  gladly  give  all  the 
pleasures  that  I^ndon  can  aflbrd !" 

Ellen  wrote  what  she  felt.  She  could  noty 
perhaps,  have  written  those  words  with  equal 
truth  a  few  hours  later,  when  cantering  in  the 
park,  es-oorted  by  a  numerous  train  of  her  last 
night's  partners,  whose  admiration  of  her  grace* 
ful  honiemanship  was  as  greitt  and  as  plniidy  es- 
pressed  as  it  had  been  of  her  beauty,  am 
dancing,  the  nigVil  Xwloift, 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

"Ca!ly<  thecily  najrf  It>  rcTcb  jopoual 
They  uiHy  be  ra  to  }ou ;  for  ye  »t*  young 
(Btlikt)  and  hiinp)i.    She  n  j-oung  ici  jnri, 
Bui  often  in  mid  tpting  will  btiKliUnii  winds 
I>i>  outumn'i  Kotk ;  bdcI  Iliete  is  paiit  of  lieart 
That  dblh  tlie  worb  of  liiue :  can  cloud  the  brow, 
Attd  rale  the  eh«ek,  ami  Kiber  down  tin  mmu." 

Old  Flag. 


Loniga's  feelings  and  anticipations  in  coming  to 
LoDdon  had  been  very  diflercnt  from  Ellen's ;  and 
more  diftL>n>nt  still  was  tlie  cflect  wliicb  tUat  world 
she  had  w  eagerly  anticiiwted^  from  an  indefinite 
I  belief  that  there  ^o  must  hear  of,  meet  St.  Jobib^ 
^  tiiat  there  her  weary  uncertainty  would  come  to  &n 
end — prtxluccd  on  her  luind.  The  world  had  no 
homage  to  lay  at  fier  feet;  it  offered  to  her  no  in- 
toxicating dmuglit  of  flattery  to  win  licr  from  tho 
I  sad  tbought.«  which  gmdually  weigheil  more  lieavily 
iroon  her,  as  day  after  day  wore  on,  and  still  no 
tidings  of  St.  John  came  to  relieve  her  anxiety. 

There  was  no  gladness  to  her  in  the  brilliant 
scenes  of  pleasure  where  liifi  prewnce  ws»  wanting 

I— the  gay  ham  of  voices  seemed  discordant,  since 
the  one  voice  which  spoko  to  her  heart  %t'a8  not 
heard  amongst  them.  Xor  was  this  suspense,  this 
aching  of  the  spirit,  occasioned  by  long  watching 
for  something  to  fill  up  tho  blank  around,  th<> ' 
suiTcriug  Louisa  had  now  to  endure.    1 
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could  hctiT  no  certain  tidinfrs  of  St.  John's  present 
proceedings,  rumours  of  the  past  reached  hor  earn, 
which  caused  many  a  pang,  bitterer  far  tljan  mere 
sorrow  at  his  absence  could  inflict.  Li^ht  dyings, 
spoken  in  a  lighter  tone  by  those  who  boaisted  of 
luB  intimacy,  whilst  she  felt  that  their  fricudHtu]) 
would  be  contamination  —  Sfiithnontii  avowed  by 
hi-i  world,  but  from  which  her  pure  mind  revolted 
— in  oliort,  a  general  looseness  of  character,  a  low 
tone  of  feeling,  evidenced  by  numberlesa  little 
things  which  were  repeated  in  her  hearing'  as  good 
stories,  piquant  sayings  of  the  clever,  brillioot  uum 
of  fashion,  and  which  she  long  tried  to  i>ersu--tde 
herself  were  the  mere  attempts  of  the  iDsigiiiticaiU 
people  who  uttered  them  to  rodace  a  superior 
being  to  their  own  mean  level;  tales  of  debts  un- 
paid, of  friends  deserted  wlien  the  world  looked 
coldly  upon  them,  of  flirtations  heartlessly  b^ta 
and  as  heartlessly  broken  off — tales  which  she 
hated  herself  for  listening  to,  and  yet  to  which 
she  could  not  be  deaf,  sank  with  a  withering  effect 
into  her  heart. 

Still  she  hoped  and  longed  the  more  eagerly  for 
bis  retarn,  trmting,  with  the  faith  of  a  noble  hesit, 
that  his  loved  presence  must  aispcrso  tlie  gathering 
clouds,  and  restore  her  to  the  confidence  in  him,  in 
his  truth,  that  she  pined  for  as  the  weary  pilgrim 
pines  for  rest. 

%tany  of  the  things  she  heard,  and  which  gsn 
her  most  pain,  were  said  by  Mrs.  Carow ;  and  ber 
dishke  to  this  lady  added  to  her  incredality.  She 
could  not  belicTe  that  Arthur  St.  John  was  really 
the  friend  of  such  a  woman,  and  she  longed  im- 
patiently for  the  day  when  she  might  see  hrm 
prove  by  Vis  manner  that  her  assumption  of  ind- 
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nuicy  with  him  was,  in  trnth,  the  impertinent  false- 
hood she  wati  willing  to  tJimk  it. 

Mrs.  Carew  returned  this  dislike  in  fall,  and  she 
would  have  Irentcil  her  with  true  fine-lady  inso- 
lence if  she  had  been  sble,  hut  there  was  some- 
thing in  the  cold  dignity  of  [>ouisa'(i  manner  which 
ntterly  prechided  such  a  mode  of  expre-ssing  her 
feelings,  and  Mhe  wan  obliged  to  content  herself 
with  annoying  her,  on  every  possible  occasiod,  hj 
her  allu^ioiiH  to  St.  John,  and  to  postpone  any 
otiier  attempt,  at  mortifying  her  until  his  return. 

She  had  full  opportunity  of  gratifying  her  malice 
«t  a  hall,  where  she  met  Lotiitin  and  Kllen,  who  Iiad 
both  come  under  Lord  Etholwmii-'s  i-hapt;ronage. 
Notwithstanding  her  ptseuig  disgust  after  l^y 
Cardale's  ball,  Ellen  had  looked  forward  to  this 
with  joyous  elation,  and,  in  the  fnhiess  of  her  glee, 
when  her  toilette  was  completed,  she  could  not  re* 
frain  from  waltzing  a  few  steps  before  the  large 
mirror,  which  rofloctcd  her  figure  at  fall  length. 

Very  differently  did  Ijonisa  prepare  for  the  same 
hall.  Wearj"  and  hcjn'y  at  heart,  she  allowed  her 
maid  to  dresH  her  as  she  cho«e,  and  was  too  much 
pre-occiipicd  oven  to  remark  how  little  her  pale, 
thoughtful  countenance  waa  suited  to  the  brilliant 
scene  which  awaited  her.  Ijuly  Catherine  St.  John's 
carriage,  stopping  at  the  door,  roused  her  from  her 
reverie,  and  )<lie  hastened  down  stsira  to  wish  her 
father  good-night  and  join  her  chaperon. 

The  Fooma  were  already  crowded  when  they  ar- 
rived.    Louisa  wnfl  soon  engaged,  aihl,  when  her 
partner  had  tod  her  through  the  press,  and  they 
had  taken  their  place  in  the  crowded  onndr 
found  herself  opposite  to  Ellen,  who, 
beauty  and  animation,  was  laugUio, 
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witli  Sir  Frederic  Granville.  Lord  Caldwell  «m 
Btanding  at  a  little  distance,  w&tching  ttie  elTects 
of  the  temptation  to  which  he  bad  bcoii  so  actire 
in  exposing  his  intended  victim.  On  perceiving 
Louisa,  he  came  up  to  speak  to  her. 

"  Do  you  think,"  said  he,  after  a  remark  on 
Ellen's  exceeding:  loveliness,  "  that  the  coimiiy 
curate  is  in  the  thoiiglits  of  your  beautiful  friend 
at  such  times  as  these  ?" 

"  Surely  you  cannot  suppose  that  sucli  gay  follia 
could  make  her  forget  him?  l-Jlen  is  light-hearted, 
but  not  chanjjeablc,".' 

"  Well,  so  be  it,"  said  Lord  Gildwell,  in  an  in- 
credulous tone — "  at  all  events,  you  \vi!!  agree  witi 
me,  that  to  have  buried  such  loveliness  in  the  coun- 
try pareonage  would  have  been  high  treason  U 
society." 

"  1  am  afraid  I  cannot  agree  \vith  jou  even  b 
this.  Ellen  is  certainly  made  to  adorn  society,  but 
she  would,  perhaps,  have  been  as  happy,  if  nM 
happier,  in  the  life  she  is  to  le»d,  if  she  liod  oeTer 
tried  the  experiment." 

*'  1  hope  you  do  not  preach  such  sad  sobriety  W 
hor,"  Maid  Lord  Caldwell,  smiling.  "  It  Ls  showing 
distrust  of  your  friend,  not  to  allow  her  to  vcntow 
whore  you  enter  fearlessly  yourself." 

"  I  assure  you,  I  need  not  to  be  reminded  of  lie 
difTercHce  between  Ellen  and  myself,"  said  Looiaii 
quietly,  showing  that  she  understood  the  intended 
sarcasm  concealed  beneath  Lord  Caldwell's  smooti 
tone — "  but  1  do  not  distrust  her.  Even  placed  a 
she  is,  I  do  not  fear  for  her — as  a  woman,  I  cooU 
not  fear  that  the  triumphs  of  vanity  should  looeen 
the  ties  of  aflcclioQ.  I  am  not  such  a  traitor  to  dt 
flex." 
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It  wm  now  Louisa's  turn  to  dance,  and  the  con* 
Tersation  ended.  When  the  quadrille  was  over, 
Ellca  cumc  to  sit  bv  her  friend,  whom  she  had  not 
seen  for  two  dayH,  and  they  were  talking  quietly 
together,  after  having  dismissed  the  crowd  of 
daimunti;  for  MiKs  PerciT;i]'s  hand,  wlien  Mrs. 
Carew  and  Miss  Montague  came  towards  them. 

"  Ifl  it  pOHsihle,"  exclaimed  Mis.  Carew,  "  tliat 
two  young  ladies  should  be  quietly  sitting  down, 
whilst  OHO  of  Wcippert'is  best  waltw^s  is  playing! 
■^Miss  Percival,  I  thought  you  were  a  deroted 
valtzcr — I  have  often  hwird  Mr.  St.  John  «iK-ak  of 
your  waltzing.  Can  you  resist'such  a  tein]itation  f" 

"  I  am  tired,"  said  Ellen ;  "  and,  besides,  1  hare 
giren  wp  waltzing,"  ad.led  she,  blushing;  for  one 
of  the  requeata  Edward  had  made  to  her  was,  that 
ehe  would  not  engage  in  tliat  dance. 

"  Such  selfnii-nittl  is  really  heroic,"  said  Lord 
Caldwell,  who  had  joined  the  gn>H[)^"  bnt  it  was 
rather  churlish  to  yourself  and  the  worid  to  hare 
imposed  it  It  has  a  savour  of  almost  saintly  mo^ 
^cation." 

"  You  are  not  under  such  rigid  vows,  I  hope, 
Miss  Conway,"  said  Mrs.  Carew ;  "  so  pray  lot  roe 
intrutluce  Mr.  Levison  to  you.  lie  is  the  best 
waltzer  in  London,  now  Arthur  St.  John  is  away. 
I  supjKise  you  have  often  waltzed  with  him.  Yon 
know  it  is  a  favourite  opinion  of  his,  that  the  woman 
who,  in  these  dayti,  is  too  prudish  to  waltz,  must 
either  be  afraid  of  standing  the  test  to  which  it 
exposes  her  grace  and  figure,  or  have  iHime  secret 
feeling?^  about  it  very  unbecoming  any  young  per- 
son. Oh!  here  iri  Mr. Levison  come  joet^-Ttro/KM. 
Now,  shall  I  introduce  him?" 

"  Ko,  it  would  be  useless,  as  I  never  waltz,"  said 
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Louisa,  with  a  calm  Toic«  but  a  heightened  colour 

and  glistening  eye,  wliich   suQicientlj  told  Mn. 
Carew  that  the  aim  had  taken  effect, 

"  You  wcro  speaking  of  Arthur  St.  John,"  euil 
Lord  Caldwell.  "  What  can  he  be  doing  sbraul 
all  tliis  time?  He  seems  to  hare  buried  lum 
well  as  bis  father." 

"  I  had  a  long  letter  from  him  je8t«rdaT,"  aaiJ 
Mis.  Carew ;  "  and  he  does  not  write  oii  if  be  hsl 
any  intention  at  present  of  loaTing  the  land  of 
living,  lleseems  in  excellent  spirits,  but  d 
mention  any  thing  about  retuniiug  home. 
in  a  Tery  gay  platre  apparently,  whero  a  I^ndoa 
man  is  ^-ted  and  made  much  of,  like  a  star  at  i 
provincial  theatre.  I  dare  say  be  has  managed  tt 
provide  himself  as  usual  wilh  some  quiet  fUrtation. 
pour  pmscz  Ifs  tempx,  which  naturally  accounts  for 
nie  being  in  no  hurry  to  return." 

"  He  Reems  to  have  made  yon  his  confidaKft," 
said  Lord  Caldwell,  laughing.  "  I  hope  it  is  •»' 
thing  serious,  however;  though  it  would  be  nmnso; 
to  see  him  caught  at  last  by  some  colouial  Ventts." 

"  There  is  not  much  fear  of  that.  Mr.  St  Job 
loay  ainu!^e  himself  for  a  time  with  those  who  iK 
foolish  enough  to  listen  to  bim.  but  he  will  ketf 
carefully  aloof  from  such  serious  proceedings  is 
might  endanger  his  liberty.  lie  is  too  well  p«- 
tised  at  the  game  to  be  easily  entrapped  ;  and,  afttf 
all,  one  cajinot  wonder  at  bis  flirting.  What  can* 
poor  man  do,  who  is  banished  from  Loudon,  a»l 
cares  neither  for  shooting,  hunting,  nor  vacbtiajl 
He  must  have  some  amusement,  you  know." 

"  He  is  fortnnate  in  having  so  eloquent  and  i^ 
dulgent  a  pleader,"  said  Lord  Caldwell,  wiib  to 
smile,  which  always  resembled  a  sneer.     "  I  ui 
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gbd,  bowcTcr,  to  bear  from  sncb  j^ood  authority 
tbat  bis  absence  proceeds  front  «uch  an  agreeable 
cause.  1  rather  feared,  from  ecrtaiu  rumoura 
afloat  in  this  good-natured  town,  that  he  did  not 
dare  to  return,  as  he  did  not  thluk  Ihat  a  Sunday 
evening  walk  would  )>e  sufficient  for  his  health,  and 
no  other  time  might  bo  couvcuicut." 

"  I)o  you  mean  that  his  creditors  are  become  so 
clamorous  ?  It  is  very  likely ;  duns  have  a  patent 
for  impertinence.  liut  I  do  not  think  Arthur  St. 
John  is  likely  to  give  tlicro  much  satififactiou." 

*'  I  Ihonpht  nomnbody  had  died  some  time  ago, 
and  left  him  some  money.  I  supposed  that  would 
set  him  all  riglit  again." 

"  I  fancy  there  was  not  enough  for  that,  even  if 
he  had  had  the  inclination  to  apply  it  to  each  a  pur- 
poee.  ITierc  were  debts  of  hw  father's,  too,  which 
some  peoplf  f'xpet5ted  him  to  pay,  as  if  death  did 
not  cancel  all  debts.     It  was  quite  ridiculous." 

Minna  laughed,  and  then,  turning  to  her  cousin, 
she  whispered,  "  I  hope,  Louisa,  you  do  not  mind 
all  this.  I  have  no  doubt  he  will  come  back  fre« 
enouj^h  in  all  rospect«." 

Irf)uis8  wnnld  have  spoken,  but  there  was  a 
choking  at  her  throat  uhich  prevented  her  utter- 
ance. 

"  You  M«m  very  warm,  Hiss  Conway,"  said 
Mm.  Carew,  in  a  friendly  tone,  looking  at  her 
crimsoned  countenance.  "  Will  yon  come  with  me 
into  the  card-room  ?    It  i«  much  cooler  there." 

"  Thank  you,  but  I  would  rather  not  lose  this 
seat." 

"  Then  I  mnst  leave  you,  for  this  corner  w  op- 
presBiveiy  hot,"  And  so  saying,  she  and  Minna 
moved  away. 
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It  was  some  relief  to  be  rid  of  their  presence ;  to 
know  tbat  their  eje»  were  no  longer  tixetl  on  her 
face,  watching,  with  exniting  inalice,  every  change 
in  her  countenance;  but  a  cold  weiglit  was  on 
Louisa's  heart.,  numbing  all  her  faculties ;  and 
many  minutes  after,  when  Mr.  Hope  came  np  to 
ask  her  to  dance,  he  had  to  rept^at  his  reqaest 
three  times  before  it  became  jntelligiblc  to  her. 
Her  first  feeling,  as  she  awoke  from  her  painfol 
trance,  was  joy  at  perceiving  that  Ellen  was  still 
engaged  in  lively  conversation  with  the  Uuke  of 
Dainswortb  and  one  or  two  others  who  had  col- 
lected round  her.  She  had,  then,  suffered,  nnob- 
8Cr\'ed,  and  her  pride  was  spai-ed  another  wound. 

But  pride,  though  a  good  defence  in  ]mblic,  is 
bat  a  bad  comforter  in  solitude  ;  and  when  her  ball- 
dresH  WHS  cast  aside,  and  with  it  the  mental  veil 
which  is  80  often  its  appendage,  Louisa  ti^auk  down 
beneath  the  weight  of  the  misery  slie  had  endured 
tbroQghoQt  that  night.  Mrs.  Qirew's  light,  care- 
less wonls,  and  Minna's  sneering  laugh,  mngin  her 
ears;  and  every  bright  hope,  every  happy  dreaxn 
of  her  existence,  seemed  turned  into  scoffing  fieads 
at  the  sound,  and  to  mock  ber  with  her  own  foltjr 
in  having  yielded  to  them. 

When  she  rose  the  next  morning,  after  a  utght  of 
sleepless  misery,  she  was  glad,  for  the  fin*t  time  in 
her  life,  to  hear  that  her  fother  bad  gone  out  early 
on  biuiness,  and  that  be  would  not  he  at  home  for 
some  hours.  She  was  thus  relieved  from  the  fear 
of  luiving  to  encounter  his  atfectionate  inquiries; 
and  she  gained  some  bonrs  of  solitude,  daring 
which  she  might  collect  her  bewildered  thoughts, 
and  try  to  come  to  some  decision  on  the  subject 
wbich  was  restlessly  gnawing  at  her  heart. 
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Sbe  addressed  herself  to  ber  ttuik  with  the  stern 
ilcttinmnatioii  of  weighing  impartially  nil  that  Khe 
had  heard  nj?aiii!<t  St.  John,  and  of  acting  as  priu- 
ci(dt!  dioljitt'd,  whatever  iiii^du  be  the  cost;  and 
none,  perhaps,  were  better  fitted  than  she  to  fulfil 
such  a  resolve.  But  where  is  the  young  heart 
vhich  can  resist  the  inflnence  of  hope!  Every 
word  Mis.  Carew  bad  spoken  was  distiiiot  in  her 
memory,  but  the  arch  flatterer  whispered  that  the 
Bpoftkcr's  own  low  uiijid  might  have  coUmreil  the 
picture  she  had  sketched,  llie  noble  qualities 
»hioh  liad  won  her  afTcction  luigbt  have  l*eii  con- 
fciiIe^J  from  the  eyes  of  the  heartless  woman  of  the 
world,  and  the  woree  traits  of  hie  character  tehe*i 
upon  and  exaggerated  by  her  malice.  If  ber  se- 
curity, her  trust  was  Kliakeu,  she  would  not  vAf.t  it 
from  ber  altogether ;  she  would  not  allow  the  base 
insinuationK  of  people  iihe  de^pbe*)  to  pntjudice  ber 
against  one  who  was  absent  and  unable  to  justify* 
liiuifielf;  one  who,  from  her,  at  least,  deserved  no 
blame.  Hope  whispered  that  he  would  return,  and 
tliat  her  confidence  would  be  justified  by  himself; 
and  all  other  feelings,  doubt,  fear,  anxiety,  were  all 
merfred  in  intentie  lunging  for  that  return,  which 
seemed  more  aud  more  to  her  to  be  the  crisis  of 
her  existence. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

"  Wlial  Inter  is  lla»  »ame  (    Wbat'i  here  / 

■  •  >  ■  • 

I'll  be  M  bold  to  break  the  *eal  for  oaee." 

Tm  Genttemai  of  I 

EversinceKllen'fl  arrival  ill  Lon<lt»n,  Anneslev 
l>eeii  aiixioosly  expecring  to  liear  tbo  nwtilt  of  ber 
first  appearance  m  the  worW  —  the  impression  she 
would  make — the  impression  that  would  he  made 
upon  her.  ller  letter  Hatislieil  him  on  these  jioints, 
written  as  it  was  with  all  her  usual  f'raiilc  in^iiii- 
ou«ness.  lliere  was  one  tliinp  in  it,  however,  wltidi 
he  dill  not  like — the  mention  ofhcr  beiiijj  vhaperOKi 
by  a  stranger,  and  that  stranger  a  friend  of  I^nl 
Caldwell's. 

He  could  not  help  recnlling  the  susiiicions  which 
the  altered  conduct  of  the  Ethelwodcs,  after  tlurt 
noMeman's  introdiictifm  into  the  rastle,  had  aroused 
in  his  mind  ;  and  he  knew  enon-fb  of  his  chutacter, 
to  fear  that  a  female  friend  of  his  would  not  be  the 
safest  guide  in  the  dangerous  puths  of  fasluooabk 
life  for  one  so  young,  so  inexperienced,  so  imprc*- 
Bionable  as  Ellea— one,  too,  whose  extreme  1>e!taty 
woidd  of  itself  prove  asufficieut  peril.  He  s.iw  thu 
Ellen's  success  at  the  ball,  which  she  attribmed  to 
Lord  Caldwell  ami  .Mrs.  Ciirew,  was  the  natural  coo- 
sei)uence  of  her  own  extraordinary  loveliness,  and 
he  trembled  to  think  hoiv  the  subtle  poison  of  the 
world's  admiration  might  taint  aud  destroy  the  sis- 
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glc-honrteJiioss  anil  purity  of  mind  which  had  boon 
her  ftreatest  chann.  Her  motlier's  indolenoe,  and 
Lord  Ethclwode's  indifference,  left  her  wholly  unprtH 
tectoJ.  I'jinie^tly  did  hildwanl  wish  that  he  cotild 
be  allowed  to  waieli  over  her,  mid  guidf  her  in  her 
perilous  mth ;  but  he  knew  the  wish  wns  rain. 

.Mr.AlIeu'shH'iTa(iin<r  infirmities  hound  him  more 
closely  than  ever  to  the  ihities  of  his  ministry ;  and, 
erea  had  ho  been  free,  of  what  afuistance  could  hi?i 
presence  have  been  to  her  in  London,  where  he  well 
kiiew  that  the  doors  which  would  hv  widely  thrown 
open  to  the  )>eaiitiful  and  high-bom  Ellen  Fercival 
would  he  hopelessly  closed  against  the  obscure  coun- 
try cnrate.  He  was  obliged,  therefore,  to  content 
liiiu»elf  with  giving  her  such  warning  and  couiiiwl 
in  writing  as  he  thonght  she  stood  most  in  need  of, 
and,  meanwhile,  to  find  what  comfort  he  could  in 
reflecting  that  ^he  had  »t  least  one  true  friend  in 
I^Hisa  Conway,  and  that  her  own  guilelewoess  of 
mind,  and  love  for  himself,  would  he  a  safegimrd 
more  eSicacious  still  agsinxt  the  influences  of  the 
world. 

Ellon  received  his  letter  ns  she  was  dressing  for 
the  drawing-room.  At  first  she  felt  half  inclined  to 
bo  angry  with  him  for  (supposing  such  a  caution 
necessary;  bnt,  as  she  proce<>dpd,  her  heart  was 
touched  by  the  tone  of  deep  and  anxious  tcndoniess 
which  ran  throughout  his  very  warnings,  hearing 
evidence  of  how  fer^-ently  Bhe  was  hclovcd ;  and 
what  woman's  heart  is  there  who,  for  the  sake  of 
such  an  atisunuu-c,  would  not  forgive  any  real  or 
imagined  offence  !  She  was  standing  with  the  let- 
tor  in  her  hand,  pondering  tearfully  on  it*  eontentit, 
and  making  many  eaniest  resolutions  to  follow  the 
advice  it  contained,  when  Mrs.  Davis  entered  her 
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Eoom  to  tell  her  that  my  lonl  anil  my  lady  wew 
dKsaed  aud  already  iu  llic  carriage;.  KUcn  ha.'^ttly 
thrust  the  letter  into  her  tsasli,  nnd  ran  down  suur, 
witUout  even,  as  her  maid  angrily  renmrkfd,  look- 
inft  once  in  the  glass  to  s(!e  "how  hnnutiful  she 
looked  in  lior  ostndgc  feathers  and  piuk  and  siItct 
train." 

Lord  Etliclwodc  thought  it  the  duty  of  every  wo- 
miin,  wliofw  rank  entitled  her  to  appear  there,  to  go 
to  court  whenever  she  hsipponed  to  he  within  it* 
precincts.  It  was,  in  his  opinion,  a  mark  of  resfxci, 
of  loyalty  to  their  uiajcstics,  which  ought  not  to  be 
omitted  in  these  irreverent  times,  and  he  bad,  tlic«- 
fore,  insisted  on  Lady  Kthelwode's  appearing  at  Uw 
dmwiag-room.  Her  ladyship  had  loudly  renioi* 
etrated,  and  declared  thai  the  fatigue  would  kill  bo 
— that  she  should  faint  away  in  tlie  Presence  ;  bit 
his  lordsliip  was  immoveable.  It  was,  he  ^aid,  Uif 
duiyofevery  person  of  high  station  to  testify  openly 
their  loyally  in  ihefic  rehcdlious  and  levelling  dayf; 
and  he  was  determined  that  hh  wife  should  not  be 
behindhand  in  setting  the  example. 

Lady  Kthelwode  was  forced  to  submit  with  what 
grace  she  coirid.  It  was  some  consohitioii  to  reflect 
that,  ns  she  must  go,  she  should  herself  prevent  her 
beautiful  daughter;  and  she  was  still  n\orc  recon- 
ciled to  it  by  the  happy  excitement  a!id  oceupatioo 
which  the  important  husinces  of  clioosing  her  ow 
and  l*)llen'»  dress  aflbrded  for  at  least  a  week,  h 
would  have  been  inconsistent, however,  to  allow  tlisi 
ehe  was  in  any  degree  pleased  at  going;  and  she  really 
was  tired  enough,  with  the  unusual  faligTie  of  dree- 
ing, toassnme  with  great  rrahemftlance  the  appear- 
ance of  complete  cxhautitioa  when  Lonl  Eihelwode 
ss-sisted  bet  into  the  carriage,  and  to  be  entitled  to 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

complain,  in  her  usual  feeble  voice,  of  hh  absurd 
tynuiiiy  in  conigtcUing  her  to  andergo  a  fatigue  Kbe 
was  St)  unfitted  for. 

"I  am  sure  I  never  shall  get  throuj^h  It,"  said 
she,  ii-s  the  carriage  drove  off.  "  Mv  nerves  arc  not 
e(|nal  to  the  futiguo  and  the  excitement  of  present- 
ing Ellon.  1  hope  I  sliall  not  faint  by  the  way — 
where  are  my  salts  ?  Gowl  gracious !  \)nvu  has 
forgotten  to  give  me  my  salts ;  I  cannot  go  withont 
them.  Pull  the  striug,  Ellen— jiuU  quick — we  most 
go  back  for  my  salts !" 

Tbe  string  was  pulled,  and  they  drove  back,  iii 
spite  of  Lord  Kthelwo<le's  angry  remonstrance.  It 
was  some  minutes  before  Mrs.  Davis  could  find  the 
saXu ;  but,  at  length,  they  were  brought,  and  the 
carriage  drove  on  again.  Tbe  next  moment,  how- 
ever, Lady  litbelwode's  hand  was  again  on  the 
string. 

"  My  chaufferetU  ! — ^they  have  actually  forgotten 
my  cha»fferdte .'  I  shall  catch  my  death  of  cold  ! 
We  must  tnm  back  ngaiu  to  get  my  chatiffireite  V* 

This  time,  however.  Lord  Ethelwode  refnsed  to 
allow  the  string  to  W  pallet],  and  he  told  bis  wife 
that  she  must  endure  as  she  could  the  want  of  her 
cliat/ffh-rUe,  but  that  he  would  not  return  for  ttiat 
or  any  other  confounded  nonsense.  The  carriage 
procfcdod,  therefore,  without  further  delay,  and 
I.!idy  Ethelwodc  was  obliged  to  content  herself  with 
comphining  nil  the  way  of  the  agony  she  was  sutfer* 
ing  from  eohl  feet,  and  predicting  all  the  eolds  mid 
inllamuulioiiH  which  it  would  Iw  sure  to  bring  on. 

But  she  forgot  both  her  fears  and  complaints 
rheu  she  found  herself  in  llie  brilliaiu  f^rowd  at 
Jt.  James's,  and  heani  the  buz  of  :uiiiiinition  wlijuh 
greeted   their  api>caraucc.     Lady  Kthelwode  was 
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herself  still  eminently  handsome,  and  all  eyes  wei* 
Hxed  on  the  mother  and  daughlei',  aB  tliey  passad 
up  the  long  line  into  the  Presence.  Royulty  itself 
-Km  heard,  after  the  ceremony  of  pr(!»«ciitation  was 
over,  to  express  nnqunlified  admiratiuu  of  the 
matronly  beuuty  of  the  mother,  and  the  fairy-lile 
loveliness  of  the  daiifihter;  and  the  Louis  XV.  of 
lui^lnntl  was  iilluwe<i  to  bo  no  mean  judge  of 
female  beauty.  Lady  Ethelvode,  who  hud  been  a 
month  in  town  without  receiving  h  tiinglc  visit, 
vas  now  giirpri^^d  to  find  herself  addressed  as  u 
old  friend,  or  eagerly  claimed  as  an  BC<]aaintaace 
by  a  host  of  people  she  scarcely  remembered  em 
having  seen  before, 

"  My  dear  Lady  Ethelwode,  how  glad  I  am  to 
see  you!  Where  have  you  been  all  these  years,  that 
we  have  lost  eight  of  you  ?  I  vrish  you  liiid  let  OA 
know  yon  were  in  town,  I  should  have  been  m 
happy  to  call  upon  yon,"  was  said  to  bcr  by  more 
tliau  one  pemon,  on  >vhom  she  had  left  cards  abon 
a  week  ngo,  which  had  never  been  returned. 

Lady  Frances  iMontague,  who  had  c-arefuUy  kept 
away  from  her  indolent  friend,  in  dread  le-^t  ebe 
should  ask  her  to  lake  otiargc  of  Ellen,  was  now 
amongst  the  firet  to  press  forward  with  her  greet- 
inga. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  my  dear  Lady  Ethelwode  ?  flow 
d'ye  do,  Ellen,  love '(  How  long  have  you  been  is 
town  ?"  (Lady  Etbelwode's  card  had  been  on  Lady 
Frances's  table  for  a  fortnight;)  "The  girls  iini- 
ioosly  expected  your  arrival,  I  assure  you,  EUea. 
Well,"  (in  a  whisper  to  liady  Ethelwode,)  "  yoa 
»c  I  was  ft  true  prophet  about  your  dear  girl;  I 
hear  of  nothing  but  her  brilliant  sue^cess  at  Lady 
Cardalc's :  the  l>uke  of  Baiasworth,  they  eay,  ii 
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rarinj^  about  her;  but,  my  dear  friend,"  (aloud,) 
ia  uot  lliis  a  dn-atlful  exertion  for  vou?  If  I  luicl 
only  knowa  you  meant  Ktleii  to  be  presented  nt 
the  draw  iu^ room,  I  should  have  been  too  tiAppy 
to  Ijave  taken  charge  of  her ;  not  that  in  general  I 
like  to  diaperon  young  ladies,  hariiig  two  girla  of 
my  o«Ti  to  look  after;  but  for  yoa  and  dear 
Ellta,  of  course  ihcro  is  nothing  I  would  not  do." 

"'iliank  you,  I  am  much  obliged  to  yon;  but 
I^rd  Elhclwodo  iufiistcd  on  my  coming,  so,  of 
coume,  I  determined  on  presenting  I-'llen  myi*elf, 
thouj^h  tlio  exertion  is  certainly  loo  much  for  me.  I 
(hould  not,  at  all  events,  have  troubled  you,  because 
[  thouglit  you  were  to  prcaent  Louisa  Conway." 

"Oh  dear  no;  Sir  Charles  chose  to  ask  I.ady 
Catherine  St.  John  to  do  it;  and,  I  confeTtx,  th:it  I 
was  glad  that  he  did  not  apply  to  me,  although  I 
was  rather  hurt  at  his  taking  auch  a  step  without 
consulting  me.  You  know,  us  her  |>oor  mother'o 
sister,  I  had  a  right  to  expect  my  odrioo  would  be 
asked  in  snith  an  imjKirtJint  matter." 

*'  Lady  Catherine  is  a  much  better  citperon  for 
her,"  said  Minna;  *'  she  is  as  Ivamed  and  diguitied 
as  Louisa  herself;  besides,  as  ^o  is  so  soon  to  be 
her  relation " 

"What  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  Kllen. 

"  Now,  my  dear  KJIeu,"  said  Minna,  "  pray  do 
not  be  &6  provoking  as  Louiisn  herself,  and  protend. 
that  you  do  not  know  that  she  is  engaged  to  Mr. 
St.  John  ;  to  be  tnure,  it  is  not  wonderfnl  that  she 
wishes  to  conceal  it  now,  as  the  gcndcnian  seems 
in  no  hurry  to  come  home  to  claim  his  bride." 

Ellen  was  on  the  point  of  making  an  imllgnant 
answer,  when  her  words  were  airosted  on  her  lips 
by  the  eight  of  Louisa  herself,  oooung  towariLs 


PASSION  AKD  PRINCIfLt:. 


thcni,  with  Lady  Cathprine;  her  conntenance  was 
so  pale,  and  Lore  sucli  evident  signs  of  iiiwari 
sufferinjf,  that  RUen  was  Btru(!k  with  it,  and  htlf 
feared  there  might  b«  some  truth  in  Miniu's 
wordp. 

Louisa's  depressiou,  however,  arose  from  anotl<r 
Oaose:  whil»it  kept  stationary  l»y  the  crowd,  jbe 
had  iuvoluiitarily  heard  a  cooYersatiou  betweei  a 
gentleman  and  lady  who  were  fltandinj^  near  Ler; 
they  wore  comment  iiijj  on  the  looks  of  a  \adv,  wbo 
liad  jnst  been  prosente*!  on  her  marriage, 

"  Mrs.  Danville  seems  to  have  comforted  herself 
quickly  enoujrh  for  St.  John's  desertion,"  said  tlie 
gentleman;  *' it  was  only  this  time  lust  year  that 
every  bocJy  was  (iilking  of  her  engagement  to  him ; 
and  when  lie  followed  the  IJaron  of  Mowbray's 
example,  and  '  hiughed  and  nwie  away,'  people  *«M_ 
she  would  die  of  a  broken  heart."  ^H 

"  Yes,  l)ut  she  thouffht  better  of  it,"  replied  ^? 
lady,  "  and  married  rich  gonty  Mr.  l>aiiville  in- 
stead, to  deprive  5!r.  St.  John  of  the  satisfaction 
of  seeing  her  wear  the  willow;  however,  I  hear 
that  she  has  never  been  the  same  since,  and  8be  is 
certainly  very  much  altered."  H 

"  St.  John  was  a  fool  to  go  so  fur;   ho  namy^l 
escaped  having  the  father  and   brothers    on  fl| 
linn'ls,    <Iemanding    satisfaction:    flirting-    with  lii 
pretty  girl  is  all  very  well,  but  he  should  hxn 
drawn  off,  before  tho  thing  became  so  notoriou,i." 

"  That  is  all  you  men  think  of,"  said  the  ladv 
laughing;  "so  long  as  you  cui  do  it  w-itli  impi- 
nity.  yon  do  not  Ciire  whether  a  heart  is  broken  in 
your  sport  or  not;  however,  1  confess,  I  have  little 
faith  in  broken  hearts  myself,  and,  in  this  instance, 
the  iady  desctyed  one,  for  being  sue 
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that  a  man  like  Arthur  St.  John 
clog  himeelf  with  a  dowerless  wife;  pour 
tantour  de  ses  hemae  yeujr" 

At  this  moment  the  crowd  nponwi  a  little  in 
front,  and  the  speakers  moved  on,  uncont^cious 
that  their  words  had  been  overheani,  und  of  the 
l)itt<!r  pan;?  they  had  iuilictod ;  every  word  fell  like 
burning  )oa<l  on  l^iiixn's  heart;  St.  John  spoken 
of  as  iickle,  dishonourable,  mercenary ;  St.  John, 
whom  she  \viA  Iwlieved,  and  loved,  becauBo  she 
bolievcd  him  to  W  so  bigh-minded,  go  generous,  so 
eincere ; — it  couUI  not  be — it  was  falsfr— she  knew 
it  must  he  false ; — but  still  the  won!?  ranjr  in  her 
ears  like  a  knell — tlie  knell  of  dei>arting  trust  und 
bappiness. 

This  was  the  reason  of  the  paleness  which  had 
excited  Kllen'»  anxiety,  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  *<he  8ununou<»l  a  smile  to  answer  her  friend's 
affectionate  inquiry. 

"  Indeed,  I  am  not  ill,  Ellen,  dear,  only  tireil 
with  the  heat  aod  crowd ;  do  not  say  any  tbin^ 
about  it." 

I^>ui!ia'fi  hope  of  escaping  notice  was  frustrated 
by  Minna  Montague,  who  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  whole  party  to  her  cousin's  looks,  by  her 
nfiectedly  anxious  inquirie:*,  and  then  added,  in  no 
audible  whiiipt^r,  that  she  hope<]  she  bad  bad  no 
bad  news  from  the  Afediterranean. 

Ixtuisa  haughtily  tunied  away ;  colouring,  how- 
ever, in  spite  of  herself.  Lady  Catherine  St.  John, 
who  ha<l  Some  suspicion  of  the  cause  of  her  annoy- 
ance,  good-natunMlly  proposed  that  they  ■ibonld  go 
homo  at  once.  Loui>ui  ghulty  acceded,  and  they 
move«l  on. 

"  We  must  be  going  too,   Ellen,"  said   Lady 
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Ethelwotle ;  "  t  really  am  ready  to  drop  irith  the 
fatigue  of  stauding  so  long.  1  am  »ure  1  eluU 
be  laid  up  aftor  ttuK, — so  pray  come  aud  nee  m^ 
my  dear  Lady  Frances." 

Lady  Frauces  pruiiiiscd  to  come  very  soon,  and 
was  profuse  in  her  offere  of  service,  to  which  she 
wiis  the  more  stronjrlv  prompted  hy  the  sight  of 
Sir  Frederick  Granrille  dartinjr  off  to  ascertain 
whether  Lady  Ethclwodc's  carriage  wiis  at  hand ; 
and  the  Duke  of  l)aini*worth  advancing  to  offer  his 
arm  to  Ellca,  to  couduct  her  to  it ;  in  this,  how* 
ever,  he  was  anticipated  by  Lord  Caldwell,  who 
had  alrwidy  taken  possession  of  Ellen'**  arm. 

"  1  gnppow  I  shall  meet  yoa  at  the  open  to- 
night," said  he. 

"  Oh  no, — niiunma  will  not  go  ont  again,  and  1 
have  no  cMaperon" 

*'  But  Mn.  Carew  will,  1  am  (tare,  be  too  happy 
to  take  lior  phicc,  if  you  ask  her;  will  you  com- 
miiision  me  to  do  so  ?" 

Ellen  suddenly  remembered  Edward's  wanimjji. 

"No,  thank  yon,"  said  she,  "I  do  not  like  to 
trouble  Mrs.  Carew  again  so  soon,  ami  I  have  had 
enough  dissipation  for  one  day.  1  tfliall  be  glad 
to  bo  quiet  this  evening." 

Lord  Ciddwell  wondered  what  had  auddenly 
produced  this  lore  of  qniel,  bnt  he  bad  no  tiuw 
to  ask,  for  they  were  now  arrircd  at  the  carriage. 
As  Ellen  got  in,  she  caught  the  long  ends  of  her 
sash  in  the  lumdle  of  the  door;  in  disengngins 
thcra,  the  sash  got  loose,  and  Edward's  letter  fell 
otit.  In  the  liiirry  of  the  moment  she  did  not  per- 
ccive  it,  and  the  carriage  drove  oflT,  without  her 
having  discovered  her  loss. 

Lord  Caldwell  was  turning  away  to  look  for  his 
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oirn  carria^,  'wfaioh  was  some  way  further  down 
the  luie,  whon  tbe  direction  of  tli<>  letter,  m  it  lay 
on  the  pavement,  canghl  his  eje.  lie  picked  it 
Dp,  aud  kis  firet  impuhie  was  to  stop  the  currisj^, 
and  restore  it  st  once  to  Ellen.  Hut  this  was  im- 
po^ilite,  iu  coiL4c<)uence  of  the  crowd  mid  crush  of 
carriages  on  the  &pot,  and  he  put  the  letter  in  his 
pocket,  with  the  intention  of  sendinj^  it  to  her  as 
soon  as  he  reached  home.  When  he  took  it  ont, 
however,  for  the  purpose  of  enclosing  it  to  her, 
he  looked  at  the  direction  again.  Tlie  bold,  free 
handwritin;;  wan  evidently  that  of  a  inan,  and  the 
pust-tnark  of  Ethelwode  at  once  told  him  who  the 
writ«rwa.s.  Kllen  could  have  but  one  correspondent 
at  Kthclwode. — her  aflianc^  husband, 

"So  thi»  U  a  lore-Wtter!"  thought  Lord  Cald- 
well, as  he  tume<l  it  over  and  contemplated  the 
,broki>nseal,cngraven  with  the  initials  F..  A.  ''Since 
the  sea]  is  broken,  I  ^hall  run  no  rixk  of  being 
indicted  for  felony,  if  I  take  a  poop  inside.  I  am 
cnrions  to  know  how  our  sanctified  and  philoso- 
phiciil  [Mirsou  wriu-s  a  love-lottor." 

Without  any  further  scruples,  his  lonlship  o])ened 
tbo  letter  aud  addressed  biiujielf  to  its  perusal.  Uf 
had  expected  mer«  amiiiv^iiient  from  the  .'^enti- 
mental  oflVbiions  of  an  absent  loror;  but  beforo  he 
had  ^'ot  through  the  first  page,  he  knitted  his  brow, 
aud  began  to  read  more  at t^-n lively. 

"  A  more  dangerous  rival  this,  than  I  thought,** 
was  his  running  conirociitary  ils  he  went  on.  "A 
man  must  be  dciKr<^dly  sure  of  a  wninau'K  atfoction, 
before  ho  would  dare  write  to  her  a  manly,  sensible 
letter  like  thi^s  \ot  one  oompHmunt — nut  one 
tit*bit  of  Hatlcry  t«  keep  her  vanity  from  starring. 
I  niURt  take  care  to  provide  it  with  a  double  por- 
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tion ;  for  my  best  chance  dciJends  upon  it  bcinjj 
kept  in  flourishing  cotidition.  Ilnmph  !  advice, — 
caution, — caution  against  myself,  too.  Confound 
the  feUow's  impudeiioo!  What  can  he  know  of 
uio, — or  of  my  associates  ?  Now  I  understand  the 
yonnff  lady's  sudden  fear  of  giving  Mrs.  Carew 
trouble,  and  her  wish  to  be  quiet  this  eveninif, 
when  I  t^poke  of  meeting  her  at  the  opera.  Affec- 
tionate enough,  too ;  seems  determined  to  make 
lip  in  lovG  what  ho  denies  in  flatt<>r)', — ^for  which 
he  is  clearly  a  fool, — a  woman's  vanity  being  twice 
as  Btrong  as  her  feeUngs. 

"There  is  flattery,  however,  in  the  very  lore 
itself;  especially  when,  aw  in  this  case,  it  seems  to 
make  the  gentleman  think  only  of  his  fair  one, 
and  forget  himself.  A  dangerous  rival,  clearly, — 
and  unless  I  wish  to  see  him  carry  oiF  the  prize  in 
Bpite  of  my  teeth,  I  must  bestir  myitelf  to  more 
purpose  than  I  have  done  yet.  Ifow  St.  John 
would  laugli,  after  all  my  as8uranc<i  of  success, 
to  see  rae  baffled  by  a  country  piarsoD,  and  »  girl 
of  eighteen  I  Then  that  pride  incarnate,  I^ni 
Etiielwode,  though  lie  would  lose  more  than  I 
should,  would,  I  verily  believe,  give  up,  without  a 
sigh,  his  chance  of  re<wvering  the  old  abbey  lands, 
for  the  pleasure  of  sneering  at  my  failure. 

*'  !iy  heavens,  I  will  not  give  thera  such  a  tri- 
umph. I  have  never  yet  failed  in  what  1  deter- 
mined upon,  nor  will  I  now.  By  fair  means  or 
foul,  Ellon  Pcrcivftl  shall  be  mine.  And  to  bepn, 
i  will  throw  this  letter  into  the  fire.  It  will  ncTtr 
do  to  give  it  back  to  her,  to  ponder  over  his  con- 
founded advice,  'iliere  it  goes, — she  will  think  it 
was  lost  in  the  street,  and  will  never  bo  the  wiser. 
1  wish  I  could  do  the  same  by  all  his  othor  lettani 
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past  and  to  come.  Thia  correspondence  mnst  be 
stopped.     Bat  how  ?" 

He  sat  watching  the  letter  slowly  smonldering 
away  in  the  hearth,  and  turning  over  in  his  mind, 
meanwhile,  all  the  possible  means  of  accomplishing 
his  object. 

"I  have  it,"  exclaimed  he,  as  the  last  spark 
died  away  from  the  ashes  of  Edward's  letter, 
"Mademoiselle  Joliani  is  the  veiy  person.  Never 
knew  a  toady  that  could  not  be  bribed.  She  shall 
intercept  the  letters.  Ah,  ah,  Monsieur  le  Curi, 
with  all  your  wisdom  I  shall  beat  yon  yet !  And 
now  this  matter  is  settled,  I  can  go  in  peace  to  the 
opera." 
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r"  D.  Jnlin.  How  eiiD*it  tlioii  crnu  thii  marriafre  ! 
ihrocAia.  Not  tKwnlijr,  my  lord,  but  >o  ooreHty,  that  tm  dttbo- 
nnh-  shall  appear  in  me. 
D.  John.  Be  cuaiiing  ■&  the  working  of  (his.andiliyre*  i*a  tlwu- 
HiDd  ducati." 
Much  Ado  A^ul  Not 
Louisa  retunicil  home  from  the  clrawing-room  ii 
a  state  of  miii<l  difficult  to  describe.  Sbo  felt  u 
ono  might  feel  who  \mA  been  (reading  a  path  wiib 
security,  and  suddenly  found  that  all  the  soil 
around  was  tn>achcroti6  us  quicksanti ;  or  as  one 
who  had  sold  his  all  to  pwrchas«  one  treasure,  oiw 
pearl  of  grcal  pric*,  and,  in  the  midst  of  his  joy,  a 
careless  bystiinder  had  pointed  out  to  him  that  lie 
pearl  was  false!  Even,-  ray  of  hope  waa  darkened, 
every  stronghold  of  confidence  weakenetl — a  flood 
of  hitteiTiess  was  overflowing  her  soul,  and  for 
some  time  she  sank  beneath  it  nnre«i!;ting-lv. 

Her  father  dined  out,  and  she  had  declined,  on 
the  plea  of  illness,  to  ac«om[Miny  Lady  Catherine 
St.  John  to  the  opera ;  thus  she  was  left  midts- 
turbed  to  her  misery.  Every  word  she  had  beard 
that  day,  all  that  had  reached  her  upon  this  fatal 
subject  ever  since  she  first  came  to  town,  returned 
witJi  dreadful  diatinctucss ;  it  seemed  as  if  some 
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tortnrinji  demon  were  there,  to  hold  np  the  fright- 
ful picture  before  her,  and  force  her  to  behold  it. 
'llie  dreadful  thought  that  St.  John  might  have 
trifled  with  her,  oiii  he  had  done  with  miotlier,  ntis 
for  u  long  time  paramount,  hut,  when  she  rcmem* 
bored  his  word»,  hni  lookii,  hit*  long  devotion,  »he 
refused  to  helieve  it ;  such  shameless  deceit  was 
too  dark  for  her  truthful  spirit ;  Hhe  woul<l  nither 
have  thought  that  she  herself  hnd  yielded  to  the 
Tiun  illostou  of  a  dream,  than  liave  entertjiined  ouch 
a  belief.  IJut,  thongh  he  might  have  loved  he}-  — 
with  another  he  had  been  fahte — though  to  her  he 
had  worn  the  semblance  of  every  virtue  in  his  in- 
tcrcourvc  with  the  world,  he  bad  shown  tluit  they 
h»d  no  root  in  his  heart. 

The  Uilent-s  ^e  had  moume<l  over,  as  hitherto 
wasted  aud  defrauded  of  their  proper  sphere,  bat 
which  who  had  proudly  ho|>ed  to  see  henceforth  de- 
voted to  their  highest  purposes,  had  not  only  been 
wasted,  but  perverted  from  the  uablo  mf»  for 
which  nea\'en  had  given  them,  to  ser%e  the  low 
eada  of  the  meanest  ambition.  He  who  had  iihowu 
lympatliy  in  her  feelings,  and  seemed  to  own  tlie 
same  lofly  standard  of  excellence,  bowed  before 
the  low  rides  of  worldly  opinion,  an<l  followed  no 
guide  but  HtdBsbness,  aud  a  mean  craving  for  the 
applniise  of  that  little  world  for  which  he  lived. 
She  remembered  their  many  conveniationti  on  noble 
and  stirring  themes,  but  she  no  longer  dared  to 
trust  to  the  impression  Ihey  hnd  made  on  her 
mind,  to  the  blc«f>ed  confidence  they  had  inspired ; 
the  recollection  of  thoM  happy  hours  was  poisoned 
as  she  found  that  in  his  pnictie«  he  had  no  sym- 
pathy wilh  her;  that  their  feelings,  tlieir  principles, 
their  religion,  their  guide  iu  tlus  life,  their  hopes 
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in  another,  were  nltogotlier  difierent,  severed  wide 
as  light  and  darkness. 

It  was  with  ugony  thnt  I^uiaa  felt  this  cooric* 
tion  forcing  itself  as  sharp  iron  into  her  feoiil,  that 
she  felt  it  was  vain  any  longer  to  rtjw;t  with  scorn 
every  imputation,  which  wounded  her  owii  trust, 
tliat  she  ou^'ht  even  to  bo  thankful  for  the  op])or- 
tunities  allbrded  her  of  knowing  more  intimately 
the  character  of  biin  to  whom  8be  wonld  hare 
trusted  nndnuhtinglj-  the  happiness  of  her  exist- 
ence.    But  she  could  not  foel  ihia  now. 

"  Better,"  she  said  to  herself,  "  better  had  it 
been  tlmt  my  fate  had  hoen  decided  beyond  con* 
trol  that  fatal  night.  Oh,  that  I  were  bound  to 
him  by  fome  lie,  which  might  make  a  virtae  of  mj 
present  feelings,  and  give  me  tlie  right  to  iimnolate 
myself  to  him !" 

Louisa's  was  a  strong  mind ;  but  id  a  uattire 
like  hers  every  thing  is  strong,  and  the  pasaoo 
which  works  upon  such  materials,  and  wiucU  itself 
round  a  heart  whore  nothing  is  weak  or  mean,  ac- 
quires a  fearful  power.  Thus,  for  a  time,  did  it  lay 
])rostrato  Louisa's  higher  nature ;  and  it  wu 
long  before  she  resumed  sufficient  composure  to 
review  the  past  with  more  calmness,  and  to  stritc 
to  decide  on  something  for  the  future.  She  thought 
of  her  father,  and  at  fii-st  she  resolved  to  tell  him 
all  lier  misery,  and  seek  his  aBsistaDce  ;  but,  as  she 
dwelt  upon  this  intention,  she  felt  no  strength  to 
speak  of  kiin,  to  hocome  kis  accuser,  to  raise  with 
her  own  hands  an  invincihlo  barrier  bctweeu  them. 
Her  fatlier  wouhi  feel  for  all  her  suffering,  but  her 
proud  heart  started  hack  in  its  bitterness  at  the 
thought  even  of  his  comjmssion,  and  alone  she  re- 
soh'od  to  nerve  berself  for  the  task. 
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Ami  now.  ReginnH's  waniinp — that  warning  so 
Bconifiilly  rejcfteil,  so  slightiv  altcmltNi  to — nishwi 
bock  upon  lior  memory,  auA  self>repronch  added 
its  Klines  to  lierpreviimBsiifieringfi — her  own  prouil 
SL-lf-iIojmiiilcnco  had  been  her  ruin  —  to  that  had 
ebe  sacrifiwd  the  happinesR  of  her  exih-tenc«.  A 
flattering  thought  whiftpcrcd  tliat  her  father,  also, 
had  been  deceived — but  then  no  one  had  attempted 
to  open  his  eyea — and  tier  rash  folly  could  receive 
no  palliation  from  the  deceit  praetiKC^l  on  another. 
The  worship  of  talent  had  misled  her,  and  now  she 
remembered  many  a  trifling  thing,  over  which  that 
talent  had  thro^m  a  gloss,  although  it  had  grated 
harshly  on  her  feelings,  till  she  had  wilfully  cast  it 
from  licr  remembrance,  and  8ho  felt  that  she  bad 
desecrated  the  high  places  of  her  soul,  by  admit- 
tinjf  a  false  idolatry  therein. 

'ITiere  was  utter  pnutration  and  bitterness  be- 
yond the  power  of  wonis  to  express  in  the»40  reflec- 
tions. Her  (lelf•re«pe(^t  was  gone  with  the  self- 
confidence  she  dared  no  longer  entertain,  and  her 
proud  spirit  was,  for  a  time,  crushed  beneath  this 
new,  and  till  now,  unknown  weight.  Gradually, 
however,  other  thoughts  arose.  She  turned  from 
herself  to  him,  and  she  asked  herself  whether  in 
her  condemnation  of  liiui  pride  was  not  still  at 
work  ?  Should  she  reject  him  utterly,  whilst  he 
was  far  away,  perhaps  in  trouble  an<!  sorrow, 
tinuble  to  jitstify  himself?  Hope  whispered  that 
all  might  yet  t>e  well,  and,  though  she  did  not 
j-iehl  long  to  its  flattery,  still  the  again  yearned 
for  St.  John'fl  return.  Her  earthly  ileotiny  would 
then  I*  decided — till  then  she  must  hear  her  bunlen 
in  silence  —  the  wonlw  of  such  an  Minna  and  her 
friend  must  lie  heard  without  betraying  the  wound 
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they  inflicted  ;  slie  inuist  follow  on  her  course  widl 
a  c«lm,  if  not  a  smiling  coiuiteimuce,  aud  siernl; 
steel  herself  a;;^iii!it  her  misery. 

As  !4he  made  this  last  proud  resolve,  she  rose 
hastily  fnuii  her  seat,  and  found  herself  opposite  a 
large  mirror.  As  her  eye  fell  upon  her  own  coun* 
tenanro,  she  felt  the  fiill  diffictilty  of  the  task  she 
was  nsi^i^nin;^  to  herself;  but  in  her  present  state 
of  mind,  tliere  vras  a  sort  of  desperate  pleasure  in 
the  thought  of  some  bodily  slrujr^fle,  aiid  the  hope 
of  Kettin^at  fitult  the  malice  of  those  who  had  beea 
instrumental  in  the  destruction  of  her  pG&oe. 

The  next  day  she  was  engaged  to  spend  wholly 
with  Ellen,  and,  for  the  first  time,  she  shrank  from 
the  thoughts  of  her  friend's  society.  It  would  be 
easier  to  defy  Mrs.  Girew,  than  to  olude  Ellen's 
atlectionate  anxiety,  nnd  she  would  willingly  han 
excused  herself;  but  this  couhl  not  be  done;  am! 
when  she  remembered  that  it  was  but  the  tkejno* 
mng-  of  her  task,  she  bitterly  fell  that  it  would  be 
neeillfss  to  aToi<i  it,  and  she  schooled  beraelf  M 
ofleetmilly  to  meet  it,  that,  when  Eiltm  joined  her 
at  the  appointed  hour,  she  cxpresseil  her  pleasure 
at  finding  her  fi-icnd  apparently  80  much  Mter 
than  she  had  been  at  the  drawing-room.  I^uisa 
smiled  as  Ellen  spoke,  but  some  of  the  heart's  bit- 
terness was  in  th.it  decfitful  smile. 

It  was  at  an  unusually  early  hour,  that  inoniin«, 
that  Lord  Caldwell  presented  himself  at  Ethelwoiic 
House. 

'*  Is  Lady  Ethelwodc  at  home?"  he  inquired,  as 
tlio  heavy  portal  was  tliron'n  open  to  ndiuit  bif 
well-known  equipage. 

The  porter  looked  astonished  that  any  one  ae- 
qoainted  vith  Lady  Etlielwode  should  ask  such  a 
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ooestion  nt  twelve  o'clock  in  tlic  day,  nnd  replied 
tbat  her  ladyr^liip  wati  not  vet  <lown  stairs. 

**  Miss  Pe'rcival,  then?"' 

*'  She  went  out  (Jirectly  after  Itreakfast,  my 
lord,  and  I  heard  her  say  that  she  would  not  be  at 
boDic  till  dinner  time." 

"  Then,  will  you  let  me  go  up  stairs  to  write  a 
note,  which  I  must  leave  for  her?" 

Tlie  request  was,  of  course,  nssented  to,  and  a 
footman  immediately  led  the  way  into  Lady  Ethel- 
wode's  mominp  room,  where,  as  Loni  Caldwell  had 
foremen,  Mademoiselle  Juliani  was  eittiiig  alone. 

He  bowed,  and  spoke  to  her  with  his  usual 
civility,  for  it  win;  a  maxim  of  his  that  civility 
costs  nothing',  and  buys  a  good  deal ;  and  in  the 
case  of  Mademoiselle  Juliani,  who  wrh  little  used 
to  it  from  any  one  else,  it  had  bought  him  a  high 
place  in  her  esteem  imd  good  g^^<^(s,  ami  aln'ady, 
more  than  once,  had  made  her  a  ready  »nd  u.'<eful 
ttwistaiit  in  liii;  manoiuvtes  ugainKt  the  lovont.  She 
looked  astoniihed  at  his  appearance  at  that  hour, 
when  he  knew  MijiS  Pc^;i^■al  was  out,  and  Lady 
Kthelwode  was  invisible,  and  he  explained,  that  he 
wishw!  to  write  a  note  to  the  former.  She  pointed 
out  to  him  the  writing  table,  ami  sat  down  again 
to  her  frame,  in  which  she  was  preparing  some 
work  for  Lady  Ethelwode.  Tlie  note  wns  quickly 
written,  and  tteiiled,  and  Mademoiselle  Juliani  ex- 
pected that  l^rd  Caldwell  would  take  tip  hiii  hat 
and  depart.  IJnt  he  i^eemed  to  have  no  such  in- 
tention, for  he  came  and  seated  himself  be><ide  her, 
and  began  atlmiring  her  work. 

"  What  beautiful  flowers!  Really,  at  Ibis  diB- 
tance,  they  look  like  a  painting.  Vou  will  be  kind 
enough  to  give  this  note  to  JNliss  Percival  as  soon 
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as  she  oomea  lioine?     Apropos  of  her,  I  do  » 
think  nhe  seems  to  (Ii)«like  l^jiidoii  t^uite  as  m 
as  she  thought  she  woold.     Do  yoft?" 

Mnilf'riioiscllc  .Tuliaiii  siiuIpiI  ;  but  uhe  was 
unusoii  to  give  an  opinion  on  her  own  responsibi- 
lity, to  venture  on  any  more  decided  expression 
of  aBftcnt. 

"  Ah !  it  is  amusing,  to  see  how  qaickly  oar 
London  atmosphere  has  dispelled  all  ber  romantie 
notions  !  Now,  do  you  not  agree  with  me,  that  it 
would  have  been  a  thousand  pities  to  bury  sucb 
beauty  as  Miss  Percival's  in  the  country  ?'* 

This  time,  Mademoiselle  Juliani  gave  a  decided 
assent,  tor  she  had  been  in  the  habit  of  etdton^ 
Lady  Ethelwode's  opinion  on  tlie  same  subject  re- 
gularly every  Jay  since  their  arrival  in  town. 

"  Certainly,  there  never  was  a  more  foolish, 
more  imprudent  match  talked  of,  than  this  of  Mis 
Percivttl  and  Mr.  Annesley,"  continued  his  lord- 
ship. "  I  canuot  conceive  liow  Lady  I\thelffod« 
could  consent  to  such  a  sacrifice  of  her  daugliter. 
I  am  sure  it  must  bo  a  great  mortifioation  to  yon, 
signora,  to  see  a  pupil,  who  woald  do  you  ho  much 
honour  in  the  world,  determined  to  throw  herself 
away  in  this  manner,  and  bury  the  talent  you  have 
80  admirably  cultivated." 

"  Your  lonlship  does  me  much  honour.  It  is 
certainly  rather  mortifying." 

*'  And  a  great  loes  to  you  also,  of  course.  Jffr 
body  will  care  who  taught  Mrs.  Annesley  to  sing; 
but  if  Miss  Percival  became  Lady  Something  or 
other,  in  London,  every  one  would  be  dying  lo 
have  the  HJime  singing  muitress.  Yon  would  imike 
your  fortune." 

*'  Very  true,"  said  SL-nIeinoiseHe  Juliani,  appa- 


rently  dazzlwl  by  swell  prospect.  "  Fortmmtely,  I 
Itave  no  wish  or  need  to  give  Ies90n»i  now.  1  hope 
I  am  sottled  for  life  in  l.!idj-  Etholwode's  family." 

"  Oh,  of  course,  l^y  l-)thelwode  could  not 
nonr  dispense  with  your  servic««.  But  tiers  is  a 
very  precarious  life.  A  cold,  a  nervous  attack, 
ini},'ht  carry  her  oH',  and  leave  you  depeudaut  on 
yonr  o>vn  reiiources ;  and,  in  that  case,  a  pupil  like 
Miss  Percival,  well  estaltUshod  in  the  jrreat  world, 
vonid  be  of  inraluable  service.  Besides,  supposing 
lady  Ethelwode's  life  were  ever  so  secure,  which 
I  trust  it  is,  you  would  make  more  in  two  years, 
as  a  f:uJuouablo  teacher,  iu  London,  tliaii  you  could 
in  ten  as  dame  <te  cmafHignie  to  her  ladyship." 

"  Very  true,"  again  usscuted  Madomoiseilo  Ju- 
Uani.  But  she  went  no  farther; — she  was  at  no 
Ion  to  perceive  the  drifl  of  Lord  Caldweir<i  midden 
interest  in  her  prospects,  and  she  was  not  to  he  led 
into  promisinji  the  sen-ices  be  evidently  wished  to 
obtain  from  her,  by  so  paltry  a  brihe.  lie  ba4 
met  bis  match  in  cooluess  aud  cuiiuiu^,  and  he 
must  pay  her  well,  if  be  wished  to  secure  her  as- 
sistance. Lord  Caldwell  kaw  that  bo  must  adopt 
a  bolder  plan  of  opemtiens.  With  all  his  profuftc- 
ness  of  ex[)fuditm"e,  when  expenditure  couM  bring 
credit,  no  one  was  more  averse  than  his  lordship  to 
spending  money,  when  other  meutis  could  h^  made 
to  accomplish  his  purjxjRc  as  well.  It  was  eviiieut, 
however,  that  nothing  but  money  would  encceed 
in  this  case,  and  he  proceeded  accorilinjrly, 

"  I  honour  your  moderation,  your  disiiitcrestod- 
ness,  it  is  a  rare  quality  in  these  days ;  and  1  agree 
with  you  (she  bid  not  !»aid  a  word),  that  money  is 
not  worth  such  a  sacrifice  of  ease  and  quiet.  But 
tiiere  are  things  which  money  cou  procure,  whieb 


give  it  a  value  it  never  wonid  have  in  itself.  For 
instance,  if  you  had  a  wish  to  return  to  your  own 
couatry — to  Italy." 

"  Italy  f  For  a  moment  tlie  humble  companion 
forgot  her  usnni  servility  of  attitnde,  &ii<l  brr  ig- 
noble countenance  It^rhtoil  up  with  a  sudden  beauty 
of  expression,  ns  she  echoed  the  word.  "  Italy, — 
my  own  country  ?  Oh,  1  would  gire  up  all — all  I 
havo  in  the  world,  to  eee  it  once  more  !  Itut  no* 
thing  would  enable  nie  to  do  this,"  added  she,  in 
a  lower  voice ;  "  I  have  no  hope — ^none." 

She  bent  down  again  over  her  frame,  and  Lord 
Caldwell  saw  a  tear  drop  upon  it  as  she  did  so. 

To  one  who  reverenced  human  nature,  aa  the 
work  anil  image  of  the  Creator,  that  tear  wouM 
have  si;eni(!d  a  beautiful  and  holy  thing — a  mes- 
senger fi-om  the  inner  temple  of  the  heart,  tellinjj 
that  that  image  w:is  not  wholly  defaced,  that  then* 
was  yet  one  spring  of  pare  and  true  feeling  even 
in  the  scared  and  degraded  mind  of  the  habitual 
gycoplumt.  But  Loni  Caldwell  looked  on  the  hn- 
man  heart  only  as  a  pipe  for  his  finger  to  play 
what  Aiops  he  pleased,  and  his  companion's  emo- 
tion only  interested  him  as  an  indication  thai  be 
had  touched  the  riglit  chord — that  he  hafl  fuunJ 
the  means  to  degrade  that  mind  still  further  to 
the  level  necessary  to  the  accompliiihincut  of  his 
puqiones. 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  he,  answering  her  last  words, 
"  yon  have  in  your  own  power,  not  only  the  hoi*, 
but  the  certainty.  You  look  suqmfied  ;  but  1  will 
explain  myself.  I  need  not  now  tell  a  person  of 
your  discenimeiit  that  the  end  of  my  visits  here  is 
not  merely  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  Lord  and  IjkIt 
Ethelwode's  society.     You  smile — you  baTe  of  I 
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course  teen  long  aware  that  Miss  Peixjival  is  my 
object.  At  tlic  Bamo  time,  you  know  the  difiicultic* 
wliich  lie  in  my  way.  I  cannot  overcome  these 
difticultics  without  your  assistance  (yoa  see  I  deal 
frankly  witli  you) ;  and,  if  you  will  engage  to  lend 
it  to  me,  1  sluiU  be  too  happy  to  show  my  grati- 
tude by  enabling  you  not  only  to  return  to  Italy, 
hut  to  live  there  in  affluence.  Hare  I  explained 
myself  clearly?" 

Nothing  could  be  clearer ;  bat,  before  Mademoi- 
selle Juliuni  gnre  her  assent  to  tills  compact,  she 
deiiiretl  to  understand  more  fully  what  wnn  reijiiircd 
of  her,  and  what  would  be  the  price  of  her  scr* 
vicea.  Site  wan  staggered  when  I>ord  Caldwell 
spoke  of  intercepting;  letters.  To  ghakc  Ellen's 
trust  in  her  lover's  atV(M:tion  by  subtle  initinoations, 
to  wound  her  by  false  reports  of  bis  actions,  to 
blacken  bin  clmnicter  by  cunningly-devised  calnm- 
niea  —  all  tliis  was  easy  enough,  and  she  uiltiugly 
promised  to  do  it ;  but  she  hesitates!  before  tlie 
dcofR-r  and  holder  guilt  of  intertepting  their  cor- 
rci^puridence,  luid  t<tirauk  from  the  risk  she  must 
iiwar. 

"  I  cannot,  dare  not  do  this,"  said  she,  in  an- 
swer  to  Lord  Caldwell's  argnmentfi. 

"  Yet,  nnlet^  this  is  done,  all  the  rest  is  useless. 
Will  you,  for  such  trifling  scruples,  sacrifice  your 
hope  of  ever  retuniing  to  Italy?" 

Mademoiselle  Juliani  pondered. 

"  llie  risk  is  very  great,  my  lord  ;  bat,  if  your 
lordship  would  add  another  fifty  pounds  a  year  to 
the  annuity,  I  might  venture  to  incur  it  in  your 
sen- ice." 

Lonl  Caldwell  felt  greatly  inclined  to  curse  the 
greediucss  aud  cmmiog  of  his  ally ;  bat  he  vras  at 


lier  mercy,  and  was  forced  to  submit  to  her  condi- 
tion. Uo  comforted  liiiosclf  with  the  thou<'bi 
that  promises  iK«d  not  always  be  binding.  With 
this  mental  reservation,  lie  agreed  to  give  the  re- 
quires] fifty  pounds,  and,  as  an  earnest  of  Lis  gni- 
titade,  he  begged  Madciiioisolle  Juliami's  accept- 
ance of  a  twenty  pound  note,  which  wa*,  he  said, 
but  a  email  remuneration  for  the  promise  of  ^ucb 
services  as  hers. 

It  wax  agreed,  howercr,  l>etwecn  the  confede- 
rates, that,  for  the  prewnt,  the  correspondence  uf 
the  lorers  should  bo  allowed  to  continue.  This 
was  ajfainst  Lorrl  Caldwell's  wishes,  but  Mademoi- 
selle Juliuni,  with  a  woman's  insight  uito  a  womao'f 
feelintrtt.  .justly  remarked  that,  whilst  Ellen's  tnist 
in  Aniiesiey'a  chameter  remained  unimpaired,  Ibe 
interception  of  his  letters  would  merely  excite  in 
her  f^uspicious  of  foul  play,  without  shaking  h«T 
faith  in  him.  \o  woman,  in  the  plenitude  of  Ion 
and  confidence  like  hers,  would  believe  in  such  « 
sudden  change  in  the  object  of  her  worship.  Her 
miad  must  lirst  be  ])oi!joncd  by  suspicion,  dcr  coO' 
fidencc  shaken  by  calumny,  till  she  was  prepared 
to  consiiler  the  failure  of  his  letters  "  confinuation 
strong  as  proofs  from  holy  writ"  of  her  worst  feut> 

Lord  Caldwell  deferred  to  his  comi»jiniou's  supe- 
rior knowledge  of  her  own  sex,  and,  thr^  mattef 
beii]g  !4c>ttled,  and  their  future  plnn  of  operatioBS 
decided  upon,  he  took  his  leave,  and  drove  rapid!? 
home,  to  give  the  last  finishing  touch  to  the  elo- 
quent speech  which  he  was  to  pronounce  that 
niglit  in  the  House  of  l^rds,  in  favour  of  a  hill  of 
pains  and  penalties  for  the  suppression  of  hribaijr 
and  corruption. 


CHAPTER  XVU. 

"  I  tore  him : 
And  that'*  the  hravioi  link  of  the  long  dnia 
To  kfve  nhora  me  oleeiD  agt." 

-  O,  child  of  CBTtli !  ha  crwd, 
Alnwdy  in  tliy  *fanl  iliu*  diriMt 
WtntCTer  irnl  or  woe  betide. 
Be  thai  bi]-N  tine  of  dul  v  «til)  ihf  k<>>^> 
Avd  «ll  gaud  puvren  will  aid  a  soul  like  ihine." 

"  Are  you  going  to  th*  opera  to-night,  T^aisa  ?" 
asked  Ellen,  one  afternoon,  as  they  wore  ridiug  to- 
gether in  the  park. 

"  No ;  li-Tily  Catherine  is  not  well,  and  I  do  not 
care  enough  about  it  to  ask  mv  father  to  go  with 
me." 

"  Then  T  mah  you  wonld  come  with  na,  and  we 
could  bave  a  comfortable  evening  together,  which 
we  so  seldom  have  now." 

"  What  can  yon  be  saying  about  comfortable 
eveninga  in  the  niidHt  of  a  I>4>ndoa  neanouV  asked 
Sir  CiLirles  Conway,  who  bad  cntight  Ellen's  last 
words. 

"  Only  about  a  comfortable  evening  at  the 
opera,"  answered  Kllen,  smiling.  "  1  w-ant  Louisa 
to  go  with  mamma  and  me  to-iiight.  I  suppose 
yon  have  no  objections.  Sir  Cliarles?" 

"  Xone  whatever.     I  am  going  to  dino  out,  »    ' 
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nm  vcnr  gkd  tbat  I  sLall  not  lenve  her  to  spend 
the  evening  alone.  Perhaps  I  shall  join  you  my- 
self after  dinner." 

"  Then,  Loo,  you  liad  better  come  and  dine  with 
UN,  and  wo  can  go  together." 

Louisa  agreed  to  her  friend's  proposal  in  a  tone 
of  passive  iudilleronce,  so  dltlcrcut  from  licr  usual 
animation,  that  Ellen  looked  anxiondy  at  her. 

"  Do  not  come  if  it  bores  you,  or  if  yoa  are  un- 
well, dear  Loo,"  said  ebe,  affectionately.  "  If  job 
do  not  feel  up  to  going  out,  shall  I  come  to  yoD 
instead,  and  spend  a  quiet  evening  with  you  »t 
home.  I  do  not  care  the  least  about  the  opera  to- 
night ;  80  just  say  which  you  will  like  best." 

Hut  Louisa  liked  best  to  go  to  the  opera.  She 
shmnk  from  the  thoughts  of  such  a  ttUe-d-l^te  u 
Ellen  proposed ;  in  its  aflfectjouate  intimacy,  tto 
struggle  to  conceal  her  inward  misery  would  be  a 
thou^iud  times  more  painful  and  difficult  than  to 
coTor  it  with  a  smiling  mask  in  ike  eyes  of  tlM 
world ;  80,  rousing  hei-self  to  assume  a  gayer  tone, 
she  told  Kllen  she  could  not  think  of  doing  aay 
thing  so  old  maidish,  as  she  was  qoito  well,  and 
had  nomannerof  excuse,  and  that  she  should  enjoy 
going  to  the  opera  with  her  Yory  much. 

Ellen  said  no  more  on  the  subject.  jVltbongfa 
Ivouisa's  forced  gaiety  of  tone  could  not  deceive 
her,  that  was  neither  the  time  nor  the  place  to 
question  her  fuvthcr,  and  eiio  had  hcurd  enough  of 
what  had  passed  at  I.ady  I.eicest«r'»  ball  to  gae« 
without  diOiculty  something  of  the  cause  of  Loi 
depression, 

riie  opera  was  the  '*  Medea,"  and,   aa  Lofl 
listened  to  Pasta's  scarcely  earthly  music,  she 
jglad  that  she  had  come.    Even  her  heavy  som* 
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gave  waj  henpath  the  majpc  power  of  that  extra- 
ordiiiuty  woman,  and  »lio  forgot  bor  own  miser)'  in 
her  intense  feeling  of  the  eiipematural  wretched- 
DOBs  of  the  Jlcdca,  The  first  aet  wm  over,  and 
Louisa  sat  still  wrapped  in  the  kind  of  trance  into 
wtiiob  she  had  been  tlirowit,  scarcely  hearing  the 
remarks  Lady  Ethelwode,  who  always  came  to  the 
cqwni  be<»iu!ie  it  was  the  only  amusement  which 
required  no  exertion,  was  partly  addressing  to  her. 

"  How  very  full  the  opera  is  to-night !  I  haw 
not  seen  it  so  full  this  season.  It  makes  the  place 
look  very  gay,  but  really  it  is  oppressively  hot. 
Don't  you  think  bo  ?  Ah,  there  is  Lady  Comwell, 
muQIed  up  to  the  throat  aK  usual.  How  absurd  it 
is  of  that  woman  alwaj-s  to  be  fancying  hcr*clf  ill  \ 
I  do  think  there  is  no  affeoUition  so  ridiculous  an 
that  of  a  petite  mnf^,  especially  in  a  stout,  healthy 
woman  like  that.  I  do  not  ctee  I^ady  I'mnces  and 
your  cousins  to-night,  Louisa;  were  they  not 
coming  ?  Ah  !  there  is  Minna,  I  !<oe,  in  Mrs.  ('a- 
rew's  box.  I  wonder  who  U  that  gentleman  who 
is  just  come  in,  and  whom  they  se<!m  »o  glad  to 
see.  Dear  me !  yes,  it  is — and  yet  I  do  not  think 
it  can  be —  !.fluiga,  my  dear,  is  not  Mr.  St.  John 
still  abroad  ?" 

Louisa  Htarted  at  the  quention. 

"  Yes,  I  believe  so,"  answered  she,  hurriedly. 

"  It  in  very  odd ;  I  urn  ainK><tt  sure  that  is  he 
in  Mrs.  Corcw's  box,  or  somebody  extraordinarily 
like  him.  Tliere,  he  is  Imiking  this  way  now,  and 
I  think  it  is  certainly  Mr.  St.  John." 

It  was  St.  John.  The  first  glance  aranred  Lonisn 
of  this  fact.  Even  though  a  film  seemed  to  have 
come  over  her  eyes,  and  a  sudden  giddiness  seiwd 
her  brain,  she  cotdd  not  for  oa  instant  mistake 
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t]iat  bill  and  graceful  form,  unlike  any  other  fhe 
had  ever  seen.  There  he  was ;  but  wh«u — how 
had  he  come?  There  he  was,  ittandinf^  heside  litre. 
Carew,  talknij;  ca-rcrly  to  her,  couiinniii<;  Ii_v  bb 
l<K)kH  and  manner  the  uitimac}'  which  lx>uisa  had 
BO  long  tried  to  dtsbcliCYC.  A  deadly  siokncn 
came  over  her,  and  sJie  sank  back  on  her  seat, 
nuable  to  support  hcret-If. 

Rllen  (|tiietly  slipped  a  vinaiffrefte  into  her 
Imnd,  and  then,  leaniiij,'  forward  so  as  to  bide  her 
from  the  ohwrvation  of  l.ady  ICthelwixle  uud  Sir 
Qiarlea  Conway,  who  bad  just  entered  the  box, 
bejjan  talking  eagerly  to  the  latter  about  the 
o[>era,  the  people,  the  dinner-party  he  had  just 
left,  so  .'w  to  prevent  Loaisa's  eilence  from  beinj 
remarked. 

'*  Oo  yoa  know,  Sir  Charles,"  said  Lady  Ethel* 
wode,  after  a  few  minutes,  "  that  Mr.  St.  John  b 
come  home  ?" 

'*  St.  John  I "  exclaimei)  be,  glancing  hastily  at 
LoTtiina  as  he  spoke.     "  When  did  you  hear  of  UT 

"  Tiioi-e  be  in,  in  Mrs.  Carew's  box.  No,  h* 
has  just  left  her,  I  see ;  hut  he  was  there  a  minate 
ago." 

"  Are  you  sure  it  was  he  ?" 

"  Oh,  ye«,  quite  sure.  Louisa  saw  him  too,  aad 
it  was  certaiidy  Mr.  St.  John.  Was  it  not, 
Louisa?" 

"  Yea,  certainly,"  said  Ellen,  interposing.  **  Ah! 
there  are  the  orchestra  coming  back  to  their  places ; 
thauk  Ucaveu!  I  thought  the  second  act  nev«r 
would  begin." 

"  I  wonder  Mr.  St.  John  has  not  come  to  Biieak 
to  us,"  said  I^dy  Kthelwotfe.    "  He  must  have  *em 
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ns,  for  lie  vox  lookinf;  this  way  jii»t  before  be  left 
Mrs.  Carew's  box." 

At  tbat  moment  the  door  opened,  and  Louisa 
feli  that  St.  John  was  entering.  The  next  instant 
she  beanl  his  voice,  returning  Sir  Charles  and 
Lady  Ethelwode's  greeting.  She  had  half  expected 
tbat  the  voice  would  be  changed,  and  tibe  was 
startled  hy  its  familiar  sound,  which  seemed  as  if 
it  were  but  yeitterday  that  she  had  heani  it  last. 
BUen  had  moved  quietly  away,  to  give  him  room 
to  come  up  to  her,  and  !ie  woh  now  at  her  side. 
It  was  fortunate  that  she  sat  in  the  shadow  of  the 
red  curtain,  no  tbat  her  deadly  [t:Ueneas,  and  the 
trembling  of  her  whole  frame,  could  not  be  dis* 
ceme<). 

"  Miss  Conway — Louisa !"  said  St.  John,  in  a 
low  voice,  as  he  hehl  out  his  hand  to  her. 

The  words  thrilled  to  her  inmost  heart;  tlieir 
very  tone  told  her  that  be  was  unchanged — that  be 
had  come  back  true  to  her,  aud  everything  else 
was  forgotten ;  for  the  firnt  time  she  rained  her 
eyes,  and  as  they  met  his  bor  whole  soul  was 
revealed  in  the  glance.  He  took  her  unresisting 
band,  aud  pressed  it  between  his;  but  the  next 
moment  she  liahtily  withdrew  it.  All  tbat  had 
passed  since  tbey  had  met  flashed  tbrough  her 
mind  at  that  moment,  and  whe  turned  away  ftvm 
him  with  a  sensation  of  unutterable  anguish. 

Have  yoo  not  one  word  of  greeting  for  me?" 
sked  St.  John,   in   the   same   low  voice,  as  he 

Itched  with  uneasy  surprise  the  workings  of  her 
countenance. 

Louisa  felt  the  necessity  of  rousing  herself. 
Tliere  was  a  spell  in  tlial  voice  which  made  it 
necessary  to  collect  all  her  strength  to  aive  herself 


from  ^Helding  to  its  fascination.  Her  j)ride,  too, 
cuuic  to  her  aiil;  slie  could  not  bear  to  tliink  tbat 
any  one  nhuuld  Hoe  the  veiUcncss  nhicli  made  her 
face  crimson  viith  shame  ;  making  h  violent  effort, 
ehe  mid,  in  a  tone  who!<«  minatural  calmness 
startled  St.  John — 

"  How  long  have  vou  been  in  En^nd— in  torn, 
Mr.  St.  John?" 

"  I  arrived  only  to-day.  I  ehould  have  hoped 
that  such  ft  qoestion  was  unnooessarj-,  however. 
Do  a  few  months  produce  such  a  chauge  in  y' 
diat  you  have  no  dilliculty  in  suppoHiug  that  I 
been  more  than  a  few  hours  in  town  withont 
iag  you  ?    I  thought  you  knew  me  better." 

Louisa  couid  not  say  what  she  was  then  feeling 
in  her  heart  of  hearts — tbat  it  wa^i  not  /tcr  be  had 
sought  iirst. 

*'  Yonr  retuni  was  »o  uiicxiwwted,"  she  begui. 

"  lliat  it  is  nnwelcome,  1  perceive,"  said  St. 
John,  drawing  back  with  an  oflbudcd  tone.  "  I 
beg  your  panlon,  Miss  Conway,  for  biiWng  pre- 
sumed ou  the  strength  of  past  friendship  to  tlank 
that  it  might  be  otiienvise,  and  to  have  iutruded 
it  upon  you." 

"  Mr.  St.  John !"  exclaimed  Louisa,  in  a  tone 
of  mingled  indignation  and  reproach,  and  looktoj 
np  to  bini  as  she  sjioke. 

"  Louisa,  forgive  me;  look  at  me  again, 
he,  as  slie  tnmed  away  to  hide  the  tears  which 
roRe  to  her  eyes  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts. 

"  Ah,  St.  John,  is  that  you?"  exclaimed  Lord 
Caldwell,  who  had  just  entered  the  box.  "IjMkd 
did  yon  arrire  ?  I  thought  you  were  still  in  the 
Mediten-anean?" 

St.  John  sincerely  wished  tbat  his  lordship  w«e 
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dure  Inmsolf,  or  f»rttior  stilt ;  but  lio  was  olili^ed 
to  keep  thiis  wUh  lo  tiimnteir,  and  to  answer  his 
questions. 

*'  Well,  I  am  glad  yon  are  rettimed  safe  in  life 
and  limb,  aud  iu  A'-ar/  too,  I  bope,"  Mtid  Lonl 
C&ldwell,  enjoying  his  irritation.  *'  Mrs.  Carew 
alarmed  us  the  other  day  by  telling  us  that  you 
were  in  great  daiiper  of  losing  that^  or  bad  lost  it 
already,  U)  Bomc  Calypso  of  the  colonieB." 

"  I  wish  Mrs.  Carew  would  learn  not  to  talk 
such  coHfoundiwJ  nousonse,"  said  St,  John,  with 
Qnoontrolhible  irritation.  The  next  moment,  how> 
eTer,  it  gave  way  to  a  glow  of  pleasure.  TJiis, 
then,  was  the  can.'^e  of  Louisa's  coldness— of  her 
stroage  demeanour.  She  was  jealous.  Louisa 
jealous  !  St.  John's  heart  beat  high  at  n.  thought 
so  flattering  to  his  love  and  hh  vanity.  He  turned 
ftgain  towards  her,  determined  to  ascertain  without 
dehiy  if  hia  suspicions  were  %vell- founded. 

"  Surely,"  said  he,  in  a  low  tone,  "you  never 
believed  such  an  absurd  rumour?" 

"  No,  I  never  believed  Uiai"  answered  Iiouisa, 
iummoning  up  all  her  strength  to  speak  steadily. 
"  Would  that  1  could  Iwve  disbelieved  everything 
else  as  easily!"  added  ahe,  in  a  voice  so  low  as  Ut 
be  scarcely  audible. 

St.  John's  elation  at  once  vanished.  He  knew 
her  too  well  to  doubt,  for  an  instant,  that  she  was 
speaking  the  truth.  Xo  jealousy  had  darkene<l 
that  nobI<t  mind ;  nnd  it  was  now  with  n  kind  of 
dread  that  he  thought  over  every  other  possible 
cause  of  the  evident  change  in  her  feelings  to- 
wards him.  He  had  cau-rht  her  la^t  wordji,  and 
he  would  havH  asked  their  meaning,  but  Loui<in  hud 
again  drawn  her  chair  nearer  to  Ellen's,  so  as  tc» 
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jirecliide  the  possibility  of  prirate  conversation ; 
he  was  forced,  however  reluctantly,  to  await  ano- 
ther opportunity.  Never,  jierhaps,  had  Pa^ta*^ 
Medea  been  listened  to  with  such  indiiference  as  ii 
was  by  I>ouis!i  and  St.  John  that  night.  It  in  ctot 
doubtful  whether  cither  of  them  heard  that  she  iras 
singing;  and  when  the  curtain  fell,  Louisa  leant 
back  in  her  clinir  with  a  feeling  of  thankfuiwss 
that  at  length  it  was  orer. 

"Do  you  wish  to  8tiiy  for  the  ballet,  Louisa T 
asked  her  father,  who  bid  watched  her  anxionalj 
during  the  whole  evening. 

"  Oh,  no !  I  had  much  rather  go  home  at  once," 
said  she,  rising  as  she  spoke. 

St.  John  started  from  his  reverie,  aud  assisted 
her  in  putting  on  her  shawl ;  but  when  he  offered 
his  arm,  she  thanked  him,  and  said  that  Khe  would 
tftko  herfathcrN.  He  drew  back,  and  l)owcd  coldly 
to  her  as  she  left  the  box. 

"Good  night,"  said  she,  in  an  ill-a»siired  voice, 
almost  involuntarily  holding  out  her  hand. 

He  seized  it,  and  pressed  it  to  his  own. 

"  The  last  time  we  parted,"  said  he,  in  a  voioB 
which  she  alone  could  hear,  "  it  was  not  tli  qs.  Have 
you  80  soon  forgotten  that  night  ?" 

It  was  fortunate  that  the  btaxe  of  light  which 
they  had  just  left  made  the  darkness  of  the  cop 
ridor  too  great  to  allow  St.  John  to  perceive  I<onisa's 
emotion  as  he  spoke.  She  withdrew  her  hand  in 
silence,  and  quickly  moved  on.  He  was  too  proad 
to  follow  her;  and  he  tunied  back,  mortified  ancl 
indignant  at  her  altered  manner,  whilst  she  allowed 
her  father  to  lead  her  on,  with  no  delinito  feeling 
in  her  heart,  but  an  aching  longing  for  peae«^ 


whilst  she  felt  that  there  could  bo  no  pcaoe  till  due 
veaiy  struggle  was  over. 

The  next  moraing  it  was  in  vain  ttuit  I^xiuisa  at* 
tempted  to  fix  her  iittention  to  her  asnal  occu- 
pations. Boolw  and  painting  worp  tried  alternately, 
bat  without  effect.  She  read  page  after  page  with- 
out comprehending  the  sense  of  the  words  which 
were  hcfore  her^  and  closed  the  book,  at  la»t,  in 
despair.  Her  hand  trembled  too  much  to  allow 
her  to  hohl  her  brush  ;  and,  after  very  nearly  spoil- 
ing the  picture  she  was  working  at,  ahe  gave  that 
up,  too,  as  hopeless,  I*"very  horse  or  carriage  which 
entered  the  square  made  her  start ;  everj*  foottstep 
on  the  stairs  made  her  heart  be-at  almost  to  sulTo- 
cation;  and  she  was  forced  to  tnke  two  or  three 
tarns  up  and  down  the  room  before  she  could  re- 
gain  any  thing  like  composure.  Eyery  instant  she 
expected,  yet  dreaded,  to  hear  St.  John's  well- 
kuowu  Kt«p,  for  dhe  felt  sure  that  he  would  call 
that  morning.  At  one  moment  she  ashed  herself 
whether,  if  he  came,  he  ought  to  bo  iidmitted,  and 
was  on  the  point  of  giving  onlers  to  exclnde  him; 
the  next,  she  grew  impatient  that  he  did  not  come. 
She  had  made  nn  engagement  to  go  with  Lord 
Ethelwode  and  FJlen  to  the  exhibition,  at  one 
o'clock  ;  and,  forgetting  how  early  the  hour  was 
for  muniing  viwit^i,  she  was  almoat  angry  with  St. 
John  for  not  having  foreseen  her  intention,  and 
colled  before.  Once  she  thought  of  breaking  her 
engagement,  but  she  drove  the  thought  amiy  with 
a  blush  of  shame  at  her  own  weaknews.  Sbo  re- 
catle<)  all  her  stern  resolutions,  and  felt,  that  if  she 
wished  to  keep  them,  she  had  better  avoid  the  dan- 
gerous temptation  of  a  f^le-a-lete  interview  with 
bim ;   and  she  tried  to  feel  that  the  necessity  she 
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was  under  to  go  out  so  early  was  a  fortunate  cir- 
cumsumce,  since  she  would  thereby  be  enabled  to 
escape  it. 

A  carriage  drove  up  to  the  door  as  the  clock 
struek  one.  Louisa  flew  to  the  nindow ;  the  soiidiI 
■was  too  light  for  I/jrd  Kthplwode's  hea^-y  cooch. 
There  was  a  geatlemau's  eabriolct  ui  tlie  door,  and 
a  servant  was  tn  the  act  of  knocking.  Louisa  least 
back  against  the  mnrUo  console,  tieinMiii''  in  every 
limb.  It  must  be  St.  John ;  hut  how  should  she  meet 
him  ?  what  coald  she  my  to  him  ?  She  almoat 
wished  she  conld  escape  from  the  room,  btit  she 
had  not  strength  to  reach  the  door.  She  hean) 
the  hall-door  open  and  shut  again,  and  then  there 
were  footntcps  on  the  stairs :  the  next  moment « 
footniiiii  entenxl. 

"Mr.  Hope  ban  ju»t  left  thiK,  with  bis  compli- 
ments, imi'aui,"  said  he,  as  he  laid  a  parcel  of  books 
ou  the  table. 

Louisa  sftiik  into  n  chair  as  the  roan  left  the 
room.  Tlio  cab  drove  off,  and  she  wa^  again  lefi 
to  recover  her  comj)osure  as  she  coald  before  the 
arrival  of  her  party. 

In  a  few  roinntes  they  were  at  the  door,  and  she 
joined  them,  rejjcating  to  horeclf  how  fortunate  it 
was  that  St.  John  had  not  colled  that  morning. 

Once  in  the  presence  of  strangers,  l,ouisa's  wnnl 

self-possession  returned ;    and,  in  a  few  minutes, 

b  fthe  was  talking  as  quietly  to  Lord  Kthelwode  anii 

Kllen  as  if  the  last  twenty-four  honrs  had  been  &M 

from  sorrow  and  agitation  as  an  infant's  steep. 

"  You  are  going  to  Lady  Catherine  St.  John's  to- 
night, I  suppose T'  wiid  Ellen.  "Do  yua  know, 
she  has  been  kind  enough  to  ask  me  —  out  of  com* 
plimeut  to  you,  I  imagine,  as  she  ia  so  fond  of  you.'' 
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LoDisa  had  forgotten  thiH  eiiga^ment  until  I'^llen 
reminded  her  of  it:  and  the  thought  that  Arthur 
would  be  there ;  that  it  would  be  imp0!i«ible  to 
avoid  him ;  that  perhapg  in  a  few  hours  she  would 
be  called  upon  to  decide  irrevocably  on  her  fate, 
plunged  her  again  into  doubt  and  fenr,  ami  the 
stru^o  of  joy  :i»d  dreiul  wliich  the  idea  of  seeing 
him  now  occasioned. 

She  recollected  herself,  liowevcr,  aafficiently  to 
answer  linen's  question,  and  added,  "  1  hope  you 
mean  t«  go.  lliere  will,  probably,  bo  sonic  gtMxl 
music." 

"  I  should  like  it  rcrr  much,  hut  then  I  should 

lose  my  r/iaperon  for  the  Duchess  of  N 'g  ball. 

and  that  I  could  not  think  of  givlug  up." 

"  The  noisiest  and  most  crowded  parties  are  al- 
ways EllcnV  choiw,"  said  I<ord  Elhelwoilo.  "  Your 
taste  in  different,  1  believe.  Miss  Conway  ?" 

'*  Certainly ;  according  to  your  definition  of 
Ellen's  taste,  mine  differs  wirlely,"  said  LoniRa. 
smiling.  "  In  truth,  I  do  like  Lady  Catherine  St. 
Johu's  small  parties  better  tlian  any  others.  liulis 
and  a.s«emblies  are  dazzling,  at  first,  by  their  bril- 
liancy ;  but  one  soon  gets  tirwl  of  them." 

"  My  dear  Loo,  what  is  there  half  so  pleasant  am 
a  ball,  except  the  Opera  V  exclaimed  Ellen. 

"  Many  things,  lu  my  opinion.  The  lone  of  coii- 
▼ersation,  or  rather  the  no-con  venation,  and  the 
late  hours,  do  not  snit  me  at  all.  I  am  very  fond 
of  society,  but  i  think  bolls  scarcely  deM>rve  tlie 
name." 

"I  wiahlcaretl  aa  little  about  them  as  you  do."' 
said  Ellen,  with  a  sigli,  which  grieved  lx>uis!i,  for 
it  vf&i  the  fintt  time  she  liad  ob>on'ed  any  thing  to 
indicate  that  her  friend  felt  with  regret  the  diffe- 


PASSION  AND  PRraClPI.E. 


rence  between  tier  present  life,  and  that  she  bad 
ctioscD  for  herself. 

l>ord  Kthelwode's  presence  prevented  her  making 
any  remark,  and  she  turned  towards  the  window. 
At  that  moment  an  open  barouchu  (lro%'e  rapidlj 
round  the  corner  of  a  street,  and  she  instantly  re> 
cognized  St.  John,  seated  beside  Mrx.  Carew,  and 
engajied  in  aiiuiiatcd  conversation.  Me  was  so  intent 
upon  hit!  companion,  that  he  did  not  see  her,  and 
her  aching  eyesfolloued  them  till  another  turn  hid 
them  from  her  sight. 

lie  had  been  with  Mrs.  Carew,  then,  while  slw 
■was  80  tremblingly  expecting  him.  He  had  sought 
the  society  of  another,  and,  perhaps,  bad  not  even 
thought  of  her.  Louisa  conid  baje  hidden  her 
face  in  the  dust  for  vorj"  shame  and  huiniliatiou, 
as  slie  recollected  the  emotion  of  that  iDomiog. 
And  he  himself  had  sccu  her  weakness  the  nipfii 
before;  perhaps  he  was  telling  Mrs.  Carew  of  his 
triniiiph,  and  Louisa  could  almost  see  the  sneer 
with  wliich  the  account  of  her  folly  would  be 
listened  to,  and  hear  Mrs.  Carew's  hatoful  laugli 
ringing  in  her  ears,  as  it  had  done  during  oU  tlott 
weary  ni^'ht  after  L:idy  Leicester's  WU. 

She  was  aroused  by  the  carriage  xtoppiug  at  tbe 
door  of  the  exhibition,  aiid  she  wns  obliged  to 
master  her  emotion,  and  resume  the  calm  de- 
meanour which  was  necessary  to  avoid  attracting 
thtj  !itti>ntion  of  other*.  'ITjey  wilked  slowly 
through  the  rooms,  which,  not witbslun ding  ttw 
early  hour,  were  already  crowded,  and  Lotiin 
forced  herself  to  look  at  the  pictures,  and  replv  to 
Lord  Kthelwode's  and  KUen's  remarks,  tboagh 
more  than  once  her  manner  was  so  absent,  and  her 
Toice  so  changed    in   its  tone,   that  £Ueii 
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eturtl&J,  juid  atixiotitjly  watclicil  licr  friend.  Tliey 
were  gitting  for  a  moment  on  one  of  the  benohes, 
when  Louiiiii,  whose  eyes  had  be*>ii  wanilL-riiig  rest- 
lessly round  the  room,  was  struck  by  tlie  fijjure  of 
a  gentleman  standing  at  a  little  distance,  appa- 
rently absorbetl  in  the  contemplation  of  the  picluro 
before  him.  It  wati  one  of  Stanficld's  Waiitiful 
sea-pieces,  and  hod  attracted  Looisa's  attention  be- 
fore by  itH  resemblance  to  Bome  part  of  tlie  bold 
scenery  near  Oaklunds.  The  gentleman  who  was 
now  looking  at  it  ko  intently  bud  Iuh  f*ack  turned 
to  her,  but  she  couhl  not  mistake  the  figure :  it 
muHt  be  Beginatd  Talbot.  The  next  moment  he 
turned,  and  their  eyes  met, 

lIiK  firRt  impulw  vrnfl  to  come  towards  her  ;  and 
then  he  hesitiited,  as  if  half  inclined  to  avoid  the 
meeting  ;  but,  as  he  saw  her  rise,  and  hold  out  her 
hand  with  a  bright  smile,  he  instantly  advanced, 
and  wannly  pressed  it  in  hie  nwn. 

"  llow  long  have  you  been  in  town  ?  Why  have 
you  not  come  to  »ee  us  V  a«ked  she,  looking  up  in 
his  face,  which  seemed  to  her  to  have  grown  pale 
and  thin. 

"  I  have  not  been  here  long,"  he  answered  ;  *'  I 
intended  to  call  upon  Sir  Charles  to-day  or  to-mor- 
row.    Is  ho  here?" 

"  No ;  he  had  some  business  to  do,  and  conid 
not  come  with  us.  lie  will  bo  delighted  to  gee 
you,  for  he  has  been  very  anxious  to  hear  from 
yon,  as  the  election  at  H         is  coming  ou  veiy 

MOD." 

"  And  you,  Louisa,  are  you  gUd  to  see  me  ?  We 
parted  in  nnger, " 

Louiua  coloured,  and  turned  away,  as  the  recol- 
lection of  all  that  had  passed  that  evening  arose  la 
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I  her  mind  — that  warning  so  proudly  rejected,  anil 

I  DOW  80  bitterly  ju&tificd.   She  remained  silem,  ami 

I  Reginald  continued. 

I  "  You  arc  augry  with  me  still.     I  should  ham 

r  expected  this,  and  avoideil  t]us  meeting." 

^H  "  Xo,  indeed,  Reginald,  I  am  not  angry,  I  am 

^1  very  gliid  we  have  met,"  Kitid  xlie,  lu  n  toue  so  mild 
and  sad,  that  it  went  to  his  very  8ouI.  He  was  on 
the  point  of  Hpeaking  again,  when  he  saw  Iiei;  sud- 
denly start,  and  change  colour.  He  lamed  round 
to  we  what  had  caused  her  emotion,  and  purceived 
Mr.  St.  John  advancing  towards  Ihcm.  LIo  slart«d 
up  from  the  seat  lie  ha<l  taken  )>eside  I^uisa. 

"  Reginald,"  she  exclaimed,  iu  a  tremblinj: 
voice,  an  lie  moved  away ;  but  Reginald  did  not 
hear  her.  He  was  already  lost  ainoiigst  the  crowd, 
and  in  another  moment  was  rushing  at  tbo  speed  of 
a  madman  down  the  street. 

TjOiiiwi  had  seen  not  only  St.  Johji,  but  Mre. 
Carew,  who  was  leaning  ou  his  arm,  and  talking 
and  laugliing  with  all  the  elation  of  successful  ma* 
lice,  for  she  felt  that  she  had  now  tbc  power  to  ia> 
flict  on  l/juisa's  proud  spirit  all  the  mortification 
she  had  so  long  aud  eo  inelVectually  trie^l  to  make 
her  feel.  It  wsis  by  no  means,  however,  St.  JoIm'» 
intention  to  appear  in  Louiiai's eyes  oh  a  dangler  in 
tlie  tniin  u(  Mrs.  Carew.  lie  had  alrciulv  pene- 
trated the  hitter's  avcr»ioD  to  her,  and  he'  deler- 
mine^l  to  baffle  her  j»etty  spite.  Up  lingored  bofore 
the  picture  they  had  been  admiring,  when  Louisa 
perceived  them,  till  a  party  of  people  with  whom 
he  knew  Mrs.  Carew  was  intimate  came  up  lo 
spteak  to  her,  and,  while  she  was  engaged  inshakini 

UiukIs  and  exchanging  greetings,  he  said  : 

"As  you  are  now  witli  friends,  Mrs.  Carew, I 
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will  leave  you,  if  you  will  excuse  me.  Au  revoir" 
And,  langhitig  inwardly  at  her  evident  mortifica- 
tion, lio  nipidly  foUoweil  Ixmisu,  who  Imd  moved 
on  with  her  party,  and  joined  her  just  as  the  press 
of  tlic  crowfi  hati  iteparated  her  for  a  momeat  from 
Ellen  and  Lord  Ethelwode.  Tlie  latter  turned 
round  to  offer  Iuh  ami  aj^iiii,  but,  lieeing  St.  John 
beside  her,  he  said  : — 

"  Will  you  tjike  euro  of  Mias  Conway,  Sfr.  St. 
John  ?  It  is  nhno^t  iniposMble  to  walk  three  to- 
gether in  this  crowd." 

St.  John  had  already  offered  his  arm,  and  Iionisa, 
whiitever  uiij;ht  be  her  inclinuliou,  had  no  (dterno- 
tive  but  to  accept  it. 

They  walked  on  for  a  minute  or  two  in  silence ; 
at  leiijftli  St.  John  said,  in  a  c-onstrained  tone : — 

"From  the  cordiality  of  your  reception.  Mis? 
Conway,  I  may  concluile  that  I  was  pnqiosely  de- 
nied entrance,  when  I  called  on  youthht  morniug?" 

"Tlds  morning !" 

*'  Yes ;  I  took  the  liberty,  which  1  thought  bo 
long  an  acquaintance  might  justify.of  callings  early 
a,»  hiilf-past  one,  thinking  that  I  tihonld  thereby 
make  nure  of  finding  you.  But  I  wan  refu&ed  ftd* 
mittance." 

'*  I  went  out  with  Lonl  Ethelwode  and  MiM  Pet- 
cival  at  one,"  said  l^uisn,  whose  diispleasureat  the 
tone  of  hi^  aildrexs  wau  forgotten  in  the  relief  nlie 
fell  at  honring  that  lie  hail,  at  least,  attempted  to 
see  her  b«fore  he  went  to  Mrs.  Carew. 

"  Forgive  me,"  cried  St.  John,  "  it  is  you  your- 
self who  drive  me  to  8Uspc(rt  you.  Your  manner 
is  m  altei-ed,  that  I  cannot  but  fear  you  are  equally 
cluiugQd  in  everything." 

"  I  do  not  easily  cliange,"  said  Louisa,  in  a,  very 
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low  voice,  sigliinR  involuntarily  as  she  spoke,  at  tlw 
recollection  of  all  the  misery  it  had  cost  ber  to  tlunl: 
eveu  of  a  cbaiige." 

"  Even  if  those  almost  inaudible  words  were  not 
meant  for  me  to  hear,  I  thank  you  for  them,"  saii 
St.  John,  in  a  tone  which  went  to  her  heart. 
'*  Louisa,  you  cannot  have  acquired  a  pleasure  in 
tormenting  me;  do  you  then  know  all  that  yoa 
have  made  me  suffer  since  last  niglit  ?" 

"  Yet  your  took  is  gayer  than  mine,  this  morn* 
ing,"  Hiid  Louisa,  uitb  irrepressible  bitterness. 

'*  I  am  more  practised  in  concealing  what  I  feel 
from  the  eyes  of  the  world.     I  know  it  better — " 

"  Yes !  but  it  is  not  well  to  be  practised  ii]  ihe 
wayM  of  thiH  hollow  world.  The  mask  it  forcM 
one  to  wear  on  the  countenance,  may  become  i 
habit  of  dissimulation  ui  the  heart ;  niay  lead  t* 
deceit—" 

"  You  are  speaking  in  enigmas.  This  is  not 
your  usual  frank  mode  of  expression.  Yoa  are 
cfianged  indeed!"  he  exchumwl,  with  a  toned' 
such  heartfelt  sorrow,  that  Louisa  forgot  eveiy- 
thing  hut  tliat  he  was  by  her  side, — that  she  had 
wouiuled  him.  She  looked  up  to  him  for  nn  instant, 
and  all  that  a  look  could  express,  of  regret  and  of 
allectioii,  was  revealed  in  that  glance.  A  want 
pressure  of  the  hand  and  a  smile,  which  told  her 
that  one  look  of  hers  was  enough  to  dissipate 
every  cloud,  were  her  reward ;  and  all  the  doubts, 
the  fears,  the  safferinjr,  the  resolutions  of  the  laft 
few  weeks,  were  at  that  moment  forgotten— and 
she  was  again,  for  one  brief  instant,  perfectly, 
intensely  happy. 

It  was  fortunate  for  Louisa's  yielding  reasoa, 
that  this  dangerous  l^le-a-tHe  was  interrupted  by 
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Ijord  Kthclwodc  and  Ellen  joining;;  ttiein  in  the 
vestibule,  which  they  had  now  reached.  As  the 
tide  of  pui^iou  eubtiidecl,  and  lefc  her  a^in  the 
power  to  reflect,  »be  saw  that  it  was  absolutely 
Decessury  to  avoid  being  alone  with  Arthur,  until 
ehe  could  finally  decide  upon  the  coui'se  ehe  ought 
to  puniue ;  she  felt  that  she  had  not  etren^rth  to 
with-itnud  the  seduction  of  his  words  and  looks, 
Bud  that  she  must  (ly  from  the  temptation  uhich 
she  was  unable  to  encounter.  She  was  soon  called 
upon  to  act  on  thiN  reHoIre,  for,  as  he  was  on  the 
point  of  parting  with  her,  be  said, 

"Shall  you  be  at  home  thiH  erening,  if  I  call?" 

Louisa  made  a  strong  cftbrt  over  herself,  and 
answere^l  steadily, 

"  No ;  we  are  engaged  this  evening,  aud  for  eveij 
evening  thiK  week,  (  believe." 

St.  John  looked  at  her  in  astonishment,  but 
there  was  no  time  to  say  anything,  an<I  he  handed 
her  into  the  carriage  in  silence. 

In  the  tumult  of  feelings  which  oppressed  her, 
when  she  found  herself  once  more  in  the  solitude 
of  her  ovi-n  room,  self-reproach  was,  perhaps,  the 
keenest  of  all.  She  felt  that  it  was  unjust  and 
cmel,  to  allow  St.  John  to  perceive  her  secret  aftee- 
lion,  and  thus  to  strengthen  and  confirm  in  him 
hopes  which  might  never  I>e  realized.  She  was 
angry  with  herself,  and  humiliated  by  her  omi 
weakness,  in  being  unable  to  bear  the  increoRiMl 
diOicuIty  which  his  presence  gave  to  her  task.  Ic 
was  conipanitivoly  easy,  at  a  distance,  to  analyze 
his  character,  and  to  resolve  to  rule  her  conduct 
by  the  dictates  of  unlHniding  principle ;  but  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  preserve  her  self-possession  in 
his  presence.   Lady  Catherine's  party  now  recarred 
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to  her,  luid  she  felt  that  she  had  not  streiifrth  to 
encounter  another  trial  so  soon.  AJlljuugh  be  lia^ 
not  mentiontMl  it,  she  folt  sure  that  he  would  bt 
there ;  and  in  a  htr^e  party  it  n'oold  bo  difficult  U 
avoid  him,  if  tie  again  sought  her,  as  he  liad  dqu 
that  moniing. 

She  hud  IfOen  pondering  some  time  on  the  nii 
of  excusing  herself  from  going,  and  had  ^nnk 
last  into  one  of  thoKe  listless  attitudes,  which  indi- 
cate a  willingness  in  the  tnind  to  sleop, — to  let  all 
its  faculties  tiiuk  into  torpor,  that  their  actiru; 
may  no  longer  be  exercised  upon  one  weary  eaif 
ject ;  when  her  father,  who  had  entered  the  rOM 
nnpereeived,  and  had  been  watching  lier  auxiovstj 
for  some  minutes,  advanced  and  seated  himself  1^ 
her  side. 

"  I  fear  you  have  overtired  yourself  of  bte,  my 
child,"  said  he,  gently,  "  vow  do  not  look  well." 

Louisa  started  at  the  sound  of  bis  voice,  but  tt 
covered  herself  intitaiitly, 

"  I  am  not  very  tired,  dear  father,  only  wiy 
idle.     This  Ixindon  life  makes  me  so,  I  think." 

"  It  did  not  have  that  effect  upon  you  si  firrt, 
and  I  Imd  hope<!  that  going  out  so  modemtelj i> 
yon  do,  yon  might  have  retained,  imimpair«d,  ytwr 
activity  and  energy  of  mind." 

"Then,  I  feiir,  I  am  less  steady  of  purpose  thu 
you  gave  me  credit  for,"  said  Lfiuisa,  smiling,  but 
RO  languidly,  that  the  smile  fell  like  a  tcjir  oo  htt 
father's  heart. 

"  Do  not  let  us  speak  in  mysteries  to  each  other, 
my  child,"  said  he,  drawing  her  towards  him. 
"  Let  me  read  yonr  heart,  as  1  have  pver  done,  and 
try  wlut  a  father's  lore  can  do  tu  soothe  or  lighten 
wliatcver  lies  heavily  there." 
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"Father!"  exclaimed  Lonisa,  suddenly  looking 
up,  and  bliuhiiig  crimson,  "  what  do  ymi  know?" 

"  I  know  that  you  are  suftering — unaroidabiy 
BufTerinjc; — I  know  Ihat  yon  are  t)tru)^j;liiig  with 
yourself,  mid  1  would  bring;  my  strength  to  aid 
yours.     I>o  you  wish  to  reject  my  aasistanoe?" 

"  Oh  no,  no !"  cried  Louisa,  melted  by  liis  ten* 
demess,  and  throwing  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
"  I  have  bwn  wrong  in  remuiuiug  silent  so  long. 
Dearest  father,  mil  you  forgive  me  ?  it  was  bo— 
so  very  painful !" 

"  1  know  it,  my  own  child,  and  I  do  not  blame 
you.  I  have  been  silent  myself  for  the  same  reason. 
Bnt  I  have  not  watched  you  the  less  anxiously;  I 
hare  secu  your  conflict,  the  painful  change  in  your 
mind,  and  whilst  I  saw  you  nobly  struggling  against 
yourself,  I  would  not  wound  you  by  Hpeaking.  But 
now,  dearest,  I  know  your  burden  is  heavier  than 
it  was,  and  I  would  help  you  to  bear  it.  Lot  us, 
then,  be  frank  with  each  other,  as  we  have  ever 
been.  I  have  much  to  blame  myself  for, — it  waB 
icy  duty  to  have  shielded  you  from  this.  Hnt  I 
let  myself  be  blinded  by  a  prospect  which  soomcd 
BO  full  of  advantage  to  you." 

"  You  think  it  so  no  more,  then  ?"  asked  Louisa, 
in  a  low  but  steady  voice,  looking  up,  as  she  spoke, 
with  an  exproR^ion  of  nuch  i«t«nso  anxiety,  that 
licr  father  ftslt  her  sentence  of  happiness  or  misery 
hung  upon  hie  words.  For  one  moment  his  courage 
failed  him  ;  bnt  he  felt  that  his  duty  was  plain,  and 
he  answcn'd  finnly. 

••  I  believe— I  fear — that  St.  John  is  unworthy 
of  you." 

Louie's  head  sank  on  bis  shoulder,  and  a  bum- 
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tag  tear  dropped  upon  bis  hand ;  but  she  made  bo 
answer. 

**  Louisa !  my  child !  I  would  not  bid  you  yet 
despair;  report  maydeceiveufi;  his  character  may  be 
purer  than  wc  now  think.  1  only  wish  you  to  paue 
— to  examine  well  before  you  trust  the  happiMM 
of  your  life  to  his  keeping ;  for  I  know  ilml  yon 
could  nerer  be  liajipy  with  one  whose  character  yw 
could  not  reverence.     Spcnk  to  me,  my  child." 

"  You  are  right,"  aaid  Louisa,  in  an  agitated 
Toioe  :  "  you  are  riglit ;  it  shall  h6  eudwl." 

"  Nay,  do  not  be  rasb,  Lauisji.  I  said  onh, 
reflect,  weigh  this  matter  well  before  you  ucL  Ih* 
character  ia  not  what  the  world  would  call  decplj 
stained.  I  have  inquired  much,  and  no  flagixal 
breach  of  this  world  s  code  huH  matle  his  name  tD- 
fjamoos.  Consider, — measure  your  strength,— if 
your  happiness  is  indissolubly  linked  with  him. . .. 

"  No,  father ;  I  will  be  more  worthy  of  yoo. 
Your  indulgence  for  me  makes  you  weak.  It  b 
not  so  that  I  have  heard  you  speak  at  other  timet" 

Loni&a  had  raised  her  heatl  as  she  spoke,  and 
though  her  lips  quivered,  her  eye  was  fixed  steadily 
on  her  father's  face,  as  if  to  read  his  inmost  sooL 

"  My  noble  child !"  exclaimed  her  father,  his 
voice  trembling  with  emotion.  *'  I  should  give  yon 
strength,  and  not  seek  to  weaken  you.  But  wewO! 
examine  together.     If  you  can  retard^  a  fin.il  ci- 

Elniiation  for  some  days  longer,  then  you  will  be 
etter  able  to  form  your  resolution ;  and  nay 
God  strengthen  you  to  keep  it^  whatever  it  tniy 
be! — whether  you  resolve  to  banish  hiiu  from  v<w 
heart,  or  to  vow  to  him  reeerence  and  dortour." 

He  spoke  slowly  and  distinctly,  weighing  upoo 
the  lost  words. 
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"No,  no,  that  cannot  ho,"  rannnTtred  Louisa; 
and  then  tthe  rernaiiierl  silent  for  Rome  minutes. 
"  Dpjirest  father,"  said  alie  at  last,  "I  feel  it  can- 
not be  ;  but  HUrely  I  owe  sometbinj^  to  Aim.  Have 
I  a  right  to  keep  him  in  suspense  ? — It  is  a  omel 
enfiering  to  be  obliged  to  doubt,"  she  added,  al- 
most inaudibly. 

"  My  cUild,  you  must  judge  for  youreelf.  The 
step  yoii  are  about  to  take  will  be  irrevocable.  I)o 
not,  for  htti  wike  as  well  as  your  own,  lot  your 
hij^h-Trronght  feelinjf  of  delicacy  tirgo  you  on  to 
take  it,  before  you  have  counidored  it  suilicicndy," 

"  Oh,  father  !  1  have  thought  much,"  said  Louisa, 
as  she  remembered  the  many  sleepless  nighLn  and 
aaxiouK  days  during  which  she  ha<l  weighed  again 
and  again  his  every  action,  pondered  over  every  look 
and  word.  At  that  moment  she  felt  as  if  she 
should  bo  glud  at  oiieo  to  put  an  end  to  nil  possi- 
bility of  hesitation  ;  but  when  the  thought  asv-'umed 
reality,  as  she  dwelt  upon  it,  she  shrank  from  it  as 
too  dreaijful,  and  ber  he:trt  whiBperwI  that  her 
father  might  be  right ;  there  might  yet  be  reason 
to  hope.  She  must  see  him  again ;  she  must  wait 
a  few  days  longer  ere  she  finally  dashed  to  the 
ground  with  her  own  hand  the  whole  fabric  of  her 
happiness. 

Now  that  her  long  and  painful  reserve  with  her 
father  was  over,  Louisa  opened  her  whole  heart  to 
him.  Reginald's  warning,  her  pride,  her  anger, 
her  fear  of  speaking  of  St,  John,  which  had  re- 
strained her  from  telling  her  father  of  their  quarrel, 
her  recent  self-reproaches — she  told  all,  and  seemed 
to  feel  a  meiancholy  pleasure  in  unburdening  her 
heart,  and  laying  her  weary  head  to  rest  once  more 
in  full  confidence  on  his  breast.     There,  at  least. 


914 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


was  a  sure  resting-place,  nnil  love  that  coold  not 
change ;  and  as  lie  received  ber  confessiou,  made 
with  tlie  bittoriiess  of  one  who  had  never  feJt  re- 
morse before,  he  drew  her  nearer  to  him,  aod 
softened  her  &elf-accusattou8,  auil  gently  raised  ber 
flelf-resT)ect,  and  soothed  her  sorrow  with  the  food 
words  tiiat  are  so  blessed  to  the  care  of  the  wrotcbed, 
and  fall  like  balm  on  the  sore  and  aching  heart, — 
till  something  more  like  peace  than  (die  ha<l  kiiovn 
for  weekfl  stole  over  her  spirit,  and  hushed  its 
iitruggles  into  temporary  rest. 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

"  Je  coniiain  dci  prlarei  du  nn^t  Ae*  prinor*  Mmigen,  dM  grajida 
•eigneiirv,  ilet  miuit(r<-i  d'cUl,  tl»  in[iciitnilii,  ct  de*  ph)loK^M,qui 
fil^icnt  poiir  rumour  d«  voui-    Que  detDBDilv^fou*  ifavanUj^er" 

LeUft»  dt  Madame  d«  Sevigni, 

"  )l  is  Ihf  own  impprfi-ct  naliire't  fiiilt. 
That  MU  one  doubt  of  bini  ante  wilfain," 

Cttnt  ttfKdmma. 

Ellen  vas  now  fuirl^-  launched  into  the  whirIi>ool 
of  dii^sipation.  Stic  had  become  the  fashion,  and 
cards  uud  uiTitationK  poured  in  from  all  quarteni. 
No  party  was  now  thonght  complete  unless  it  were 
graced  hy  the  presence  of  tJie  beautiful  Miws  Pcr- 
cival ;  no  amateur  concert  could  be  got  up  unless 
she  would  promise  to  be  one  of  the  performers. 
Lady  Ethelwode  was  delighted  whenever  Kllen 
droTc  out  with  her,  to  see  her  barouche  become  a 
point  of  universal  attraction.  Lord  Ethelwodo 
was  iistoniKhcd  when  he  rotle  with  \\\&  hitherto 
neglected  >;tcpdaughter,  at  the  brilliant  tmin  which 
gathered  round  them,  and  the  eight,  the  nohlofst  in 
the  land,  men  to  whom  he  himself  yielded  in  an- 
cient dencent,  waiting  eagerly  on  her  smiles.  Ellen 
herself  enjoyed  her  triumph  with  the  nntural  ex- 
oltJition  of  a  young  and  L-ager  mind,  before  repeti- 
ttou  has  deadened  the  zest  of  novelty,  or  experience 
taught  the  hoUownesH  of  such  pleasures.  The  weary 
monotony  of  the  first  weeks  of  her  otay  in  town 
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was  ut  an  end,  and  she  would  probably  have  for- 
gotten thnt  she  had  ever  liiitM  Londoii,  liad  iiot 
hor  mother  reminded  her  of  it,  by  saying  generallf 
once  a  day— 

"  Well,  Ellen,  I  hope  yoa  are  tbaukfol  to  roe 
now  for  imiisting  on  your  ooming  to  town,  and 
goiug  through  a  season  before  you  settle<l  domi 
into  a  hniH-dram  country  clergyman's  wife.  Do 
yon  not  se©  now  what  folly  it'wonld  have  been  to 
bury  yourself  at  Etiielwude  for  ttie  rest  of  your 
life?" 

This  was  a  question  which  KUen  could  not 
always  answer  to  her  o^mi  Batisfaction,  and  she 
generally  evaded  it  by  hurrying  on  to  fiometlun; 
else.  She  had  never  been  much  in  the  habit  of 
analyzing  her  own  feelings,  and  it  was  not  likd; 
she  should  begin  to  do  so  now,  in  the  perpetual 
hurry  and  whirl  of  a  Tendon  ttea^iou.  [t  was  ntndi 
pleasanter  to  do  as  she  hml  ever  done — enjoy  to 
the  utmost  what  was  enjoyable  in  the  prewBt, 
vjthoot  inquiring  too  clowly  into  the  cause  »Jti 
consequences  of  her  pleaHuie.  Accordingly,  d>* 
threw  herself,  with  all  the  eagerness  of  her  ilatare, 
into  the  career  of  dlfsitpation,  quieting,  meanwhiltv 
her  own  occasional  scruples,  and  silencing  Louiaa's 
frequent  warnings  by  saying,  that  it  wonld  soon 
be  over,  and  that  she  sliould  have  plenty  of  time 
to  be  quiet,  and  should  enjoy  <)uiet  all  the  more 
from  the  contrast,  when  she  returned  to  settle  at 
Etholwode. 

Edwarri  soon  perceived  this  difference  in  her  mode 
of  life.  Her  letters  were  wtill  as  fmnk  and  affeclioa- 
ate  a»  ever,  but  they  were  much  shorter  and  mote 
cursory.  She  was  alwa)-g  obliged  to  conclude  in 
a  hurry,  because  she  was  going  bore,  or  expected 
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tbere,  or  had  had  m  much  to  do  that  »1ic  liad  only 
time  to  write  a  fow  liiitis  to  Have  tlii>  post.  Ed- 
ward felt  that  he  ought  to  bare  expected  this— 
that  it  was  the  natural  consequence  of  novelty  and 
excitement  in  a  nature  like  KUen's;  but  Btill  he 
was  grieTed  and  disappointed.  He  felt  thut  there 
was  no  longer  any  sympathy  between  them — that 
their  views,  their  hopc»,  their  pleasures,  wore  ut- 
terly different.  He  did  not  doubt  her  affection ; 
lest  «tie  should  find  it  at  rariance 
and  pursuits — lest,  when  elie  re- 
the  should  discover  that  the  lot 
not  calculated  to  make  her 


was 


but  he  dreaded 

with  her  tastes 

turned  to  him, 

she  had  chosen 

happy. 

Soniethinf;  of  all  this  was  evident  in  his  letters, 
in  spite  of  his  atterapL<t  to  conceal  it ;  and  in  those 
mre  moments,  when  a  pause  in  the  t«rrent  of  dim- 
[Httion  made  the  fever  of  excitement  yield  to 
quieter  thoujfhts,  Kllen  was  conscience-stricken  by 
their  U>ne  of  anxioua  sadness.  At  such  tiuies  the 
full  tide  of  love  would  flow  back  over  her  heart, 
and  she  would  luni  away,  with  momentary  disgiwt, 
from  the  hollow  pleasures  which  usually  enj^ossed 
her,  and  would  yearn,  with  all  the  bean-hunger  of 
other  days,  to  be  one*  more  Iteside  him — to  prove 
to  him  that  she  was  still  unchanjred — that  she  was 
still  his  own,  in  heart  and  soul,  as  wholly,  as  de- 
votedly, as  in  the  fint  and  brightest  days  of  their 
love. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  moods  that  kIio  one  day 
broke  tlirough  an  enga^remciit  she  had  imide  to  go 
to  a  breakfast  with  Mrs.  Oarew,  and  went,  instead, 
to  spend  the  mnmlnj;  with  I^ouiw  Conway.  Mrs. 
Cbtcw,  charming  us  she  was,  with  all  her  wit, 
and  gaiety,  and  good  nature,  was  the  last  pervon 
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Ellen  would  have  chosen  ns  a  confi(laiit4>  at 
tiineH.  Btie  would  :ih  cuoii  Iiare  exposed  her  secret 
feelinjfsto  the  sneer  of  a  Mepbietopheles,  oh  to  Uw 
laujjhin^  prrxijfatfe  of  tht>  woman  (if  fashion.  Sb* 
hod  lived  loiifj;  enough  in  the  world  to  knov  thai 
tipeech,  in  its  gay  circles,  is  the  art  of  concealiRg, 
not  only  thought,  hut  feeling, — tbat  tbt-re  is  so 
eolticiMii  ill  fii}<hi«ii:th]»  hreeditig  like  breatiD^ 
through  the  smooch,  polished  surface  of  frivolilr, 
and  startling  your  neighbourfl  with  a  view  of  tbe 
<leep  wnteis  boiteath,  which  it  i»  the  whole  bubines 
of  their  live^  to  conceal  and  for^t.  AccordinglT, 
whenerer  thoeo  deep  waters  rotse  and  swelled  ttti> 
controllahly  in  her  own  bosom,  she  tnstiuciivd; 
turned  from  the  gay  companions  of  her  daily  snd 
nightly  difisipiition,  to  Louirti  Conway,  who,  if  she 
wa8  somelinios  more  etern  and  uucoinpromisiy, 
-than  wati  quite  agreeable  to  one  uk»|  to  tbe  svMt 
diet  of  flattery,  had  also,  as  Ellen  knew  from  Uiof 
experience,  an  ever-ready  symiwtliy  for  real  feehnfL 
Hiut  a  word  of  consolation,  of  friendly  counsel,  fm 
all  hor  troubleti. 

*'  Is  it  you,  my  dear  Ellen?"  wiid  Tx>ui»if  look- 
ing up,  in  surprise,  from  the  book  which  nbe  w 
intently  studying,  when  Kllen  glided,  unannounced, 
into  the  room.     "  I  thought  you  were  going  ihi> 

morning,  with  Mrs.  Carew,  to  Lady  D .'g  brtsli* 

fast,  at  Richmond." 

"  So  1  was — but  I  am  sick  of  breakfasts  sad 
water-parlies,  antl  this  perpetual  round  of  plea-tire, 
if  pleaswre  it  is,  'ITiey  are  all  the  same,  and,  whfli 
the  novelty  is  gone  oH",  they  become  flat  and  weAii- 
Bome ;  so  1  seat  an  excuse  to  Mrs.  Carew,  whici, 
1  have  no  donbt,  will  make  her  very  indiguMit, 
and  I  am  come  to  spend  a  quiet  morning  with  yoa." 
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"  I  am  ilelipbtttl  to  goo  you,  wliiit«Ycr  be  the 
cause  of  your  coming;  but,  pray,  my  dear  Kllen, 
what  bna  made  yoo  grow  suddenly  so  very  philo- 
BOpiiical  ?  Ijwt  night,  when  yon  were  dancing  at 
Lady  lt<j]toi)'s,  you  did  not  seem  to  mc  to  tliiuk 
the  world,  by  anv  means,  wearisome  or  niiprofit- 
ablo." 

"  Oh,  I*on)sa,  do  not  you,  too,  laugli  at  me,  be- 
cause [  feel  uulinppy.  I  came  to  you,  because  I 
felt  unfit  to  mix  with  that  pay,  heartless  set.  who 
would  only  ridicule  my  feelings;  ami  I  thought 
yon  would  tmderstand  me,  and  give  me  help  and 
comfort.     Do  not  you,  too,  meet  with  a  sne«r." 

*•  A  sneer,  dear  Kllen — surely  you  cannot  bu»- 
poct  me  of  having  intentionally  hart  you.  I  was 
merely  in  jest — 1  had  no  idea  you  were  unhappy. 
What  is  the  matter  with  you?" 

"  Not  ranch,"  said  Kllen,  bitterly  ;  "not.atleast, 
what  yon  would  think  much,  I  had  better  have 
stayed  at  home.  I  imagined  you  understuod  mc ; 
but  I  was  a  fool  for  expecting  it,  !N'obody  under- 
stands  mc.  nor  ever  did.  You  think  me  Tain,  fri- 
ToloUB,  heartless — and  Edward  seems  to  think  so, 
too.     Oh.  that  Iconld " 

*'  I  do  not  renienibcr,"  said  Ivouisa,  f|wietly, 
**  ever  baring  told  you  that  I  thought  you  vain, 
or  frivolous,  or  heartless.  If  I  had  thought  so,  do 
you  suppose  we  should  be  friends  aa  we  are  ?  and 
if  I'Mward  tliought  so,  would  you  be  his  affianced 
wife  ?  Kiten,  l-^len,  why  do  you  allow  this  nus- 
ceptibility  of  temper  to  deceive  your  better  jndg- 
nicnt  to  make  you  suspect  your  best  frionda  V' 

"  1  don't  suspect  them.  Hut  when  I  see  so  clearly 
that  I  am  alvrays  weak  and  wrong,  how  can  I  help 
thinking  that  they  must  see  it,  too?   How  can  1  be- 
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lieve  that  they  really  lore  so  worthless  a  being  as  T 
aiu?    Yet  I  do  believe  that  j/ok  love  me,  Loiiiia." 

"  And  l-^lward  ! — surely  you  believe  in  bis  low?" 

*'  I  QBcd  to — I  do  still,  at  times  ;  but,  of  late,  bf 
iR  altered  ;  he  does  not  write  ah  he  used  to  do ;  be 
seems  to  think,  though  he  does  not  eay  so,  that  1 
am  changed — that  the  world  haj«  rhanged  me,  Ob. 
how  I  wl»h  1  had  never  known  this  odions  wotld! 
then  we  should  never  have  been  sepiinited — tlict 
he  would  have  had  no  fear^— I  should  have  had  w 
donbt  !*' 

"  But  why  should  you  doubt  oven  now?  Hw 
(ran  you  doubt  such  a  man  as  Mr.  Annesley  ?" 

Ellen  was  silent. 

'*  Oh,  Kllen  !"  continued  I^uiwa,  in  a  tone  of  d«ep 
emotion,  "if  you  knew  tUe  agony  of  beinjii /omrf 
to  doubt  one  you  loved,  you  would  not  so  wiuitonlt 
east  from  you  the  blessedness  ofbeing  able  to  tmnf 

[•'llpn  loolcpd  up  at  her  friend. 

•'  llow  seiUsh  I  have  been !"  csciaiiued  she.  '*  Hwe 
have  I  been  talking  of  my  own  sorrows,  which  at 
perhaps  imuK''""?  ^f^^^""  =''!.  whitt^t  you  have  all  Ui* 
while  been  sufferinga  thousand  times  more  in  silence. 
Now  do  not  turn  away,  dearest  Loo.  I  have  iiot  been 
j*o  ocpiiiiied  with  mysjelfas  to  he  altogotber  blind  lo 
what  has  been  going  on  with  you.  But,  surclr,  I 
way  ask,  in  my  turn,  why  should  you  doubt  ? — ibj 
sliould  you  let  tlie  idle  words  of  ^uch  people  as  Mrs. 
Carew  and  her  set  weigh  so  heavily  with  you'f" 

*•  It  is  not  their  words  alono  —  there  are  oUwt 
thinjjs,"  Kiid  I^uit^a.  in  a  low,  half-ohuked  roi 

"'  But  what  things  can  wcig^i  for  a  momeni  in 
balance  with  his  love — with  your  o^vn  ?     If  he  hst 
faults,  this  will  cover  them,  tbis  will  reform  tbiv- 
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Do  not  sacrifice  llie  Imppiuess  of  your  life  to  ovei^ 
strained  views  of  duty." 

"Elleu  !  Ellon !  do  not  help  to  deceive,  to  tnii*- 
lead  me.  God  knows  I  am  but  too  wiUinp  to  deceive 
myself;  but  I  cauoot,  dare  uot,  bo  bUuded  in  such 
a  matter  as  this !" 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  blind  yoo,  only  to  prevent  your 
tlimwinji  away  your  own  liiijipines!*," 

"It  is  better  to  sacrifice  bappiness  than  princi- 
ple," said  l^nisa,  almost  Htcndy,  as  if  she  were  re- 
plying to  some  rebellions  feeling  in  lier  own  beart 
as  vreti  as  to  her  friend's  words. 

"  And  Ah  liappiness,  Louisa? — have  you  a  right 
to  sacritice  that  also  ?" 

Louisa  covered  bcr  face  with  her  hands,  and  was 
silent  for  a  moment. 

"That  thought,"  Mid  she,  at  last.,  in  a  voice  so 
low  and  hoarse  that  Ellen  scarcely  recognised  it« 
tone,  "  has  been  the  bitterest  of  all.     My  own  ini- 

iiery  is  nothing — but  his "     She  pansetl  again, 

then  resumed,  in  a  firmer  voice.  "  Hut  I  have  not 
trifled  with  him  —  I  have  not  deceived  him  a.?  he 
•deceived  me.  From  the  first  moment  of  his  re- 
tarn,  I  have  been  an  fmnk  with  him  as  I  conld — he 
must  hare  been  long  prepared  for  the  end." 

"  But  the  blow  will  not  fall  the  Ipj>s  cmshingly 
when  it  comes." 

"  No,  no !"  said  Louisa,  in  a  tone  of  inexpressible 
bitterness, "  he  will  feel  it  at  the  time,  but  the  pain 
will  pa»w  quickly  away.  My  only  consolation  i*,  that 
bis  nature  is  not  one  that  sorrow  can  crush,  and  that 
I  shall  soon  be  forgotten." 

Notwithstandinjr  all  Ixtuica's  unselfish nejss,  it  wa« 
eaay  to  ■^c  that  there  was  a  sting  in  ^uch  consola- 
tion, almost  as  agnizing  us  the  grief  it  was  meant 
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to  nlleviutfi.  Ellon  ctit)  not  attempt  any  furti 
poisua^ioiis.  Louisa's  sorrow  had  chauged  her  mood, 
BJid  !>lie  wim  now  chafing  in  itilcnt  indignation  igtiaU 
the  man  who»e  dnplicitj  had  been  the  cause  of  it, 
Rnd  whose  shallow  heart  would  speedilj  rcoorer 
from  his  own  woand,  whilst  the  one  be  had  inflicled 
on  a  far  nohler  and  deeper  nature  would  L-baiijre  tbe 
whole  current  of  that,  hitherto,  unclouded  life,  if  it 
dried  not  up  tho  very  sources  of  life  itself. 

"  It  is  bettertogoto  tlie  house  of  mourning  Umb 
to  the  hoii^  of  feasting,"  said  tbe  w-i«o  nun  tt 
old ;  and  Ellen  experienced,  on  this  occasion,  tin 
tnitti  of  the  jiaving.  She  retunied  home  with  a 
heart  as  sorrowful  as  when  she  li«d  gone  fortb — b* 
it  vaa  a  purer  sorrow— sorrow  fur  another,  not  for 
herself;  and,  as  she  mentally  compnrwl  her  own  tM 
with  her  friciurs,  and  Edward  with  St,  John,  shs 
resolred  to  keep  a  better  watch  over  hev  own  fed- 
ings,  and,  as  Loui«a  had  bidden  her,  not  lighllv  tt 
cast  from  her  the  blessedjiess  of  being  nbiy  to  tritft. 
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CIIAPTKll  XIX. 

"  St  tt  cmI  *'ia  I'ino ;  eppuf  lua  naa  leftdlo-" 

Alfiesi. 

This  agoiiy 
"  Of  pamioii,  vhich  anlicU  my  hmrl  and  wul, 
Ma)'  fwrcp  imaginatian  iit  iu  »Uirta ; 
The  will  it  firm.  * 

Shcllxt. 


The  preceding  conversation  guflSciently  shows, 
that  i.ouiK:i'H  faint  hope  that  ehc  might  have  jaJgod 
St.  John  too  harshly,  did  not  long  remain  to  her. 
I-ju'ii  day  that  she  met  him,  or  heard  biin  spoken 
of,  addecl  to  the  load  which  ulrejidy  oppn-'sucd  her. 
They  were  };ener:Uly  little  things  that  she  heard, 
but,  it  i^  by  !ilii:;ht  touches  only  that  a  picture  cait 
be  finiE<he<l ;  and  Luuisa  Kaw  with  agony  how  this 
•was  gradually  losing  oil  resemblance  to  the  image 
which  tihe  had  treasured  up  in  her  heart  of  hearts. 

Only  in  lore  to  her  did  St.  John  remain  un- 
clianged ;  in  all  el»e  she  saw  bim  a  difi*erent  being 
from  what  he  had  been  at  Oaklands.  Tlio  fear  of 
the  worl<r(i  dread  hiugh  was  evidently  beft^rc  him  ; 
the  tone  of  his  conversation  and  sentiments  was 
altt.■n^l  t»  •iiiit  the  tiistes  of  his  hearers,  aud  he 
bowed  down  beforethe  world's  opimons,aDd  shocked 
Louisa  with  a  aubfiorrience  to  its  follies  and  fashions, 
aiid  a  lowering  down  of  high  principle  to  an  in- 
feriur  bhriue,  which  to  her  wa»  little  less  than 
sacrilege. 
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As  Sir  Clmrlcs  CoDWoy  had  said,  howerer,! 
flagrant  breach  of  this  world's  code  of  morals  cc 
be  laid  to  his  charge.  Ilia  were  the  so-callM 
venial  faults  of  the  man  of  the  world,  but,  to  the 
liigh-mindcd  ^rl  who  loved  him,  nach  a  character, 
when  fully  Icnowii,  appeared  in  itti  tiativo  liideolB' 
iicsM ;  and  day  hy  day,  an  she  forced  herself  to 
contemplate  it  in  UiIk  light,  the  impo^isibilitv  of 
I  her  uniting  herself  to  one  whose  views  and  opinioofi, 
[  whose  prineiples  and  fiiith,  were  so  iiitinitelj 
liolow  her  owii,  was  more  forcibly  imprest  on 
her  mind.  She  must  henceforth  leam  to  n>ot  oid 
her  long-chorished  afleetion,  for  he  on  whom  At 
had  laviHhed  it  was  utterly  miworthy. 

Oh,  tbe  agony   of  that  thought!    with   irlnt 

withering  elTect  it  settles  and  rankles  in  the  heart, 

I  blighting  yonng  life,  and  disenchanting  its  faircS 

[aspect !     The  freshneKs  of  life  is  gone   when  wf 

'first  discover  that  we  have  been    deceived.     We 

may  recover  from  the  blows  inflicted  bj  the  hand 

of  Death ;    loneliness,  and  poverty,   and   pininj 

tii(!kness,  muy  leave  our  minds  nncloudtHl,  but  ire 

never  look  upon  the  world  again  with    the  same 

feeling — we  never  love  again  aa  we  loved   before 

the  full  tide  of  oor  confidence  received  its  first 

[dieck,  as  when  our  trust  in  the  one  wo  loved  ws9 

■  Bs  entire,  almost  as  holy,  as  our  faith  in  God. 

Circumstances  had  favoured  Louisa's  wish  to 
avoid  a  little  longer  a  final  explanation  with  St, 
John  ;  and  since  his  arrival  in  town,  she  had  with- 
drawn a  great  dcjil  fmm  lady  CatherineN  partiff, 
which  she  had  formerly  preferreil  to  all  other*, 
but  where  she  was  certain  of  meeting  bim.  wd 
might  find  more  difficulty  in  avoiding  private  coo* 
versation  wiUx  him.     He  left  town,  however,  foti 
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few  Jays,  and  then  »lio  jikdly  conwnted  to  diiie 
t3iere  with  her  father,  and  accordingly  aii  curly  djiy 
vofi  fixed. 

Without  posscfisinjr  any  peciilijir  talont,  ot  oven 
any  nnusaal  sharo  of  information,  I^dy  Githerine 
St.  John  was  g«nendly  i«ckone*t  a  clerer  wouinn, 
and  her  honse  was  one  of  the  most  rerherche  m 
Ix)ndon,  perhapN  on  account  of  the  difficulty  of 
ohtaiiiing  admittance  to  it. 

Her  gucats  were  cho^n,  not  according  to  their 
respective  station!)  in  the  peerajfe,  or  on  their 
banker's  book«,  but  for  the  stock  of  entertainment 
they  were  capable  of  brinfring  to  the  public  fund ; 
talent  was  the  passport  to  her  hospitality,  and  a 
willinf^nesK  to  exert  that  talent  in  society  the  <»)in 
ID  which  she  exacted  paymeut.  She  bad  herself 
the  happy  art  of  promotin;;  and  rcvirinfj  conrersa- 
tion,  which,  without  some  care,  will  so  often  de;*e- 
nerate  into  dLscut^Hion,  and  the  sort  of  intellectual 
duellism,  which  shaqtens  the  skill  of  the  opponents, 
but  niateriaily  injures  the  peac«  and  pleasantness 
of  society  in  general. 

Her  parties  accordiiij^Iy  otleretl  somethinj;  better 
than  the  frivolous  interchange  of  gossip  or  nn- 
meaning  common-place,  the  heartless  repetition  of 
scandal,  the  exchange  of  empty  cirilities,  and 
more  empty  demonstrations  of  friendship,  which, 
in  nioileni  phraseology,  we  term  conversation : 
though  all  tii«  common  eviU  of  society  could  not 
be  bnniHie^l,  they  were  greatly  neulrali-^  by  the 
introduction  of  higher  material.  In  short,  in  her 
parties,  tlie  philosophic  definition  of  man,  as  a 
rulioniil  animal,  appeared  a  lo»is  hold  and  Ktjirtliiig 
proposition  tluin  it  usually  seems  to  be  within  the 
precincts  of  the  fashionable  world,  wbe 
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LMrttal  jii<l^,  spcakinp:  from  the  cvidoiico  of  bii 
'■Benses,  would  frequi'iitly  bo  tetu])ted  to  exclaim, 
that  the  philosopher  lied  in  his  throat.  It  aeeis 
the  dee])  seiirchinji  vrisdom  of  Professor  Tcufeb- 
dfeck  himself  to  be  able  still  to  diticcni,  that 
"  each  {Intuing-rooms  ure  sjtiipty  sections  of  iafr 
nite  spnce,  wherein  so  many  (io<l -created  wnils  ito 
for  a  time  meet  together;"  more  short-si^ted 
•lliortats  might  deem  it  quite  otherwise. 

Such  a  house  as  Lady  Catherine  St.  John's  w» 
particularly  suited  to  Louisa's  ta8t«,  and  she  ad 
her  father  M-ore  also  favourite  guests  there.  Sk 
therefore  prepared  to  go  out  on  the  day  fixed  fcr 
the  dinner-party,    with    greater    exjiectatioiis  tt 

Sleasure  than  she  liad  experienced  for  nome  tin* 
t.  John's  absence,  also,  strange  as  it  mav  eeea. 
was  a  welcome  relief-^an  intenal  of  rest  to  htt 
overstruug  nerves.  There  is,  perhaps^  no  gttitB 
relaxation  to  the  weary  mind  thau  when,  after 
having  been  long  agitated  by  feeling,  and  excitei 
by  being  continually  in  the  eompauy  of  tlw* 
whose  presence  moTcs  us  strongly,  often  painfnllr, 
■we  find  ourselves  in  a  society  of  persons,  towapd* 
all  of  whom  we  are  in  a  state  of  happy  indiH'on^aec: 
where  all  mention  of  more  prirate  subjects  is  ntt- 
cluded,  and  we  are  unconsciously  drawn  oat  of 
ouiselves,  and  prevented  from  that  continual  n- 
tuming  npou  the  same  thoughts — that  perpetoal 
eJiewtng  the  cud  of  rcllectioD,  which,  were  it  U 
last,  must  drive  the  strongest  mind  to  ntadneis. 

This  evening  I'lllen  made  the  only  exeC'ptiaB  t« 
the  general  indifterence  with  which  lAuisa  reiranW 
the  party  aHtteinbled  at  Lady  Catherine' n,  l^ib 
Kttielwode  had  ^cnt  an  excuse,  and  Kllen  woj"  nndar 
the  prutcction  of  her  stately  stepfather ;  tlie  rol  oi 
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the  party  cousisted  of  persons  with  whom  Louisa 
was  sli^rbtly  itccjuaiuted,  and  of  two  or  three  not«J 
men  in  the  literary-  world,  wlioiii  »tie  was  glad  to 
meet. 

Tho  dinner  went  off  most  agreeably  ;  to  Louisa 
uiiiLsually  80 :  it  was  long  siuce  her  miiul  had  b«en 
80  free  to  enjoy  wliat  wus  piuwiii};  around  her,  or  so 
fit  to  join  in  conversation  ;  and  both  her  fatlier  and 
Ellen  rejoicedtoseehcrexertlierself  asof  old,  and, 
a»  usual,  charming  those  with  whom  she  conver>ie<I. 

In  the  evening  KUeu'd  voice  was  in  groat  request; 
HOme  of  the  party  had  never  heanl  her,  luid  wtTO 
anxious  to  hear  whether  the  public  ruuioui's  tipoke 
truth  of  her  wonderful  powers.  If  any  were  in- 
credulous at  first,  their  incredulity  soon  vanished, 
and  all  were  soon  gathered  round  the  piano-forte, 
as  she  good-naturedly  went  on,  from  song  to  song, 
apparently  as  tinwearieil  as  her  aiulitors. 

At  Ieu;ith,  however,  she  declared  herself  tired  of 
singing  alone ;  none  of  the  party  came  forward  to 
relieve  her,  and  she  proponed  trying  some  of  the 
old  Knglbh  glees,  itf  which  she  saw  a  Urge  collec- 
tion on  tho  music-stond.  The  proposition  was 
wannly  agreed  t«,  if  voices  enough  could  bo  found. 
One  young  lady  was  kuown  to  bo  musical,  tlxjiigb 
she  was  afraid  to  venture  upon  a  song  after  Ellen, 
hut  she  should  l>c  glad  to  do  her  best  in  a  glee. 

"  And  you,  l»ulsa,  must  take  this  low  part," 
said  Elleu.  "  You  remember  it  is  the  one  we  used 
to  sing  iM  often  itt  Oakland^." 

*'  Helping  you  out  with  a  song  nt  home  i»  a  very 
lUfTerent  thing  from  exposing  my  incapacity  here," 
said  Louisa.  "  I  assure  you  1  never  sing,"  eiio 
added,  turning  to  the  others. 

"  IJut  there  is  no  one  else  to  take  tliis  part," 
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criwl  Kllen,  "  and  this  j^lec  iB  tlie  prettiert  ia  dw 
whole  collection.  Come,  I^OQisn,  you  iiccU  not  cnil 
it  singing,  if  you  do  not  like.  Just  hold  those  tw) 
notes  steady  for  us,  and  Atiss  Bourchier  and  I  will 
sing." 

Louisa  langhed  and  attempted  «omo  furthn 
eame,  but  kIic  was  orerruled,  and  &t  last  took  ber 
seat  by  KUen,  saying— 

"  It  is  Bot  worth  making  a  fuss  about,  as  tob 
are  so  rewWed ;  nt  all  events,  ns  I  bejnn  by  de- 
claring tbat  I  could  not  sing,  my  ranity  cannt-l 
suffer  by  a  failure." 

The  glee  proceeded  admirably  and  was  loqdh 
applantled.  and  another  and  another  were  propa^^| 
a-s  eaich  person  re-mcmbcrod  some  old  favourite  tli^ 
wiwhed  to  hear.     'Vlwy  were  in  the  midst  of  ooe  tt 
their  merriest  chonisc^,  when  the  dour  opened  aaJ 
the  Ht^rviint  annnunceil  a  name  which,  howerer,  w 
inaudiblo  to  the  singers;  to  l^uisa,  ah  to  the  rest; 
[an<l,  as  she  stood  with  her  back  to  the  door,  she 
l&ould  not  sec  the  new-comer,  but  she  was  not  tlie 
■lew  convince<l  that  it  was  St.  Johu  who  had  eutcrri 
tlM  room.     There  is  a  mysterious  instinct  within 
I  us  which  seldom  fails  to  tell  us  of  the  preseoceof 
one  beloved,  and  which.  If  the  outward  Mnse$  i* 
deceived  or  deadened,  gives  iuformation  as  correct, 
r  as  unfailing  ns  theirs  :  it  was  thus,  that,  whilst  die 
[liad  every  reatton  to  believe  St.  Johu  fifty  luiles  oK 
[i^uisa  fell,  in  every  fibre  of  her  frame,  that  it  w» 
[he  who  was  now  Eqiprtmching  her.    Her  voice  shd^ 
'aud  her  sight  failed  her.    She  wan  obli^eU  to  bSB 
over  the  instrument  to  find  her  plac«,  and  jtms 
only  by  a  violent  effort  that  she  reco%-f  r.?d  herwif 
sufficiently  to  continue  isinging.      It  seemed  as  U 
ttic  few  lines  of  the  eong  had  lengthenod  iudeli- 
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nitelj',  and  eftcli  note  wns  a  painfnl  effort,  while 
her  chcck:^  grew  crimson  with  tho  con^iousness  of 
her  own  uncontrollable  emotion. 

At  length  the  glee  was  ended,  and,  turning  round, 
her  glance  met  St.  John's,  and  sank  beneath  it,  as 
he  wamily  pre«<ted  the  hand  she  had  almost  uncon- 
sciously 9tret«hed  out  to  him.  In  another  moment, 
however,  her  usual  cloak  of  rwcrve  was  resumed, 
and  Hhe  alone  remained  cold  and  abstracted,  whilst 
his  presence  seemed  to  inspire  now  life  into  the  rest 
of  the  party :  perhaiw  it  was  pique  at  her  Kudden 
change  of  manner;  but  he  talked  more  gnity  and 
carelesHly  than  usual,  and  had  never  exerted  his 
varied  powers  of  pleading  to  so  much  advantage. 

It  was  late  before  the  party  broke  up.  One  by 
one,  however,  they  droppe<l  off,  with  the  exception 

rof  an  old  gentleman  who  had  fastened  upon  St. 
John,  and  was  intent  upon  setting  him  right  about 
a  certain  story,  of  which  the  latter  had  heard  a 
wrong  version,  and  of  a  partie  carree,  of  which 
Sir  Charles  <'onway  was  one,  and  which  hud  been 
formed  for  an  old  friend  of  Lady  Catherine's,  with 
whom  it  was  an  understood  thing,  that,  wherever 
he  dined  out,  he  must  have  bis  niblwr  of  whist, 
and  few  who  knew  him  grudged  paying  this  tax 
for  the  pleasure  of  his  inociety. 

When  Kilen  was  gone,  Txmisa  took  her  seat  near 
the  whist -players,  and  was  watching  their  game 
with  apfK-irent  attention,  when  Lady  Catherine, 
who  was  one  of  the  party,  tume<l  round  to  her, 
saying— 

"  I  have  found  those  books  you  wished  to  have, 

inv  dear;  and,  if  von  will  take  the  trouble  of  look- 

ing  for  them  in  the  bookcase  in  my  morning-room, 

1  can  take  them  home  to-nigfat." 
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Louisa  Oianked  her,  and,  f^ladly  avaiUiig  bendf 

of  tUis  pretext  of  boin^  for  a  few  tninateg  aloM; 
she  in9t4Uitly  rose  and  proceeded  to  Che  room  she 
bad  heea  directed  to,  and  which  opened  into  (lie 
Itack  drawing-room. 

She  could  uot  at  once  find  the  book^  and  At 
was  kiieeiinp  down  to  look  for  them  on  the  lower 
shelf,  when  nhc  heard  a  step  npproiicii,  and.  start- 
ing to  her  feet,  she  saw  St.  John  hefore  her.  She 
felt  this  watt  the  crisis  of  her  fnto ;  the  monuBt 
she  Iiad  so  anxiously,  so  weakly  delayeU.  .Vow  it 
must  b«  met,  and  «hc  tried  to  suuuuon  np  all  her 
conmge,  hut  it  was  a  ditlicult  tank  to  be  stnn^ 
against  him,  when  never  before  that  iii^hc  had  sbc 
felt  the  full  extent  of  his  power  over  her. 

"  I  8#*  my  presence  here  is  onweh^oine,  as  it  ii>t 
erer  been  of  late,"  said  St.  John,  in  a  coustmineJ 


voice. 
"1 


was  startled,"  answered  I>oiusa,  hardly 
knou-inj;  what  tthe  said.  **  1  thou^^fat  you  wfre  ont 
of  town — " 

**  Yes;  and  foe  that  reason  I  find  yon  sin^it;, 
the  gayest  of  the  gay,  exerting  yourself  to  plciar 
others,  but  turned  to  stone  the  mouiciiC  I  return." 

"  Mr.  St.  John  !"  ciied  Louisa,  in  a  tone  wbkli 
instantly  softoiied  him. 

"Oh,  Ixmisa,  is  it  not  so?  wiy  that  it  i?  not; 
tell  me  you  arc  not  changed ; — but  yon  cajuiot," 
He  continued  bitterly,  as  he  saw  her  face  flush, 
whilst  i^he  continued  silent.  "  You  cannot,  for  vo« 
have  not  yet  h-arut  lo  utlrr  what  is  false." 

Louii^  felt  the  proud  blood  rush  to  her  temnk 
a«  he  spoke  these  wonlw  ;  and  she  maile  an  atteiDBl 
to  speak,  but  »hc  could  not  eomuiand  her  roio*; 
and,  covering  her  face  with  her  handa,  she  leaned 
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n^inst  tlie  bookcase,  for  her  agitatiuu  made 
ttme  nuppurt  iiPCesiBiiy. 
"  Say,  yon  must,  you  shall  speak  to  me  nov,*' 
cried  St,  Juhn,  irritated  by  her  fiileucc,  uiid  seimj; 
lier  lininU.  Tliey  were  wet  with  tears,  and  to  him 
vbo  bad  never  seen  her  give  \^-ay  to  craotiou,  tbia 
«ijtn  sjioke  volumes.  In  a  softer  tone  he  continued, 
■whilst  he  gently  forced  her  to  seat  herself  beside 
liin  on  Ike  sofu. 

"  Louisa,  Imvc  mercy  on  me,  it  is  your  pi^  I 
implore  now ;  try  me  no  longer ;  I  am  goaded 
almottt  to  madness,  and  can  bear  it  iio  more.  Day 
after  day  liave  1  sought  this  opjKirtunity  of  speak- 
ing to  yoH,  and  still  impertinent  eyes  were  upon 
UN,  whilst  your  own  door  has  been  closed  against 
mo,  you  best  know  why ;  but  now  the  moment  bus 
come;  we  are  alone,  and  by  Heaven  no  power 
shall  part  us  till  yon  have  told  me  the  reason  of 
this  strange  lUteration  !  fur  altered  you  -ire,  rteek 
not  to  deny  it.  1  am  no  such  coxcomb,  such  & 
Tain  fool  a»  to  dream  you  had  some  regard  for  me, 
if  you  bad  jri^'C"  no  grounds  for  such  a  hope. 
Long,  long  did  1  doubt  and  fear,  for  1  loved  yoa 
too  wcU  to  be  confident.  Louisa!  you  htoto  how 
1  loved  you  -,  you  did  not  need  wonix  to  tell  you 
of  it,  though,  conld  I  have  stayed  with  you  one 
short  iLttf-hour  longer  at  that  happy  ball,  words 
would  not  have  been  wanting  to  express  what  was 
overflowing  my  heart ;  and  liad  1  then  poured  out 
to  you  (he  full  confesi^ion  of  my  long  pcnt-np  feel- 
ingH,  would  you  tmve  listened  as  you  do  now? 
Louisa,  are  you  such  a  dt^embler,  that  those  looks, 
those  tones,  which  sank  into  my  iuniowt  heart,  were 
u  sport  to  you,  and  had  no  meaning  beyond — V 
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"  Spftre  me !"  cricil  Lonisa,  in  a  tone  in  whtdi 
sorrow  »ii(i  re])roHcb  were  mingloil. 

"  Yoa  loted  me,  then,"  he  continued,  gtmng 
upon  her  nj^itated  comitenonce  ;  "  yes,  yoa  loved 
me  then ;  but  I  left  you  in  sorrow ;  I  wa«  called 
ttway  to  •icencfl  of  sufi'ering  and  death,  and  I  retoni 
to  find  you  cold  and  chaiiKed." 

"  No,  no !"  cried  Louisa,  con^-ulsively,  luirdly 
con^ioiis  that  »he  t;poke.  "  What  can  I  say  to 
you  ?" 

"  If  your  heart  prompts  nothinf^-,  I  cannot 
dictate  the  words,"  replied  Arthur,  bitterly ;  "  but, 
liOuixa,  be  to  me  OK  yon  were  a  few  short  montlaa 
ago ;  force  me  not  to  curse  the  fnte  which  took  nte 
from  yon,  even  to  attend  a  father's  dyiiifj  Miehes : 
be  to  me  as  you  were,  when  then  we  {iart«d,  wliei 
you  laid  yonr  hand  in  mine,  and  I  dared  eiuorttn 
the  hope,  that  when  I  retnmed  I  might  claim  it 
again^-<-]iiim  it  an  my  own.  Tell  uie  that  1  diil 
not  deceive  myself;  oh,  tell  me — " 

"  I  cannot  s|ieak,"'  raurmnred  Louisa ;  and  bw 
faltering  accents  proved  tlie  truth  of  what  the 
iiaid. 

"  Then,  give  me  one  look,  dearest^  and  let  me 
interpret  your  silence." 

But  Louisa'?  face  was  averted  ;  hIic  struj^gled  to 
withdraw  the  hand  be  had  seized,  and  was  tijinp 
to  collect  courage  to  speak  the  fnw  deciaiTewoitU 
&he  doKpiKcd  herself  for  flekying, 

"  1  can  bear  this  no  longer,"  cried  St.  John,  his 
velii>inonw  bursting  forth  again  ;  *'  you  have  trifled 
with  me  too  long ;  but  now  I  will  know  the  mean* 
ing  of  this  utrange  condnct.  1  appeal  to  you,  as 
y<iH  have  any  feehng  left,  to  tell  me  the  eaose  of 
your  chuugc.    Have  any  dared  to  slander  toef* 
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he  continuetl,  with  increased  impL'tiiosity ;  nnd, 
starting  to  his  feet,  "  I  will  be  revenged,  if  they 
hare ;  or,  perhaps,  richer  and  nablcr  Huitors  hure 
found  a  v,-&y " 

"  Stop,  Mr.  St.  John,  I  will  not  hoar  another 
word,"  cried  Ijonisa,  indijrnantly,  for  his  anger  had 
hardened  her,  and  nho  looked  np  to  him  prondly 
and  stedfastly.  *'  Yon  hare  not,  you  dare  not  have 
entertained  such  a  thought." 

"  I  diire^l  not  Fome  time  ajjo ;  i  would  hare 
staked  iny  life  on  your  truth  and  disinterested  nesit, 
but  now — " 

Ijoni«i  pressed  her  hands  hanl  to  her  brow,  and 
tJien,  with  a  strong  etfort,  commanding  her  voice, 
she  said, 

*'  I  will  be  true  with  you  still ;  yon  have,  per- 
liaps.  A  right  to  complain  that  I  hare  indulged  my 
weakness  too  long;  Mr.  St.  John,  we  must  part; 
the  past  must  be  forgotten ;  it  has  )>een  a  vain 
dream,  though  once  a  happy  one,"  she  added,  in 
Boarce  audible  accents. 

'*  Part  ?  Forget  t  and  is  this  to  bo  the  end  of  all 
my  hopes?  and  can  t/ou  thus  speak  those  words? 
Oh,  woman!  la  this  thy  faith,  thy  tenderness? 
because  no  spoken  vow  binds  thee,  is  there  no 
other  tie  as  strong?" 

l-oni^a  did  not  answer,  bnt  her  whole  frame 
trembled  violently,  and  «he  sank  once  more  upon 
the  sofa.  Seeing  her  agitation,  St.  John's  hn[>e« 
reWved  ;  he  resume*!  his  seat  I>etiide  hor,  and  took 
her  hand,  in  sjiite  of  her  struggle  t^>  release  it. 

"  l^uisa  1  my  own,  my  best  beloved !  yon  try  in 
vain  to  act  against  yonr  own  nature,  for  I  know  it 
is  not  your  nature  to  be  hard  and  cold  as  yon 
would  he  to-night.    I  will  question  you  no  more ; 
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let  me  only  forget  your  last  words,  let  me  feci  thai 
you  will  yet  bo  mine,  tluil  you  will  jet  crown  tbe 
fondest  hope*  of  my  life — that  life  ia  yours  j  (ot 
your  re)e(!tiuu,  your  Jiidiirerenco  would  be  vom 
than  dentU :  turn  to  lue,  Louisa ;  my — " 

"  It  caiuiot  be !"  said  Louisa,  in  the  tone  of  one 
prononncing  her  own  death-wamuit. 

"  It  eaiiiioi  be  !  And  wlio  tsbuU  <tare  to  say  woi 
Mliilstyour  love  is  mine,  who  shall  daro  to  piart  uf 
Iiut,ao — Iseeitall  —  I  have  been  deluded  !  Yon 
do  not,  yoii  never  did,  love  me  !  I  huve  l>een  de- 
ceived, trifled  vith  —  my  hopes  blighted,  my  low 
Boomed !" 

*'  Oh,  Arthur !"  exclaimed  Louisa,  in  a  tone  wbidi 
toid  how  keen  was  the  iiijnstice  of  his  acfu-jatiom. 
That  one  word  was  enough — there  were  voliunea  of 
love,  and  Borrow,  and  reproach,  and  supplication  in 
iherhalf-imploriug  voice.  Before  she  hud  time  or 
power  to  resist,  Ht.  John  caught  her  in  his  uws, 
ajid  strauiGd  her  convulsively  to  his  heart. 

I'or  one  moment  Louisa  forgot  prndeiice,  caotion, 
reserve — every  thing  but  that  she  loved  and  was 
beloved.  She  iuul  struggled  long  and  painfolljr, 
and  now  the  overwearied  lieart  yielded  for  oueaJ^fl 
resiHtingly  to  the  full  tide  of  {utssion,  It  wulV 
for  a  moment.  As  she  recollected  hers«lf,  tliedffp 
-  flush  of  shame  hpreiwl  over  her  face,  neck,  and  hand^. 
She  released  herself  hastily  from  bis  hold,  Haying, 
as  she  did  so,— 

"  1  have  been  too  weak,  and  yon  have  not  Ins- 
tated to  take  advantage  of  it;  but  now  I  mufHshsir 
more  courage."  Here  slie  paused,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded again  in  the  same  lone  of  unnatural  caliih 
ness.  "  I  luive  li«ar<l  you — ^yoH  must  now  hearnK. 
£ut. ,  ..I  cannot  speak  many  words — aiiotlier  tim 
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you  shall  hoar  all  you  Iiave  &  riglit  to  know;  now 
it  in  eiioujfh  thiit  we  miiist  part,  iind  that  yon  hare 
seen/'^be  contiuuod,  the  crimson  blush  overspread- 
ing her  face  again,  *'  what  my  pride  wnidil  willingly 
hare  concealed  —  how  much  this  porting  conln  me. 
1  never  can  be  yours." 

St.  John  iftarted  a»  though  tie  he^rd  her  deter- 
mination for  the  tiivt  time,  and  his  features  assumed 
a  fierce  expression  which  almost  terrified  Louisa ; 
yet  she  nontinned,  in  as  firm  a  voice  a»  che  could 
command, 

"Another  time my  fattier " 

"  No !"  Slid  St.  John,  sternly — "  here,  and  now, 
and  from  your  own  lips  alone  will  I  know  the  rea- 
son of  this,  and  who  ha»  dared  to  raise  ttiis  wall 
between  uh." 

"  ^'onrself !"  replied  Wnisa,  gaining  firmness  as 
he  lost  his  londcmess  of  manner — "t/ourtelf!  It  Is 
I  wlio  may  complain  of  having  been  deceive<l  — 
trifled  with;  for  had  you  really  been  such  as  you 
teemed  before  1  came  to  thin  wretched  place,  we 
might  have  been  Imppy — now  it  is  impossible!" 

**  I  knew  I  had  l>een  ulandered,"  crifd  St.  John, 
more  fiercely  than  before,  "and  I  will  have  Ten- 
geance !" 

*'  Your  vengeance  can  fall  only  on  yourself — on 
me  it  fails  heavily  enough,"  added  Ixiuisa,  in  a  lower 
tone,  ttio  strong  tide  of  emotion  rising  almost  beyond 
control.  "  With  my  whole  hrarl,  1  pray  that  you  may 
sulTer  less." 

"  But  what  is  my  crime  ?  Am  I  to  be  condemned 
nnheard — lia.stily — as  yon  despatch  n  cauoe  that  is 
too  frivolous  to  have  any  interest  V 

•*  Not  hastily — oh,  not  hastily — if  you  knew  all  I" 
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faltered  Louisa.  *'  It  was  long  before  my  nnwilling 
eurs  would  admit  auj^lit  ugaiiit-t  you — loiijj; " 

"And  hadyOQ  loyed  but  hatfas  wellas  I  do,  yon 
could  never  bare  done  so,"  cried  Artbur,  vehementlr, 
walking  u[>  and  down  the  room  as  be  spoke ;  tben, 
p:iut4inf;  liefore  IxmiKU,  be  gAtoA  on  ber,  till  tbe  blood 
jjnounted  again  to  ber  forebead. 

*'  Louisa !"  he  cOHtinue<I,  in  a  tone  of  deep  feel- 
ing, "  I  did  not  deserve  tlius  to  be  lijfbtly  cast  off 
by  you  ;  had  tbe  whole  world  slandered  you,  I  would 
bare  laughed  their  bitter  words  to  stsoni,  and  lored 
you  still. " 

She  turned  nway  from  bis  gaze  ;  be  saw  her  strug' 
gle,  and  was  about  to  speak  again,  when  a  Ktep  wm 
beanl  in  tbe  back  drawing-room,  and  Lady  Catlierioe 
appeared  at  the  door  of  tlie  apartment. 

**  Did  you  6nd  the  books,  my  de:ir  ?"  she  Mid, 
avoiding  with  ready  tact  any  notice  of  llie  evident 
agitation  of  both  parties.  "  Ob !  here  they  are. 
Our  long  rubber  is  finished  at  last,  and  your  fatlier 
Bei>ms  to  bo  in  a  hurry  to  go.  Arthur,  will  yoo 
fet<^h  Miss  Conway's  cloak;  these  rooms  are  so 
warm,  tttat  I  cannot  allow  her  to  go  down  stairs 
without  it."  Thus,  liaTing  despatched  Arthur,  sto 
led  Louisa  back  to  the  drawiug-rooin,  where  ber 
father  wats  now  alone. 

He  lookeil  anxiously  towards  her.  But  LadrCa- 
ftherine's  »uddcn  jiresence  liad  enableil  her  to  regain 
the  calmness  it  was  so  difficult  to  maintaiu  agntiurt 
the  seduction  of  Arthur's  tenderness,  and  her  ex- 
cessive paleness  alone  betokened  her  recent  agitation. 

St.  John  returned  with  the  cloak,  aiid  assisted  ber 
to  pnt  it  on ;  then,  almo«t  mechanically  otrering  her 
his  arm,  tliey  went  down  stairs.  Her  heart  was 
bursting.    Strongly  as  she  bad  felt  the  iiecc^^iiy  of 
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ppcaJdnp  (iecisively,  to  leave  iiim  in  anper  was  almost 
b«yoiul  licr  stronjfth.  Gentle  word*  were  hovering 
on  her  \ip» ;  she  loiig«!(i  to  hear  hiii  voice  again ; 
IMrlmps  she  had  henrd  it  for  the  last  time;  she 
longed  to  see  hin  features — it  might  be  a  farewell 
glaitce;  and  she  looked  eAme»tlTiip,a8  if  even  through 
the  darkness  those  beloved  features  must  he  visible 
to  Iier.  Suddenly  the  servant  turned  up  a  lamp 
which  had  nearly  been  out — the  glare  fell  full  upon 
them,  and  Arthur  caupht  her  anxious,  tearful  gaze. 

He  couvulsiveiy  piewied  her  ana,  and  said,  in  a 
low,  hurried  voice,  as  they  passed  on  to  the  carriage, 

"I,ouisa!  I  carmot,  will  not  believe  you;  your 
heart  is  with  me,  it  will  nleiid  for  me,  and  you  can- 
not, you  dare  not  resist  it  f 

Louisa  made  no  answer.  She  withdrew  her 
arm,  and,  with  a  luMt  ellort  of  Htreuglli,  sprang  into 
the  carriage,  and  sank  back  exhausted.  Her  father 
van  by  her  side,  but  she  took  no  notice  of  him ;  tlie 
carriafre  jerked  violently  as  it  drove  oil',  but  she  did 
not  seem  to  fotd  it.  Sir  Charles  was  now  alarmed, 
and,  fearing  that  she  had  fainte^l,  he  gently  pasned 
bis  arm  round  her,  and,  with  his  other  hand, 
pushed  back  her  hair,  whilst  he  kissed  her  cold 
forehead,  and  called  her  by  every  endearing  name 
which,  fnim  infancy,  she  had  loved  to  hear.  At 
length  she  opened  her  eyes,  and  gasj>e<l  for  breath, 
then  threw  herself  on  his  neck,  and  sobbed  with  a 
violence  which  alarmed  him  even  more  than  her 
previous  insensibility;  forwhen  natiire,liko Louisa's, 
18  moved  to  tears,  they  are  tears  of  agony,  a  stnjng 
convulsion  of  the  soul,  to  which  the  easy  weeping 
of  softer  natures  is  as  the  gentle  summer  shower  to 
the  burst  of  the  winter  stomi. 

Before  Ihey  reached  home,  however,  this  first 
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outbreak  of  sorrow  was  OTer ;  and  (the  lay  on« 
more  motioiileKs  and  Hilcut.  Her  fuctiei*  a8tiUt«d 
lier  out  of  the  carriage,  nnd  led  lier  to  her  own 
room.  As  »ho  entered,  slie  first  woke,  with  a  deep 
8)^1),  from  tile  kind  of  i«tupor  into  which  she  had 
KUiik,  and,  layiuj;  bcr  hand  on  his  arm,  she  totid,  a 
a  low  voice — 

"  To-morrow,  dearest  father,  j'ou  shall  koow  all ; 
to-iiif^ht  I  wish  to  he  quiet." 

"  God's  poac«  be  with  you,  my  child  !"  said  her 
father ;  then,  kiswing  her  fondly,  l»  left  her  to  the 
solitude  elie  desired. 

But  of  what  iivail  iit  t«olitude,  or  outward  qtriet, 
when  the  storm  of  piisiion  has  swept  over  the  soul, 
and  destroyed  its  inward  calm?  lu  vain  is  night's 
deepest  shadow  cast  over  us  ;  in  vain  are  Nature's 
most  soothing  scenes  around  uk  ;  and  we  gaze  od 
the  silent  stars,  or  hehold  the  bree?^  die  nway  OB 
the  face  of  ttie  waters,  whose  mi^'hty  anthem  bae 
sunk  into  a  low  murmur;  vain  is  the  deep  solitude 
of  the  wildenios;!,  or  the  stillnws  of  the  swOnded 
cell,  if  passion's  withering  touch  has  jarred  the 
ohords  within,  and  detitroyed  all  power  in  the  raal 
of  hiinnonisiiijr  with  the  outer  world. 

And  tliuB  toll  Louisa  lids  night:  her  only  dis- 
tinct feeling  on  entering  her  room  was  an  achiDjC 
I  desire  lo  be  nlouc  ;  all  besides  was  a  confuseil  whirl 
Kof  [Kiinful  sensation.  But  now,  tliat  she  was  :i]one, 
she  nemed  only  the  more  paiufolly  to  foel  the  api- 
tation  which  nhook  her  whole  being,  and  mocked 
her  eflbrte  lo  cidm  it.  The  quiet  soon  liwame  wp- 
prewiive ;  the  din  of  a  crowd  would  have  heen  wel- 
come, and  the  busy  hum  of  voices  have  sounded 
like  music  in  her  ears;  even  to  hear /(»>  bitterest 
words  again  would  he  better  than  this  sileoce.   The 


refTiilnr  (ictiiig  of  tlie  clock  wjcracd  to  mock  her 
Bfjitatioii ;  slie  felt  too  acutely — nay,  nhe  could  al- 
moist  hear  lUc  throbbiug  of  her  pulse  aiul  tem- 
ples, as  eacli  won!  which  had  pansctt  between  her 
aiicl  St.  John  roouri'ed  to  hor  iiieiuor}'.  Ilor  most 
painful  recollection  now  was  that  she  ha<l  wounded 
him :  perhaps  lie  was  now  sufTering  like  herself. 
She  (itarteil  up  at  the  thought  —  she  would  liave 
flown  to  him ;  bat  she  sank  back  appalled  at  the 
remembrance  that  she  had  rai.sed  an  iiiKunnouDt^ihle 
iMirrier  between  them  ;  that  her  own  lip;^  had  pro- 
nounced that  they  must  meet  uo  more.  She  won- 
dered at  her  barbarous  folly,  and  longed  that  he 
could  sec  tUc  buniin};  team  which  were  now  rolling 
down  her  cheekt>,  and  hear  the  altered  tone  in  which 
she  catle^l  upon  his  name,  as  though  it  were  a 
magic  spell  to  soothe  her  siifTerinp. 

In  such  moments  aa  these,  judgment  and  reafion 
are  suspended  ;  the  feelings  are  roused  and  reign 
alone,  and  fearful  is  their  empire.  But  Louisa's 
mind  wan  all  too  unused  to  such  a  yoke,  to  how 
beneath  it  long;  and  gradually,  us  the  night  wore 
away,  her  thonghts  beeame  more  collected.  She 
blessed  God,  on  her  knees,  that  the  temporary  mad- 
ness was  over,  and  prayed,  that  never  might  that 
fearful  storm  of  passion  sweep  orer  her  soul  again. 
Her  grief  was  not  less  intwiw.  but  she  shuddered 
at  her  Inte  thoughts ;  the  proud  heart  was  humbled, 
self-dcpcndcitoe  was  destmyeil,  as  she  poure*!  out 
her  sold  before  a  higher  power  :  and  the  prayer  of 
faith,  the  agonised  prayer  for  strength  against  her 
own  weakness,  was  answered,  as  the  prayer  of  faith 
seldom  fails  lo  W;  and  «he  felt,  at  that  moment, 
that,  let  the  struggle  or  the  temptation  of  the  mor- 
row be  what  it  might,  she  had  a  strength  beyond 
her  own  wherewith  to  encounter  it. 
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"  Once  nwTf .  hrev  ell : 
Farewell  I— «nd  know,  Ihon  wron£'xt  nw,  if  Ihou  ihialuat. 
Efcr  WM  kiv«  or  «vcr  ^rkriike  nune." 

At>oii<m'6 1 

N'evfir  Imd  St.  John  felt  tlip  full  force  of  Iiis 
for  I»uisu  as  lie  did  Ihut  iiighl,  after  Iuh  cuit  hftd 
been  so  iiiiexjHjctedly  rejected  hy  her.  He  had 
marked,  as  wc  have  seen,  her  alterwl  manner  on  Ids 
return,  and  had  impatiently  bnriie  tlie  resti  ictioui' 
which  her  rwer^'e  im|>o»ed  upon  their  interconrse. 
Conscience  nhigpercd  that  thin  change  might  be 
caused  by  some  revehitions  of  bis  true  chjiracier; 
and  a  few  careless  words,  droppwl  by  Mrs.  Carev, 
who  gurcJUiltcally  complimented  him  on  Loiiisa'i 
wuderic,  and  hoped  he  would  manage  not  to  idami 
It  more  than  it  had  already  been  since  her  arrival 
in  town,  had  given  bim  sundry  uncomfortable  mis- 
pivings :  but,  secure  in  his  own  vanity,  aud  in  the 
consciouHuesH  of  her  affection,  he  never  doubled 
that  all  her  suspicions  or  in'esolutions  would  vaiiisb 
before  his  open  avowal  of  love,  as  the  clouds  of 
morning  disperse  before  the  sun. 

How  was  he  then  amazed  when  he  found  himself 
cast  off,  not  coldly  indeed,  but  lirmly,  and  as  ibtf 
evident  result  of  a  deliberate  detenninatiou  I    He 
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trembled  as  he  tliouglit  of  the  calm  docision  which 
was  a  characteristic  of  LouiitaV  mint] ;  but  again 
Uopc  whii^penMi  that  it  must  fail  here :  all  couIJ 
not  Ih>  at  an  eml ;  once  even  that  night  fOio  liatt  been 
overcome — she  might  be  so  again.  Cold  reason 
could  not  maintain  its  tnvay  ngainxt  hla  entreaties 
and  her  own  heart's  desire,  and  she  nonld  still  be 
his.  He  judged  her  by  himtieK —  the  weak  fol- 
lower of  pleasure,  the  slave  of  his  senses,  how  could 
he  under?itand  that  there  c<hould  be  strength  in  a 
woman's  spirit  to  resist  the  pleadings  of  her  heart, 
and  bid  them  be  still,  and  die  away  within  her,  at 
the  dictate  of  stern  principle. 

To  do  8t.  John  juHtice,  lie  had  but  too  little 
ground,  from  his  previous  knowledge  of  the  world, 
to  fear  that  kucIi  objectioiiH  an  could  Ik"  brought 
ngninKt  him  would  seriously  interfere  to  prevent 
\m  marriage.  Had  he  not  ueeu  afTectioimte  moth«r8 
striving  to  obtain  for  a  young  and  iiinm-ent  girl  the 
hand  of  rujuiy  a  roan  whose  golden  niiintle  covered 
worse  deformities  thaji  any  which  could  attach  to 
him?  Had  he  not  s^'en  father<i,  honourable  men, 
who  scorned  the  shadow  of  a  meanness,  sell  their 
feir  child  for  titles  and  honours,  and  overlook  the 
stains  which  polluted  both  ?  Nay,  more  melancholy 
still,  had  he  not  seen  the  young,  thel>eautiful,  the 
seemingly  pure,  themselves  sacrifice  feeling  and  all 
young  life's  best  hopes  at  the  shrine  of  Mnmnion, 
ID  the  belief  a  croninet  would  hide  the  foid  blot 
which  jieijury  at  Go<rs  holv  altar  must  leave  ujMjn 
the  once  guileles.<>  mind  ?  Had  not  these,  and  such 
as  these,  been  daily  incidents  in  the  experience  of 
the  mim  of  the  world  ?  then  why  should  he  now 
despair,  or  think  that  his  shortcomings  wonid  1*0 
ti»  severely  coudenmed  before  a  loving  judge? 
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If,  in  Tery  deed,  she  refuKPd  Iiiin,  was  it  not 
rather  from  other  inotiTes?  His  embamwsmwito 
mijfbt  have  t>ecome  known  to  Sir  Charles,  who, 
C^rliaps,  favoured  some  other  snitor,  and  inflaeneed 
ills  daughter'^  choice.  lie  thought  over  all  those 
whom  he  had  eoen  pay  her  my  attention;  one 
lunongst  them  whs  a  far  more  <Iesirahte  mntcli  ttuD 
hiniB^— could  thi^  be  the  motive  of  her  refusal? 
No,  he  felt  it  was  impussihle ;  nor  even  the  whi>- 
periiijrs  of  jealousy,  or  the  pangs  of  wounded  vunity, 
cotild  shake  his  stning  fiiith  in  lier  truth  :  his  better 
nature  was  roused,  and  he  felt  in  that  hour  of  hit* 
ti>nie(«  that  he  would  rather  forsake  every  lon;;- 
eherished  scheme,  all  his  hopes  of  love  and  pride, 
than  feel  tJiat  faitJi  shaken.  So  mach  is  there  «till 
tlint  is  beautiful  in  the  soul  of  man,  even  when  de- 
based and  coiTupted  !  so  long  does  it  take  to  efface 
entirely  the  impress  which  once  stamped  it  divine! 
After  spending  a  miserable  night,  alteniating  he- 
tween  liope  and  ilesjKiir,  nige  and  sorrow,  he  imps- 
tieiitly  comited  the  hours  next  morning  till  he  cottld 
reasonably  present  hinutelf  in  Berkeley  Square :  for 

I  lie  had  roi^olved  to  lo»e  no  time  in  obtaining  another 
interview.  If  he  called  (oo  early,  she  might  refuse 
to  admit  him ;  but  then  he  recollected  that,  on  the 
■lay  after  tlioir  first  meeting,  Louisa  had  avoided 
iiiin,  purposely  as  he  thought,  by  going  out  at  one 

^o'clock,  and  he  determined  to  be  earlier  this  time, 
lie    clock   Htmck  twelve,  and  he  could   control 

jlurasclf  no  longer;  and  in  a  few  minutes  he  was 

Nlriving  furiously  up  to  Sir  Charles  Conway's  boib«- 
"Is  Mies  Conway  at  UomeT'  he  asked  of  the 
servant,  who,  10  his  impatience,  eeemed  to  have  becB 
an  lioar  opening  the  door. 
"  Yes,  ait^-but " 
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"  Tf  she  is  Bt  home,  show  me  up  nt  once,"  he 
said,  jumping  out  of  bis  cJibriolet  as  he  (■'poke.  "  I 
mu<'t  see  tier ;  ehe  is  expecting  me." 

"  .Miss  Conway  has  not  been  tlown  stair*  to-day ; 
she  came  home  late  last  iiiglit,  and  breakfasted  in 
her  0W11  room." 

"Can  I  see  Sir  Charles,  tbenT 

"Sir  Clinrks  went  out  about  half  an  hour  ago, 
sir." 

There  was  notliinjj  more  to  bo  eaid,  and  St.  John 
drove  off  at  the  same  furious  rate  as  before,  nor 
was  it  till  he  iiad  nearly  run  against  a  stuge-coach, 
and  over;*et  a  whole  stand  of  biiRkets  at  tl»e  conwr 
of  a  »tn.vl,  that  he  ttlackenetl  bis  headlong  course, 
and  pauM<l  to  consider  what  was  next  to  be  done. 

Unut«ed  to  contradiction,  and  onMkilled  in  self- 
control,  his  temper  chafecl  against  every  obstacle 
till  be  vta»  almoiit  mad  with  irritation. 

'Mc  is  all  a  plot  against  me!"  he  exriaimed. 
"  They  think  to  keep  me  out,  to  force  me  to  silence ; 
hut  I  am  not  to  be  triHed  with  thus.  Ttiat  plausi- 
ble, pompous  old  fool  tiliall  pay  me  for  this:  no 
doubt  he  has  interfereil ;  but  they  little  know 
Arthur  St.  John,  if  they  think  he  is  to  be  made  use 
of,  and  cast  off  at  plwisure," 

Other  reomns  besidei*  his  lore  alito  helped  to  goad 
him  on.  He  wa*,  a*t  we  luive  ween,  deep  in  debt, 
and  his  creditors  were  only  kept  at  bay  by  tlie  re- 
port, industriously  eircukted,  of  his  approaching 
marriage  with  an  heiress,  l/juiwi's  fortune  wa.s 
now  as  necessai^'  to  save  him  from  ruin,  ns  she  her- 
self was  to  his  happiness :  and  thus  viewed  in  every 
light,  the  event  of  last  night  was  destructive  to  nil 
hii«  hopes.  For  some  time  he  trie<l  to  find  solace 
in  perpetual  motion ;  but  the  mind  refused  to  be 
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tbns  quiotAl,  luiil  at  four  o'clock  be  was  agun 
knocking  at  Sir  Charles's  iloor. 

"  Call  I  see  Miia  Conway  now?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  am  eon^-  to  say  Miss  Conway  is  not 
very  well ;  she  lias  not  left  lier  room  to-day." 

"  Send  up  my  card,  then,  and  say ** 

"  I  am  &orry  I  must  refuse,  sir ;  bnt  Mies  Coo- 
way's  maid  came  down  only  half  an  hour  ago,  to 
say  she  was  to  be  left  qmt«  quiet;  and,  even  if  Sir 
Charles  came  in,  she  was  not  to  be  diaturbed  till 
she  rang." 

"IsHheill,  then?" 

"  I  believe  she  came  home  ill  last  night,  sir ;  but 
Hhe  16  not  veiy  bad,  I  should  think,  or  Sir  Charles 
would  not  have  left  her." 

"  Well,  Hay  thjit  I  Iwve  called."  8aid  St.  John, 
turning  away  from  (lie  door,  which  seemcl  so  rfr 
solutcly  closed  aj^ainst  him ;  but  though  his  impa* 
tienco  was  no  witte  diminittlied,  his  anger  was 
softened  by  hearing  that  I^uisa  was  sull'ering. 

"  Tliank  heavens,  she  cannot  make  me  wTetchcd 
with  impunity!"  thought  he;  "and  if  she  is  ill 
now,  she  can  never  persist  in  this  folly ;  even  her 
fatln-T  would  not  allow  it." 

Itut  though  he  repeated  this  to  himself  again 
and  itguin,  he  could  not  feel  so  well  ai^iured  of  it 
as  he  wished,  and  he  could  not  help  dreading 
also  lest  any  rumour  of  the  rupture  idiould  gel 
abroad  before  he  hod  taken  meaBS  to  elude  im 
creditors. 

1  le  pondered  the  subject  long,  and  at  length  i\e- 
tcrmined  on  writing  to  I^outKa;  he  could  not  wait 
another  night,  and  this  imlisposition,  whatever  it 
might  be,  real,  or  ansumeJ,  might  hisi  for  dap. 
JIuving  come  to  this  determination,  he  retained 
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Itonie  immediately,  and,  fteizing  pen  and  pnper,  lie 
mpi'ily  poured  out  all,  at  least,  all  that  was  meet 
for  her  to  know,  that  liad  been  torturing  him  siuc^ 
thev  part^.  Such  a  tetter  may  be  easily  ima- 
gined, without  our  giving  it  here.  To  be  eloquent  on 
paper,  when  passion  guides  the  pen,  is  no  diHi- 
cult  task,  and  St.  John's  letter  was,  therefore,  n 
powerful  and  dangerous  appeal  to  Louisa's  feci- 
iDgs,  portraying  bis  own  8uBering8,  now  in  the 
tone  of  humble  penitence,  now  in  that  of  proud 
innocence,  demanding  an  explanation  of  the  re- 
proachful words  she  had  used  the  niglit  before,  con- 
juring her,  in  the  most  fen-cnt  language,  to  let 
affection  —  that  affection  she  had  confessed,  and 
which  he  valued  more  than  life  and  all  its  richest 
treaRures  —  banish  from  her  mind  all  doubt  and 
mistrust,  and  the  devotion  of  his  whole  existence 
should  repay  her  for  her  generous  confidence. 

This  letter  found  Louisa  in  the  drawing-room,  to 
which  Hhe  had  at  last  descended  to  tranquillize  her 
father's  anxiety,  which  had  been  very  great  the 
whole  day.  He  Irnd  been  engaged  for  a  long  time 
to  dine  on  that  day  with  an  old  friend,  and  Louisa 
watt  anxious  that  ho  should  not  break  his  engage- 
ment ;  she  had,  therefore,  left  her  room  hite  in  the 
afternoon,  to  prore  to  him  that  she  was  quite  well 
again,  and  fit  to  spend  the  evening  alone.  Sir 
Charles  staye<)  witli  her  till  the  last  moment,  and 
had  just  left  her,  with  a  promise  that  tio  would  re- 
turn early,  when  St.  John's  letter  was  brought  in, 
and  witli  it  the  news  that  he  had  called  twice  that 
day  to  see  her. 

^Vll  Ix)uiiia'K  hard  won  courage  fled  at  onc«,  and 
a  dimness  came  over  her  eyes,  an  »he  gazed  at  his 
writing,  and  seemed  to  hear  the  tone  of  voice  iu 
which  he  would  have  pronounced  eac\\  ■woti.    ^qr 
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held  it  long  in  lier  hand  ;  loiij^  ilii!  slie  ponder  ei 
expieasion ;  she  trifld  to  find  comfort,  she  vis 
to  relcindle  her  taMt  in  his  trnU).  Migbt  not  an 
ovenilraiiiod  hciuple  be  deeeivin;^  liop,  to  the  rmn 
of  all  lier  happinesH — of  /lii  ha])pinpjis,  also  ?  Was 
she  right  in  tho  dccin^ion  she  had  come  to  ?  Was 
he  not  mthpr  justified  iti  cayiDg  that  afTeciion 
would  more  than  cover  all  things  ?  All  the  nigrt- 
nieiita  ahe  had  used  hefctre  seemed  aiiRihitated  ;  the 
rea.'<on<t  which  bad  nrgcd  her  to  ibis  mad  self-de- 
struction w>emed  vain  and  frivolous. 

She  hnd  been  too  hasty,  too  proud  —  was  it  not 
her  great  fault,  and  yet  »ilio  hud  neglected  to  bo  oo 
her  guard  against  it.  What  right  had  »he  to  de- 
mand porfcotion  in  another,  weak  and  imperfect  as 
she  WHS  herself?  Tlien  she  read  hi»  iin]Ku<si(>ned 
words  again  and  again,  and  longed  to  hear  bu 
voice,  to  see  him  once  more  by  Iior  side.  She  read 
his  humble  confc^ions  of  uuwonhincKH.  his  prot«»> 
tAtious  that  she,  and  she  only,  could  lead  him  bade 
to  the  imth  lie  bad  erred  from,  and  her  heart 
yearned  towards  him.  Alas!  how  many  a  woman, 
who  would  bave  been  proof  against  every  other  ap- 
peal to  her  vanity,  has  yiehlcl  to  this  fallacy,  and, 
uniting  with  a  high  self-do  voted  ness  the  indulgence 
of  her  own  wisJies,  has  mistaken  the  dictates  of 
pa.s«ion  for  tbot«  of  duty. 

Louiwi  was  staggered,  almost  overcome  ;  the  pen 
was  in  her  hand,  when  suddenly  the  memory  of  her 
earnest  prayer  in  the  hour  of  her  greatest  ungtnsk 
camo  back  to  her  mind,  and  she  remembered  how, 
after  that,  she  had  seen  more  clearly,  and  felt  an 
nuknown  strcngth.  Tlien  putting  away  the  tempter"* 
words,  she  covered  her  face  with  lier  hands,  to  shut 
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oat  all  oQtwar'I  objects,  and  communo  with  God 
aud  Iier  ovni  trembliiig  htsirt. 

None  but  thow  who  have  honestly  tried  it,  can 
know  the  difference  which  thin  one  reflection  will 
make  in  the  whole  tenor  of  our  thoughts,  when  ivo 
pauiw,  in  the  midxt  of  the  confuRion  of  self-decep- 
tion and  the  variety  aud  weakne^  of  conflicting 
thoughbi,  to  remember  that  our  communings  are 
not  in  eecret,  but  that  one  eye  Mes  them  all.  There 
seems  at  once  to  emanate  a  ray  of  truth  from  tliat 
all-seeing  eye,  whicli  disperses  the  mists  of  error 
and  pBKHioti,  and  shedx  it?i  pure  light  on  Uic  ttarro»' 
path  they  had  almost  hidden,  'fhntt  it  was  now 
with  Louisa ;  after  a  long,  silent  meditation,  she 
aptin  lifted  her  lieail.  and  the  violent  conflict  was 
over  —  the  truth  lay  before  her,  stripped  of  alt 
disguise. 

Passion  bad  no  longer  power  to  conceal  from  her 
that,  if  (she  recante<l  tlie  words  slie  Irnd  alrea<ly 
spoken,  and  yiehled  to  the  impetuous  feelings, 
wlii«h  pleaded  loudly  for  her  lovor,  she  would,  by 
uniting  herself  to  a  man,  whose  principles,  views  of 
life,  religion,  aud  etandard  of  conduct,  were  im- 
measurably lower  than  her  own,  wilfully  enter  a 
path  of  unknown  ditticulty  and  temptation,  and 
take  a  false  vow  at  the  altar  —  for  to  honour  him 
waft  henceforth  impossible. 

Such  was  the  naked,  undisguised  fact,  and  before 
such  facts  as  these,  a  mind  trained  to  habits  of 
clear  judgment  and  rigorous  self-control,  could  see 
but  one  course  to  pursue.  The  patl)  of  duty  lay 
plain  before  her — lighten!  from  above,  tliough  stony, 
and  full  of  thorns — aud  to  see  such  a  path,  and  de- 
termine to  fcdlow  it,  whatever  might  he  the  cost, 
were  to  hor  one  and  tlic  same. 
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She  now  elowly  picked  up  Arthur's  letter,  which 
had  fallen  to  the  ground,  and  resolved  to  answer  i'. 
at  once ;  she  would  not  expose  herself  to  tba 
temptation  of  longer  delay.  R«til  consolation  there 
■was  none  to  be  looked  for,  however  long  sImj  miphl 
wait ;  no  Alten)»tive  to  be  nought ;  delay  cotil'l 
only  renew  her  struggles,  perhaps  plunge  her  once 
more  into  the  gul£s  of  self-delusion. 

This  resolution  being  formed,  she  at  onco  pre* 
pared  to  can^  it  into  execution.  But  the  task 
was  no  easy  one.  The  words  which  feeling  prompted, 
raason  reproved,  and  the  expreseion^  dicUited  Uy 
reason,  were  nil  too  cold  and  heartless.  At  length, 
she  resolved  to  confine  herself  to  repeating  the  de- 
tennination  she  had  express<?<l  the  nighl  before, 
and  to  refer  him  to  Uor  father  for  any  further  ex- 
planation. 

But  wn>t  not  this  layinff  n  heavy  task  iijion  the 
latter  ?  Wiis  it  not  possible  that  they  might  (juar 
ret  f  Sir  Charles,  in  his  uncompromiiiiQg  apright- 
ness,  might  wound  Arthur  too  deeply ;  or  tlie 
latter,  whose  temper  she  had  learned,  of  late,  to 
know,  might  forget  her  father's  age  and  charact«r, 
and  ^hc  should  thus  have  exposed  him  to  insnlL 
There  was  no  alternative;  she  must  f^peak  for  hef- 
self.  Who  could  deal  so  tenderly  with  the  wound 
au  she  whoso  heart  bled  to  inflict  it,  and  felt  doubly 
every  paiig. 

Twice  her  letter  was  written,  and  each  lime  *he 
thought  it  too  tender,  or  too  harsh — too  cold,  or 
not  sufficiently  explicit;  and  then  she  begun  a 
third  time,  and,  at  length,  when  it  was  finisbed,  in 
veiy  weariness  and  exhiiustion  of  spirit,  she  bid 
down  her  pen,  and  decided  to  send  what  she  bad 
written. 
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"  It  can  never  express  all  I  feel,"  she  said,  with 
a  sigh;  "  tlicn  tills  will  do  as  well  as  any  otht^r;" 
and  she  proceeded  to  read  it  orer  before  she 
sent  it. 

Poor  Louina  !  it  yvaa  a  bitter  tiHk,  to  reiul  over 
and  weigh  the  expression  of  her  own  sentence  of 
misery,  written  in  her  own  hand  ;  but  she  was  now 
desperately  calm.  She  began  by  thanking  him  for 
his  forbearance,  in  sparing  her  another  personal 
interview — such  things  as  ehe  had  to  say  were  bet- 
ter spoken  on  paper.  Tlicn,  gently  and  sorrow- 
fnlly,  she  answered  his  impetuous  que-stions,  and 
demands  for  explanation,  and  firmly  stated  the 
gronnd  of  her  refusal ;  but  mingled  «-ith  her  ne- 
cessary reproof  no  reproaches  for  tho  deceit  he  had 
practised  on  her,  and  by  which  he  had  wrecked 
the  happiness  of  both.     She  concludcKl  thus : 

'*  .\nd  now,  farewell — it  must  be  said — and  we 
must  learn  to  bear  it ;  but  think  not  these,  my  last 
words,  harsh  or  unfeeling.  You  have  seen  what, 
at  first,  my  womanly  pride  would  fain  have  eou- 
cejiled  from  you,  all  that  this  separation  costi  me ; 
but  this  is  no  hour  for  pride,  and  now  I  will  not 
seek  to  hide  from  you,  that  it  in  in  agony  of  mind 
that  I  turn  from  you,  to  follow  the  course  I 
know  to  I>e  right,  but  which  is  dreary  and  desolate 
to  me.  Arthur,  farewell !  Reject  not  my  only 
entreaty — let  some  recollection  of  our  love  come 
over  you  in  the  gay  »ccne«  of  this  hollow  world, 
and  recall  you  to  letter  things  I  and  oh  !  reproach 
me  not !  If  ever  vou  think  of  me,  let  it  be  in  the 
same  spirit  in  which   I  will  daily  pray  for  yon. 

Once  more,  farewell ! 

"  Louisa." 

Tliis  letter  was  waled,  directed,  and  given  to  her 
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own  maid,  to  denre  it  might  be  sent  immediiitelj ; 
thougL  it  was  already  late,  she  knew  tmt  wcU  the 
horrors  of  suspense  to  prolonjr  his  misery  one  hour. 

t\ii  the  maid  ran  down  stairs  she  saw  one  of  die 
servniite  standing  tit  the  hall-door,  and  went  up  to 
him  to  give  liim  her  mistress  "a  message,  tlieii,  find- 
ing tlist  he  was  tipeakjug  to  a*  gt^ntleinan.  ebe 
quickly  retreated. 

"  To  be  sent  to-night,"  caid  the  sentuit,  tHu 
w(u  au  old  mau,  and  did  not  like  such  uiiu»iuul  pri>> 
ceedings;  "and  who  ia  it  for,  Maiy?  Why,  the 
girt  hitri  ruu  uwiiy  and  uever  told  me,  and  my  i;pcc- 
tacles  are  down  Rtaii-s.  Well,  Mr.  '!'»Uiot,  if  job 
will  walk  in,  and  wait  for  Sir  Charles  in  the  dtaw- 
iiig-rnom,  or  go  np  to  Mihh  Conwuy,  I  will  let  ber 
know;  thou  I  mu^t  sec  about  this  letter.  Stupid 
girl,  iierer  to  tell  me  where  it  wa»  to  go." 

"  1  can  read  the  direction  for  yon,  if  you  like," 
mid  Reginald ;  fur  it  w;u)  he  who  had  come  nt  that 
unusual  hour. 

"  Thank  you,  sir,  I  could  read  it  myself  rety 
well,  if  I  had  my  spectncles ;  but  my  eyes  are  not 
80  good  as  they  have  boon,"  sold  the  old  man, 
giving  him  the  letter. 

Reginald  took  it — it  had  just  left  Louisa's  hanii, 
and  a  thrill  of  pleasure  ran  through  his  frame.  He 
was  in  no  hurry  to  satisfy  the  old  servant's  anxiety, 
and  he  slowly,  and  with  a  strange  delight,  examined 
it,  picturing  to  lutosclf  how  Louisa  had  looked  and 
moved  whilst  writing  and  folding  it.  I/)ai8a  « 
near  to  him,  and  whom  he  now  felt  almost  the 
courage  to  encounter.  'ITie  bcuI  waji  one  he  had 
given  Iier  long  ago,  and  which  formerly  never  kft 
her  finger ;  it  had  then  retained  its  phice,  and  lie 
was  rcmeinbered,  perhaps,  with  regret,  with  affec- 
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tioQ.  Sack  a  flood  of  tender  emotion  did  this 
thought  roug«  up,  that>,  when  be  tamed  to  rend  thf 
direction,  biii  ey&i  were  moiMt  and  diu,  and,  at 
first,  he  could  barely  recognise  the  writing — that  - 
same  dear  bond  ho  had  wolcomod  so  often  with 
rapture.  Bitl,  in  another  niotncnt,  the  wonlR  be- 
came TLsible,  and  they  at  once  ImmshcJ  all  his 
tender  feelinj^  llie  truth  never  occurred  to  htm ; 
hi^  jenlou^  fancy  could  picture  but  one  situation  in 
wliieh  Louisa  would  write  to  St.  John  —  t<he  mast 
be  engaged  to  him,  and  that  letter,  which  he  held, 
contained  the  oft-n>|KfatC'd  aswumnce  of  her  afFe<'.- 
tion — of  that  affection  which  he  would  have  prizcrl 
beyond  all  earthly  blewungn,  but  which  vftis  to  bless 
another.  The  letter  fell  from  his  kind  ;  ho  forgot 
the  puqjOKO  for  which  he  had  taken  it ;  and,  with- 
out heeding  the  old  man's  questions,  or  his  wish  to 
know  what  he  should  say  to  Sir  Cliarles,  he  rushed 
from  the  houjte. 

That  moment  decided  the  fate  of  ReginnldV 
ftature  life. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

"  To  be  «ure.  peuple  will  tay  llint  m\u  didn't  know  her  ovb  i 
— liul  never  ininil  tlim:  or  (-ethapa  iIipv  initT  be  ill-nnliircd  maii£h 
to  hint  llial  the  KFiitli'inaii  grpw  tircU  of  llic  ladj.  and  forMok  bcr— 
but  don't  let  that  fret  yon." — The  Air-ob. 

It  ie  perluips  iiiij)Otisible  for  the  human  miud  to 
make  t^ucli  nii  eflbrt  as  that  Ixtiiisa  Imd  made,  with- 
out undergoing  aftennards  a  jHiinCnl  reaction.  TV 
best  pai-t  of  oar  oatnre  maj  triumph ;  but,  still,  tbe 
frail  tenement  suffers,  and  bodilj  weakness  seems. 
B»  it  were,  to  revenge  the  animal  man  for  his  tem- 
porarf  subjection  to  the  spiritual. 

Louisa  Conway  proved  no  exception  to  this 
When  the  struggle  was  orcr,  the  strength  that 
borne  her  through  seemed  exhausted,  and  for  some 
days  she  was  unable  to  make  an  effVirt  to  rally  it; 
but  such  a  state  as  this  only  lasts  in  proportion  to 
the  self-commimd  of  tlie  sufferer,  and  Louisa  soon 
awoke  to  a  feeling  of  homiliation  in  giving  way  to 
it,  to  which  was  added  the  fear  of  increasing  her  fa- 
ther's already  painful  anxiety  ahont  her. 

His  tenderness  seemed  to  have  augmented  ten* 
fold  in  the  hour  of  her  sorrow ;  and,  uccuxtomed  as 
she  had  been  to  receive  marks  of  hi»  unbounded, 
unwearying  affection,  from  her  cradle  upwards,  she 
felt  that  never  had  he  been  so  fond,  so  indulgent  as 
now.  His  whole  time  was  devoted  lo  her  ;  and  it 
was  a  beautiful  thing  to  see  the  highly-giftod  luan. 
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the  once  eager  pnlitioiaii,  wliose  society  wiw  Bonjjht 
by  all  tliut  Loudon  could  boast  of  talent  and  science, 
forsake  every  thing  to  minister  to  the  connolation 
of  bie  suPTerin;;  child,  and  neglect  nothing  which  the 
gentlest,  tlie  tendeivst  of  women  could  have  sug- 
gested to  pour  a  balm  on  the  wounded  spirit. 

Nor  were  his  efforts  vain.  I»uisu  gmdually  shook 
off  the  torpor  which  had  numbed  her  mental  facul- 
ties ;  and,  ashamed  of  her  temporary  weakness,  fhe 
resolved  to  struggle  against  it  with  all  the  strength 
and  earnestness  of  which  she  was  aipablf.  Xo  ef- 
fort was  left  untried,  no  idle  hour  allowed  for  the 
dangerous  indulgence  of  sorrow.  All  her  fonner 
studios  and  occupations  were  resorted  to  with  re- 
newed diligence.  She  fled  to  them  for  refuge  from 
her  own  thoughts,  as  if.  by  the  forced  employment 
of  tlie  mind  on  other  things,  to  drive  from  it  the  one 
ODgro^ing  subject  which  had  so  long  occupied  it. 

One  effort,  however,  Louisa  could  not  make  — 
she  could  not  appear  again  in  public.  She  could 
put  on  a  cheerful  countenance  to  greet  her  father, 
and  relieve  his  affectionate  anxiety,  but  not  Cflrry 
the  mockcrj'  of  smiles  into  scenes  from  which  her 
heart  recoiled.  And  if  it  be  again.st  the  decencies 
of  custom  to  expose  deep  mourning  in  the  assem- 
blies of  the  gay  and  light-hearted,  why  should  she 
appear  there,  who  wore  the  deeper  mourning  of  the 
spirit,  sorrowing  for  all  life's  best  hopes  and  joys  ! 

Her  seclusion  had  not,  however,  the  effect  of  quiet- 
ing the  gossiping  tongues,  already  busy  with  the 
Btoiy  of  the  rupture  of  her  marriage,  which  every 
body  but  the  parties  concerned  had  considered  set- 
tle«l  ;  and  the  good-natured  reports  which  are 
usually  afloat  on  such  occasions  were  not  wanting. 
Ellen's  patience  was  more  than  onoe  sorely  tried,  as 
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some  of  these  reports  reached  her  ears  ;  aad  IMy 
h'tsmven  Montajru(}  was  mortified  beyond  metuiaie  at 
hiing  loft  to  gather  from  pnhlic  rumour  the  htstoiy 
of  Iter  own  niece's  proceedings.  It  vraa  too  pro- 
vokiug,  when  i>he  was  appealed  to,  to  be  force'l  to 
coDfeKS  herself  us  ignorant  as  other  people ;  and,  to 
avoid  wif  further  humiliation  on  that  score,  she  le- 
8olved  to  call  in  Grosvenor  Scjaare,  and  ascertain, 
without  delay,  the  true  stute  of  the  case. 

"  It  is  so  annoying,  when  cTcry  body  is  adda^ 
about  it,"  said  Minna,  as  they  drore  along-,  "  that 
wo,  her  nearest  relations,  should  not  know  what  w 
aiisiiver.  depriving  one  of  a  family  secret  to  tidk 
about,  is  defrauding  ono  of  one's  riglitful  properqr.' 

"  liefiides,  it  diien  not  look  well."  said  her  mo- 
ther, "  that  I  should  bo  left  in  such  complete  igno- 
rance of  tlie  whole  matter.     Indeed,  I  never  aUov 
the  fact ;  it  would  sound  very  ill  for  the  Conwajs, 
and  one  should  be  careful  how  one  speaks  of  sink 
)  near  relations.    Certainly,  with  ber  father  at  hw 
,elI>ow,  I  canaoi  ^y    I^uisa   was   lioioid   to  con- 
,  suit  me ;  but,  considering  how  fond  I  luive  alwa^'s 
[been  of  her,  and  how  much  I  have  done  for  her,  I 
think  she  might  have  shown  a  little  more  deferenu 
to  my  opimun.     However,  I  do  not  hhune  her,  poor 
child  !    She  has  been  90  strangely  brought  up.  tbat 
one  cannot  wonder  at  any  tldng  she  does.    And  you 
should  be  indulgent  toward!*  her,  Minna,  for  tic 
same  reason." 

"  Oh !  certainly,  mamma,"  saiil  Minna,  fearM 
lest  her  mother  shonhl  lanneh  forth  on  her  faroarite 
topic  of  hers  and  Fanny's  superior  education,  and 
the  advantage.')  they  had  derive<l  from  having  sach 
a  devoted  mother. 

Tliey  fonnd  Louisa  at  her  easel ;  her  father  vu 


retdinf;  to  her,  and  neither  of  thpm  looked  nuicli 
pleased  at  tlie  iiiU-rru]»lion.  However,  Sir  Cbarles 
r©oeive<l  tliem  with  bis  asiial  courtesy,  wid  I>oiUBa 
re^igTicd  hcKcif,  witli  at*  good  a  grace  a^  «]w  could, 
to  liHten  to  Minna,  comforting  herfielf  with  the  re- 
flection that  i\vi  would  not  be  roqnircd  to  talk  much. 

But  Minna  vrm  come  on  an  )nr|ui.sitoriitl  mission, 
and  ehe  -khh  b«nt  on  nccomplisliing  it.  She  tried 
several  subjects,  with  a  view  of  drawing  I^nism  from 
ber  defeooe  of  eilcnce  and  n»(er\'c:  but,  finding  that 
tiwy  were  unaviuling,  s\ie  re^tolved  boldly  to  come  to 
tlie  point  at  once. 

"  By  the  way,  Louisa,"  said  she,  "  luive  you 
baniiihed  Mr.  St.  John  altogether?  It  in  rather 
cruel  of  you  not  to  allow  lum  even  to  remain  in 
England  r 

"What  do  you  mean?"  a^ketl  Ixtutsa,  calmly, 
althonglt  a  flnsh  passed  over  her  pale  check. 

"  Now,  Louixa,  pray  do  not  pretend  ignoniitce, 
when  it  is  you — if  report  Hpeaks  trutli,  at  least — 
that  have  driven  him  from  the  country." 

"  I  wiiOi  report  would  not  meddle  with  my  nam« ; 
or,  at  all  events,  that  those  who  call  thomselTes 
friends  would  not  borrow  her  false  trumpet." 

"  ViiAl,  you  know  beat  the  reason;  but  Mr.  St. 
John  is  gone  abroad" — Louisa  involuntarily  started 
—  "  aud  I  tliougbt  you  might  bo  able  to  t«ll  me 
when  lie  h  to  return." 

"  I  am  uiiacquulnteil  with  Mr.  St^  John'c  move- 
ments; but,  if  Tou  are  anxious  about  them,  yon  bad 
better  apply  to  his  amit,  Lady  Catherine,  who  will 
no  doubt  be  able  to  satisfy  yon  better." 

*'  Oh  !  my  dejir  I>ouisn,  you  nee«i  no!  take  it  sur 
ee  toit-ln,  and  look  so  very  stately  and  dignified. 
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am  rather  fflad,  on  tbcTrho1c,that  yon  an>  notgoin; 
to  man-y  Mr.  St.  .lolin"  (Louisa  winced),  "  if  it  wow 
only  for  the  sake  of  your  coneistcncy.  You  know  yoq 
were  angry  with  me  lon^j  ago  at  Oaklands  for  faint- 
ing at  the  possibility  of  such  a  tiling,  and  nowlsw 
I  wiw  wrong ;  but,  really,  like  many  other  peopl*, 
I  was  80  thoroughly  taken  in .... " 

Jjouisa  flushed  Marlet,  and  hit  her  lips  to  re- 
fntin  herself  from  showing  either  hor  emotion  of 
lier  anger.  A»  titie  remained  Kilent,  Minou  oon- 
tinned,  fixing  her  eyes  on  her  face — 

"  To  be  sure,  then,  nol>ody  knew  that  Mr.  St. 
John  was  overburdened  nith  debt.  It  wonld  ce^ 
tainly  have  been  very  unwise  to  marry  a  man  who 
has  nothing  but  proiv-pects  to  live  upon.  Lord 
Baltimore  is  a  much  better  paHi  in  every  way, 
though  1  confess  I  did  not  suspect  you  of  so  mueii 
worldly  wisdom  on  this  subject." 

"Minna!"  exclaimed  Louisa,  nith  a  flaali^b 
glance,  which,  for  a  moment,  made  bor  tormed^H 
shrink  beneath  it,  '*  yon  are  mad,  or  worse,  or 
you  would  not  dare  speak  thus.  This  subject  mitst 
never  be  mentioned  again  between  oa,"  added  she, 
in  a  lower  voice;  and  the  violent  effort  sho  made 
to  control  her  feelings  must  have  tonched  any  beaii 
but  her  cousin's. 

Minna  probably  possessed  an  organ  through 
which  the  blood  circulated  to  her  veins,  hut  to  call 
it  a  heart  in  any  other  than  anatomical  languaj^ 
would  be  a  misnomer;  even  she,  however,  wis 
gafficiently  awed  by  the  presence  of  a  mind  » 
much  nobler  and  stronger  limn  her  own,  as  to 
respect  Louisa's  prohibition,  and  she  did  not  again 
montioo  St.  John's  name. 

Whilst  this  agreeable  colloquy  had  been  going 
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on  bctwceu  the  cousins,  Lady  Frances  had  led  Sir 
Charle»  into  the  back  drawing-room,  and  there,  in 
a  tone  of  dee]i  Kvrapnthf,  had  begun  to  question 
him  upon  this  strange  rupture  between  his  daughter 
and  Mr.  St.  John,  of  whieh,  she  said,  all  the  world 
wuH  talking,  and  making  such  dLsagreeahle  com- 
ments, that  it  quite  grieve*!  her  to  hear  her  poor 
dear  sitter's  child  bo  spoken  of. 

"  I  really  ought  to  have  it  iu  my  power  to  con- 
tradict them,  my  dear  Sir  Charles.  So  tell  me 
wliat  you  would  wish  me  to  say." 

*'  Nothing,"  replied  her  brother-in-law,  quietly. 

**  Nothing  I  you  forget  what  a  disagreeable  posi- 
tion yon  place  me  in." 

"  Then,  if  you  must  notice  the  impertinent  re- 
marlcK  of  people  who«c  opinion  ought  to  be  as 
indifferent  to  you  as  they  are  to  me,"  replied  Sir 
Charles,  for  once  roused  from  his  usual  mildness 
by  the  thought  of  any  one  reflecting  on  tua  child, 
"  tell  them,  that  Louisa  Conway  is  above  their 
slander,  as  i^ho  is  above  their  praise;  that  she  acts 
by  prineiple»  which  they  disregard,  and  from  mo- 
tives they  could  uot  uuderetand." 

"  My  d«ir  brother,  you  know  such  a  speech  aa 
that  would  merely  be  ridiculed." 

"  I  do  know  it,  and  therefore  I  do  not  wish  you 
to  speak  at  alL" 

"  I  perceive  you  are  vexed  about  this  business, 
as  indeed  it  'a  natural  you  should  be.  Now,  do 
tell  me,  ^n/re  noun,  how  it  liappenc<i ;  how  you 
could  allow  Louisfk  to  throw  away  such  a  match?" 

"  If  I  am  vexed,  my  dear  I^idy  Francefi,"  said 
Sir  Charles,  who  had  by  this  time  recovered  liis 
usual  serenity  of  demeiuionr,  "  it  is  oidy  at  the 
world's,  and  worse  still,  would-be  friends'  imperti- 
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nent  meddUug.  I  caimot  be  either  vexed  or  mu^ 
prised  hy  my  child's  Actions.  She  has  acted  with 
my  entire  upprobatiou." 

"  Indeed  I  Vet  Mr.  St.  John,  as  your  heir,  joo 
know,  v.'ns  a  Tcry  good  marruige  for  Louisi,  con- 
nderiag  how  much  men  lw)k  to  money  and  beauty 
in  thcHe  days.  To  be  sure,  be  ha«  very  little  now, 
and  is  deep  in  debt,  I  hear,  but  I  should  not 
hare  thoupht  that  would  hjive  weighe^l  so  much 
with  you,  as  they  could  have  live<l  with  you  till  Ik 
got  out  of  hia  diiticnlties.  I  assure  you  the  aflaii 
does  not  look  well ;  Ms  friends  Kiy  that  lip  with- 
drew first,  and  other  people  are  good-nainred 
enough  to  bint  that  she  jiltetl  htm,  and  that  jot 
know  is  a  terrible  thing  to  be  said  of  a  girl 
Noboiiy  will  believe  there  is  no  other  roaMOD  foJ 
breaking  it  off  than  mere  objeotionfl  to  his  ctuiiU' 
ter — there  arc  Kuc^h  slight  groondfi  on  tliat  eeon 
for  80  decided  a  measure.  I  cannot  tell  you  bw 
al)  tiiis  vexes  me,  an<t  1  am  afraid  it  will  do  seriotu 
injury  to  Louisa;  she  h  not  handsome,  yon  know. 
which  men  think  of  much  more  than  all  her  takot 
and  strength  of  character ;  and  she  may  not  ban 
another  opportunity  of  marrying  so  well." 

It  was  with  diiliculty  thnt  Sir  Charles  coaM 
oomiuand  his  uupatience  suHicicntly  to  answer  Iw 
sister-in-law  calmly. 

**  I  ara  half  inclined  to  rejoice,"  said  he,  "  in 
Louisa's  want  of  beanty,  if  it  secures  her  from  the 
attentions  of  men  who  look  no  farther  tl 
pretty  face.  I-ouisa  will  marry  or  not,  as  it  _ 
happen ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  she  bus  loftiness  of 
mind  sufficient  to  prevent  her  marrying  a  nun 
whom  she  could  not  esteem,  for  fear  no  other 
ciiance  of  marriage  should  afterwards  ofller.    Let 
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OS  drop  the  enhjoct,  my  dear  Lady  Francos,"  lie 
continues),  ill  a  calmer  tone ;  "  fnxn  lier  cliildhood 
we  have  ncter  agreed  about  Louisa,  nor  are  we 
likely  to  i!o  so  now.  You  disapprored  of  my 
system  of  education;  no  wonder  thul  yon  disap- 
prove of  the  result." 

So  sayiiijr,  he  led  the  way  hack  into  the  other 
room,  where  he  saw  at  ii  ghince  that  l.oai!>a'»  tele- 
a-t^te  with  her  cooein  had  not  been  more  agieeabla 
than  hiii  with  Lady  Frances. 

*'  Woli,  Minna,"  «iid  the  latter,  "  we  raugt  be 
going.  I  au)  afraid  we  caimot  bo  of  any  more  use 
by  staying  here,  and  1  have  several  visits  to  pay." 

"  Have  you  a»kwl  my  uncle  about  Mr.  'lalbot, 
loamina  V  exclaimed  Minna,  as  they  were  preparing 
to  take  leave. 

"  Ob,  no !  I  had  quite  forgotten  it ;  I  have 
been  so  taken  up — so  ji:rievcd  by  all  thit^  bu«iiics!t. 
What  appointment  is  it.  Sir  Cliarles,  tliat  Reginald 
Talbot  has  received  ?  1  hoard  he  had  got  Bome- 
thiiig,  from  Mr.  Harding,  who  told  me  he  was 
going  abroad." 

"  Going  abroad !"  exclaimetl  I^uisa  and  her 
father  at  the  lanie  moment;  '*  we  have  not  heard 
ofiL" 

"  Rfwlly !"  said  Lady  France^  delightcfl  to  find 
herself  of  some  importance  at  last,  frt»ni  liaving 
something  to  tell;  "I  assure  you  Mr.  Harding 
spoke  of  it  as  a  tiettle«l  Uiiug,  and  asked  me  how 
you  approved  of  it." 

"  And  do  you  not  know  what  appointment  it 
is?" 

"  I  couid  not  exactly  inake  out;  but  Mr.  FTar- 
ding  said,  young  Talbot  would  have  an  opportunity 
of  distinguishing  tiimftelf." 
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"  That  I  hare  no  doubt  of,  wherever  he  maj 
go,"  sai<l  Sir  Charles.  "  I  liave  not  seen  Tulbol 
for  some  time;  I  .suppose  thifi  is  a  very  sudden 
thing,  and  he  has  not  had  time  to  tell  me  uboot  it." 

Unwilling  that  any  one  Mhiruld  see  how  inacli  lie 
felt  the  extraordinary  neglect  of  his  former  wnid. 
Sir  Cluirleii  turned  it  off  lightly,  and,  after  a  few 
more  words,  the  Montagues  departed. 

W'hen  they  were  gone,  however,  he  oxjiressed 
his  astonishment  to  Louisa,  at  the  news  they  tad 
brought.  What  could  be  tbc  meaning  of  this  sud- 
den change  in  Iteginald's  \i\an9,  without  his  haa^ 
even  apprised  of  it?  Next  moiiUi,  the  electioB 
Ileginald  had  been  so  anxious  about  was  comiiij' 
on,  and  he  was  going  to  leave  Eugland  ! 

Binee  Louie's  hurried  meeting  with  him  at  the 
exhibition,  and  her  subsequent  explanation  of  thf 
cause  of  his  sudden  disappearance  from  Oaklands, 
SirCharlex  had  called  upon  him,  but  had  not  (oaai 
him  at  home ;  and,  seeing  that  he  no  longer  naed 
his  old  privilege  of  dining  with  them  whenerei^H 
pleased,  he  bad  that  day,  when  writing  to  him  awii 
the  approaching  election,  sent  him  an  invitation. 
This  Imd  not  hitherto  been  answered  ;  perhaps  thea 
be  would  como :  but  Sir  Charles  was  now  reallj 
anxious  about  him,  and  he  resolved  immediatdf 
to  go  and  liiid  out  the  truth  of  thi«i  strange  report. 

lie  proceeded  accordingly  to  lleginald's lodginp. 
but  he  was  out.  He  discovered,  however,  from  the 
sen-ant,  that  I^dy  Frances's  .iccount  was  perfectly 
true. 

"  Mr.  Talbot,"  he  said,  "  had  |>acked  up  evMt 
thing,  and  was  merely  waiting  for  final  orders." 

Sir  Charles  retinested  leave  to  go  up  and  write  I 
note,  and  was  immediately  shown  into  lleginaU's 


room.  Here  he  felt  it  more  and  more  difficnit  to 
believe  that  he  was  chaDged  in  feeling  towards  his 
old  friend.  Different  sketches  of  Oaklands,  most 
of  (hem  by  Louisa,  which  had  evidently  beeu  the 
only  ornaments  of  the  apartment,  were  now  lying 
about,  ready  to  be  packed  up.  One  little  sketch 
of  l/ouisa,  at  her  easel,  done  the  year  before  by  her 
master,  ut  Reginald's  request,  and  which  Sir  Charles 
now  remembered  his  being  very  anxious  about,  was 
there  also,  carefully  fraraed,  and  lying  by  the  »idc 
of  his  writing-case,  looking  like  the  familiar  thing 
of  daily  use,  which  could  not  be  parted  with  till 
the  last  moment.  An  envelope  whh  on  the  table, 
directed  to  Sir  Charles,  of  which  the  contents  had 
evidently  been  burned,  and  another  fragment  of  a 
sheet  on  which  the  first  words,  "  My  dear  Sir 
CliarleH."  attracted  the  attention  of  the  latter, 
proved  that  Reginald  had,  at  least,  intended  impart- 
ing his  plans  to  him. 

Sir  Charles  snt  down  immediately  to  nTitc  a 
note,  expressing  bis  sorptise  at  his  change  of  plans, 
and  at  his  silence  concerning  it,  but  avoiding  any 
mention  of  his  own  hurt  feelings  at  findtii;^  himself 
left  to  discOTer  from  strangers  what  interested  bim 
so  deeply.  Reginald's  actions,  of  lale,  had  been 
evidently  those  of  a  spirit  ill  at  ease,  and  Sir  Charles 
would  not  have  added  a  feather's  weight  to  the 
burthen.  His  note  was,  therefore,  kind  and  afl'ec- 
tiotiato,  and  concluded  with  a  pressing  invitation  to 
dine  with  him  that  day,  adding  thjit  Louisa  vas  as 
anxious  to  sec  him  as  he  was  himself.  This  note 
was  seated,  and  placed  where  Reginald  would  be 
most  sure  to  sec  it,  and  Sir  Charles  left  the  honse. 

He  was  walking  thoughtfully  along,  ponH^ 
oil  the  possible  oaiucs  of  Reginald's  estra 
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wTien  ft  oarriap^  dnive  jmsl ;  and  the  lady  who' 
cupicd  it  kissed  her  hand  to  him.  lie  did  oat 
tinctly  nee  who  it  vtub  till  the  carrin;^  stopped; 
find  he  peroeived  I*ady  Catherine  St.  John  bpckoD- 
iiig  to  him  to  come  and  Kpoiik  to  her.  He  quickened 
his  piice,  And,  as  soon  as  he  reached  the  carnaj», 
she  sai<l : — 

*'  Pray,  gel  in ;  I  want  very  much  to  speak  w 
yOD :  I  can  take  you  home." 

Sir  Charles  had  no  exctise  to  offer;  tliouf;^b,  drwd* 
ing  the  feubjoct  of  coiivoreution  most  likely  to  !• 
introdnced,  he  would  gladly  have  avoided  this  Uh 
terriew.  With  tho  host  j»race  he  coultl  atwnme,  ht 
took  his  Beat  beside  Ixidy  Catherine,  and  the  or- 
riage  drove  on. 

"  I  intended  to  have  calle^l  at  your  house,"  Mid 
she,  "  but  then  I  thought  that  very  likely  ywo 
would  be  out^  and  Louisa  might  not  -wish  to  see  me; 
so  I  gnvo  up  my  intention,  and  proposed  ^vriting  W 
a»k  you  to  come  to  me,  but  thib  meeting  will  sate 
you  the  trouble." 

"  I  should  liave  been  most  happy  to  wait  npon 
yoo.    But  what  is  the  matter?" 

"  Oh  !  that  you  must  know  as  well  as  1  do,"  eaiJ 
Lady  Catherine,  "  so  that  I  m.-iy  sp«re  myself  the 
trouble  of  stating  it  I  have  promised  to  tuifeak  to 
yon  on  behalf  of  poor  Arthur,  who  really  i»  almiKt 
frantic" 

"  I  heard  he  was  gone  abroad." 

"  He  is,"  said  Lady  Catherine ;  "  l»ut  he  left  hi> 
cause  in  my  hands.  It  was  a  long  time  before  1 
would  undertake  to  plead  it ;  for  reuUy,  in  fonw 
times,  I  must  own  I  did  not  nltngpther  approve  of 
his — of  some  of  his  n-ays  ;  but  the  geunine  feelifip 
he  bos  shown,  on  this  occasion,  has  won  my  heart- 
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I  did  not  believe  tliat  a  man  of  such  —  in  short,  a 
man  of  the  world,  could  have  Wn  so  completely 
and  honestly  in  love  as  Arthur  w  with  your  dangh- 
ter,  or  that  he  could  bare  foU  any  blow  of  this  kind 
80  acutely  h8  he  h»s  done." 

"  I  truly  g:rieYe  that  he  is  so  unhappy,  or  rather, 
perhnp!),  any  friend  of  hii^  should  rejoice,  bh  it  chows 
that  till  seeds  of  good  ore  not  eradicated  from  his 
heart." 

"You  judge  him  harshly." 

"  No ;  at  least,  it  is  far  from  my  intention  so  to 
judge  any  one :  but,  I  honestly  own,  I  think  almost 
any  individmd  action,  however  reprehensible,  would 
speak  less  n^int^t  the  character  of  a  man  than  the 
habits  of  dissimulation,  which  could  enable  him  to 
wear  a  ma-sk  eo  \oag  as  he  did,  adopting  opinions 
and  pUTttuits  entirely  at  variauce  with  tlic  usual 
tenor  of  his  life." 

*'  But  do  you  not  think  the  influence  which 
Louisa  exercised  over  him  enough  to  account  for 

it." 

"I  am  willing  to  believe  that  tt  doe!;  account 
for  it,  in  part,  llad  there  been  no  genuine  feeling, 
we  could  not  have  been  so  easily  deceived.  But 
how  then  could  he  so  quickly  return  to  meaner 
things  ?  how  could  lie  so  li;^htly  cast  off  that  in- 
ftaeiico  OS  to  turn  away  dishonourably  from  his 
father's  creditors  the  moment  he  had  left  hor,  whilst 
he  knew  that  in  doing  so  lie  was  acting  in  oppo- 
sition to  all  her  feelings  and  principles  I" 

"  But  you  know,  my  dear  Sir  Charles,  neither 
his  father's  debtt,  nor  his  o\\'n,  contracted  under 
age,  and  which  his  father  never  paid,  could  be 
legally  claimed  from  him." 

"  No ;    not  is  the  dry  letter  of  the  law  the  code 
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for  a  man  of  honour;  fherein  lies  the  iinpossihilitT 
of  his  manringe  with  I^uisa.  lie  could  not  bare 
niisotl  hU  standard  of  action  to  ben;  and  Gorlfo^ 
bid  that  she  should  have  lowered  hers  to  his  !  But 
while  I  excuse  him,  do  not  think  that  I  exonerate 
myself,  liitterly  do  I  reproach  myself  for  harinf 
allowed  his  intiinncy  with  my  daughter.  I  nW 
my  [>enetnitioii  to  the  utmo»it ;  but  I  should  hare 
done  more  ;  I  should  have  left  no  inquiry  unmade 
before  1  ventured  to  risk  my  child's  hnppines^.  t 
allowed  myself  to  be  blinded  by  his  many  brilliaal 
qualities  of  mind ;  and  when  I  thoap;ht  of  the  maor 
edviintages  of  the  match  for  her,  I  rejoiced  to  see 
their  .ittavliment.  I  am  now  bitterly  puni: 
for  my  rashness." 

"  But  if  she  really  cares  for  him,'*  obieete*!  I, 
Catherine,  "why  so  decidedly  close  the  ninttcrf 
Surely  Khe  would  overlook  some  faults ;  we  all  haiv 
had  to  do  80;  nnd  if  she  is  attached  to  liini,  she 
nmst  be  making  hereclf  misemblo  as  well  as  him. 
It  mi^ht  have  been  better,  had  they  never  become 
acquainted  ;  but  as  it  is,  and  since  be  was  able  to 
win  her  affections " 

"  I  fear  as  lonj^  as  human  nature  remains  such 
as  it  is,"  replied  Sir  Charles,  "the  firmest  prin- 
ciple and  the  utmost  care  will  not  preserve  the 
heart  from  the  inroads  of  passion,  but  they  can  pBf- 
vent  the  evil  being  followed  out  into  action- 
Louisa,  with  all  her  superiority,  has  given  her  af- 
fection to  one  who  ts  unworlby  of  it ;  but  would 
you  have  her  follow  up  one  weakness  by  another, 
and,  because  she  has  taken  one  false  st«p,  go  reck- 
lessly on,  instcid  of  tuminp  back  at  the  expense 
even  of  mucli  miser)'  and  much  abuse?"  bo  added 
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bitterlj,  **  for  I  hear  that  this  unfortanate  bans«w 
u  in  every  body's  moiitii." 

**  Some  people  will  always  talk ;  bnt  a«  for  that, 
we  must  l»ar  paticutly  what  wc  cannot  prevent. 
No,  I  would  not  hare  our  dejir  Louisa  sacrifice 
herself  to  the  prejudice  of  the  world.  I  would  only 
have  her  really  consult  hor  own  happine**." 

"  But  we  must  first  determine  where  that  happi- 
ness is  to  be  found,  h  it  merely  In  avoiding  pre- 
sent puin  by  jiiirsuing  our  own  iuclinntions,  or  \»  it 
in  following  loftier  principles,  and  trusting  in  faith 
to  find  peace  therein  ?" 

"  I  know  Ij«nisa't<  hich-mindedness. . . ." 

"  Then  if  you  really  know  lior,  can  yon  think 
tliat  she  could  \te  happy  if,  in  her  marriage,  the  first 
duty  of  n  wife,  that  of  payin^f  reveroncc  to  her  hus- 
band, wiiH  imprH%Nihlt>  ?  And  is  St..  John  »  man  to 
be  revered  an<l  honoured  by  a  highininde<l  woman  T* 

"  Have  you,  then,  no  opinion  of  the  influeiioe 
such  a  mind  as  Louisa's  would  exercif<e  over  her 
husband?" 

"  'Hie  hij^hest.,  on  the  contrary ;  but  I  think  that 
if  a  woman  marries  with  the  intention  of  intluoncing 
and  controlling  her  husband,  she  leaves  the  path 
assigned  to  hor  by  Heaven,  and  courts  dangers  and 
reHponnihilities  which  her  natund  stitinn  doe«  not 
impose  upon  her;  and  she  therefore  tempts  Provi- 
donec,  who  astiigns  to  each  his  bunlen." 

"  I  acknowledge  the  inith  of  your  argument," 
said  l^dy  Catherine,  with  a  sigh,  for  she  hewelf 
}iad  married  a  man  inferior  to  her  in  talent  and 
principle,  :uid  hitd  chafed  in  vain  duriiig  the  Wvi 
years  of  her  life  against  the  degrading  bondage; 
"  and  I  fear  I  must  relinquish  my  suit.  It  was 
againi^t  my  better  judgment  that  I  undertook  il^ 
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for,  from  the  first,  I  felt  Louisa  waa  rij;liL  My 
onij  doubt  was,  whether  she  had  strength  to  go 
through  with  her  task.  It  is  but  jUHttce,  huwera, 
to  Arthur  to  wiy,  that  his  fimltii  Wongr  as  much  to 
his  class  as  to  his  tiidiviJiial  chiintctur:  the  woiU 
would  not  judge  him  t^everely,  but  I  dare  uot  ni|« 
that  pica  to  you.  I  feel  that,  educiit«<l  as  Loium 
ba8  been,  she  eaunot — luid  (iod  forbid  tha[  gbe 
should! — judge  as  the  world  doe«  of  itn  favountw. 
I  grieve  for  poor  Arthur;  yet,  far  from  wishing » 
make  your  chiUt  sacrifice  her  principles  to  him,  I 
would  desire  to  see  more  iTometi  act  as  she  hs 
done ;  for  I  have  long  felt  convinced,  that  if  tbe 
pure-minded  amongst  us  required  equal  purity  irf 
character  in  the  lueu  they  married,  we  shouhi  not 
see  such  a  sUite  of  society  as  ours,  nor  so  loaoy  u*- 
happy  marriages  wearing  away  the  lives  of  tlwo 
victiuis.  I  believe  tliis  truth  cannot  be  too  louifl; 
preached,  that  purity  aud  delicacy  of  miinl  in 
women  are  vain  ao  to  their  efiects  on  men,  so  loDf! 
as  they  consent  to  sacrifice  them  in  tiiorriage.  Tdl 
dear  lx>U)sa,  that,  much  as  [  mu&t  feel  for  Artfant. 
her  conduct  in  this  instance  has  hoiglitoned  m; 
regard  for  her." 

"  1  will  give  your  kind  message  to  Louisa,  uai 
1  am  sure  she  will  h«  glad  to  eee  you  before  m 
leave  town,  which  will  he  very  shortly ;  but  I  mart 
request  you  not  to  mention  this  subject  to  her.  Sh* 
has  acted  a  noble  part,  but  the  struggle  has  beeiia 
violent  one.  Thunk  God  she  hail  strength  to  cm- 
quer!  for  luid  I  seen  her  unable  tu  bear  it,  it  woaU 
bare  been  a  sore  trial  to  my  fortitade  to  have  been 
fon'«<J  to  interfere." 

The  carriage  was  by  tb>8  time  in  GrosTtoOf 
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Sqiuire,  and  Sir  Charles,  shaking  hands  cordially 
with  IjkI)'  Catherine,  alighted  at  hin  own  door. 

Ho  ha<l  not  hcen  in  veiy  lonj^,  when  a  note  wos 
brought  to  him — it  was  from  KeE^innld.  Hut, 
though  pleased  at  receiving  this  speedy  answer.  Sir 
Charles's  anxiety  was  little  relieved  hy  the  tone  of 
hiii  commuuicution. 

He  began  !»y  thanking  him  for  his  kind  note, 
whieh,  he  said,  waa  a  cutting  reproach  to  him  for 
his  late  neglect;  but  there  were  rejisons  for  it 
which,  if  Sir  Charles  could  know,  he  would  not, 
perhaps,  blame  him  bo  severely  as  he  now  had  a 
right  to  do.  As  to  his  change  of  plans,  he  had 
much  also  an  regarded  them  for  which  to  excuse 
himiself  to  his  kind  friend.  The  change  had  been 
sadden;  his  present  appointment  of  secretary  to 

the  new  aml>it^sador  at  M was  offered  to  hira 

very  uiiexpocte<lly,  and  only  a  few  houra  were 
allowed  him  to  make  his  decision.  He  hail  then 
attempted  to  «ee  Sir  Charlew,  hm  it  was  late,  and 
he  was  not  at  home.  Circumstances  ha*!  since  de- 
cided hiB  ehoi(W,  and  he  reliM<|uishcd  with  grief  the 
new  and  brighter  prospect  Sir  Charleo'n  kin.lness 
ba<!  opened  to  him.  He  must  leave  England,  and 
it  was  the  feeling  of  this  painful  necessity  which 
bad  rendered  it  iinpossibte  to  him  to  write  and 
acquaint  his  friend  with  hi»  rCKolution;  and  now, 
after  liavmg  had  only  a  few  days  for  prepnmtioii, 
be  was  forced  to  leave"iown  that  night,  'llie^^hip 
which  -was  ordered  to  take  him  and  his  cfief  out  to 
Uieir  destination,  was  to  sail  from  Portsmouth  with 
the  first  fair  wind,  and  he  could  not,  then'fore,  see 
either  Sir  Charles  or  Irfjuisa  before  he  departed. 
"  Perhaps,  however,"  he  concluded,  "  it  is  well 
that  we  sbould  not  meet.     I  require  to  bo  bar- 
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dcnexl  now,  not  to  be  reniinrled  of  all  1  leave  !*• 
hind;  but  we  shall  meet  again,  I  trust.  The  il«j 
may  come  when  I  may  once  more  cltum  y<m 
affection.  I  pray  that  happiueRS  may  i^ttll  ilwdl 
undor  your  roof,  though  I  share  in  it  no  lon^i^er.  I 
must  close  this  hurried  note.  May  God  in  tH^nfl 
watch  over  you  and  yours,  my  dearest,  kindert 
friend .' 

"  Ever  yonn*, 
**  Reginald  Talbot." 

The  incoherent  tone  of  this  note  ^icved  Sr 
Charleit  more  than  he  chose  to  say,  and  he,  tltcR- 
fore,  put  it  in  \m  pocket  uithout  showing'  it  to 
l^uimi;  and  when  he  n'cnt  to  drew;,  he  sent  for 
the  servant  to  inquire  particularly  whcu  lU^isiU 
had  culled. 

"  Oh  yes,  sir,  .Mr.  Talbot  called  one  evening,!)* 
as  h«  left  no  nicssa^  and  no  card,  I  did  not  le- 
member  to  mention  it." 

"  Was  not  Miss  Conway  at  home  V 

"  Yes,  sir,  and  I  asked  Mr.  Talbot  to  go  ^ 
etoint,  but  something  put  him  out  all  of  a.  ^uddis, 
and  he  went  off  without  saying  a  word." 

'*  Cannot  you  recollect  what  it  was  that  put  him 
out?" 

*'  Oh  yes,  now  I  remember,  sir."  siiid  the  oU 
man.  "  1  asked  him  to  road  the  tlirection  of  l 
letter  Miss  Conway  has  just  sent  down  stairs—^ 
Mr.  St.  John,  I  think  ;  and  then,  without  telli 
or  anything,  he  just  looked  at  it,  and  then  t 
it  away,  and  darted  off.  I  know  I  was  obliged  to 
go  and  a«k  John  to  read  it  aftcm-ards,  nod  vfl 
found  Miss  Conway  had  forgotten  to  pot  tbe 
number." 
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*' V«y  well,  you  ma_v  go,"  said  Sir  Charles. 

The  saspicion,  which  harl  iiKire  than  once  flashed 
ncrofM  his  mind,  vtm  now  established  beyond  a 
donbt.  Ileginald  loved  his  early  phiyfcllow,  and 
jealousy  was  the  cause  of  his  estnin-rcinent,  and  his 
violent  conduct  at  ()aklan<le.  Sir  Cluirles  sighed 
08  this  became  clear  to  his  mind. 

"Oh  why,"  thouKbt  he,  "did  St.  John  ever 
cross  their  path  ?  IIow  happy  miirht  tbey  Imrc 
been  topether — my  two  noble  children  I  Better 
that  she  should  have  gtniggled  throngb  the  world 
with  him,  than  have  lived  in  Hplcndour  with  Arthur. 
But  her  heart  is  given — and  Ite^nald  i«  an  exile." 

When  he  retiimed  to  the  drawing-room,  he  .tc- 
quaintcd  Louisa  with  the  substance  of  Iteginnld's 
note,  and,  IcnonHng  t>he  bail  reproached  herNelf 
much  already  on  his  account,  he  expressed  no 
regret  at  bis  cbaugo  of  plans,  but  rather  oxfKi- 
tiated  on  the  advantages  of  htn  appointment,  and 
the  hopes  of  his  distinguishing  himself,  and  be* 
coming  known  to  the  goveniment.  lie  then  told 
her  that  he  had  now  no  object  in  remaining  in 
town  any  longer,  and  he  was  ready  to  leave  it  wilh 
her,  whenever  she  liked. 

"  But  the  husineK9  you  have  been  so  anxiouH 
about?"  objcctod  Louisa,  "  how  can  yoa  leave  it  ?" 

"  I  can  trust  it  now  to  other  handH.  My  busi- 
ness is  with  you,  my  child,  anJ  to  see  the  colour 
return  to  your  cheeks,  and  your  mind  recover  its 
wonted  energy,  I  would  sacrifice  every  other  in- 
terest. But  in  this  case  I  pball  really  sicritiee 
nothing,  for  I  bare  been  wanted  on  my  IVrbyshire 
property  for  a  long  time,  and  I  propose  that  we 
should  go  there ;  that  beautiful  conntry  is  unknown 
to  you,  and  the  change  will  do  you  good." 
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I^nisft's  colour  came  and  went.  The  idea  of  tlie 
country  brouj^ht  Onkluixls  to  her  miD<l.  She  bnd 
thought  of  returning  there,  yet  dreaded  the  thtw* 
sand  recoUeetioiiB  associated  with  it,  and  whictt 
would  bo  a  dangerous  trial  to  her  fortitude ;  ami 
now  she  hardly  knew  whether  to  grieve  or  rejoiw, 
that  lier  steps  were  lo  be  turned  another  way.  The 
plea  of  husiiiefs  which  her  father  had  maile  pre- 
cluded all  objections,  however,  and  thus  Sir  Cbaila 
saved  her  and  himself  any  discu)«siun  upon  a  sub- 
ject which  might  awaken  painful  feelings. 

A  few  days  after,  having  taken  an  affecti 
leave  of  Ellen,  and  forced  herself  to  see 
Catherine  St.  John,  for  a  few  minutes,  Loaia 
gladly  turned  her  hack  upon  the  gay  niptropolii, 
which  had  been  to  her  Kuch  a  theatre  of  unini 
rapted  suffering. 
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"  CoMf  wirmntw  my  min*  nod  piiiei  ml 
What  U  ownpnuinii  wlic^  'li*  vmd  or  loT«r 


CumiiataionalM  »j  patD«t 


To  one  itMi  ii*kti  tli<-  warm  reuirn  of  lo**, 
Compurion  '•  ertielt}'— 'tia  Kom— 'lis  doth !" 

Citfo. 


EUen'g  resolution  of  testin;^  in  midoubtinj^  faith 
on  ber  lover,  was  soon  tried  fer  more  sorely  than 
it  ha<l  ever  been,  or  Ihao  alio  bail  ever  dn>iiint  of. 
Hitberto,  wtuitNoever  mi^  of  doubt  bad  aritten 
between  them,  bad  arisen  from  her  own  jealous 
and  w'if-tortwrin;:  spirit;  but  now,  no  day  ]>assed 

I  but  that  Mademoiselle  Juliaiti,  or  Lord  Caldwell, 
who  was  a  more  frequent  visitor  than  ever,  found 
means  to  make  before  her  some  passing  alluf*ion, 
some  obscure  insfiinuations  con(*eniinjf  Iviward, 
I  which,  though  apparently  unintentional,  carried 
'  Cacb  a  stinp;  wbirh,  like  the  pricks  of  the  Indian 
fip,  were,  from  their  very  insignificiuico,  let^s  care- 
fully guarded  .if^inst,  and  more  difficult  to  extri- 
cate after  once  they  bad  entered. 

They  were  "  triHes,  light  as  air.''  ICllen  thonglit 
so — said  so  to  hcisclf — and  often,  for  tJie  time, 
they  remained  unheeded  ;  but  not  the  Icsh  certainly 
had  they  sunk  into  ber  heart;  and  rankled  there, 
gradually  b-prea4ling  wider  and  wider  the,  8 
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imperceptible  sarc.  She  was  not  aware  herself, » 
subtilly  and  gradually  w;ui  the  poison  instilled, 
how  powerful  were  its  effbcts;  aiul  her  strnpjife 
a^inst  it  was,  therefore,  tlie  less  energetic.  Stiil 
she  dill  struggle,  aad  at  times  the  dear  uDdoobtiDg 
&itli  of  her  early  Iotg  came  back  like  ttunshine 
over  her  troubled  soul.  A  letter  from  Kdwanl — 
a  teitipiimry  absence  from  her  tonueutors — the 
recollection  of  what  had  been,  which  often  caine 
hack  upon  her  in  those  still  faithfully-kept  watch- 
iugs  of  the  sunset ;  rccolleetlons  of  Kdward'g  truth 
and  nobleness,  and  stcdfastoest)  in  wclUloui^ 
which  had  first  made  him  the  idol  of  her  nncoB* 
scioufi  worship,  would  sufGce  to  do  this;  and,  for 
tlie  time,  love  and  faith  resumed  their  ewav,  tutd 
were,  as  they  ever  must  be,  triuiupluuit  o\-crallthe 
lower  passions  raised  up  against  them. 

Had  her  intercourse  with  Louisa  been  as  con- 
stant as  it  used  to  be,  much  of  the  eWl  wtijoh 
surrounded  her  would  have  been  averted  ;  Lotusa's 
strong,  clear  mind  would  have  discerned  the  snare 
which  was  laid  for  her,  and  would  probably  hate 
saved  her  from  fallinjr  into  it;  but  Louisa's  whole 
heart  and  soul  were  too  painfiilly  engrossed  at  this 
time  with  her  own  feelings,  to  see  what  was  passinc 
elsewhere;  and.  as  she  had  gradually  withdrawn 
more  uud  more  from  the  world,  as  I'Ulen,  driven  ofl 
by  ber  internal  restlessne^,  plunged  more  eagerlv 
into  its  vortex,  the  friends  met  but  rarely,  ooj 
scarcely  ever,  except  in  public,  where  all  more  ul- 
timate subjects  of  conrersatiOQ  were  forbidden. 
Ellen  was.  therefore,  left  to  nTestlc  alone  iigaiw* 
her  enemies  without,  and  the  Ktill  won«e  eoeov 
within ;  and  Lord  Caldwell,  who  watched,  with  thi 
keen  glance  of  a  serpent,  the  straggles   of  liia 
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tfictim,  soon  perceived  tbat  thoy  were  daily  be- 
coiiiiag  weaker. 

An  acci'Ientnl  circnmgtnnce  brought  matters  to 
a  erisb.  One  day — it  wfts,  uiifortaiiately,  the  very 
day  after  the  Coiiways  left  town — Lady  Ethelwodc 
happCDed  to  mention  n  story  which  I^dy  KraneeK 
Knfl  told  her  the  ereniiij;  (>efore.  conceniiiig  the 
robbery  of  some  valuable  jewels  Mhieh  bad  occurrwl 
several  months  ago,  and  at  the  time  had  cniised  a 
great  stir.  Every  attempt  to  discover  the  thief 
had  been  unavailing,  and  the  event  had  remained 
Bhroude«l  in  mystery,  till  s  few  days  ago,  when  a 
man.  who  wn.s  lying  dangerously  ill  in  the  fever 
hospital,  confesscfl  to  the  theft,  in  hia  delirium, 
and  tolil  the  place  where  the  jewels  had  been 
coiieealed :  on  search  being  made,  they  bad  been 
foand  there,  and  the  whole  circumstance  brought 
to  light. 

"  Ah,"  Raid  M.idemoiselle  Juliani,  laughing, 
when  lAdy  Ktholwodo  had  finished  her  story, 
"that  delirium  is  a  very  dangerous  thing;  all 
one's  secrets  come  out,  in  apite  of  oneself.  I  re- 
member, for  instance,  when  you  were  so  ill,  last 
autumn,  Miss  Percival,  in  your  delirium,  you  naed 
to  call  on  Mr.  Annesley's  name,  and  say  all  kindti 
of  extravagances  about  him." 

"  Did  I  i"  said  Kllen,  blushing;  "  but  how  could 
you  liave  heard  me,  Maiiemoiselie  ?  for  afterwards, 
IjOuisa  expressly  told  me,  that  she  and  the  nurse, 
who  was  a  stranger,  were  the  only  people  with  me 
at  those  times." 

"That  is  very  true;  but  you  often  spoke  so 
loud,  that  your  voice  could  be  heard  in  the  ganten, 
ontside  your  window,  espeeially  as  you  know  the 
window  was  generally  left  open,  becaiuie  of  *' 
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heat.  I  waa  not  tlie  only  person  who  heard  you," 
continued  she,  with  a  malicious  8nule,  "  for  gerenJ 
timt^,  when  I  wns  walking  in  the  gtirden,  qoiu 
late,  I  saw  Mr.  Annesloy  there,  too,  though  he  did 
not  see  mc,  nnd  he  mnst  hn?e  heard  you  speaktig 
of  him,  and  raving  about  him,  as  diittiactly  as  1 
did.  I  remember  once,  as  1  passed  by,  heariig 
him  say,  '  Poor  thing,  {Mor  thiug !  she  shall  not 
guRei-  if  I  can  help  it,'  or  words  to  that  effect; 
and  I  foret§aw  then  what  would  happen — that  be 
would  propose  as  soon  as  yon  got  welt." 

Carelessly,  without  apparent  intention,  as  if  ■ 
goo<l-hnnioured  jesting,  had  these  words  bea 
spoken,  but  each  one  fell  with  deadly  aim  en 
£Uen'.s  already  i^mariing  wound.  She  did  oH 
speak;  the  tumnlt  of  her  thoughts  and  feelingB 
choked  her ;  and  it  was  not  for  several  mtairits 
that  she  recovered  sufficient  slreugtli  to  rise 
hvr  sail,  and  leave  the  room.  It  was  with 
culty  phe  reached  her  own.  She  locked  the  door 
as  she  entered,  lest  her  (onnentor  should  purw 
her;  and  then,  throwing  herself  on  the  gofii, 
swelling  torrent  of  grief  hurst  forth  with  fi 
and  uncontrollable  violence. 

'*  And  is  it  then  all  come  to  this  ?"  exclairaot 
she,  aloud,  as  if  utterance  were  a  needfnl  vent  W 
the  overburthened  heart.  "  Have  1  beeu  throcgb- 
out  so  blind,  so  deluded,  so  duped,  as   to  take 

}iity — cold,  degrading,  eoutemptuous  pity— fijr 
ove  ?  Fool,  fool  that  1  have  been  !"  and  as  Ae 
ppoke,  she  pressed  Iier  hands  to  her  forehead,  iritB 
8ueh  force,  that  the  impression  of  her  fingere  re- 
mained on  the  marble  skin. 

"  And  I — I  have  given  him  all — heart,  «wl, 
existence ;  I  have  worshipped  him  as  I  never  wor 
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shipped  God,  ami  be  has,  in  rctum,  ffircn  me  piiiff 
My  Coil,  iny  God,  let  me  not  go  mad  !"  She  buried 
ber  face  in  the  cushioiiK,  mid  groaiiexl  aloud,  in  her 
agony  of  spirit. 

It  vras  long  before,  in  that  dark  chaos  of  grief, 
any  thought,  but  that  of  her  misery,  pictured 
itself  distinctly.  Once,  as  she  raised  tier  head,  she 
raw  the  red  sunlight  gleaming  on  the  opposite 
vindows;  and  her  last  walk  with  Edward,  hiti 
earnest  entreaties  not  to  let  any  thing  shake  her 
trust  in  him.  Hashed  t)ack  on  her  memory,  like  a 
gleam  of  hope  over  the  troubled  n-atcni ;  and,  for  a 
moment,  olio  felt  that  she  might  be  deceived,  but 
the  next,  the  dark  storm  swept  orer  her  again.  It 
vaB  all  too  clear,  too  evident;  F/lwordV  constant 
calmness  of  manner,  his  immoveable  firmness,  his 
gelf-control — all  were  proofii  that  ho  did  not  love 
her — that  he  never  bad  loved  her;  and,  with  a 
crushed  spirit,  she  toniod  from  that  glorious  light, 
and  lay  no  longer  convulsively  weeping,  but 
motionless,  tearless,  and  with  a  confuse*!  con- 
8cioui>ne!fii,  tlutt  to  her  there  was  no  longer  any 
sun  in  the  aniverse. 

At  length,  a  change  came  over  her  spirit — a 
mood  of  proud  resolve;  now,  tliat  the  truth  was 
made  clear,  she  felt  that  all  must  be  at  on  end  for 
ever  between  her  and  Ivdwurd.  It  was  buniilia- 
tioQ  enough  to  liave  been  offered  hit!  band  from 
I^ty ;  to  accept  it  now,  that  she  knew  ttie  feeling 
that  prompted  him,  would  be  n  worse,  because  a 
voUuitan-  ilegrailation;  !>be  determinetl  at  once  to 
break  tlie  tie  that  boand  them. 

"  I  will  write  to  him  now — this  very  night — thie 
moment,"  muttered  she,  as  if  fearful  that  an  in- 
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Rtant's  delny  wontd  leave  Iier  do  strength  to  &&■ 
complish  her  purpose. 

She  rose  from  the  sofa,  po-ihed  back  from  her 
face  tlie  long  hair  »aturateii  with  t«ars,  and  s»t 
down  to  her  desk ;  but  her  dimmed  eyea  could  not 
see  in  the  twili^rht  to  form  the  clmmcters,  and  she 
was  obliged  to  lay  riown  hi-r  pen,  mud  ring  for  a 
light.  Mademoiselle  Joliani,  who  had  been  nns- 
ioutily  expecting  h(>r  re-nppi-antiicc  to  judge  of  ibe 
effect  of  her  ivortls,  lieanl  the  bell,  and  followed 
the  maid  into  the  room.  She  started  as  the  light 
fell  on  Ellen's  face ;  it  scarcely  sfteintMl  the  sami 
she  ha^l  scod  three  houre  before,  and  »hc  hurried 
away,  for  she  had  not  courage  to  look  again  on 
the  work  she  had  done.  The  maid,  who  was  at* 
tached  to  Ellen,  was  horror-stnick  too,  and  anx- 
iously inquired  if  her  iniHtrens  were  ill. 

"  Xo,  no,  I  am  not  ill,  I  am  perfectly  well,"  said 
Ellen,  with  tremulous  lips.  *'  Thank  you,  tliat 
will  do,  Mary  ;  you  need  not  stay." 

Mary  was  obliged  to  go,  and  Ellen  was  odoc 
more  left  alone.  With  a  trembling  hand  she  seized 
a  pen,  and  wrote  the  following  letter,  in  scarcely 
legible  characters. 

*'  I  now  know  the  whole  truth ;  how,  or  by  whom 
rcve;Jed  to  me,  matters  not;  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
I  am  now  aware  that  pity,  not  love,  is  the  reeling 
that  has  prompted  all  your  conduct  towards  me; 
and,  being  aware  of  it,  of  course,  all  that  pajssed 
between  us,  whikt  I  was  under  a  delusion,  must  be 
cancelled.  I  release  you  from  your  engagemwit, 
the  voluntary  and  heavy  yoke  your  pity  induced 
you  to  impose  on  yourself;  you  are  once  more  free 
— ^free  to  bestow  your  affections  on  any  other  more 
worthy  of  them  than  myself.    I  thank  you  for  your 


I 


generous  compasBion,  tbou},^i  it  had,  [M>rhnps,  boen 
more  merciful  not  to  hare  created  a  ilcluaioii,  which 
muKt,  sooner  or  later,  be  di»ij)elleil ;  and  aJl  the  more 
cruelly  for  having  been  so  long  believed  as  tmtb; 
more  geiicrouH  not  to  have  deceived  me,  not  to 
have  thought  cold  pity  a  sufficient  return  for  the 
gfft  of  my  whole  heart;  but  enough  of  this:  doubt- 
MS8  your  motive  was  kind,  and  I  will  not  embitter 
tlicse  last  wools  with  uiiaTailing  rej>roaclie$.  Fare- 
well! farewell,  for  ixfrrl  l-'orget  the  exiatenee  of 
one,  whose  bitteriwt  feeling  b,  that  she  uliould  so 
long  have  been  a  burden  to  you.  May  God  bless 
you,  Edward;  may  He  for  ever  biess  you,  and  b« 
more  merciful  to  you,  than  you  liave  been  to  me ! 
Once  more,  farewell. 

"  Ellbn  Percival." 

The  paper  Wft8  Mistered  over  with  tenr».  and 
Ellen  WH8  on  the  |M)int  of  writing  her  letter  over 
again,  leat  Edward  should  perceive  these  marks  of 
weakness,  and  ag-ain  pity  her.  Tlie  thought  of  his 
pity,  now,  was  like  burning  fire.  Hut  the  Komid  of 
the  postroan'tt  bell,  in  tbe  street,  prevented  her  exe- 
cuting her  intention.  She  hurriedly  folded  and 
scaled  it,  without  reading  it  over — wrote  the  di- 
rection, which  another  lai^  tear  nearly  oblite- 
ratad — then,  removing  the  candle,  so  that  her  face 
ooald  not  be  seen,  she  rang  the  bell  and  iient  her 
letter  to  tJie  post. 

Mademoiselle  Juliani,  who  took  care  to  be  in 
the  way,  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  direction  us  .Mary 
took  it  down  iJtairs.  She  at  once  guessed  its  pur^ 
port,  and  forthwith  despatched  a  note  to  LonI 
Caldwell,  to  inform  him  of  the  result  of  her  inge- 
nious device  and  her  conjectures,  which  »• 
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almost  to  certiunty,  concerning  tbe  letter.  She 
eagerly  watched  for  Ellen's  appearance  at  dinner, 
as  she  thought  she  should  Iw  able  to  read  the  wh<d« 
truth  from  her  countenance  and  nmuuor.  But  Hien 
come  down  no  more  that  evening;  she  sent  wotd 
tliat  she  had  gone  to  bed  with  a  violent  beadach*, 
which  was  the  truth.  But  what  was  the  bodily 
pdn,  however  great,  to  the  racking  tortore  of  the 
mind  durinji  tlmt  long,  sleepless  night,  whose  dark- 
ncBa  and  stillness  shut  out  every  exterior  object, 
and  left  it  to  prey  upon  iteelf  undistorbed  ? — ^In 
that  ono  night  Ellen  lived  through  years  of  miserj'. 
TTje  frwhness  of  feeling — the  childlike  trust — tbe 
buoyant  hope  of  youth  departed  from  her  for  ever. 
The  bloom  of  life  had  been  washed  away  by  thoee 
scalding  tears. 
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"  Aad  Iliou,  witlrout  one  pcn>iri>  memory 
Qt  till*  niv  lire,  vfitliuut  ibc  ilijtiilcil  ngn 
or  pity  fur  iDv  jiBDg*,  <lg«t  Uiou  cotuigpi 
To  ttie  «tniv  wtnib,  usmt«fu),  ettry  tie 
Of  love  and  f«iib,  nhicn  thou  didst  vow  (bouU  tw 
Locked  ill  III)'  (oul  ctetuiUy  Tot  me  t" 

^  Oareiliun  J*  la  F<yM. 

Ellen's  letter  reached  Edward  bb  he  was  sitting 
at  breakfast  the  next  momiDg  with  Mrs.  Allen. 
HU  suppressed  exclamation,  und  the  sudden  paleness 
which  overspread  his  countenoDce  08  he  read  it, 
were  remarlced  by  hts  grandmother,  aad  she 
anxiously  inquired  whether  he  had  received  any 
bad  news.  Ltlward  silently  held  out  the  letter, 
then,  covering  his  face  with  his  h.-ui(l)i,  he  sat  mo- 
tionless, stririug  Co  master  the  tumultnous  and 
conflicting  feelings  which  straggled  fiercely  in  his 
heart. 

'*  'What  can  this  mean,  Edward?"  said  Mfb. 
Allen,  as  she  returned  him  the  letter. 

"  There  has  been  foul  play,  somewhere,"  an- 
swered he,  speaking  with  difficulty.  "  Some  one 
has  deceived  her,  to  induce  her  to  break  off  our  en- 
gagement, and  lihe  has  fallen  into  the  suarc." 

"  Bat  what  will  you  do?" 

"  Go  to  town,  iiiBtiintly.  I  mu«t  see  her — a 
few  spoken  words  will  do  more  to  convince  her  of 
the  tratti  than  written  volamea.   Besides,  she  must 
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n<MMl  protection  ;  for  ttiose  who  have  deceived  her 
80  infuiiiouxl}'  iiiiiKt  tiuve  done  it  fur  some  hue 
purposes  of  their  own.  I'bc  London  coach  passes 
thtf  'Iwr  ill  half  nil  hour — that  wiil  b©  tjtnc  enough 
for  the  preparsitionK  I  have  to  make." 

"  But,  Edward,  my  dear  boy,  I  cannot  l>ear  to 
remind  yon  of  it — but,  to-morrow  is  Sunthiv. — 
Your  grandfather  is  utterly  unable  to  do  the  dnljr; 
what  can  he  done  ?" 

In  the  tumult  of  the  moment,  Edward  bad  wlioHj 
forgotten  this.  Unless  he  could  find  some  one  else 
to  take  hiN  place  on  the  morrow,  it  would  be  im- 
possible for  him  to  go.  lie  instantly  mounted  his 
horse  and  rode  off,  to  request  the  assistance  of  one 
or  the  other  of  the  only  two  clergymen  within 
reach.  Both,  however,  were  enftagod ;  and,  after 
a  long  and  fniitless  ride,  Annesley  retaniod  home, 
disappointed  and  heavy  at  heart,  only  in  time  to 
write  a  hurried  letter  to  Ellen,  telling  her  that  she 
had  been  grossly  deceived,  and  eutreattug  her  to 
suspend  all  further  judgment  on  his  conduct  till 
she  saw  him,  which  would  be  on  the  Monday,  as 
he  intended  leaving  Ethelwode  by  the  Stuiday 
evening  mail. 

There  was  no  post  that  night,  and  he  was  there- 
fore obliged  to  send  his  letter  by  iho  coach,  and  be 
again  mounted  his  horse  to  take  it  himself  to  II — . 
from  whence  the  coach  started.  It  *b8  some  relief 
to  his  mind  to  see  the  coach  fairly  gone,  and  to 
reflect,  that,  in  a  few  hours,  his  letter  would  be  in 
Ellen's  hiuids.  He  knew  her  enough  to  feel  assured 
that  she  must  have  suffered  bitterly  before  she  wrote 
thai  letter,  even  had  not  the  blistered  paper,  the 
tremulous  and  scarcely  legible  band-writing,  boiM 
witnc^  to  her  state  of  mind  when  she  wrote  it. 
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"  My  own  jwor  Fllen !"  thought  he,  ns  his  heart 
rose  in  burning;  iiidignatioD  a^iitiHt  llioac  ulio  had 
brought  this  sorrow  upon  her. 

It  co»t  Edward  a  iong  uud  hard  strujrjjlc  hefore 
Ii6  could  re};:iin  the  {'-alnitieKii  of  miud  iiec^^.sai'v  fur 
the  solemn  duties  of  the  next  day.  It  wim  uot  with 
a  heart  fuli  of  huminjfanjrer,  witha  curse  treniKlinj^ 
on  his  lips,  tiiat  he  could  enter  tlic  Htiaso  of  G«k1« 
and  take  upon  himself  the  hiKhe!«t,  holiest  oBice 
appointed  to  man  ;  and  manj  hours  of  self-eon tlict, 
of  intense  prayer,  were  needed  hefore  he  could  feel 
that  he  might  utter,  without  falsehood,  the  words 
"  For^ve  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgire  them  that 
trespass  against  us." 

"I  wish  I  eould  hare  saved  you  this,  my  dear 
boy,"  said  Mr.  Allen,  as  Eidwanl  entered  bis  room, 
to  which  he  wan  now  wholly  confined,  a  little  tte- 
fore  church  time  ;  "  if  I  could  by  any  mean»  have 
crawled  to  church,  I  would  not  have  allowed  yon 
to  rentain  here,  when  your  presence  is  so  much 
nee<I(^  elMiwhere.  But  my  clay  of  labour  and  use- 
fulness is  over,"  added  the  old  man,  sorrowfully. 

"It  is,  perhaps,  better  as  it  is,  father,"  said 
Edward.  "  Tlie  duty  of  to-day  will  fit  me  for  the 
duty  of  to-morrow,  and  by  this  time  I  hope  my 
letter  must  have  put  au  end  to  all  further  mis- 
chief." 

"  God  grant  it  may  be  so !"  said  Mr.  Allen  to 
his  wife,  as  Edward  left  the  room ;  "  but,  if  Ellen 
had  been  worthy  of  him,  if  she  Imd  been  ea[rabIo  of 
understanding  liis  character,  no  power  of  man  or 
devil  could  have  shaken  her  belief  in  his  truth ; 
and,  if  Hhe  bo  not,  is  it  not  better  that  he  should 
sufler  some  pain  now,  than  tlmt  \m  whole  future 
life  should  be  blighted  by  a  wife  unworthy  of  him  ?" 


"It  is  bnrd  to  tell,"  said  Mrs.  Alien,  sighing; 
"but,  tlitiDk  Heaven,  the  decision  is  in  Uigber 
hands  than  ouml  I<et  us  hope  tbat  atl  will  end 
well.  We  know  that  all  must  end  well  in  the 
bij^her  sense  of  the  word  with  EdwanI ;  for,  do  not 
all  thintrs  work  lo.^ether  for  good  to  the  {rood  T 
And,  liiivinjr,  as  was  her  wont,  left  a  won!  of  hope 
and  consolation  behind  her,  the  good  old  lady  left 
the  room,  to  accomimny  her  grandnon  to  church. 

As  soon  as  the  la.«t  service  was  over,  Edward 
mounted  liis  horse,  much  to  tlie  astoiiislunent  of  his 
parishioners,  who  bad  never  seen  him  do  sach  s 
thing  ou  a  Sunday  evening  before,  and  rode  off  to 
catch  the  mail,  which  passed  throuj^h  the  post- 
town,  some  miles  from  Etlielwode.  He  had  time 
enough,  during  the  long  and  weary  hours  of  hii 
night  journey,  to  revolre  the  phui  of  action  he 
meant  to  pursue.  He  felt  assurwi  that  a  very  few 
words  would  suffice  to  undeceive  Ellen.  She  most 
see,  feel  the  truth  at  once,  when  he  was  there  to 
assure  her  of  it ;  she  could  not  doubt  his  love  in  his 
presence.  That  Iiers  was  as  strong  as  ever,  that 
his  secret  enemies,  though  they  had  succeeded  in 
weakening  her  trust,  bad  wholly  failed  in  weaken- 
ing her  alicction,  was  clear  from  every  word  of  her 
letter,  and,  since  thin  was  so,  he  reeolred  to  avoid 
all  future  misunderstanding,  by  urging  once  more 
their  immediate  union. 

As  he  pondered  on  this  resolution,  ho  reflecffl 
anxiously  tluit  those  who  bad  not  scrupled  to  o^ 
ceive  Ellen,  with  the  intention  of  separating  her 
from  him,  would,  undoubtedly,  oppose  to  the  ut- 
most a  union  which  must  at  once,  and  for  ever,  de- 
feat all  their  nuurbinations.  He  could  not  even 
imagine  wlio  his  enemies  were,  although  involna* 
tarily  bis  suspicions  vtsXei,  ^u  lAvd  Caldwell.    He 
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mast  wnit  to  onmvel  the  mysterr,  till  Ije  coulil  see 
Kllen,  aiHi  to  wait,  at  tlijtt  tiuie,  veati  the  hardest 
triul  of  ull. 

When  hearriv©!  in  to\"),  it  was  yet  too  early  to 
call  in  Fit'ciidilly.  He  knew  that  at  ttiat  hour  he 
eboald  not  find  even  the  servnnts  stirring'.  Ue  di- 
rected his  «tc])s,  therefore,  to  &d  hotel,  anxious  and 
harasses)  in  mind,  and  wenrj-  in  hoily,  for  Ida  naaal 
scdentaT}'  habits  little  fitted  him  for  the  continiuU 
exertion  of  the  last  two  days.  ITie  forced  rest  he 
was  now  obliged  to  take  was  of  real  serrice  to 
bim,  much  as  he  had  chafed  against  tlie  delay  it 
occasioned,  and  he  went  forth  afterwards  nith  his 
Qsaal  cahnncKK  of  demeanour,  and  recovered  mus- 
tery  over  his  own  feelings. 

lie  soon  found  that  he  should  amply  need  both. 
When  he  presented  himself  at  Ethelwode  House 
be  was  refused  admittance,  on  the  pica  that  i^Uas 
Percival  ueyer  receired  gentlemen  visiters. 

"  She  will  receive  me,  however,  I  am  sure,  if  you 
will  send  up  my  card,"  enid  Edward. 

The  man  whom  the  porter  called  to  take  up  tlie 
card  had  been  with  the  family  at  Kthelwode,  and 
imme^iiiitely  recojrnijcd  Mr.  Anue«)ey. 

"  I'm  afraid  it's  no  use  taking  up  the  card,  sir," 
said  he ;  "  as  JIiks  Percival  is  ver>-  unwell,  and  or- 
ders were  given  this  morning  tbat  no  notes  or 
lettem  should  be  taken  to  her,  for  fear  of  disturbing 
her." 

"  Unwell !"  involuntarily  oiaeukled  Edward,  at 
this  continnation  of  Ellen's  sufleringii.  "  Cannot  I 
see  I^ly  Ethelwode,  thenf 

"  Her  Indysliip  is  not  out  of  her  room,  mr ;  site 
never  comes  down  before  luncheon." 

"  Lord  Ethelwode,  is  he  at  home  ?" 
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"  He  IB  out  of  town,  sir ;  lie  went  on  Satardar, 
and  is  not  expected  home  this  week." 

"  MadoiiioiKcUc  Juliani,  then?"  exclaimed  Ed- 
ward, in  cle^|>ai^. 

"  I  do  not  kuow  ubout  her"  said  the  man.  hesi- 
tatitip;  "if  yon  pleaKe,  sir,  I  will  po  and  ayfc," 

Mr.  Amieslcy  did  pleuxe,  most  certainly,  and  the 
nuin  went.  During  the  few  moments  of  his  ab- 
sence, Edward  paced  up  and  down  the  court  wilh 
uncontrollable  impatience,  l^len  was  in  tliat  hou^, 
within  a  fevT  yardtt  of  Mm  —  one  of  those  windom 
mij(ht  be  herw.  She  wxw  there  in  sieknejw  and  saf- 
fei'in^,  that  a  few  words  of  his  niij^dit  alleviate,  aad 
be  could  not  n^ach  her.  He  could  not  Dtt«r  those 
word.-*,  and  bid  her  be  comforted.  He  iuwardljr 
cuivL'd  tlie  barriers  of  pomp  and  formality,  where- 
with the  houses  of  the  great  are  hedged  round,  M 
that,  to  obtain  access  to  them  without  a  pa»e»-word, 
is  almost  as  diflicult  an  enterprise,  as  to  enter  a 
besieged  city.  In  bifibnotuig  impatience,  he  could 
almost  have  called  aloud  on  l''llen's  name,  and  !»■] 
her  come  to  tiim  from  tlieir  entrenchments,  and 
allow  them  no  longer  to  divide  her  from  him. 

At  length  the  servant  returned  with  a  message 
from  Mademoiselle  Jnliani,  to  say  that  she  was  too 
much  engage<l  with  Lady  Ethelwodo  and  "Sim 
Percival  to  see  Mr.  Annesley.  'Hiere  was  no  fu^ 
ther  hope  for  the  present,  and  Edward  tamed  away 
from  the  door,  with  a  heart  burning  with  vexatida 
aad  anxiety. 

He  returned  again  in  the  evening,  hut  I^dy 
Etlielwode  and  MademotKoIle  Julian)  were  out,  nod 
the  same  answer  was  given  to  his  inquiries  concern- 
ing Ellen.  She  was  rather  wor»c  tlian  in  tfae 
morning,  and  quite  unable  to  see  any  one.    Tbs 
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mnn  vould  not  tako  upon  himself  to  aeml  citbcr  a 
note  or  n  canl  up  to  licr,  after  the  pOHitive  orders 
he  bad  rec^^ivcd.  He  conld  only  promiw  to  give 
them  to  MaJeinois^lle  Joliani,  to  ho  conveyed  to 
MisH  Porcivai,  when  »1ie  was  fit  to  see  tliem. 

How  did  Edward  lon^  nt  that  moment  that  Eg- 
bert had  been  at  home  !  He  would  have  procured 
him  accewt  to  Kllen,  or.  iit  least,  hare  carried  his 
vordH  to  her,  and  brought  him  back  sure  tiding 
ill  annwer.  He  could  have  confided  in  him  without 
fear  of  lii^  beiug  won  over  to  abandon  hi»  trust. 
But  Egbert  was  far  away,  at  his  tntor*«,  and  Efl- 
ward  waw  forced  to  eonlenl  himself  with  leaving  a 
oote  for  Ellen,  which  he  had  written  in  cjiw  of  a 
MGOod  failure,  and  in  which  ho  bad  said  every 
Uiing  that  could  com-ince  her  of  the  gross  deception 
which  had  l>t>«>n  pruelised  upon  her ;  cveiy  thing 
tliat  could  soothe  her,  and  set  her  mind  at  rest,  by 
the  astsurancc  that  hiy  love  was,  and  ever  hml  been, 
bers.  I  le  enclos«4l  this  note  in  one  to  Mademoi- 
selle  Julinni,  entreating  her  to  give  it  to  l-'llen  as 
soon  as  jtossibfe ;  and  witli  a  mind  somewhat  re- 
lieved by  thin  proceeding,  he  returned  to  the  hotel, 
to  get  as  much  of  the  rest  he  so  greatly  needed,  as 
bis  harassing  anxiety  would  allow  liim  to  enjoy, 

The  next  morning  he  was  again  in  Pieoadiily, 
as  early  as  the  aristocmtic  perversion  of  night  into 
day  allowed  of  a  ho)>e  that  the  bounehold  would  he 
stirring.  His  inquiries  were  answered  as  liefore. 
He  could  not  !«•  admitted,  and  there  wiu*  no  note 
for  hira.  Miss  Pereival  was  just  tlw  same,  and 
there  was  no  talk  of  her  leaving  her  room  at 
present. 

Edward  proceedc<i,  with  a  hcavj*  heart,  to  Gros- 
Tenor  Square.    Louisa  Conway  was  the  only  person 


he  could  apply  to  ander  those  circumstances.  She 
must  know  something  of  Ellen's  reiU  state ;  she 
was  a  true  friend,  both  to  her  and  himself,  aiwi  be 
hoped,  tJirough  her  means,  to  make  the  tnith  reach 
^eo.  But,  to  his  dismay,  he  found  that  theCoa- 
irays  had  left  town ;  tliey  had  been  gone  some 
daTS,  and  the  woman  lefi  in  charge  of  the  house 
could  not  tell  him  their  direction  ;  she  onlj  knew 
that  they  were  not  gone  to  Oiiklnnds. 

Tliis  was  a  heav)-  blow  to  Anneslcy,  and  be  eooo 
fonnd  that  IjOui^'h  absence  wait  evon  a  greater 
misfortune  titan  he  had  at  fii-st  considered  it,  Day 
after  day,  as  he  retnnicd  to'  Kthelwodc  Hons^e,  hi 
received  the  t^me  answer  to  all  his  inquiries  and 
demands  for  admittance.  Ue  was  invHrinhlTCX* 
eluded,  on  one  plea  or  another ;  and,  at  lenytb,  it 
was  with  a  painful  effort  that  he  mustered  np 
calmness  sufficient  to  face,  unmoved,  the  porter's 
iniwlent  ;;rin,  ns  he  repeate<l  the  sentence  of  exclo* 
sioi),  with  malicious  satis&cUon  at  the  vexation  of 
the  troublesome  visitor.  He  had  written,  ajjain 
and  again,  not  only  to  Ellen,  but  to  her  mother, 
and  to  Miidcmoiaelle  Juliani.  The  two  former  re* 
tuniod  no  answer,  and  the  latter  onco  only  wrote 
a  few  lines,  stating,  that  she  had  been  commis- 
sioned to'tell  Mr.  Anne»ley,  that  Ijidy  Ktbclwode 
and  her  daughter  requested  him  to  <iesi3t  from  luij 
further  attoiupth  to  see  orconimunieatti  with  thcni. 

Finding  all  his  Attempts  to  obtain  an  entrance 
nnavailing,  as  a  last  des[>erate  hope.  Edward  spent 
hour  after  hour,  pacing  up  and  down  the  front 
of  the  house,  watching  for  the  appearance  of  lady 
Etholwode's  carriage,  and  determined  to  force  her  to 
hear  Iiiui.  But  no  carriage  issne*l  from  the  ifloomy 
portal.    Lady  Ethelwode  aeemcd  to  have  fonncca 
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his  intention,  and  to  have  resolved  not  to  cxposa 
beiself  to  meeting  him.  Other  c.'irria;;^^  drove  in 
and  out,  and,  more  than  once,  he  saw  Lord  Cald- 
well's go  in,  and  remain  so  hmp,  that  he  vtta  sick 
at  heart  with  watching  for  iti^  rc';ip]H>aninct\  He, 
alone,  it  n-a-s  evident,  n-ni;  to  be  excluded,  and  his 
heart  burned  fierc<?lv  within  tiim  nt  the  thou^tit  that 
be  had  been  thus  coldly,  s^ik'ntly,  ft»» tempt iiously, 
cast  off.  He  could  not  believe,  however,  tfciit  El- 
len had  any  share  in  thiti  tr<^atnient.  '  She  had  been 
deceiv<Ki,  misled  ;  she  mis  now,  evidently,  carefully 
watched  over,  perhaps  coerced ;  and  the  thought 
of  her  sorrow  made  Edward  grieve  the  more  bitterly 
over  tiieir  sei»aration,aud  chafe  the  more  vehemently 
against  the  barriers  which  hod  been  raised  up  be- 
tween them. 

At  length  the  Saturday  came,  and  with  it  a  letter 
from  Mrs.  Allen,  informinj^  him  that  Dlie  had  failed 
in  fiDding  any  one  to  take  hif  duty  for  him  on  the 
morrow.  He  was  obliged  to  leave  town.  But 
before  he  went,  he  made  one  last  effort  to  see 
Ellen,  but  it  was  as  nnavniling  as  all  the  previous 
ones,  and  he  turned  his  back  on  the  vant  and  busy 
metropolis  with  a  Bousation  of  despair. 

His  countenance,  changed,  worn,  and  haggard, 
told  the  story  of  bis  journey  to  the  anxious 
watchers  at  home,  before  he  uttered  a  word.  Their 
silent  and  affectionate  sympathy  was  some  solace 
to  his  wounded  spirit,  and  he  was  grateful  to  tlicm 
both,  and  more  especiidly  to  Mrs.  Allen,  for  their 
forbearance,  in  speaking  of  Kilcn  with  the  same 
kinduess  and  clinrity  as  formerly,  although  he 
knew  that  the  fond  mother  ooiild  not  but  fcoi  some 
bitterucsB  towanis  one  who  had  broujjbt  such  sor- 
row on  the  pride  and  darling  of  her  heart. 
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Xeitiier  did  they  tonnent  him  with  questions. 
Mr*.  Alien  seemed  rather  desirous  to  prcTeni  him 
speiikiiifr  on  the  subject,  more  than  was  iiec-csssrjr. 
She  nail  juixiouh  th:it  he  shotihl  have  rest,  if  pos- 
sdblc — rc»t  of  body  and  mind ;  for  his  whole  appeal* 
nncr-  too  plainly  indicated  that  be  had  had  none 
duriiiy  his  absence. 

It  v,-as  not  till  the  next  evenitij^,  when  the  trrii^ 
duties  of  the  Sabbath  were  over,  thut  she  a^^in 
Tecnrred  lo  the  subjuet.  ICdward  was  sitting  by 
tlie  window,  ^2<tig  intently  on  the  glowing  aoneet, 
and  she  knew  llmt  bis  thouphu  were  with  Ellen. 

**  Do  you  think,"  s;iid  she,  gently,  *•  that  it  is 
all  over — that  tliere  in  no  more  hope  ?" 

"  I  fear,  none,"  replied  he,  in  a  tone  wbieh  went 
to  bor  heart,  it  waa  >*o  u»Uke  bis  UKual  voice.  "  I 
mean  to  try  one  more  chance.  1  shall  write  to 
Lord  Etbolwode  to-morrow,  and  enclose  a  letter  lo 
Ellen;  if  that  remains  unanswered.  I  must  con* 
elude  that  I  am  finally  rejected.  If  I  coald  bitl 
know  that  it  in  her  own  doing,  that  (the  has  not 
been  unduly  inflnenced — perhaps  deceive*!,  coft* 
strained — my  mind  would  be  more  at  rest." 

Mrs.  Allen  sighed  deeply,  but  on  this  subject 
ehe  could  give  him  no  assistance.  Kyery  snppoa- 
tton  was  almost  equally  painful ;  oud,  as  she  coold 
ffive  no  comfort,  she  remained  silent,  inwardly  pray- 
ing for  the  snfterers. 

I'^lward  wrote  the  next  morning  to  Lord  Ethel- 
wode,  as  he  had  said.  He  spoko  strongly,  and 
eaniestly  rerniudod  his  lonlship  of  his  former  pro- 
mises of  friendship  and  seiTiee,  and  ontreateil  him, 
if  Ellen  bad  indeed  come  to  the  decision  of  finally 
breaking  off  her  engagement,  to  let  him  know  be 
fate  explicitly,  and  not  leave  him  to  gather  it  from 
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tlie  conteuptQOUs  silence  vrh\c\\  liad  liithorto  b««a 
maintained  towards  hitn.  He  encliweil  a  letter  to 
Elk-n,  ill  Lonl  Ktlielwodo's,  repwiting  iiU  lie  liad 
sail!  before,  and  urging  her  not  lightly  to  destroy 
his  lin{*{jine«s,  and  perhaps  her  own,  hy  the  un- 
founded suspicions  that  some  enemy  to  thpm  hoth 
seemed  to  have  raUe*!  in  iter  miud  to  divide  her 
from  him.  Wien  these  lettere  were  dcBpatched, 
his  mind  felt  more  at  rest,  and  he  pctuniod  lo 
his  uBiuil  avoaitions,  determined  to  ahide,  in 
patience,  the  answer  which  was  to  decide  his  fate. 

The  week  which  had  passed  eo  heavily  to  Ed- 
ward had  seouicd  even  more  vreary  and  miserable 
to  Ellen.  Though  she  had  told  him  in  her  letter 
that  all  intercourse  wu.s  at  an  end  between  them; 
though  she  lohl  herself  bo,  and  tried  to  persuade 
herself  that  she  wighcd  it  to  he  so;  yet,  as  day 
after  day  passed  away,  and  brought  no  tiding*!  of 
him,  no  word  even  of  lUrcwctl,  ;«he,  who  Imd  thonght 
that  no  sorrow  oiuM  be  so  great  nit  her  sorrow,  lie- 
gan  now  to  feel  that  she  had  not  yet  drank  the  cnp 
to  ilM  dregs. 

8he  had  written  that  fatal  letter  in  a  moment  of 
desperation ;  but  in  the  calmer  thoughts  which 
vuooeeded,  when  eidiaustion  brought  temporary 
quiet,  she  hai)  felt  that  she  might  have  acte<l  too 
ha.'itily.  that  she  might  have  been  deceived  ;  Made- 
moiselle |Juliaii)  might  have  been  mistaken,  or 
misrepresented  what  she  heard.  Proofs  of  Ed- 
ward's love  had  come  back  like  refreshing  dew  on 
her  seared  and  bunting  heart:  and  faint  glimmer- 
ingi  of  hope  that  all  might  yet  be  well,  that  her 
misery  would  pass  awny  like  a  fearful  phantasm, 
beamed  on  her  tempest- tossed  ma\.  &Iwnrd 
would  write ;  he  would  say  that  she  liad  been  de- 
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c«iyed — ^that  the  rock  on  vhicli  she  had  rested  her 
wliole  existence  van  not  a  faUe,  aiireal  mockeiy. 
He  would  come  to  her,  perha|»s,  and  she  would  f«l 
once  aguiii  that  there  was  truth  aud  hope  in  the 
world,  liut,  as  Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday,  won 
wearily  away,  and  Edward  neither  came  nor 
the  he-art-^ickneas  of  hope  dekyed  added  its 
weight  to  her  misery. 

Still  mhe  thouf^ht  it  was  impo<wihIe  nil  sbonU 
have  ended  thus ;  that  ICdward  should  liare  wd- 
corned  so  j^htdly  her  first  lui^ty  dismissal,  &s  not  to 
make  one  feeble  remonstrance,  not  write  one  line 
to  express  (if  it  were  but  in  eouimon  courtesy)  itni 
he  felt  regret  that  it  should  be  so ;  not  even  a  word 
of  farewell  to  her  who  had  loved  liim  so  longial 
80  dewtedly.  It  eonld  not  be — and  yet  no  letter 
camo.  So  rudely,  so  entirely  had  the  tie  tfatt 
bound  her  to  him  been  snapped  nsiinder,  that  EUn 
felt  as  if  some  wide  durk  ehuhiu  had  suddenly 
yawned  open  between  the  past  and  the  present. 

Such  mental  ajrony  a«  this — the  alternate  fever- 
fits  of  hope  and  despair,  the  sleepless  nights  aail 
the  days  of  racking  suspense— could  not  be  en- 
dured without  afllecting  the  body;  and  on  tte 
Monday  I^leu  was  ^  ^^^  sen*unt  had  truly  told 
Edward,  too  ill  to  leave  her  room.  A  physictu 
was  called  in,  who,  as  usual,  reeominende<l  perfect 
quiet;  as  if  there  could  be  quiet  to  the  uiind  whiek 
had  lost  its  all  of  hope,  and  was  tosmng  without 
light  or  stay  on  the  gloomy  spa  of  despair. 

His  recommendation,  however,  served  one  pm* 
pow,  that  of  quieting  Mademoiselle  Juliant's  eim* 
science,  which  had  smitten  ber  when  she  saw  tk 
etTects  of  her  artifice,  and  of  saiisfytug  her  tlut 
ishe  was  only  obeying  the  doctor's  orders  in  with- 
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holdiii^T  from  l-'llen  Edward's  letters,  and  the  fact  of 
bis  )>eiiij;  in  town. 

Ellen  herself  smiled  a  bitter  »niile  an  she  heard 
the  phyjiicifiirs  words,  and  thouj^t  of  the  only 
quiet  she  could  conceire  of,  the  quiet  of  the  graye. 
Ydt  atill,  at  timee,  she  hoped  againat  hope,  and 
involuntarily,  every  knock  at  the  door,  every  foot- 
step ou  the  staiFM,  made  her  Htart  up  in  her  hed,  and 
her  lieart  beat  thick  and  fast ;  and  when  the  next 
moment  convineed  her  tlmt  it  v&s  not  he,  she  sank 
back  on  her  pillow,  and  the  dark  room  seemed 
darker  than  before. 

Lady  Ethelwode,  who  was  wholly  ijfnorant  of 
what  had  pa&MKi,  and  who  had  been  persuaded  by 
Mademoiselle  .Inliani  and  Lord  Caldwell  that  she 
also  ■wn'i  unwell,  and  oug'ht  not  to  go  out  in  these 
cold  easterly  winds,  often  came  ap  to  sit  with 
ElUen  by  way  of  something  to  do.  On  these  ooca- 
Bions,  she  made  a  point  of  repeating  the  name«  of 
all  the  people  that  had  called,  all  those  who  had 
anxiously  inquired  after  Miss  Percirsil,  and  t>een 
concerned  to  hear  of  her  illness.  On  Lord  Cald- 
well's solicitude  she  expatiated  with  pecnliar  em- 
pha.sis,  and  Ktlen,  in  the  midst  of  her  desolation, 
felt  toiiche«I  tint  any  one  should  care  for  her  so 
kindly.  But  the  one  name  she  pined  to  bear  hor 
mother  never  uttered,  and  the  attention  of  others 
only  made  her  feel  the  more  keenly  the  cruet  neg- 
lect of  him  who  was  the  cause  of  alt  ber  RafTering. 

Thus  passed  away  a  whole  week,  the  week  that 
Edward  liad  spent  in  town  in  vain  attempts  to  gain 
access  to  her.  The  fever  liad  left  her,  and  she  was 
reluctantly  forced  to  acknowledge  to  herself  that 
she  was  daily  regaining  her  strength.  Still  she 
could  not  saramoD  up  courage  to  leave  her  qniet 
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nnil  darkened  room,  wher«  she  could  indulge  with- 
out interruption  her  own  miserable  tlioughts,  and 
'Was  called  upon  to  iniike  no  exertion. 

Lord  Etliclwodc  was,  tlierefore,  aloue  at  breakfast 
with  Mademoiselle  JuHani,  vrbbn  he  received  An- 
nesley'8  letter.  He  had  gone  down  into  the 
conntiy  to  aee  FCgheri  two  davK  before  Edvord 
came  np,  and  had  only  just  retttmed,  so  that  !» 
watt  in  com)>letc  ignorance  of  all  tlmt  hnd  tal^M 
plaec  in  the  interval,  and  hJs  first  feeling  was  oP 
of  unfeigned  astonishment.  Although  he  hnd  nsr- 
rowly  watched  the  progress  of  I^rd  Caldwdf* 
suit  to  Ellen,  he  hnd  seen  no  difference  iu  bn 
manner  to  him  which  could '  imply  a  change  <f 
feeling.  She  was  always  frank  and  cordial,  bnt 
nothing  more — treating  him  rather  as  .1  friea^ 
who»e  age  sanctioned  more  unreserved  intercouse 
with  him  than  with  younger  men,  than  aK  a  saitw 
for  her  hand.  Nor  lia*)  he  found  any  reason  to 
suppose  that  her  feelings  were  changed  towvik 
Eilwanl.  There  was  almost  always  a  letter  fiff 
him  lunongst  tho^  he  had  to  frank,  and  be  could 
not  guess  whetlier  tlie  contents  were  long  or  short; 
and  Kllen  always  spoke  with  eager  joy  of  the 
prosi»ect  of  returning  to  Ethelwode.  He  was  loo 
little  with  his  stepdaughter  to  discern  the  slight 
signsofinu'anlrestlessne^tsofamind  ill  at  ease,  ud 
slmken  in  its  trust ;  and  although  it  was  with  keei 
disappointment  tliat  he  felt  bis  hope  of  regaiuini; 
the  old  abbey  lands  grow  daily  weaker  anJ 
weaker ;  and  his  proud  spirit  chafed  fiercely  at  the 
thought  that  be  had  degraded  himself  io  Tain  by 
his  compact  with  the  unprincipled  man  Mho  pOB- 
scssed  them ;  be  coaid  almost  have  found  it  in  hk 
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llMrt  to  T«jnicft  at  T^rd  CalilweH's  failure,  an<)  in 
the  triumph  of  hi^  hutiihle  riTa). 

Hifi  first  feeling  of  KUq)risG  at  Edward's  letter 
was  quickly  succecJed  by  one  of  intense  joy.  The 
£iuml)lirii^-l>lurk  whiob  had  stowl  in  the  way  of  all 
biH  liopes  vTRs  then  removed,  and  remoTed  without 
any  further  participation  of  his  own.  He  had  not 
acted  ajraiiLst  his  son's  friend ;  Ito  had  left  Ellen 
unbiassed,  only  giving  her  the  means  of  making  a 
fair  choiw  by  opening  his  house  to  Lord  Caldwell, 
and  by  bringing  her  to  town.  She  had  rejected 
Annesley  of  her  own  free  will,  and  at  the  very  time 
vhen  he  thought  her  love  for  him  stronger  than 
ever.  As  Lord  Ktlielwode  lay  this  flattering 
nnction  to  his  sool,  ho  felt  lighter  at  heart  than  bo 
had  done  since  the  day  of  Im  com)iact  with  Ixinl 
Caldwell. 

There  was,  however,  a  very  disagreeable  task 
before  him.  Mr.  Annesley  had  appealed  to  him, 
and  he  felt  hinuielf  bound  by  that  app<'al  to  itee 
him  fairly  dealt  by.  It  was  ne<reRSary  to  obtain 
mme  explanation  of  tliis  extraordinary  alfuir  before 
he  could  act  in  it,  and  his  lonUhip  accordingly 
aildresseii  him^^-lf  to  Mademoiselle  Juliani. 

"  Do  7/o«  know  any  thing,  Mademoiselle,  of  this 
buiiinefo)  between  Mi»a  Perciral  and  Mr.  Annesley  ?" 
he  began,  as  he  met  her  eyps  fixwl  on  his  connten- 
ance,  as  if  trying  to  read  there  the  contents  of  the 
letter  he  held  in  his  band. 

*'  What  business?"  asked  the  Itatuin,  in  a  tone 
of  uncon-scioosness,  though  her  keen  eye  had  re- 
cogDiaed  the  handwriting  and  post-mark,  ancl  her 
heart  was  beating  thick  with  the  fear  lest  the  letter 
«hoald  bring  to  light  some  of  her  machinations 
against  the  writer. 
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"  Why,  1  hare  just  receiTetl  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Anncslc}-,  in  which  he  speaks  of  EUeo  bariiif 
ahniplly  diHOanled  him,  ajid  of  bis  htiTing  been  in 
town  all  last  week,  and  been  coustautty  refasad 
admi»<si»n  into  this  house,  and  bis  letters  left  uh 
answered,     Did  yon  know  any  thinfi-  of  this  V 

*'  No,  indectl.  1  Uiouf^ht  something  bad  goM 
vrong,  hecaase  Mii^  Percivol  has  not  written  U 
Mr,  Aiiuosioy  latdly,  and  elie  w>oin8  to  have  Boroe* 
thing  weighing  on  her  niind,  hut  she  never  speda 
to  luc  on  thia  subject." 

"  But  yon  must  have  known  that  ho  called  hen 
evory  day,  and  wa>i  refused  admittance.  Althoi^ 
Mim  I'ercival  may  choose  to  discard  ber  lover; 
when  he  ceases  to  be  agrccahlo  to  ber,  that  is  bo 
reason  why  a  man  /  have  a  regard  for  is  to  be 
excluded  from  my  house,  and  treated  \iitboat  com- 
mon civiUty." 

"  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  it,  my  Lord,"  hiimbtr 
iKgan  the  toady,  who  knew  th:it  bis  lordship,  to 
me  of  his  stem  mootls,  was  not  to  bo  trifled  witli. 
"  I  oertftinly  knew  that  JMr.  Annesley  cuilefl  b«» 
several  times,  but  Miss  Perciviil  was  ill  in  ber  bed, 
you  know,  and  that  wan  the  reason,  [  sup|K>se,  A» 
did  not  answer  hi»  notes.  Lady  Etbelwwle  w» 
unwell,  too ;  and  aa  your  lonlNliip  was  absent,  Mr. 
Annesley  could  not  ho  admitted.  I  am  Bure  do 
intentional  rudeness  was  meant  to  him." 

Lord  Ethelwode  was  satisfied  with  this  explana- 
tion, which  he  had  felt  it  due  to  bis  dignity  to 
demand, 

"  Mr.  Anncsley  has  appealed  to  me,"  mid  be; 
"  finding  that  all  other  means  were  anavaitiRg, 
and  he  requests  to  Live  an  immediate  and  ileciian 
answer.     I  suppose  it  will  be  tha  same,  as  ^en 


i 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


cannot  have  changed  her  mind  ogaia  so  soon. 
However,  I  will  speak  to  her  myself,  and  know 
how  I  am  to  act.  Will  you  go  up  to  hor,  Made- 
moiselle, and  tell  her  that  I  wish  to  see  her  ?" 

Mademoiselle  Julian!  trembled ;  she  well  knew 
that  if  such  an  interview  took  place,  a))  her 
treachery  must  come  to  light. 

"  I  will  go  np,  certiinly,  immediately,"  said 
she,  rising  from  the  table,  "  bat  I  think  it  will 
be  of  no  u»e,  for  Miss  I'orcival  is  still  in  bed." 

"  Very  well,  then ;  I  will  wait  till  ehe  gets  up. 
Any  time  before  the  post  goes  out  will  Jo.  Bat 
I  am  determined  upon  sending  Annesley  the  answer 
he  rcfiuires  to-<lay.  ICllen  has  no  right  to  keep 
him  in  sospcnsc,  and  the  sooner  the  busine^  i* 
settled  the  better." 

"  If  your  lordship  would  allow  rae  to  offer  an 
opinion,  I  think  it  would  be  hotter  that  you  should 
not  attempt  to  see  Mis«  I'ercival,  Her  nerves 
bare  been  00  shaken,  and  she  is  so  weak,  that  such 
an  interview  might  have  serious  consequences." 

"  But  what  is  to  be  done?  I  must  eee  her, 
sooner  or  later.  Annesley  has  appealed  to  me^ 
and  1  hold  myself  bound  to  see  him  latrly  dealt 

by." 

*'  Certainly ;  but  if  your  lordship  wonld  send 
his  letter  to  Miss  Percival,  wonld  it  not  answer 
the  puq)ose  as  well,  and  spare  her  a  painful  con- 
Tersation ;  she  could  then  judge  for  herself  of  what 
Mr.  Annesley  urges,  and  let  you  know  her  answer. 
He  has  written  to  her,  also,  has  he  notT" 

"  Yes.  There  is  the  lelt«r.  Well,  I  suppose 
TOO  are  right ;  women  unden'tand  each  other  best." 
This  was  said  in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  imply 
that  they  were  not  worth  a  man's  attemptini 
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nnderstAiid  tliem.  *'  Mai)u»o  it  ao,  if  yoa  bin; 
ihese  are  the  letters,  only  beg  her  to  let  me  koow 
her  (Ifcitiion  a^t  quickly  as  possible^  Diiless  die 
chooses  to  write  it  herself." 

Tlic  Italiau  grasped  the  lott«r»  with  scaitelj 
dissembled  ea<;ernesK,  »nd  left  the  room  inuoe- 
diately,  l<?«t  his  lonlshij)  ehoutt]  ehan^^e  hts  miod. 
She  had  .-dreiidy  nrniiige*!  her  plan  of  opetatiooB; 
and  hnviiig  hnstity  glanced  over  the  letters,  ^ 
carefully  loclced  them  up  in  her  deek,  and  proceedtd 
to  Ellen's  room,  to  fulfil  the  mission  she  had  Iteen 
entruKted  nith. 

**  Come  in,"  eaid  Ellen,  ss  she  knocked  at  tlr 
door. 

llierc  was  eomething  in  the  listless  tone  in  wfaidi 
the  words  were  spoken,  so  unlike  the  former  glad- 
some music  of  that  voice,  and  still  more  in  tbe 
pale,  dejected  countenance  of  the  speaker,  wlijcfc 
touched  even  the  henrt  of  the  treiicbcrous  Italian. 
.  She  could  not  at  once  cnt4>r  upon  the  subject  tiial 
brought  liev  there,  so  she  sat  down  by  Ellen's  bed- 
»dc,  and  began  making  inquiries  as  to  her  lieahh, 
that  morning,  and  the  manner  in  which  she  bad 
gpent  the  night. 

Ellen  did  not  like  to  be  askod  about  her  bealtk 
She  could  not  bear  to  acknowledge  that  she  iras 
better,  for  »<he  dreaded  being  oblige<l  to  leave  ber 
room,  and  mingle  ftgain  in  society.  She  answered 
Mademoiselle  Juliani's  questions  as  brietiv  as  po§- 
sible,  and  turned  away,  in  hopes  the  iniportnnalf 
visitor  would  take  the  huit  and  leave  her  alnoe, 
but  Mademoiselle  JuUani  was  immoveable. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  said  she,  at  last,  "  that  yoa  are 
not  better,  and  that  you  Hlept  so  iU.     X  \ns  'a 
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hopes  to  liaTe  found  yon  stronger,  as  I  have  Bome- 
Wuff  of  importance  to  talk  to  yon  alfoaC." 

Ellcii  starter!  up  in  lier  bed.  To  her  there  was 
bat  one  thin<*  of  importance  in  the  world. 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  site  exclaimed ;  "yon 
liave  a  letter  from  Edward — perhaps  he  is  come 
self — h«  is  here;  oh,  tell  me,  tell  me  quick. 
for  God's  sake !" 

"  No,  110,  he  is  not  here,"  said  Mademoisf>lIe 
Julinni,  nlmoflt  terrified  into  betraying  herself  by 
Ellen's  sudden  vehemence. 

Ellen  sank  back  with  a  groan. 

**  I  will  tell  von  all  about  it,  if  you  will  but  be 
quiet." 

"  Do  not  talk  to  me  of  quiet,"  said  Ellen,  pas- 
sionately, "  when  I  am  well  nigh  driven  to  mad- 
ness. If  you  hare  any  mercy,  tell  me  at  once 
what  has  happened." 

For  one  moment  Mademoiselle  Juliani  wavered. 
Ellen's  look  wan  so  wild  that  she  almcwt  dreaded 
the  efTect  of  her  wonls.  But  she  had  committed 
herself  too  far  to  recede ;  she  had  not  courage  to 
confess  her  guilt,  and  a  thought  of  the  rich  price 
she  was  to  receive  for  it  steeled  her  again  to  her 
task. 

"Will  you  not  tell  me?"  again  repcate*!  Ellen, 
quivering  with  cagenie^. 

"Mr.  Annesley  bait  written "  began  Made- 

moifielle  Juliani. 

"  I  knew  he  would  !'*  exclaimed  Ellen,  her  whole 
countenance  lighting  up  with  an  expression  of  tri- 
umphant joy — "  I  knew  he  cuuld  not  use  me  co  cru- 
elly. Where  is  hia  lettcrT  Give  it  me;  quick — 
quick !" 

"  Tlie  letter  is  not  to  you,  but  to  Unl  Ethel- 
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wode.  I  am  gricvod — most  f^icve<t  to  pain  yoo ; 
but  I  am  afraid  its  contents  ore  not  exactly  such  m 
you  auUcipato." 

*'  But  let  me  see  it — only  let  me  see  it !"  »ii  J  Ellen, 
iiiiplorinply.  "  Ask  Lord  Elbelwode  for  it.  Let 
me  see  liiw  own  luuid-writing — his  o«ti  wonls." 

"  I  did  itfik  his  lordship,  iii  anticipation  of  yonr 
i-eqnest.  but  be  thouj^ht  it  would  merely  ban  yon 
more,  and  be  is  now  gone  out,  and  has  taken  it  with 
him.  He<le«ired  me  to  tell  you  its  contents,  and  to 
bring  him  your  answer,  a»  be  wishes  to  reply  to  Mr. 
Annesley  without  delay." 

"  Tell  me,  then !"  eaid  I^Uen,  in  a  scarcely  orticn- 
bite  voice,  drawing  heniclf  up  into  an  erect  and  rigid 
altitude,  and  cLispin;^  her  hands  tightly  togi-cbar, 
as  if  to  nerve  herself  to  meet  the  blow  which  m 
going  to  fall  upon  her. 

"  'lltere  is  little  to  tell,  I  am  sorry  to  Bay.     Mr. 
Annesley  merely  informs  I/>rd  Ktbelwodo  of  your 
having  dissolved  the  engagement  between  you,  aitd 
requests  to  know  whether  be  is  to  consider  yog  _ 
decision  as  final."  ^^M 

"  And  m  that  all  ?-^s  there  no  word,  no  inwuflr 
for  me  ?" 

The  ItjtlioQ  turned  away  from  Ellen's  eyes,  wUicb 
were  fixed  upon  her,  ns  if  on  her  answer  hung  bcr 
sentence  of  life  and  tleatli,  and  replied,  slowlv. 

"  That  is  all." 

Ellen  hid  her  face  in  borbands,aiid  groaned  alotKi, 
although  tJie  blue  veins  in  her  forehead  swelled  al* 
most  to  bursting,  and  her  whole  frame  shook  mtli 
the  violence  of  the  effort  slie  made  to  restrain  eveiy 
expression  of  grief. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Percival,"  saiil  Mademoiselle 
Juliani,  strongly  moved  by  the  sight  of  her  agony, 


"  pray  do  not  grieve  so.  I  caimot  bear  to  see  you 
80  uiiscnihl*?.  L«t  me  write  to  Mr.  Annesley.  I^t 
lue  toll  hiiu  what  you  are  tiuireriiig,  and  bid  biui  come 
to  you!" 

"  And  insuU  me  again  with  his  pity !"  exclaimed 
I£lten,  starting  up,  aii<l  Hushing  crimHOti  an  she  Hjioke. 
*'  Never,  never,  though  I  were  to  die  for  it  I  Lord 
Ethelwttlu  wanted  my  answer;  lot  him  tell  Mr. 
Anoesley  that  my  decision  is  irrevocable;  let  him 
tell  him  that  sit  tic  between  us  is  as  completely 
broken,  as  if  death  it^lf  bad  parted  uk  ;  that  1 
wuiild  give  my  life-blood  to  efl'aee  the  recolleellon 
that  such  a  tie  had  ever  existed.  There  is  my  an- 
swer. Go,  go '. — lake  it  this  moment,  this  instant ! 
and  let  me  n^ver  hear  hiH  name  again  !" 

Mudemoiscllo  Jnliani  gladly  obeyed  the  impctuooft 
oommaiid ;  it  van  les<)  painful  to  bn'nk  a  heart  than 
to  see  it  break.  She  left  the  room,  laying  the  MOth> 
ing  unction  to  her  coimcience,  ttiat  fiho  luul  opoken 
noiliing  but  the  truth  conceniiug  Mr.  AiuipRley's 
letter,  althougli  it  might  not  be  the  whole  truth,  and 
reflecting,  not  without  Batirfaction,  that  now,  also, 
she  had  nothing  but  the  truth  to  tell  Lord  Ethel- 
wode. 
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"And  now  I  live— oh!  wliMrrotedol  lire! 
And  wilb  that  paiig  1  prnjed  lo  be  no  more." 

WoRDSWOkl 

Edward  had  not  to  wait  loug  for  Ethelwode's  an- 
swer. In  this  esse  no  nuiddtniiig  HtLspease  was  added 
to  all  tliat  he  had  ah'eady  to  endure.  Tho  letter 
:irrivod  hy  retnni  of  post,  uiid  wu  a»  cold,  and  cour- 
teous, and  stately  as  if  it  had  treated  of  tlif  com- 
monest matter  of  duily  hu»iuv«K.  Lord  Kthelwode 
regretted  to  state  that  Miss  rercival's  decision  re- 
mained \imiItore<i,  and  that  t^lit-  wished  Mr.  Aiinesley 
to  consider  all  intercourse  hetwpfln  Utein  at  an  end. 
Slie  luid  oxpluined  her  motives  for  this  decision  in 
a  fonner  letter,  and  had  nothin^r  further  to  add. 
Hiw  lordship  fully  iicUiiowledged  Mr.  jViinenley*s 
claim  to  his  friendship  and  Hervices ;  and  in  any  oilier 
way  that  could  he  pointed  out  be  should  hu  happv 
to  he  of  uiic  to  him.  But  Mi*.  ^Viin<>sley  muM  lie 
aware  that  he  had  no  influence  over  the  feelings  or 
actions  of  his  stepdaughter ;  and,  even  if  he  had,  he 
should  not  feel  justified  In  exerting  it  on  thiK  ooca- 
Rion.  Under  these  cironmstances,  therefore,  he  coold 
only  oxprOKs  hia  rcgrut  at  tlie  untoward  event  which 
he  wiis  thus  ma<le  the  unwilling  mcana  of  conmiUD)- 
eating.  The  letter  ended  with  a  few  commonplace 
expressions  of  condolence,  and  an  asHuraiice  of  hi» 
lordship's  continued  utitcem  and  regard. 
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Edward  read  thig  letter  oTcr  tbrco  times  before 
he  could  bring  himself  to  believe  that  tbis  waa  re- 
ally  tlie  end  of  bis  long,  brigbt  dream  of  love — tbat 
it  was  with  these  oold,  beartle-is  words,  uttered  by 
another,  that  Ellen  cast  him  from  her  for  ever,  and 
itcparated  her  detitiny  from  his.  As  the  full  convic- 
tion of  the  truth  entered  his  mind,  he  bowed  his  head 
down,  and  remainiMl  silent  and  motioideiw,  as  if 
stunned  by  the  blow.  When  he  looked  ap  again, 
lie  met  Mre.  Aliett'«  anxiouH  and  teiirful  glance  fixed 
upon  him.  lie  nut  l*oni  Kthelwode's  letter  into 
her  band,  aiid  left  the  room. 

It  was  many  honnt  l>efore  slie  saw  him  again ; 
but,  during  the  whole  time  she  had  board  his  heavy 
and  irregular  foot^tepH  pacing  inccswintly  up  and 
down  his  narrow  apartment  overhead,  and  she  easily 
guessed  how  they  had  been  passed,  I  le  hail  now 
regained,  at  least,  outward  ciilmneiits ;  and  when  slic 
gave  him  back  Uie  letter,  he  merely  said,  as  he 
took  it., 

"  Do  not  let  ua  speak  again  of  iJiat." 

The  next  day  he  went  forth  as  uma}  to  the  toil- 
some lafMJurs  of  hiw  proftfs^ioii ;  and,  wbil^^t  he  stood 
by  the  bed-side  of  the  t-ick,  and  adminii-tere'J  conso- 
lation to  the  weary  and  beavy-btdea,  none  but  those 
who  knew  him  well,  and  watnlicd  him  closely,  read 
in  bii«  pale  countenance,  and  mild,  quiet  voice,  that 
he  himself  stood  in  deepest  need  of  consolation,  and 
bore  the  heaviest  burden  of  all. 

In  a  far  different  spirit  did  l^llen  meet  and 
eiidure  her  sorrow.  It  was  m  far  fortunate  for 
her,  that  Mademoiselle  Juliani  had  aroused  her 
pride,  at  the  same  time  tbat  she  hod  crashed  the 
last  ho[>e  to  which  she  had  clung.  It  saved  her 
from   sinking  beneath  this  Becond,  and  heaviest 
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blow.  The  exertion  she  had  not  energy  enough  to 
make  before,  she  now  made,  for  fear  luiy  one  shoald 
guc!»  the  cause  of  her  saflerings.  She  left  her 
sick  roota,  and  took  her  place  ouoe  more  in  the 
family  circle,  as  if,  in  the  interval  i«ince  she  had 
left  it,  the  whole  course  and  cotuplcxiou  of  her 
existence  had  not  been  changed.  Lord  Etlielwodc 
remarkwl,  with  secret  contempt  at  her  fickleness, 
the  gay,  careless  deme;mour  whe  assumed ;  yet  be 
vraK  puxzled  hy  the  contrast  it  presented  with  her 
pallid  couiitpnance  and  wastiii-.;  fnime.  However, 
a^  Mudomoiwltc  Juliani  had  told  him  that  tt  was 
lillen's  particular  request  that  Edward's  tuune 
should  never  be  mentioned  to  her,  he  iiimle  ito 
commeuts,  and  contented  hinuiclf  with  the  reflec- 
tion, that  women  always  were  bexpHcuble,  and 
that  no  ^ntdble  man  should  ever  commit  himself 
TTith  them. 

An  yet,  however,  Rllen  could  not  bring  herself 
to  enter  again  into  the  world.  Invitation  after  in- 
vitation pourod  in,  but  she  turned  away  from  them 
with  loathing.  What  had  she  to  do  in  tho»e  jia; 
scenes,  when  despjiir  was  guuwinjr  at  her  heart ! 
Ill  vain  Mrs.  Carew  wrote  notes,  and  Ijord  Cald- 
well paid  his  daily  visit  at  Ethelwodo  House; 
Ellen  always  returned  the  same  answer  to  tfae 
former,  and  aroided  seeing  the  latter.  She  had  not 
strength  yet  to  meet  one  who  knew  Edward,  and 
had  l>een  acquainted  with  their  engagement.  Louisa 
Conway  was  the  only  {)en>on  who  had  known  them 
both,  whom  she  could  have  seen  at  such  a  time; 
and  on  ^t'hoee  aiTection  she  conid  have  leant  twr 
torn  and  fevered  heart,  and  found  rest  and  solaoe. 
But  Louisa  way  far  away,  and  although  she  had 
written  several  times,  Ellen  could  not  answer  her. 


L 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


SOS 


She  cfmid  not  tell  her  vihut  had  happened,  for  she 
felt  that  to  dwell  upon  it  would  have  maddened 
her. 

There  was  one  person,  howeter,  to  whom  she 
now  felt  tluit  it  was  nece(«ary  to  si>eiik  of  it.  This 
was  her  mother,  who  was  yet  iii  complete  igno- 
rance of  the  termination  of  her  engagement.  It 
was  a  most  poinfti)  tn:^k  to  couteniplftte,  and  Ellen 
delayed  it  from  day  to  day  ;  hut  it  could,  at  last, 
be  delayed  no  longer.  She  oollcctcd,  therefore, 
all  hvr  courage  and  (lelf-cuinuand ;  and  one  morn- 
ing that  she  had,  as  usual,  entered  her  mother's 
room  to  inquire  how  she  had  tilept,  inntead  of 
leaving  it  ngain  immediately,  as  she  genemllyvlid, 
she  closed  the  door  which  let!  into  the  adjoining 
apartment,  and  came  and  sat  down  beside  Lady 
Ethclwode's  »ofa. 

"Wluit  is  the  matter,  Ellen?"  inquired  the 
Utter,  m  she  watched  these  uuusoal  proooediDgs. 
"  Yon  look  so  dreadfully  fwlemn,  .iiid  an  pale  as  a 
ghost,  child  ;  has  auy  thing  happened  '{" 

"  Yes,  something  hae  happened ;  but  I  do  not 
Viiow  whether  i/ini  will  rejoice  or  sorrow  at  it.  I 
liliouhl  have  told  you  before,  but — but — " 

**  Bat  what,  my  dear  ?"  said  her  mother,  fret- 
fully. "  I'ray  tell  me  at  once,  and  do  not  keep 
me  in  suspense;  it  makc-^  me  so  nenrons." 

**  )(y  engagement  with  Mr.  AnueKloy  is  at  an 
end ;  we  have  parted  for  ever,"  said  Ellen,  in  a 
toue  of  each  forcod  ealmiiei«s,  tbjit  her  voice  sounded 
hollow  and  deitth-like. 

"  Id  that  all ! "  exclaimed  Lady  Etholwode. 
"  Ctood  gracious,  child,  how  you  frightened  me ! 
I  thought  Egbert  must  he  ill,  or  that  t«mething 
dreadful   had   happened.     You   really  should  be 
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more  catttious,  when  you  kuow  bow  terribly  oer- 
voos  I  am." 

Ellen  turned  silently  aw«y,  nnd  in  her  effort  to 
oontrol  &lt  oilttfiinl  tiign»  of  emotion,  she  cleDcheJ 
lier  iiands  logetlicr  with  a  force,  which  drove  the 
nails  into  her  flesh. 

"But  now,  my  dear,"  continued  her  mother, 
"  tell  inc  how  you  antl  Mr.  Anncsley  quarrelled. 
Of  course  I  am  delighted  to  hear  your  engagement 
is  broken  ofl';  but  it  ix  only  u  very  abort  time  »go 
that  yon  were  quite  angry  with  me  for  hinting  at 
the  possibility  of  such  a  thing." 

'*  Everything  was  different  then,"  said  EUrai, 
speaking  with  difficulty,  "I  have  since  learnt  ci^ 
curastances — facts  of  which  I  was  then  ignorant ; 
but  do  uot  ask  me  now,  dear  mother;  anotber 
time  1  shall  be  better  able  to  tell  you  all." 

"Oh!  it  does  not  signify.  .Since  that  fooliA 
engagement  is  really  at  an  end,  I  do  not  care  how 
it  happened.  Lord  Caldwell  was  quite  right  in 
saying  that  a  seaKon  in  London  would  put  all  that 
romantic  iionBeutie  out  of  your  head.  Now,  I  really 
hope  1  shall  see  you  marry  as  yon  ought  to  do, 
with  yonr  a^h'antagos.  Lady  Frances  icUs  me 
every  day,  that  the  Duke  of  Dainsworth  is  dying 
for  you,  and  has  only  been  deterred  from  proposing 
by  the  rumour  of  thie  engagement,  'l*hen,  there 
18  Lord  Caldwell,  over  head  and  ears  iu  love.  Ma- 
demoiselle Juliaiii  says — " 

"  Lord  Caldwell !"  repeated  Ellen,  roused  by  tlie 
name,  from  the  stupor  into  which  she  had  sunk, 
whilst  her  mother  was  speaking.  "  Ilow  ridiculous ' 
a  mail  old  enough  to  be  my  father." 

*' What  does  that  signify,  my  dear?  Such  things 
happen  every  day.    There  is  Mrs.  Danville,  wbd 
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nuirried  a  utan  old  enough  to  be  her  granilfather ; 
to  be  sure,  she  did  it  out  of  pique  to  Mr.  St. 
John;  and  Lady  Lw.y  Liittrell,  who  married  old 
infirm  Lord  C'Uircdale,  aud  is  as  happy  as  the  day 
is  long.  So  you  see,  Ellen,  you  ivould  do  nothing 
extraordinary  in  marryin^r  Lord  Caldwell ;  thniipii, 
perhapQi,  the  l)ukc  would  be  hotter ;  higher  rank, 
bat  less  money.  It  U  not  many  girl«,  as  l^dy 
Frauees  says,  who  have  such  a  choitre.  Uut  what 
is  tlie  matter  with  you,  child  i  you  are  not  attend- 
ing to  me;  you  look  quite  ittupified." 

"  E  have  a  bad  head-ache,"  said  Klleit,  passing 
her  hand  over  lier  fureliead,  as  if  to  chaise  away 
some  heavy  bodily  or  mental  p«in. 

"How  very  provoking!"  said  Iier  mother,  pet- 
tishly; "just  to-day,  when  l^rd  Caldwell  and  the 
duke  dine  here.  You  always  have  a  bead-acbe,  or 
something  the  matter  with  you,  when  t  want  you 
to  look  well.  Do  go  and  lie  down,  my  dear,  and 
get  rid  of  it  aa  fast  as  you  cai3.  It  would  be  the 
death  of  hie  to  go  through  receiring  all  tho»e  peo- 
ple, without  you  to  help  me." 

Ellen  did  not  need  a  second  bidding.  She  re- 
gained her  own  room  with  what  strength  slie  had 
left,  thankful  that  her  task  was  over,  though  her 
mothor'H  ludtflcrence  had  added  a  more  onuhing 
weight  to  her  sorrow. 

She  was  glad  to  avail  herself  of  the  excuse  of 
her  head-ache,  not  to  leave  her  room  agnin  the 
whole  day,  or  to  see  any  body,  and  she  remained 
luirfisturtxMl  in  her  solitary  wret<;hednesH.  Towards 
evening.  Mademoiselle  Juliani  forced  her  way  in, 
on  the  plea  of  a  message  of  inquiry  from  Lady 
Ethelwodc.  Ellen's  head-ache  was  worse,  of  course, 


: 


L 


306 


PASSION  AND  PBIXCIPLE- 


and  her  pale,  haggard  conntenaoce  sufficiently  tes- 
tified to  wtuit  she  had  endured. 

"  Ah,  those  men,  those  men  I"  said  Mademoiadle 
Juliani,  in  a  tone  of  commi^ieration.  "  If  they 
could  know  how  moch  niiserr  they  make  us  poor 
women  suffer,  how  fondly  we  we»r  the  willow  for 
them,  after  they  have  insulted  and  trampled  upon 
us,  thuy  would  be  more  merciful !" 

The  words  struck  home.  Ellen  started  np  from 
her  couch  with  flutihod  cheeks  and  Qashiog-  eyes. 

"'Iliis  is  more  than  I  can  Hear,  Mademoiselle 
Juliani,"  cxchiimed  she,  indignantly  ;  "  I  am  not 
yet  iallen  so  low  as  to  be  an  object  for  your  pity, 
and  I  beg,  henceforth,  that  if  yon  muBt  intrude 
your  presence  where  it  is  unwelcome,  and  yow 
words  where  they  are  not  wanted,  you  will  chooie 
somt-  other  subject  for  your  reflections,  than  taj 
feelings  or  affairs." 

MiuleuHtiselte  Juliani  shrank  back  from  the 
glance  of  indignant  scorn  lixed  upon  her,  and  pro- 
tested, in  the  humbloiit  tones,  that  she  was  £u 
fi-om  meaning  to  offend ;  that  she  liad  thought  that 
the  natural  anxiety  and  interest  of  so  old  a  friend, 
might  justify  her  expressing  aympathy;  but  that, 
bencefortJ),  no  allusion  to  the  subject  should  psss 
her  lips.  So  saying,  she  retreated  from  the  room; 
but,  as  she  closed  tJie  door,  the  expression  of  ser- 
vility gave  way  to  one  of  revengeful  malice,  8»I 
she  muttered  between  her  teeth,  "  Me  la  papara, 
me  la  pa^ara !" 

Meanwhile,  the  words  which  had  so  angerctl 
Ellen  ha<l  produced  the  effect  tlie  speaker  intended. 
Ellen's  pride  was  fairly  roused.  She  knew  tltu 
the  termination  of  licr  cngiigemenl  wonld  soon  be 
generally  known,  and  she  resolved  that  no  ooe 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLB. 


should  haTe  it  in  their  power  to  feel  pity  for  her; 
no  one  sboulil  suppose  that  she  would  xwed  pitjr. 
She  was  to  appear  thi?  evening  in  company,  fnr  the 
first  lime  siucc  her  ilhiess;  aud  she  strove,  with 
anxious  care,  to  efiace  every  trace  of  inward  Buffer- 
ing. So  sscccssftU  was  the  otTort,  thiit  when  she 
entered  the  drawing-room,  Mademoi^lle  Juliaui 
started  at  the  mctaiporphosis  in  her  appearance. 
Never  had  she  iissisted  her  mother  to  do  the  honours 
of  the  hou^c  mth  more  perfect  and  winning;  pnice, 
Never  had  her  eyes  shone  more  briglitly,  her  cheek 
flushed  with  a  richer  glow.  Never  hnd  she  seemed 
in  liij^dier,  more  buoyant  spirits.  'JTjruughout  the 
evening  she  talked,  laughed,  8ang,  in  restless  gaiety. 
Yet,  as  the  party  broke  up,  more  than  one  of  the 
guests  remarked  that  Miss  I'ercival  was  altered ; 
and  that,  beautiful,  fii^cinuting  as  she  was,  she  Itad 
lost  much  of  the  quiet,  unforced  grace,  which  Imd 
been  one  of  the  greatest  charms  of  hor  manner. 

Lord  Caldwell  lingered  till  the  last;  bnt,  when 
be  shook  hands  with  her,  he  was  startled  by  the 
burning  heat  of  hers.  As  soon  aa  he  was  gone,  she 
gaily  wished  her  mother  good  night,  ran  lightly  up 
stairs  to  her  own  room,  closed  the  door ;  then,  stag- 
gering to  her  sofa,  she  gasped  out  to  her  terrified 
maid : — 

"  Do  not  call,  Mary ;  let  no  one  in,"  and  fainted 
*way. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 


"  VVlien  (orrow*  cnme,  the;i  coma  aol  tingle  (pie*, 
But  in  bAlUlifinh" 

SUAKKSPSAKE. 

Whilit  all  this  wah  pasHing  in  liODdon,  Louisa, 
whose  presence  there  might  have  saved  Kllen  from 
fulling  a  rictim  to  I.onl  Cul()w»ll'<«  machioatioo^ 
and  her  owu  faithless,  jealous  temper,  wus  fjoietJy 
proceeding  with  her  father  on  their  toiir  throa^b 
the  midliiiid  counties.  Away  from  thesecnes  wtiidi 
80  piiinfully  reeidied  the  p.i«t,  she  had  gradtudlT  re- 
gained, in  some  measure,  her  pence  of  miud  ;  anil, 
thoujth  her  sorrow  w.\n  iiol  less  deep,  she  no  longer 
allowed  it  to  be  so  absorbing.  Her  fitther's  natcb- 
fiil  afTection  ever  reminded  her  what  claims  life  9tiU 
had  upon  her  :  she  left  no  means  untried  to  recorer 
her  strength  and  cheerfulness,  that  that  life  raighl 
still  be  useful  to  bim,  and  devoted  to  the  last 
Heaven  bml  assigned  to  her,  be  it  what  it  might. 

As  she  became  more  able  to  turn  her  thoughra 
ftom  herself,  they  recurred  frc<)uently  and  anxiously 
to  Ellen.  She  had  received  only  one  hurriwl  uoM 
from  her  since  they  had  [larteil,  and  the  letters  she 
bad  written  tmd  remained  unanswered,  Ic  hsil 
been  a  painful  elTort  to  her  to  write,  but  her  friend 
bad  urgently  requested  it,  and  she  would  not  db* 
appoint  her ;  but  this  only  made  Ellen's  own  silence 
seem  more  tttrunge.     When  site  and  her  father  wne 
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on  the  point  of  returain;^  home,  »he  vrote  again  to 
tell  her  of  their  plans,  hegging  her  to  let  her  find 
a  kttei-  at  Oakl»nds,  But  loiift  before  that  day 
arrived,  Louisa  was  too  entirely  engrossed  by  other 
and  more  painfnl  subjects  to  remark  that  bcr  request 
was  again  neglected ;  and  Kllen  was  forgotten  in  the 
new  and  overwhelming  sorrow  which  rudely  de- 
stroyed the  pe-ace  beginning  to  dawn  once  more  on 
her  wear^'  lieart. 

'Hie  day  before  tJiey  left  Matlock,  Sir  Charles 
made  a  long  excursion  on  foot  amongst  the  billn, 
and  returned  evidently  hentetl  and  over-tired, 
Louisa  observed,  in  the  evening,  in  gpile  of  all  his 
endearonrs  to  conceal  it,  that  lie  was  very  unwell ; 
bat,  when  her  anxious  inquiries  forced  himtoacknow* 
ledge  hh  indii<pOHition,  he  attributed  it  entirely 
to  heat  and  fatigue;  laughed  at  her  wish  to  send 
for  a  doctor,  and  said  that  a  good  night's  ret^t  would 
completely  restore  him.  His  daughter  could  not 
treat  the  matter  so  lightly  ;  and,  after  ho  had  gone 
to  rest,  she  could  not  sleep  in  peace  till  she  had 
Ktolen  to  hiH  door  to  ascertain  that  all  was  quiet 
within.  A  low  moan  of  pain,  and  the  soand  of 
her  father,  re«tlc«8ly  turning  in  his  bed,  induced 
her  to  enter.  Her  fears  were  ju^^tilied  on  finding 
tiiat  lu.1  headache  bad  increased,  and  that  he  was 
evidently  fcverisb  and  ill. 

Still  he  refused  to  allow  a  medical  man  to  be 
sent  for ;  and  be  sent  herawny  to  rest  with  the  as- 
surance that  there  was  nothing  to  be  alarmed  about 
in  his  indisposition.  In  the  moniing  it  was  in  rain 
that  she  tried  to  persuade  bim  to  take  a  day's  rest 
liefore  tliey  start«d  on  tlieir  journey.  He  was  anx- 
ious to  proceed  ;  and,  although  he  wis  evidently 
rather  worse  than  better,  tliey  set  off  aa  it  had  been 
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settled.  They  had  gone  but  a  few  stages  on  tbcir 
way,  when  \m  iltne^i  increased  so  alarmingly  that 
lie  bceame  unable  to  ^  on ;  and  Loui«i  had  tbe 
minery  of  seeing  ber  father,  now  serioiLsIy  ill,  re- 
duced to  the  scanty  comforts  of  a  country  iuii,  aad 
the  attcudiiuc«  of  a  viUaj;e  apothecary,  'llie 
however,  proved  more  skilful  than  could  have 
exjiecled,  and  his  prompt  and  vigorous  ru' 
far  restored  Sir  Charles,  that  he  was  prouoi 
able  to  resume  his  journey ;  nud,  after  u  few  days' 
intense  ansiety,  Louisa  was  able  to  look  forwanl 
to  her  father  reaching  home  in  safety. 

Uow  careiiilly  did  she  ituperiutend  all  the  pre- 
pamtions  for  the  journey,  all  the  arrang-ements  for 
her  father's  comfort  in  the  carriage,  which  mi^ 
lessen  the  fatigue  necessarily  so  great  for  un  inraUd  I 
Her  own  recent  weakness  was  forgotten;  and, la 
olwayt*  )ia]>pens  nith  a  stiong  mind,  her  titreii; 
and  energy  seemed  to  rise  with  the  occiisioD  w: 
colled  thorn  forth.  Tlie  sun  shone  brightly  in 
unclouded  summer  sky,  as  tlicy  once  more  set  oat 
on  their  jooruey ;  and  Louisa,  with  the  saperatitioa 
of  anxiouR  hope,  hailed  it  as  an  auspicious  omen- 
Alas  !  it  soon  proved  to  have  been  a,  false  one.  k 
spite  of  all  her  father's  cnileavours  to  conceal  k 
from  her,  she  soon  perceived  that  his  illness  VH 
&st  returning  upon  him,  and  with  more  alotmu; 
sjinptoms  than  before.  She  anxiously  urged  hnn 
to  stoj)  once  more,  but  he  »ud  he  could  not  agun 
encounter  the  horrors  of  a  sick  room  in  an  ins,  and 
they  proceeded  at  the  full  speed  of  four  horees. 
Still,  liooisa  thonght  the  journey  never  would  enA : 
her  father  grew  woi-se  and  worse,  and  she  sat  in  agtmy 
beside  him,  powerless  to  relieve  hh  sufferings,  and 
only  taking  her  tearful  gaze  from  his  face  to  oottnt 
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the  milestones,  whose  number  seemed,  to  her  im- 
patience, to  be  increasing  as  they  went  on. 

When,  at  lenpth,  they  reached  Oal-lan-ls,  Sir 
Charles  was  obliged  to  he  earTJcd  np  lo  hiF>  bed. 
A  messenger  was  instantly  despatched  for  Doctor 
Cnrewoll,  ami,  whilst  nwaitins  his  arrival,  Txtuisa 
exhauKtefl  all  old  Ninih's  stot-k  of  reme<iie?  in  vain 
attempts  to  soothe  the  suflerer's  pain.  At  first, 
the  welcome  cessation  of  noi<ie  and  motion,  and 
the  frutisfactory  assumiice  of  being  tit  home,  seemed 
to  afford  him  some  relief;  but  before  Dr.  Cure- 
well  could  arrive,  the  ferer  was  raging  again,  and 
the  disciisu  was  at  its  height. 

Ixiuisa  retired  whilst  the  physician  was  with  her 
fiither,  and  during  those  few  minuteH  of  inaction 
and  rest,  the  only  one  she  had  liad  during  that 
long,  miserable  day,  she  trie*)  to  collect  her 
thoughts,  and  prepare  henaelf  for  the  tidings  she 
might  lie  <ioomeJ  to  hear,  for  she  bad  no  longer 
strength  to  hope.  Her  kulily  powers  were  worn 
out;  and  now  there  was  an  interval  in  the  incessant 
exertion  she  had  b«en  forced  to  make,  she  felt  that 
it  had  only  been  the  excitement  which  had  kept  up 
her  mental  energy.  It  deserted  her  now  that  she 
Wtt  alone,  and  exertion  was  no  longer  nyjuired; 
and  when  her  old  nurse  entered  the  room,  to 
entreat  her  to  take  some  refreshment,  she  found 
ber  young  mistress  on  her  kneee,  sobbing  as  if  her 
heart  would  break. 

"  You  must  not  take  on  so,  dear  heart,"  said 
the  affectionate  creature,  the  tears  standing  in  her 
own  eyes  as  she  spoke ;  "  you'll  make  yourself  ill, 
too,  and  then,  who  will  nuree  Sir  Charles?" 

She  showed  her  knowledge  of  her  mistrew's 
character  in  using  this  argument:  it  vrM  the  most 
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elloctua]  she  coali)  hare  cliosen.  The  fear  of  htiag 
unable  tx>  attend  lier  father,  overpowered,  ia 
Louisa's  mind,  every  otlier  feeling.  She  rose  iiD* 
ine<liately,  forced  herself  to  take  the  refreehment 
offered  to  her,  and  in  a  few  minutes  ghe  was  iWe 
to  attend  Dr.  Curewell's  sumiuona,  with  a  firm 
step  and  a  composed  conntenaiice,  and  to  reccire 
his  (iircctions  concerning  the  treatment  of  the  ps- 
tient ;  but,  in  tbo  searchin;^  gluuce  uhe  fixed  on  tin 
physician's  countenance,  as  she  desired  to  bare 
Ills  real  opinion  of  the  case,  the  soul's  trembling 
anxiety  was  revealed ;  l>r.  Curewell  had  intended 
to  conceal  the  truth,  but  he  could  not  resist  the 
power  of  those  eyes,  and  he  reluctantly  ackncif' 
Icdgcd  that  Sir  Charles's  life  was  in  immineil 
danger. 

Louisa  did  not  faint,  but  she  turned  so  deodlr 
jiale,  that  tlie  physician  hastened  towards  her  ui 
alarm ;  be  was  startled  by  the  hollow  calmnew  of 
ber  voice,  as  slie  a^isured  him  tlmt  Khe  did  not  need 
his  assistance.  For  a  few  ininute;^  ^hu  remainej 
motionless  and  silent,  and  then,  rousing  herself  bj 
a  strong  effort,  she  returned  to  her  father's  room. 
Here  there  waH  u  Call  for  her  uluiO!<t  exerltoitt. 
%very  trace  of  weakness  quickly  disappeared,  ami, 
as  she  move*!  about,  so  cahu  and  self-collecled,  a 
strangpr  might  have  thought  her  indiHerent  to 
the  painful  scone  before  her,  but  from  the  ocet- 
pional  cjuivering  of  her  lip.  and  the  intense  am- 
icly  of  her  gaze,  as  she  fixed  it  upon  her  fathers 
countenance. 

Dr.  Curewell  was  to  return  early  in  the  tnominp, 
but  the  long  night  was  before  her,  during'  which 
elie  would  have  nothing  but  her  own  tfembKng 
conjectures  to  confirm  her  hopes  or  fears.     Il  b 
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SIS 


nefedlcss  to  dwell  on  the  misery  of  sacli  a  watch, 
duriiig  the  dark,  dreary  houn*,  which  now  seem 
endlewi,  becauiie,  with  the  moniiiifj,  we  export  the 
aid  to  which  our  weakness  cliii^  so  hcljilessly — 
now  seem  to  fly  too  fast,  as  each  paraing  moment 
robs  the  sufferer  of  a  portion  of  liia  strength,  and 
leaveji  him  less  fit  to  cope  with  tlie  disease. 

At  length,  moniiug  came,  and  Louiita  eagerly 
imclofied  the  shuttern,  in  the  fond  hope  that  the 
cheering  light  of  day  might  give  u  Icks  deathlike 
aapcct  to  her  father'}!  wan  countenance.  Sbe 
oi)ened  the  window,  and  the  siimmer  air  blew 
freshly  in,  laden  with  ]jeifume,  and  liriiiging  re- 
freshment to  her  wenry  senses;  bat  it  brougitt 
imne  to  him;  and  I/oni;^  timied  away  with  a 
bursting  heart,  and  hastened  out  of  the  room,  lest 
the  agony  of  grief,  she  contd  no  longer  control, 
ahoiild  disturb  and  distress  the  aufierer. 

Dr.  Curewell  rame  at  hint,  and  her  worst  fears 
were  confirmed.  Tlie  patient  bad  decide<i!y  lost 
ground,  and,  though  the  physieian  still  held  out  a 
feint  hope  of  a  favourable  change,  wOien  the  disease 
reached  its  crisis,  the  hope  found  no  c«ho  in  her 
heart ;  she  dared  not  look  forward  to  that  crisis ; 
to  her  there  seemed  to  !«  no  future,  so  awful  wag 
the  curtain  which  hung  before  it.  Immediately  on 
learning  her  father's  danger,  she  had  sent  to  town 
for  the  physician  who  had  always  attended  him  for 
years  past,  and  to  his  arrival  her  whole  thoughts 
now  turned. 

His  greater  knowledge  of  her  father's  constitu- 
tion might  gire  him  a  power  over  the  disease  un- 
possessed by  Dr.  Curewell,  and  to  this  faint  chauoe 
she  clung  with  the  desperate  eageroMs  of  those 
who  have  but  one  hope  left  between  them  and 
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mimry  :  but  two  days  most  elapse  before  b(*  oobIiI 

arrive,  uud  as  Louisa  gazed  on  her  father's  altered 
coimlenaiipe,  she  shuddered  to  think  that  he  mi^ht 
arrive  tflo  late.  This  verj'  thought,  however,  gave 
her  Rtreti^h  to  resarae  tier  ])aiiiful  task.  She  bad 
promised  to  allow  old  Surah  to  take  liei-  place  tint 
dav  for  a  few  hourtt,  hut  she  hurried  back  into  ber 
father's  room,  and  rejected  nimost  angrily  the  old 
woriiaiiV  entreaties  to  be  allowed  to  remain.  Wm 
it  not  robbin*!  her  of  ber  last  riglits  ?  Who  conU 
tclt  how  much  longer  she  migtit  enjoy  the  priril^ 
of  ministering  to  his  wants?  she  would  not  waste 
a  moiiK-nl,  lose  one  opportunity  of  hearing  Us 
love*!  Toiee  again. 

Sarah  was  obliged  to  xield,  and  she  relnctanlta 
gave  up  ber  post  to  [xiuisa,  whose  ashy  palei^H 
and  sunken  eyca  told  plainly,  in  spite  of  her  as- 
sume<l  traii(|iiillity,  that  her  fcnrs  were  praying  <M 
her  mind,  and  wearing  away  her  tender  stock  of 
strengtli. 

And  now  her  task  had  become  heavier  tbaa 
ever ;  for  no  fond  smile,  no  faint  pressure  of  tke 
hand  rewarded  her  care,  and  robbed  her  ^^'atchtl^ 
of  fatigue.  Her  father  was  seurccly  conscioos  Uji^ 
she  was  pi-cscnt,  or  aware  whose  hand  -smoot^^l 
his  pillow,  or  prewnted  the  eooling  draught  to  hb 
parched  Itps.  Hour  after  hour  passed  away,  and 
her  last  trembUug  hope  was  fiUt  merging  ioto 
despair,  when  a  slight  changf?,  at  first  almost  im- 
perceptible, passed  over  the  features  of  the  dying 
man.  Louisa  bent  hreatlilessly  over  him,  believiug 
that  the  intensity  of  her  gaze  made  her  sigbl 
deceive  her,  hut  the  change  became  more  evidoit 
The  features,  which  hnd  been  convuked  with  pain, 
gently  relaxed  ;  slowly  and  gradually  cousciousaes* 


returned  to  the  dim  and  glazed  eyeballs;  tbey 
rested  on  bis  child's  face,  and  tlie  sick  uiitn  faintly 
pressed  her  hand,  and  a  smile  playtN)  on  his  lips. 
The  cribi^  the  physician  had  aniutuiici.ii  was  favour- 
Mj  pused,  and,  after  a  while,  the  eoBerer  sank 
into  a  deep  and  quiet  steep. 

LouLsa  could  hanlly  beliere  her  senses.  She 
watched  with  more  intoiwe  anxiety  than  before, 
lest  that  tranquil  espre^ion  should  pa8»^  away. 
She  bent  over  him  to  listen  to  his  quiet  breathing; 
and  when,  at  leng:tli,  all  her  doubts  and  fears  were 
lo8t  in  the  conviction  of  her  bajijiineSK,  she  threw 
herself  on  her  knees  by  his  side,  and  her  overbur- 
dened heart  found  relief  in  fervent  tbanksfririnfr  to 
the  j^eat  l>ispo9er  of  events^  who  had  thus  merci- 
fully averted  the  blow  which  threatened  to  crash 
ber  to  tiie  earth.  She  remained  long  iu  that  pos- 
ture, mingling  prayers  and  tear»,  which,  for  the 
firht  time  in  her  life,  flowed  fast  and  !>ofl,  gradu- 
ally lightening  the  weight  at  her  heurt,  till,  at 
Ictigtli,  from  very  exlian^tion,  she  cri(><l  herself  to 
sleep,  and  did  not  wake  till  a  sudden  movement  of 
her  father  starlled  her,  and  she  rose  hastily,  rather 
confused  than  rested,  by  those  few  moments  of  for- 
getfulness. 

Her  firet  feeling  was  one  of  dre«d ;  but  tlie  suf- 
ferer was  still  rtlecping  [Niacefully  as  before,  luid 
she  crept  noiselessly  baok  to  ber  old  sent  at  the 
head  of  the  bed,  and  sat  silent,  nioliindi>ss,  breath- 
less, watching  the  pale  feaiures,  now  calm  and 
placid,  which  she  had  so  lately  seen  distorted  by 
agony.  Yet,  more  than  once,  tluit  sleep,  so  deep, 
so  peaceful,  resting  un  the  pain-worn  countenance, 
seemed  to  her  so  like  the  sleep  of  death,  that  she 
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was  on  the  point  of  waking  him,  to  asceit&in  that 
he  vas  still  alive. 

At  that  moment  she  felt  as  if  all  nhehad  anffered 
before,  all  slie  could  sulTcr,  were  as  iiolhinj?,  while 
he  yet  lived ;  while  the  heing  who  had  cherabed 
hpf  from  the  cnuUe  was  still  spared  to  \wr ;  while 
his  sustaining  haiitl  wa.H  left  to  guide  and  sujiport 
her  on  her  way.  How  had  she  dared  to  repine, 
and  i)ay  that  all  life':)  hnppiue<w  was  gone,  wQikl 
he  was  left?  What,  then,  would  it  have  been,  if. 
as  she  feared  but  a  few  hours  ago,  this  illness  lad 
bereft  her  of  him,  and  left  her  utterly  desolate! 
Could  she,  after  so  great,  so  signal  a  mercy,  alios 
one  rebellious  thought  to  wander  regretfully  to 
anothiir  ?  Xo ;  henireforth  she  would  centre  sO 
her  happiness  in  him,  whom  she  had  never  till  noir 
sufficiently  valued,  and  reward  his  unceasing  love, 
his  unwearied  sympathy,  with  a  gmtitud(>  and  »t- 
fection  to  which  all  her  previous  feelings  shoaid 
eeem  eold. 

Meanwhile,  the  object  of  her  Dolicitadc  slcpi 
peneeftdly  on,  and  it  was  not  till  some  houn<  after- 
wanls  that  he  awoke,  and,  for  the  lirst  time  for 
two  days,  spoke  to  his  child. 

WTicn  Br.  Curewell  arrived,  ho  pronounced  him 
Ml  much  better  as  to  be  out  of  danger,  unless  any 
fata!  relapse  took  place.  Perfect  quiet  was  now 
the  most  important  thing  for  him ;  and  Louisa,  vrhe 
could  not  be  satisfied  that  his  injunctions  wonW 
be  properly  fulfilled,  unless  she  attended  to  it  he^ 
self,  returned  to  her  station  by  her  father's  side, 
in  fjjiite  of  the  remonstrances  of  the  phvsinaa. 
who  thought  she  needed  re-sl  almost  sts  much  a* 
Sir  Charles.  The  latter  joiner)  his  feeble  entreaties 
that  she  would  leave  him  that  night  to  the  can  of 
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old  Sarah ;  but  the  amile  with  which  he  greeted 
her,  when  she  retnraed  to  his  bed-side,  after  having 
made  her  arrangemeDts  for  the  night,  showed  that 
hfi  was  not  sorry  to  have  his  objections  overruled, 
and  Louisa  felt  at  that  moment  as  if  she  had  never 
known  fatigue. 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

"  Thcfowcrc,  whow  nte 
Follow'^  her  Korm  bcnrath  tlic  dear  l<iinp'»  HUC, 
And  marv«ll'd  al  ii>  radmncc.    But  a  few 
Beheld  thi!  I)rit;l>ltifs»  "f  tlmt  fri-i-fisli  hue 

Willi  Miineuiirjcofdinifear ;  and  in  that  jcUioea 
Found  !itrHiig«  and  Duddrn  tohrnn  of  uon^, 
St&rlling  lo  meet  amidd  Uic  mnxy  danei;." 

Mks.  Hkuams. 

The  spell  which  had  divided  Ellen  from  Uie 
world,  and  made  her  shrink  so  loftthingly  from  it? 
gaieties,  was  now  broken;  she  could  no  longeFiB- 
dulgc  her  misery  in  darkness  and  loneiiomeness, 
and,  with  characteristic  impctuOKity,  she  threw 
herself  into  the  other  extreme,  and  pluiif^ed  reck- 
lessly and  cii^rly  into  the  vortex  of  dissipaiioi. 
With  a  greater  dread  than  stie  had  before  shnmlc 
from  Aociety,  did  »\io  now  recoil  fnim  even  mo- 
mentary solitude.  She  was  never  alone,  uerer 
quiet,  hut  when  she  retired  to  rest  at  nig^bt,  or 
rather  in  the  early  morning,  when,  both  her  mind 
and  body  being  exhausted  by  (he  perjtetual  excite- 
ment of  the  preceding  hours,  she  generally  fonmi 
forgctfulncsfi  in  «Ieep. 

Ixtrd  Caldwell  had  no  reason  to  complain  now 
of  her  withdrawiiie  from  society ;  wherever  any 
objet^t  of  pleasure  or  fnliy  brought  together  the 
fashionable  mob,  there  Ellen  was  sure  to  be.  It 
mattered  not  whether  it  was  night  or  morning— 


vliether  it  were  a  ball,  or  &  concert,  a  lectaro  on 
chemistry,  or  a  ra^  to  see  the  learned  fleas — 
whicti  asseniLled  them,  Ellen  eagerly  joined  the 
multitude,  'llie  confusion  and  noise  of  a  crowd, 
the  hubbub  of  voices,  though  all  were  empty  and 
liollow,  "  tiko  a  tinkling  cymbjil,"  were  welcome, 
M  that  they  drowned  the  still,  small  voice  which, 
within  her  own  void  and  aching  heart,  perjietually 
repeatc"!,  "there  is  no  peace."  And,  wherever  she 
went,  she  was  the  brightest,  the  gayest.  No  step 
was  no  light  as  here  in  the  dance—no  langb  so 
gay — no  ripirit^  so  unflagging.  She  would  do  any 
thing,  every  thing,  but  be  still. 

Lady  Ethelwode  mun-clled  at  her  daughter's 
wondrous  energy,  and  left  her  chaisc-lonpue  sel- 
domer  than  ever,  from  very  fatigue  at  the  thouj^hts 
of  such  exertions.  Keener  observers  than  Lady 
Ethelwode  marv-cUed  too,  and  thought  they  could 
discern,  in  the  reiy  restlessness,  the  very  height  of 
bor  gaiety,  ^igns  that  it  was  not  the  t^implu  out- 
ward manifestations  of  inward  gladness — thattliere 
was  something  hollow  within,  and  that  gay  hiugb 
but  the  echo  which  the  empty  heart  gave  back  to 
the  rounds  of  worldly  pleii^uro. 

I.ienst  of  all  did  I-'IIen  Kncceed,  m  she  most  wished 
to  do,  in  deceiving  Lord  Caldwell,  ile  had  watched 
her  from  the  first,  and,  more  than  once,  he  had 
been  visited  with  a  touch  of  remorse,  as  he  marked 
the  change  that  had  taken  place  in  her.  lie  cnuld 
interpret,  well  enough,  the  meaning  of  tlie  restle^ 
brigiitnejts  of  her  eye,  the  rich  glowing  of  her 
cheek,  while  her  frame  was  visibly  wasting,  and 
several  time^  he  tried  to  stop  her  rccklciis  career. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Percival,"  he  said  to  her  once, 
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**  }ron  do  too  much — yon  will  redlj  kill  yoonelf. 
Why  do  you  not  take  more  rest  ?'* 

"  Rest !"  replied  Kllen,  with  a  gaj  Iftn^. 
"  WTiere  is  tost  to  be  found  in  this  world  ?  There 
is  no  rest  but  in  the  gntve." 

And  »<bc  left  liim,  to  spring  back  into  ttio  crowded 
drcle  of  waltzers.  '  Krery  eye  fidimved  in  admira- 
tion her  pylph-like  form,  except  Lord  Caldwell's; 
lie  turned  abruptly  awiiy,  and  never  afterwards 
spoke  to  her  on  the  subject  of  taking  rest. 

'lliese  passing  twinges,  however,  by  which  con* 
science  asserted  her  undying  supremacy  even  over 
one  of  her  most  banlened  and  rebellious  subjects, 
did  but  momentarily  damp  the  exultation  wiUi 
■whicb  Ijord  ('aldwell  saw  the  gradual  ripouingof 
his  plans  into  success.  Since  the  final  termination 
of  Ellen's  engagement,  be  had  thrown  ofT  the  raasli 
of  mere  friendly  regani,  under  which  be  had  covered 
his  real  designs,  so  long  as  he  had  aii  accepted  rival 
in  the  fiold ;  and  his  look  and  voice  ha^l  assnme^J  i 
tenderness,  and  bis  manner  an  assiduity,  so  undis- 
guised ami  loTcr-like,  that  Ellen  herself,  preoccu- 
pied as  she  was,  conld  not  but  be  aware  of  the 
ctmiigc.  Vet  she  did  not  repulse  him ;  she  seemed 
rather  to  welcome  bis  sociel^,  in  preference  to  any 
one  else's.  He  was  so  much  older  than  herself, 
and  she  had  been  used  to  regard  him  merely  as  a 
friend,  for  so  many  months,  that  it  never  entered 
hor  mind  to  think  of  him  as  a  lover. 

She  seldom  thought  of  any  thing  now ;  her 
whole  object  was  to  drive  away  thon^ht ;  and  so 
she  unresistingly  allowed  Lord  Caldwell  to  posBMS 
liimw?ll',  wherever  she  went,  of  the  plac^  at  her  side 
— to  render  her  all  those  nnmerous  and  namele^ 
attentions  which  mark  tlie  privileged  lover to 
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engrofis  her  conversation,  eveD  to  the  exclosion  of 
others :  and  all  this  became  bo  evident,  that  the 
world,  with  its  untul  per^pimcity,  coiirliided  that 
Miss  Percival  waa  engaged  to  Lord  Caldwell,  and 
it  became  a  tacitly  understood  thinjf,  that,  where 
the  one  was  uskeal,  the  other  should  ho  present 
aim;  and  KUen'!>  train  of  admirers,  amonp^t  whom 
more  than  one  would  willingly  have  become  n 
suitor,  were  foree^l  ritlucrtiuitly  to  withdraw  their 
claim.^,  and  yield  to  him  his  apjjareutly  sanctioned 
privileges. 

Ellen,  herself,  perceived  nothing  of  this;  but 
the  satisfactory  circumstance  that  she  saw  Lord 
Caldwell,  who  was,  without  exception,  the  most 
agreeable  person  of  her  acquaintance,  much  oftener 
than  she  used  to  do,  and  tliat  his  tact  and  good 
management  often  Kared  her  fi-om  being  annoyed 
by  the  importunities  of  men,  who  seemed  to  her, 
after  they  liad  |>crfurined  their  parts  a»  partners  in 
a  dance,  of  no  earthly  use,  either  to  themselves  or 
society.  Lord  Caldwell's  inexhaustible  and  bril- 
liant oonverwition,  if  that  conld  be  called  conver- 
mtioQ  which  wns  sustained  almost  entirely  by  one 
person,  often  lulled  her  into  a  calmer  forgetfulness 
of  her  misery  than  the  excitement  she  so  eagerly 
sought,  and  she  was  no  longer  di!*pot*e(l  now  to 
qoorrcl  with  his  sarcastic  tone,  and  his  scepticism 
of  all  high  and  noble  things. 

She  was  a  sceptic,  herself,  eincc  Edward  had 
proved  false ;  and  his  sarcasm,  coKl  and  Itecn  as  it 
sometimes  was,  was  yet  gentle  and  kindly,  in  com- 
pari-ton  with  the  fierce  bitterness  which  filled  firr 
heart.  To  her  wounded  spirit  there  was,  besides, 
something  soothing  in  his  anxious  tendeniesn  of 
manner,  and  the  .watchfulness  with  which  he  seemeil 
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to  gnard  her  from  ever)'  thiug  which  could  annoT 
or  distress  her.  She  bood  began  to  (oe\  that  Hbe 
van  less  miserable  in  ]\h  society  than  in  nny  other; 
find  he,  who,  with  aU  his  cunning, .  hud  not  ret 
learnt  to  read  a  wotnau'ti  heart,  saw  that  he  was 
eTCr  greeted  with  oiitstrotched  hand  and  ajojou 
smile,  and  concluded  thut  liU  triumph  was  oear  It 
hand. 

This  intimacy,  whose  Bpecdy  termination  in  tbe 
marriage  of  the  parties  wai<  confidendy  anticipated 
by  the  set  in  which  they  morcti,  wufl  looked  npon 
by  some  witJi  no  friendly  eyes.  Amougst  these 
were  Lady  Frances  Montague  and  her  datiglitir 
Minna.  I>acly  J'Uheiwode  had  of  course  taken  the 
first  opportunity  to  inform  her  dear  friend, 

Frdiict's,  of  tlie  tennination  of  Kllen's  engngemt 

Lady  Frances  Lad  warmly  congratulated  her  oQ  lb 
event,  and  on  the  hrilliaiit  pn>spects  she  might  noir 
look  forward  to  for  her  daughter,  and  had  promis^ 
to  whisper  the  fact  uniongitt  all  her  acquaint 
that  the  Duke  of  Dainsworlh,  or  any  other  di 
marquis,  earl,  or  peer  of  the  realm,  whatsoerer, 
who  mi»ht  wish  to  sec  how  o  coronet  would  be- 
come Ellen's  beautiful  brow,  nhould  no  longer  be 
deterred  from  trying  the  experiment,  by  the  hdief 
that  she  M-as  enj^agcd  to  another. 

Lndy  Frances  perfonncd  her  promise,  but  Ae 
took  care  to  accompany  the  information  with  snn- 
dry  shakes  of  the  head  and  deep  sighs  over  tbe  ad 
inconstancy  of  her  dear  young  friend,  Ellen  Per 
civivl,  and  the  merceoary  spirit  which  vms  so  ine- 
liinclioly  to  perceive  in  so  young  a  pcreon,  and 
which  betokened,  she  feared,  the  decay  of  CT«y 
thing  tike  disinterested  affection  in  the  world; 
slthough  Iter  girls  were  still  so  uoworldly,  in  that 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

respect,  that  she  coiiltl  hardly  prevail  upon  them 
to  receive,  even  with  common  civility,  the  atten- 
tions of  men  of  rank  and  fortune. 

Minua,  hovrever,  who,  notwithstanding  her  mo- 
ther's assurance!*  of  her  (liHintcrpstedu4!s»,  always 
felt  the  iimrriiige  of  such  men  ns  a  pcniouul  and 
bitter  injury  to  herself,  aud  looked  upon  the  for- 
tunate bride  who  had  been  the  cause  of  the  with- 
drawjil  of  a  purchaser  from  the  overstocked  market 
of  matrimony  with  a  degree  of  acrimony  propor- 
tioned to  the  rank  and  wealth  which  the  ahove- 
mentionej  purchaser  possessed,  waa  by  no  means 
contented  with  such  a  quiet  mode  of  avenging 
herself. 

In  this  case  she  felt  herself  peculiarly  aggrieved 
— for  Ellen's  engagement  to  Edward,  with  which 
both  she  and  her  mother  had  been  careful  to  ac- 
quaint cverj-  body,  wa^;,  she  had  thought,  sufTicicnt 
security  against  any  such  nefarious  proceedings  on 

ther  [>art ; — in  this  belief  she  had  endured,  with 
some  degree  of  patience,  the  ectai  which  had  at- 
tended Ellen's  appearance  in  the  fashionable  world ; 
And  seen,  without  much  indignation  or  alarm,  rank 
and  wccith  sighing  at  Iilt  feet.  The  render  may 
jndge,  then,  with  what  feelings  slie  now  saw  thin 
happy  security  swept  away,  and  ]'A\en  not  only  free 
from  her  engagement  to  tlie  humble  curate,  but  on 
the  OTc  of  forming  another,  if  indeed  it  was  not 
already  formed,  «ith  one  who  was  not  only  a  peer, 
but  one  of  the  weallhiettt  peers  in  England,  aud 
whose  political  eminence  promise),  at  no  distant 
time,  to  place  him  in  the  highest  office  of  the  state. 
Such  an  injur)"  was  not  to  he  borne  in  silence — and 
she  deteniiiooil  to  sift  the  matter  to  the  bottom, 
aaJ  to  revenge  herself^  at  leaet,  by  making  ua^  "^ 
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sucli  3  golden  occasion  to  exercise  her  talent  for 
ingeniously  tormenting. 

She  long  >iouglit  in  ruin  for  an  opportunity  of  say- 
ing any  thing  on  the  subject;  for  Kllen,  who  knew 
and  dreaded  of  ohi  Lady  Francos'^  plaunibility  and 
Minna's  keen  sarcasm,  had  carefully  avoided  them; 
and,  since  the  termination  of  lier  eugagement,  she 
had  scarcely  spoken  to  them,  except  a  few  hurried 
word)!  of  common  civility  when  they  occasionally 
mot  in  a  crovrd. 

One  day,  however,  that  Ellen  was  ridiug  in  the 
Park  with  Mrs.  Carew,  and  followed,  as  usual,  by 
a  train  of  gentlemen,  Minna  managed  to  joio  the 
party;  and,  i*eizingan  op|K)rtumty,  wlicn  FJlenwaa 
riding  a  little  apart  from  the  Tt^i,  she  rode  up  to 
her,  and  began  at  once  her  premeditated  attack. 

"  I  am  so  glad,"  sjiid  ahe, "  to  have  this  opportu- 
nity to  speak  to  you  qnietly,  for  1  have  I>een  so  very 
anxious  to  know  if  it  is  really  true  that  your  en- 
gagement with  Air.  Anne^ley  is  liroken  off.  Lady 
Etuelwode  told  us  so  tho  other  day  ;  but,  you  knov, 
your  vara  madre  is  not  always  wide  awake,  so  I 
thouj.'ht  she  might  possibly  have  been  droaminf.aod 
am  trome  to  you  for  more  certain  information."' 

Scarcely  had  she  uttered  the  words,  before  she 
wi»ilied  she  had  left  them  unsaid  —  Rllon  became 
whiter  than  marble,  and  clung  to  the  pummel  of  her 
saddle  to  support  herself,  while  she  gasped  for  nt' 
terance. 

*'  My  dear  Kllen  !  V  beg  your  pardon — I  did  not 
mean'— 'I  ideally  had  no  idea,  it  would  hart  you  so 
much." 

"Oh,  no,  no!"  said  Ellen,  at  last,  bursting  into 
a  fit  of  wild  laughter — "you  did  not  hurt  me  at  all 
— it  was  merely  a  sudden  epasm.     It  is  gone  now, 
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80  yon  need  not  look  so  frightened.  What  were 
you  saving  ? — I  did  not  hear  you." 

"  Oh !  it  does  not  irignily — 1  merely  wanted  to 
know  if  it  were  true  about  your  engagement  being 
broken  off!"' 

*'  Broken  off !  To  be  suns  it  is,"  said  Ellen,  laagb- 
ing  more  wildly  than  before.  "  Every  thing  breaks 
in  this  world  some  time  or  other,  iloe^  it  not  t — from 
hearts  to  crockery-ware ;  and  promises  are  prover- 
bially brittle,  you  know," 

**  \\Vll !  I  am  glad  to  sec  you  take  it  bo  merrily," 
said  Minna.  "  I  was  afraid  you  might  think  it  ne- 
ce««uiry  to  bo  grand  and  solemn,  like  Loaiea  Con- 
way. But,  to  be  sure,  as  Mr.  Annesley  is  not  likely 
ever  to  inherit  snch  a  property  a«  OnklandH,  you  have 
less  pause  for  solemnity  than  she  had." 

Ellen  tnmed  roanil,  and  looked  at  Minna  with  an 
expression  of  hnlf-incredulons  astonishment. 

"Now,  that  is  just  one  of  Louisa's  looks,"  said 
her  tormentor,  laughing,  "only  not  quite  stately 
enough.  Hut,  ray  dear,  as  yon  are  so  indignant  at 
my  hinting  at  Mr.  Annesley's  poverty,  do  tell  me 
tcAy  you  changed  your  mind  so  snddenlyabout  bim?" 

Ellen  apparently  did  not  bear  tht*  question,  for, 
turning  her  horse  short  round,  she  said, 

"  Come,  Minna,  you  are  a  good  horsewoman,  let 
us  leap  that  fence,  and  ride  a  race  over  the  turf." 

Itefore  Minna  had  time  to  answer,  Ellen  bad 
cleared  the  fence,  and  was  urging  her  spirited  Arab 
at  th''  top  of  bis  Rpeed  across  the  turf.  Sir  Fre- 
deric Gniiiviiie  ami  one  or  two  others  followe<l  her, 
bat  Minna  prudently  remained  where  she  was.  She 
had  no  wish  to  exhibit  her  horsenian*'bip  in  compe- 
tition with  Kllen'fj,  and  shfi  was  angrj-  at  Wing  thus 
foiled  in  her  design  upon  the  letter's  secrets.     She 
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waited  witi)  the  remainder  of  tho  grottp  ti!t  CIUd 
again  joiuod  them,  and  thea  saying,  in  an  audible 
whisper, 

"  I  am  afraid  you  minibt  have  incladcd  hmins  m 
well  as  hearts  in  your  list  of  brittle  tbtngti — both 
ai-e  sonictiines  cracked  for  love."  She  smiled,  aad 
boweil  liur  adieiiB  to  tho  rest  of  tho  piirty,  and  rode 
off  with  her  father,  comforting  herself  with  the 
Uiought  that,  though  baOlcd,  she  had  at  least  lefta 
sting  behind  her. 

A  stiug,  indeed ! — a  sting,  so  gJiarp  and  veuemoos, 
that  even  she,  with  all  her  malice,  could  she  hare 
seen  into  what  a  sore  and  feverish  heart  she  lu<i 
cast  it,  would  have  felt  some  remorse  at  the  deed. 
EUeo  rode  on,  scarcely  kno^Ying  whither  she  went ; 
in  the  dark  chaos  of  her  min<l,  one  thought  only  wtt 
distinct. — a  wish  that  she  could  throw  hcrBelf  froB 
her  horse  into  the  calm  water  beside  which  shews* 
now  riding.  Involuntarily  she  kept  muttering  to 
herself, 

*' '  There  the  wicked  cease  from  troabling,  aid 
the  weary  are  at  rest.'  " 

Rest !  —  rest !  —  oh,  how  her  worn  ami  broken 
spirit  yeanied  for  rent  —  and  there  was  no  I'cst  to 
be  found  !  There  was  noise  and  motion  all  arotuiil 
her ;  tho  gay  crowd  was  hurrying  tn  and  fro ;  voica 
were  dinning  in  her  ears  ;  the  grinding,  cver-n>Uing 
machine  of  life  was  rolling  on  and  on,  and  she  mu^ 
move  on  with  it ;  only  beneath  those  still  waten 
might  there  Iw  a  chance  of  reitt.  She  was  so  i>* 
tently  brooding  on  these  thoughts,  that  Lonl  Cold- 
well  had  spoken  to  her  twice  before  she  perccivetl 
that  he  was  riding  by  her  side. 

"  Good  heavens  I  what  is  the  matter,  dear  Mtas 
Percival  V  said  he,  as  she  at  length  turned  lovsids 
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him  her  ghastly  countenance.    "  I  am  afraid  some- 
thinff — somcbod}'  has  annoyed  you?" 

"No,  no,  it  is  nothing  I — I  am  not  Tcry  well,  that 
is  all " 

"  SngipoHe,"  said  she,  suddenly,  a  minute  or  two 
afterwards, lis  tlicy  were  riding;  over  the  I»ridgc, "I 
were  to  make  Kaled  leap  over  this  parapet,  as  be 
did  over  the  fcuce  jnst  now?  Do  you  not  think  it 
wonid  be  pleasant  to  feel  that  cold,  bripht  water 
closing  orer  one,  and  shutting  out  this  noisy  world 
for  ever?** 

Lord  Caldwell  involuntarily  caught  hold  of  her 
bri<lle. 

"  For  God's  sake,  Mm  Percival,"  he  exclaimed, 
*'  do  not  look  and  talk  so  wildly  !  What  could  bring 
snch  a  dreiwiful  thought  into  your  head?  What 
should  make  you  wish  to  shut  out  the  world  ? — ^yoa, 
the  brightest  of  its  denizens  —  so  young — so  beau- 
tiful— 9o  beloved !" 

'*  BeloTed !"  repeated  Ellen ;  and  she  laughed  a 
bitter  laugh. 

"  Yes,  beloved;  would  that  I  could  tell  yon 
how  fondly,  how  deeply!"  added  he,  in  a  lower 
voice ;  **  but  this  is  neither  the  time  nor  the  place." 

Ellen  looked  at  him  with  a  bewildered  ex- 
preteion. 

"  I  believe  I  really  am  ill  to-day,"  said  she; 
**  my  head  feels  bo  confused.  Will  you  ask 
Mrs.  Carew  if  she  Iiaa  any  objet^tion  to  going 
home?  I  think  I  had  better  get  there  an  soon  as 
possible." 

"  Why  not  let  me  escort  yon  now  ?  Mrs.  drew 
is  8urroun<led,  as  usual,  with  u  crowd  of  people, 
who  will  only  annoy  you  if  yon  go  with  her.    Yoa 
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Can  sarely  trust  yourself  with  an  old  friend,  like 
me. 

Ellen  was  not  in  a  state  to  consider  rery  atlwi- 
tively  tlie  propriety  of  sw.h  a  proccettiiig.  All  she 
cared  about,  was  to  get  home  while  she  had  any 
strenj^h  left.  She  therefore  (]uietly  acquiesced; 
and  Lord  Caldwel),  having  informed  Mrs.  Carew 
of  her  indiBpo»tion,  added,  tlmt  Miss  Perdral 
would  not  trouble  her  rftaperoti  to  return  with 
her,  but  had  awcptfd  bin  escort,  aa  far  a»  her  own 
don.  Nobody  thought  this  extraordiDary,  as  tt 
was  now  generally  understood  that  Lord  CjUdwell 
had  a  right  to  offer  her  hij»  pnttectiou ;  and  he 
rode  off  with  his  fair  charge,  followed  by  the 
enriouR  eyes  of  more  than  one  cavalier  iu  Mre. 
Carew's  train,  who  would  have  purchased,  at  mt 
price,  the  privilege  he  exercised. 

The  supposed  lovers  rode  home  in  silence.  Bbi 
Ellen,  through  the  stupor  of  grief  which  seemed  to 
numb  all  her  faculties,  could  not  but  perceive  the 
anxious  solicitude  of  I^rd  Caldwell's  manner,  and 
she  felt  grateful  to  him  for  his  consideration  lo* 
wards  her.  It  was  not  till  they  reached  Lonl 
Etbelwode's  door  that  he  spoke  again. 

"  I  shall  not  aiik  to  come  in,"  he  said,  as  be 
carefidly  assisted  her  from  her  horse,  and  led  bar 
up  the  flight  of  steps;  "  I  am  uure  you  reqnire 
rest  and  miiet ;  and  I  shall  hope  to  .-fee  you  at  the 
Duke  of  IWnsworth's  /ftf,  looking  like  yourself 
again.  And  do  uot  let  such  wild  thoughts  eotne 
again  into  your  head.  Remember  that  there  ii 
oiie  person  who,  in  your  death,  would  lose  all  (liat 
makes  life  worth  having." 

He  kissed  her  band  as  he  spoke,  and  then  left 
the  house.     Ellen  stood  for  a  moment  or  two, 
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pondering  on  the  meaning  of  his  words — bnt  her 
head  was  too  confused.  She  went  up  to  her  own 
room,  and  lay  down  on  her  bed  with  no  con- 
sciousness. Bare  that  of  ondeSned  and  otter 
wretchedness. 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 


"  Have  I  not  told  thee  lliat  1  bear  n  hearl, 
BI>Kh>^d  lud  cold  f 

•  •  •  • 

And  all  Ihe  (trft  and  fiUyful  Icnileraesa 
Wbicli  liolli  it*  home  iu  numuii's  brmst,  «re  yiA 
Dec|>  KTuiiKi  liuve  *«are<l  it;  all  M  fled  from  mine. 
Urg?  me  ncj  more-" 


Tlie  /(^te  of  which  Lord  Caldwell  had  spoken 
was  given  by  ihe  Duke  of  Datiwworth,  at  his  rilla, 
near  Richmond  ;  and  ever  since  its  annouiicemeut, 
the  whole  world  of  fashion  had  been  iu  commotion. 
Not  to  he  asked  to  the  Duke  of  Oainsworth's  Jett, 
would  have  been  tantamount  to  an  edict  of  banish- 
ment from  the  Paradise  uf  Kxctu^ivism ;  auJ, 
Fool's  Paradise  though  it  might  be,  such  a  sentence 
could  not  |>aticntly  be  contemplated.  Acconl- 
ingly,  all  those  whose  position  was  not  so  indis- 
putably high  as  to  in>iure  them  inritatioos,  were 
on  the  alert  to  obtain  them,  by  aiiy  moans,  and  tl 
ivhatcvor  cost.  I'rovided  they  could  but  be  seen, 
by  a  certain  set,  at  the  Duke  of  Dainsworth's,  ^^^ 
signified  whether  they  had,  to  obtain  cutranCF 
thero,  dciicended  to  the  most  humble  cntr«at)e»' 
stooped  to  the  mutit  pitiful  mciuinesK  ?  The  umu 
were  concealed — the  end  would  be  vittibje  to  aU 
the  world — all  flieir  world,  at  least ;  and  the  cod. 
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therefore,    was   the   onlj  thing   which    need    be 
thou<;ht  of. 

MancDUTres  and  coiinter-mancetirres  timely  pie- 
8eDt8,  notes,  worthy  the  tnlcnts  of  a  Talleyrand, 
all  the  tuachlnery  of  feminine  diplomacy,  were  put. 
en  fpuere  to  secure  the  coveted  tickets  which  were 
to  give  their  po«<ei«ors  the  two-fold  triumph  of 
nppearinnf  to  belong  to  the  elite  of  fashion,  and  of 
looking  down  from  the  huightR  of  mi|>erior  linery 
on  the  vulgar  crowd  of  less  fortunate  mortals,  who 
could  only  look  wistfully,' and  from  a  diHtuocc,  at 
the  paradise  they  were  forbiJ<len  to  enter. 

The  Duke  of  Daimiworth  mij^ht  truly  say,  with 
the  i>'renoh  monarch,  at  every  invitation  he  ffive — 
"  Jpfais  rent  mecimffrttx  et  wn  inifrat ;"  and  conld 
he  have  disceme«i  all  the  heart-buniiugs,  the  envy, 
hatred,  malice,  and  all  unchariUthleiieHS,  which  t\ns 
f^fe,  de^ipted  only  for  the  purposes  of  plcasnre, 
gave  rise  to,  he  would  prubably,  being  a  good- 
natured,  conscientious  man,  in  his  way,  have  re- 
pented Lim^df  of  tbo  re!J)»onsibiIity  bo  had  in- 
cnrre<l,  and  resolved  never  to  do  so  serions  a  thing 
again. 

None  of  these  underworkingB,  liowever,  were 
allowed  to  appear,  when  the  long- wished -for  day 
at  length  arrived,  and  tlie  gay  crowd  assembled  in 
the  Jteautiful  gardens  of  BeechhiU  I>o<lge.  All 
there  was  bright  iuid  pleading  to  tlie  eye.  Faces 
were  dressed  in  smiles,  whether  the  hearts  beneath 
were  gay  or  not.  Honeyed  toneis  and  courteous 
greetings  were  heard  all  around,  a»  if  no  voice  there 
had  ever  been  to  a  hanther  key.  No  look  or  sound 
was  allowed  to  break  the  polished  surface  of  good- 
humour. 

'llie  weather,  also,  seemed  bent  upon  doing 
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honour  to  th«  noble  host.     It  was  one  of  thoit 

beautiful  days  when  spring  is  just  blooming  into 
summer,  and  all  nature  is  80ft,  and  fresh,  and 
bright,  as  a  young  girl  on  the  verge  of  womanhood. 
Even  Ellen  felt  its  gentle  influence.  The  h&hay 
Biimmer  air — the  flowers,  which  had  Ix^en  to  hit 
from  childhood  its  gentle  and  fsunilinr  fricuda — ^the 
freith  venlure  all  around,  so  delightful  to  the  eye, 
after  the  brick  walls  and  dusty  pavements  of  the 
crowded  city,  seemed  to  soothe  her  feverish  spirit. 
The  excitement  she  usually  laboured  under  left  her 
for  awhile.  Her  mind,  always  go  alive  to  the  in- 
fluences of  nature,  yielded  to  the  peaceful  beauty 
of  the  scene,  and  iiihc  walked  through  the  gardraa 
with  Mrs.  Carew,  pale,  silent,  dejected,  yet  really 
leas  utterly  miserable  than  she  had  often  been  of 
late  when  Innghing  and  talking  the  most  gaily. 

She  would  have  given  much  to  escape  from  her 
gay  chaperon,  and  the  train  which,  as  usual,  fol- 
lowed on  her  steps,  to  some  quiet  recess  of  tie 
gardens,  where  she  might  feel  herself  alone,  sad 
commune  in  peace  with  nature,  and  gather  from  it, 
as  she  had  so  often  done  of  yore,  strength  wad 
consolation.  But  this  was  out  of  the  question. 
The  duke  himself  had  Joined  her  party,  and  EUen 
could  not  reject  his  offered  ann,  which  made  her 
an  object  of  envy  to  all  mothers  and  daughters 
irithin  sight,  or  refuse  to  let  him  lead  her  througli 
the  gorgeons  conservatories  for  which  Beechhill 
lodge  was  fame<l ;  and  then  to  the  ivater^dde^ 
where  gondolas  were  in  readiness,  with  gondolien, 
in  Venetian  costumes,  for  whosoever  wishe<l  to 
fancy  themselves  awhile  in  Venice,  and  then  to  the 
ehrubbcries,  where  bands  were  concealed  in  differort 
place*,  making  the  air  "  vocal  with  eweet  sounds." 
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Sbe  vas  glad,  and  so  was  I^rd  Caldvrell,  who 
had  been  jealously  watching  their  motions,  vhe», 
at  length,  the  loud  gong  summoned  all  (he  revellem 
to  the  tenbt,  where  the  Humjituous  banquet  was 
awaiting  thorn,  and  the  duke  was  obliged  to  leave 
her,  to  attend,  in  hi«  character  of  host,  to  guests 
of  higher  rank. 

There  was  dancing  in  the  evening,  but  Ellen  did 
not  join  in  it  with  her  usual  eagenie-^-i.  yV.-.nj 
people  remarked,  that  Miss  I'ercival  lookf^l  wretoh- 
edly  ill,  and  out  of  spirits;  and  wondered  what 
Conld  make  one,  who  was  the  Duke  of  Dains- 
vortb's  chu»ou  partner  in  ihe  dance,  and  might  be, 
it  was  shrewdly  Buspected,  his  partner  for  life,  if 
aho  chose  it,  feel  ill  or  unhappy. 

Kllen  would  gladly  have  avoided  dancing  alto* 
gotber ;  but  it  vae  a»  snnoytng  to  go  on  rcfiuiug 
the  pressing  twlicitations  of  tho^e  who  claimed  her 
hand,  as  to  accede  to  them,  so  fdie  took  her  place 
as  nsaal  in  the  brilliant  m&xe.  Hut  her  languid 
movements  contrasted  strongly  with  the  wonted 
elaMticity  of  her  step ;  and  although  she  was  an- 
noyed by  the  duke,  and  Lord  Caldwell,  and  Sir 
Frcleric  f  Jninville,  who  was  always  the  most  as- 
siduous in  her  train,  expressing  anxions  solicilude 
about  her,  all  her  elforte  to  rally  her  fictitious 
Bpirits  were  in  I'ain. 

She  had  been  dancing  with  Sir  Frederic  Gran- 
ville, and,  feeling  her  weariness  and  heaviness  be- 
come almost  iibiupportable,  she  made  him  lead  her 
from  the  crowded  ball-room  into  one  of  the  adjoin- 
ing upnrtniont«  which  was  completely  deserted. 
The  windows  were  open  dow*n  to  tJie  ground,  and 
Ellen  drew  ne-ar  to  one  of  them  to  inhale  the 
fragrant  night-air,  winch  was  deliciously  rcfrctihiug 
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after  the  heated  atinogphere  sbe  bnd  been  brwitbing 
for  the  last  two  or  throe  bourft.  Sir  Frederic 
(rrunville  left  her  for  a  moinciit,  to  fetch  her  a 
glass  of  Umonade,  and,  for  the  fimt  time  that  duT, 
she  wag  aloite.  She  looko^l  out  on  tbe  iilf^ht :  the 
moonlight  lay  hriglit  and  full  on  tlie  quiet  lawo, 
putting  to  ehame  the  coloured  lainp«  with  wbicli 
tbe  ganleii>s  wore  illuminated;  and  beyond,  it  vaa 
gleaming  on  the  broad  river.  Tbe  temptation  was 
irresistible. 

There  was  no  one  to  watch  or  follow  her,  for  tbe 
few  [KKiple  in  the  room  were  etrangers  to  her,  and 
Lord  Caldwell  had  joined  a  knot  of  politicians 
whilst  sbe  was  dancing,  and  was  loo  eagerly  en* 
gaged  in  discussion  to  notice  her  proceedings.  ^ 
glided  out  upon  the  lawn,  but  die  soon  found  tlisl 
she  was  not  the  only  one  who  had  beeu  tempted 
out  by  the  beauty  of  tbe  uight.  Forms  were  Hit- 
ting to  and  fro  amongst  the  shrubs,  and  gay  roicea 
aaaiied  her  ear.  To  avoid  them,  she  hurried  aw&;r 
from  the  vicinity  of  the  house,  and,  crossing  tiie 
tarf,  (the  soon  found  herself  on  the  terrace  whieli 
overhung  the  river.  She  leant  against  tbe  parapet, 
anil  lisleniyl ;  all  was  silent  here,  save  that  at  in- 
tervals tbe  breeze  waft«d  faint  sounds  of  tbe  distaJil 
music,  scarcely  loud  cnongb  to  overpuwer  tbe  low 
rippling  of  the  n'ater  against  the  wall,  Sbe  wu 
alone,  qnite  alone,  and  in  tbe  gentler  mood  which 
had  wime  over  ber,  the  sense  of  solitude  vm  a  re- 
lief instead  of  the  torment  it  hiid  lately  been. 

She  seated  her<ielf  on  tbe  low  parapet,  and  looked 
np  to  the  deep,  cloudless  heavens,  whei-e  tbe  m«oi 
was  holding  her  way  amidst  the  clustering  start, 
which  paled  in  her  flood  of  silvery  ligbt.  There 
was  something  in  the  silent  and  mysteriotis  heutj 
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of  the  pure  luminury  which  j^miluully  Ktole  as  a 
spell  over  EIIcd's  disttirberl  spirit.  There  viras  pence 
in  earth  »n<l  heareit,  ami  wmelhUig  like  [leace 
crept  into  her  heart  also  whilst  looking  on  them. 
There  scomod  a  roice  from  that  nlaxry  finnament, 
from  that  quiet  earth  sleejiinie  beneath  its  light, 
like  a  tnistful  child  hciicath  the  eyes  of  a  mother — 
n  Toipe  borne  on  the  low,  sweet  whisperings  of  the 
summer  air,  brouthiiig  to  her,  "  There  is  &  God  in 
the  universe,  ami  that  (.io<l  is  thy  l-'ather." 

For  the  first  time  since  the  blow  which  cmtKhed 
her  happine«)3  had  fallen  npon  her,  nhe  felt  that  )<he 
wa»  not  utterly  desolate,  utterly  hopcle^;  that 
there  was  One  who  could  not  cltange,  who  had 
promised  re«t  to  the  weary  and  beavy-taden.  llor 
spirit  v,-n»  freed  from  its  dark  prison-house  of  un- 
belief, and  once  more  looked  upward  in  faith  to  a 
Father  almve.  She  knelt  on  the  grass,  itnd,  lean- 
ing her  head  on  the  wall,  she  prayed  and  wept; 
but  her  tears  were  no  longer  the  hot  and  h)i;.'hting 
drops  of  despair;  they  fell  gently  and  softly,  for 
they  were  the  tears  of  the  hrokeu  and  contrite 
heart,  the  sacrifice  which  God  will  not  despise. 

She  had  Iteeit  kneeling  there  some  time,  when 
nhe  heard  a  footstep  behind  her.  Site  hastily 
8tarte<l  to  her  feet,  aud,  looking  round,  recognised 
Ixird  Caldwell  in  the  intruder. 

'*  My  dear  Mi»8  Percival,"  said  he,  approaching 
her,  "  this  is  not  prudent,  to  expose  yourself  in 
thia  mauuer  to  the  chill  uight-uir  and  the  dntn)>  of 
the  river,  after  being  confp5*sedly  unwell  all  day." 

"  T  do  not  feel  cold,"  answered  Ellen,  annoyed 
at  the  jnterniptinn.  *'  I  was  tempted  out  by  the 
beauty  of  the  night ;  it  so  very  loyely,  and  I  was 
glad  to  escape  from  the  crowd." 
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"But  wbj  come  alone,  and  m>  far  from  the 
house?  YoufBudden  disaj-pwirance  from  the  hall- 
room  created  serious  alanii,  and  I  luid  some  diffi- 
culty in  persuading  Mis.  Carew  and  the  dobe  to 
leave  to  ine  the  charge  of  seeking  yon  ont.** 

"  I  am  sorry  to  have  caused  mucli  a  disturbance," 
said  KUen.  smiling  faintly,  '*  but  1  did  not  tliink  I 
Bhould  be  missed  in  such  a  crowd." 

"  Not  nii.'ised  !  Surely  you  did  not  suppose  tliat 
the  fuircst  and  brightest  in  that  crowd  could  lean 
it,  and  not  he  missed?     Surely " 

"  Lord  Caldwell,  pray  do  not  think  it  neceesaiy 
to  pay  me  (M^mplimcnts.  They  are  out  of  place  in 
Buch  a  scene  as  this,  and  1  am  in  no  mood  to  liateii 
to  them." 

"I  was  not  thinking  of  paying  you  complimente. 
It  was  not  far  tliat  I  have  sought  you  here.  It  w» 
to  speak  to  you  a  truth  that  I  have  for  montlts  hem 
wishing  to  utter — that  1  can  contain  no  longer.'' 

"What  do  yon  mean?"  said  Ellen,  tremhKng, 
for  her  thoughts  instantly  reverted  to  Gdward — 
vhat  could  any  one  have  to  say  to  her  of  import' 
ance  that  did  not  relate  to  him? 

"  Ellen,  why  do  you  affect  to  mbiunderstaihl 
mc  ?  Surely,  though  I  have  never  uttered  them  iP 
words,  you  cannot  be  ignorant  of  my  feelings  to- 
wards you ;  you  cannot  but  have  known  for  montlis 
past  the  passionate  love  I  bear  you.  If  you  Itaw 
been  indeed  so  bliud,  listen  to  me  now  when  1  tell 
you  that  I  love  you  more— a  thousand  times  more 
— than  life  itself." 

lillen  staggered  back  against  the  wall,  and  co- 
vered her  face  with  her  hands. 

"  Why  do  you  shrink  from  me,  Ellen !"  oor 
tiuued  he.     '*  Why  do  you  hide  your  lace  fnw 
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me?  Is  it,  then,  so  bitter  a  tiling  to  hear  that  70a 
are  beloTod ;  or  am  I  bo  hateful  to  tou,  that  my 
love  is  more  painful  to  hear  of  than  another  uian'i 
hatred '(  Then,  why  did  jou  not  tell  me  thiK  iong 
ago  ?  Why  have  jou  deceived  me,  and  allowed  me 
to  believe  that  I  was  not  imlifTerent  to  ynuV 

'*  No,  you  are  not  iiidillorciit — as  a  friend.  I 
have  never  tlionght  of  you  hut  as  a  friend.  If  I 
deceived  yon,  it  was  most  uneonscioiisly.  Forjrive 
me ;  my  head  has  been  90  confused  of  late,  1  have 
scarcely  known  what  I  did." 

"  And  is  this  all  you  have  to  pive  me  in  retnm 
for  months  of  devoted  attaehmeut  i  A  lew  cold 
words,  an  assurance  that  t  was  migunderstood,  that 
ou  never  took  the  trouble  of  underBljuidiiiK  me. 
nt  believe  me,  it  is  not  with  this  that  1  will  reet 
satLtfied." 

"  What  can  I  say?  What  would  yon  have?" 
said  Ellon,  who,  wcnk  and  iier^'ous  from  recent  ill- 
ness, was  half  terrified  by  the  violence  of  his  tone. 

"  What  would  I  have?  Ellen,  iis  this  not  mock- 
ery? I>o  you  not  know  that  love  must  be  reiMtid 
with  love  ?  It  is  that  which  I  ask  from  you.  Ellen, 
dearest  ICllen,  why  do  you  shrink  from  me — why 
turu  away  as  if  my  preeencc  were  loathsome  f " 

"Oh,  leave  roe,  leave  me!"  exclaimed  Ellen, 
paasionatoly.  '*  You  do  not  know  whiit  you  ask ! 
V011  do  not  know  what  a  withered,  blighted, 
wretched  thing  you  arc  speaking  to!  Love!  I 
have  none  to  give.  My  heart  is  dry  and  barren  as 
this  parched  earth  we  staiul  on.  I  am  not  what  I 
seem  .  as  weU  might  you  love  a  whit«l  sepulchre, 
and  ask  for  love  iu  return.  I^ave  me — in  uicrey, 
leave  me  to  my  misery !  I  am  not  fit  for  any  other 
companionnhip. " 
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She  sank  down  on  the  parapet,  and  Kobbed  con- 
vulsively. Loni  Calilwell  did  not  obey  her  pas- 
sionate entreaty.  He  stood  beside  her  in  sUouce. 
Thero  wa«  a  choking'  sensation  in  bi»  throat,  wtiick, 
for  a  moment  or  two,  impeded  his  utterance. 

"  Leave  me,"  said  Ellen  again ;  "  am  I  not  hum- 
bled enough,  or  do  jon  wi^  to  triumph  over  my 
humiliation  ?" 

"  Ellen,  can  you  suppose  that  one  whose  whole 
heart  is  devoted  to  you  can  trimnph  iu  your  Bufler- 
ing?"  (I.on!  Caldwell  spoke  truth;  his  heart, 
such  heart  as  be  had,  wax  hers :  he  Iove<J  her  as 
much  as  he  was  capable  of  loving  any  thing.)  "  I 
cannot  leave  you  iu  such  a  slate  i\s  this;  and  why 
should  you  drive  me  from  you  ?  why  not  rather 
turn  to  me  as  a  friend,  as  a  comforter  ?  If  you  are 
mii^erable,  is  there  not  a  power  in  afffvtion  to  soothe 
misery  ?  I  will  nut  ajpiiii  a.«k  you  to  give  me  love. 
I  ask  you  only  to  give  me  the  right  to  cherish  ami 
protect  you.  Be  mine— only  soy  that  you  will  be 
mine,  and  I  shall  be  rontent  to  await  the  time  when 
my  persevering  love  shall  win  lovo  from  yon  in  re- 
turn." 

"  No,"  said  Ellen,  raising  her  head,  ami  speaking 
more  firmly  than  she  had  hitherto  done ;  "  no,  it 
cannot  be.  I  have  deceived  yon  once  unwittingly; 
I  will  not  deceive  you  again.  The  time  you  t^peak 
of  can  never  come."  She  went  on  in  a  lower  and 
more  falterinir  voice.  "  I  have  lovwl  onec  ;  I  can 
never  love  iigain  :  the  very  source  of  love  is  dritil 
np.  I  will  not  rejwiy  yonr  generous  afteclion  ky 
darkening  your  existence  with  the  pcr{H>tual  sigiit 
of  my  misery.  You  have  prosperity  and  happiness 
now  and  in  the  future.  I  have  nothing  but  nTelch- 
ednejis  and  the  grave.     Our  union  would  be  as  the 


union  of  the  Uvingand  thedcad.  It  can  never  be. 
Y«t,  believe  me,  that  lianl  am)  dry  an  my  lioart  now 
i«,  I  am  not  uiij,'rat*ful,  not  inseo'^iblc  to  yonr  jjene- 
rous,  diiiintcre!>te(l  aflcvtion.  Willingly,  ob  !  mo«)t 
willing'ly,  would  I  bare  given  the  remainder  of  my 
wretelicd  life  to  have  sparer)  you  tbis  puin.  Tor- 
give  mo  for  having  caused  it :  say  tbat  you  forgive 
me  before  we  part." 

"Part!  no,  no,  we  part  not  thus,"  exclaimed 
Lord  Ciddwell,  Intiing  all  mastery  over  herself,  in 
bis  mge  at  finding  himeolf  foiled  in  the  very  hour 
of  his  anticigmted  triumph.  '*  I>o  you  think,  Mira 
Perciral,  that  I  am  a  mere  poppet  to  be  played 
with  one  moment,  and  spumed  from  you  the  next  ? 
By  Heaven  !  if  you  did,  you  shall  ft-oi  how  widely 
yon  miBtook  the  man  you  trifled  with.  Listen  to 
me  once  more." 

"  I  will  listen  to  notbinp  spoken  in  that  tone," 
said  Ellen,  drawing  her&elf  up  proudly.  "  Ixt  me 
pass,  my  h)rd ;  I  will  not  remain  here  to  be  in> 
suited." 

But  Ixird  Caldwell  placed  himself  before  hor,  and 
laid  his  hand  on  her  arm.  She  felt  ttiat  she  was  in 
his  power,  and  her  heart  sank  within  her,  although 
she  maintained  her  proud  attitude.  At  that  mo- 
ment a  party  of  several  people  cmorgcd  fnim  the 
deep  shadow  of  the  trees  behind  them  ;  and  Mrs. 
Carew'it  rather  xharp  voice  was  heard  exclaiming  : 
"  There  they  are,  at  last,  I  declare  V 

l,ord  Caldwell  instantly  released  Ellen's  arm  with 
a  curse,  not  loud,  but  deep,  on  the  unwelcome  in- 
truders, whilst  Ellen  sprang  joyfully  towards  them, 
as  towards  deliverers. 

"  Pretty  people  yon  are!"  said  Mrs.  Carew, 
shaking  her  fan  menaoingly,  first  at  one,  and  tbeo 
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at  the  otlier.  "  I  do  not  kuovr  which  to  be  most 
tmgrj  with ;  you.  Miss  Percival,  for  playing  the 
truant,  or  you,  l^rtl  Catdwell,  for  deludiuj;  me  vilb 
a  promise  of  bringing  the  lost  sheep  back  to  tlic 
fold,  and  theu  treaclierouKly  aiding  and  abetting  in 
her  defection." 

"  I  am  quite  ready  to  return  with  yon  now," 
Baid  Ellen. 

"  I  have  no  doubt  you  are,  seeing  tliat  yon  can* 
not  help  yourself,  backed  as  I  am  with  the  tawfol 
authority  of  Ixinl  Ethclwode,  on  my  right  hand, 
and  the  authority,  by  courtetty,  of  the  duke,  on  my 
left.  But,  in  sober  sadness,  I  am  delighted  to  hare 
found  you.  I  really  began  to  feel  afraid  that  yoQ 
might  have  t>een  tempted  by  the  opportunities  of 
time  and  place  to  enact  the  part  of  Ophelia ;  and  I 
expected,  every  minute,  to  se^  Lord  Caldwell  rush- 
ing in  a  la  llamlet,  ungrateful  and  uiiembraced, 
to  announce  the  dreadful  catastrophe.  I  am  sin* 
cercly  glad  to  find  you  both  safe  in  life  and  brains, 
which  is  more  than  you  deserve,  considering  tht 
coolness  witii  which  you  seem  to  contemplate  the 
risk  you  have  made  mc  nm  of  catching  my  death 
of  cold,  in  tliis  wild-gooso  chase  after  yon,  in  the 
middle  of  the  night." 

"  Uad  we  not  better,  then,  go  in  at  once,"  said 
Ellen,  *'  an<I  not  expose  you  to  ajiy  further  danger 
on  that  account  f* 

"  Thiink  you  for  your  kind  consideralion,  my 
dear ;  but,  as  1  have  veutured  90  far,  I  feel  incliii<?d 
to  try  myself  the  delights  of  a  moonlight  pro 
menade.  Lord  Caldwell,  I  claim  your  arm  as  uiT 
cliampion  in  the  adventure.  The  duke  and  lx>nl 
Eehelwodo  will  be  a  sufGcient  escort  to  conduct 
Miss  Percival  back.'* 
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There  vcm  no  possibility  of  uiiHUndtirstandiTii^  so 
broiul  a  hint ;  an<l  tjord  Caldwell  was  roluctaritly 
oblij^d  to  oHbr  hh  ami  to  Mm.  Carcw,  whili^t  l^llen 
returned  with  the  other  two  gentlemen  to  the  bouse. 
She  would  not,  however,  re-enter  the  biill-roon), 
Dotwithi^tiinding  all  the  duke's  solicitations;  and,  on 
the  plea  of  a  violent  headache,  wiiich  hor  pale  coun- 
tennncc  fully  attested,  she  persuaded  Lord  Ethel- 
wode,  who  was  notlilng  loth,  to  go  home  with  her 
at  once,  leaving  with  the  duke  a  message  for  Mrs. 
Carew,  when  (die  should  return  from  her  moonlight 
walk. 

Never  had  Elleu  been  more  thankful  for  her  step- 
father's taciturnity  than  during  their  lonjr.  dark, 
drive  home  UHe-a'UHc,  for  she  felt  that  to  !«i>eak  co- 
herently on  any  subject  just  then  would  be  a  task  be- 
yond her  [wwer*.  Xot  a  wonl  w.is  ntterwl  by  either 
th(!  whole  way.  Lord  Ktlielwode  had  not  a  doubt 
that  Lord  (':tldwe)l  had  iiropoeed  and  been  accepted 
that  night ;  and  he  was  exulting  in  the  prospect  of 
the  gpee«ly  actrora[)Iishim-'nt  of  nil  his  hopes;  and 
Ellen  was  left  in  peace  to  collect  her  confused 
thoughl<>.  mid  to  pundcr  over  the  occurrences  of 
that  eventful  evening. 

Though  there  was  much  in  these  occurrences 
that  was  laoxt  painful  to  look  back  upon,  an  unde- 
fined Bensati<«i  of  o-icape  from  u  greait  danger  pre- 
dominated over  every  other  feeling.  She  thought 
of  her  prayer  on  the  moonlit  terrace  ;  and,  for  the 
firel  time  for  many  days,  a  warm  ibauksgiving  rotso 
from  her  heart  to  tlmt  invisible,  forgotten,  yet  ever- 
watchful  Providence  which  had  been  near  her  and 
around  her  in  her  hunr  of  need.  An  she  now  pon- 
dered, with  calmer  thoughts,  on  the  recent  events 
which  had  chauged  the  whole  aspect  of  her  life, 
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they  gradually  appeared  to  her  in  a  different  light. 
Now  that  her  belief  in  a  God  had  returned  to  her, 
her  faith  in  tliat  virtue,  which  is  Uis  image,  re- 
turned  also. 

Edward's  chiimctcr,  such  as  it  had  s(M>mod  to 
her  in  former  days,  rose  up  before  her.  His  truth* 
fulnosa,  hia  rcvercucc  for  every  human  being,  how 
utterly  were  they  at  rariance  with  the  conrluct  he 
appeared  to  hold  towards  herl  Was  it  possible, 
tliat  he  should  retuni  fa!i<ehood,  and  cold,  delibe- 
rate insult  to  hor,  who  had  given  him  her  all  of 
love  and  confidence?  I-'Uen  now  felt  that  she 
oould  not  bcliovc  it.  Involuntarily  she  connected 
Lord  Caldwell's  declaration  of  lon^-existing  at- 
tacUmont,  with  the  unaccountable  circumstajices 
of  her  sei>aration  from  I-Jlward.  She  remembered 
the  chitn;^  which  his  introduction  at  the  caslloliad 
produced  on  Lord  and  bidy  Ktlielwo^le's  nuurner 
towards  Anneslcy,  and  the  suspicions  which  sbe 
bad  then  entertained  ajrainst  him.  As  ehc  looked 
back  on  the  liun^  of  doubl  and  husponse  which  had 
preceded  the  writing  of  tliat  fatal  letter,  she  traced 
mofit  of  the  inKiimiitious  which  had  tthaki'Q  her 
trust  in  her  lover  to  l^nl  Csldwcll.  She  recol- 
lected that  Edward's  last  letter  had  been  kept  from 
her.  As  she  thonght  over  all  these  ciroutnstanccs, 
a  trembling  ho]>c  gradually  sprang  up  in  her  heart 
that  she  might  tiave  been  deceived,  although  the 
extent  of  the  deception  which  had  beeii  practised 
uerer  occurred  to  her. 

Her  first  act,  when  she  found  herself  in  her  own 
room,  was  to  look  for  I-Mwai-d's  letters, — thowe 
letters,  once  valut^l  beyond  all  price,  but  which,  of 
late,  she  had  shrank  from  looking  upon,  Ic^t  the 
liideouu  aspect  of  their  &b)cbood  dhoiLld  ghiro  upon 
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her  firom  every  line.  She  eagerly  seized  them 
now,  and,  as  she  read  them,  tlie  conviction  gren- 
more  aiiU  more  strotiftly  upon  lior  thut  she  had  de- 
Ctfiretl  herself,  or  allowed  others  to  deceive  hec, 
most  ffrossly.  Evoiy  line  hore  witness  of  truth 
and  nobleness  of  mind,  of  love  unfeigned,  nnfoign- 
sMc;  aud  lean  of  minified  joy  and  remorse  dim- 
med her  Bijfht,  and  fell  last  on  those  beloved  cha- 
ractcn*.  Hud  Edward  appeared  before  her  then, 
Bhe  nould  have  fallen  at  his  feet,  aiid  owned  the 
wroii<*  she  had  done  him.  , 

With  the  conviction  of  the  deception  that  had 
been  pnictised  upon  her,  came  also  an  undolined 
dread  of  what  further  might  be  attemptixl  agninst 
ber.  She  felt  asHured,  from  the  tone  of  Lord 
Caldwell's  last  words,  that  he  hoi)  no  intention  of 
reiitinj;  sattnliet]  with  her  refusal,  and  dark  fcan 
arose,  and  made  her  heart  sink  within  her,  as  slie 
remembered  his  violence. 

Under  the  inflnence  of  these  ininj^Ied  fi*e!ings, 
she  hastily  seized  a  pen,  aud  wrote  the  foUuwiug 
lines,  as  fast  as  the  blindinj?  tears  would  allow  her. 

"  Ivlwanl — dejin-st  I-Zdwani,  I  have  been  de« 
ccived,  misled,  and  1  have  wryn;!?wl  you  bitterly. 
It  is  only  now  that  I  have  acquired  the  conviction 
that!  hiive  been  deceiveil,  and  I  write  to  implore 
your  forgiveness — to  implore  you  to  retuni  tu  me, 
unworthy  as  1  am.  and  to  be  to  me,  once  more,  as 
you  have  been.  Oh,  Edward!  if  you  could  know 
all  1  have  sutlered  sin^-e  I  wrote  that  last,  miser- 
able letter,  you  would  feel  for  me,  notwithstanding 
the  wrong  I  have  done  you.  if  you  yet  love  me — 
if  I  am  not  utterly  wortldess  in  yonr  eyes— eomc 
to  me  at  once ;  do  not  write,  but  come.  Your 
presence  alone  coo  nave  me  from  danger,  from 
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misery,  (ax  worse  even  tliaii  that  \rhich  I  have  aof- 
fered  for  the  lost  eix  weeks.  Come,  and  ir  yoa 
can  forget  the  folty  which  hiis  caused  this  misery, 
all  may  yet  be  well  vitb  us. 

"  Ellen." 

This  letter  she  pat  up  in  a  parcel,  that  it  might 
go  by  the  s|)OC(lier  conveyance  of  the  coach,  in- 
stead of  waitiofT  till  the  next  eveninfj  for  the  post; 
and  liaving  Hcalod  and  diroctcd  it,  she  phieed  it  by 
her  bed-side,  and  lay  don-n  to  rest,  with  a  heart 
more  at  ease  than  it  had  been  for  manv  weeks. 

iier  suspicions  bad  been  enough  awakened,  to 
make  her  determine  to  trust  no  one  with  the  pre- 
cious packet :  and,  taking  only  her  maid  with  her, 
she  took  it  hentelf,  early  the  nest  morning,  to  the 
coach-office,  which  was  but  a  few  yards  off.  H«t- 
tuj,'  seen  it  (K'livcn'd  into  the  hands  of  llie  clerk, 
and  booked,  with  all  due  care,  she  returned  home- 
wards, wiUi  a  feeling  of  joy  thiit  had  long  been  a 
stronger  to  it. 

She  was  rather  startled,  as  she  came  out  of  the 
office,  to  find  henwlf  atmo«iiC  face  to  face  with  Lord 
Caldwell  and  Mud«>niui)i<.-lle  Jnlinni,  who  were  so 
engaged  in  earnest  conversation  that  they  did  not 
perceive  her  till  she  passed  by  them.  Mademoi- 
selle Juliani  instantly  l>egnn  pourinp  out  a  torrent 
of  questions  and  exclamation!*,  and  reasoiLt  why 
and  wherefore  !<he  was  there,  and  how  she  ha^l  so 
strangely  chnnceil  to  meet  his  lordship,  whilst  tho 
latter  ndranci^l  towards  Ellen  with  his  ai^nal  bland 
smile  ;  but  she  turm-d  away  from  him  with  a  cold 
brow,  and,  silencing  hi»  companion's  !oqu.ncitT, 
pUKsod  quickly  onwards.  Her  newly-switkciifd 
suspicions  marie  her  connect  this  i>tningo  circum- 
suuce  with  the  deception  she  believed   to  hnn 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


been  practised  upon  her,  and  slic  rejoiced  that,  in 
this  instance,  she  had  trusted  no  one  hut  herself. 

Two  moniings  after,  Ellen  was  sitting  alone  iti 
her  room,  listening,  breiitlde»sly,  to  every  Nound, 
her  heart  at  times  leaping  within  her  in  joj'fiil 
hope  ;  at  others,  the  cold  chill  of  douht  and  dreaJ 
making  her  trenible  in  every  limb,  irhen  Mary  en- 
tered, with  a  letter  in  her  hand. 

*'  I  think  this  is  the  answer  you  have  heen  ex- 
pecting," said  the  go»<l  creature,  who  tuid  lived 
with  Kllen  since  her  childhood,  in  a  joyful  tone. 

Kllen  started  forward,  and  then  sank  hack 
powerless  in  her  chair,  Mary  put  the  letter  in  her 
hand,  and  thinking  that  she  would  wish  to  be  alone 
at  such  a  time,  she  left  the  room. 

She  had  scarcely  gone  two  step  from  tlie  door, 

when  she  thought  she  heard  a  fnint  cr^'  within. 

She  hastily  ran  back,  and  found  Kllen  lying  setise- 

sible  OD  the  floor,  with  the  open  letter  in  her  hand. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Lord  Caldwell  dined  that  day  at  Ethelwode 
House,  and  his  manner  to  Ellen  was  more  tender, 
more  devoted,  than  ever,  lie  seemed  to  hare  for- 
gotten the  scene  of  tlic  other  niglit,  and,  if  she  hail 
not  forgotten  it,  she  acted  as  if  she  had.  When  she 
found  herself  once  more  alone  in  Iier  own  room,  t^he 
was  the  aOianced  bride  of  l^rd  C;iidwell ;  and  she 
lay  down  on  her  bod,  with  a  desperate  wiiib,  that 
slie  might  never  leave  it  again  hut  to  be  carried  to 
ber  grave. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

"  An  T«  wu  left,  an  orplian  baim, 
1b  tlii*  wide  urarld  al»ii«." 

John  Brravxi. 


It  is  true  tliat  we  ehonld  now  return  to  Oak* 
lands,  and  the  sick  room  where  Louisa  was  kecpinj^ 
her  wuttth  of  love.  Her  tjisk  was  eiiHy  duriu^  that 
night,  but  the  next  day,  in  spite  of  all  her  remon- 
strances, her  father  would  exert  himself  to  give 
directions  nboitt  different  matters,  which,  lie  said, 
he  could  not  rest  till  he  saw  satisfuctorily  settled. 
Looisa  feared,  from  his  eagerness  to  do  this,  that 
he  WBJ*  not  so  confident  of  his  recovery  as  Dr. 
Curewell  had  seemed  to  be;  and  her  o^ti  hopes, 
which  hud  been  high  till  now,  began  to  fail  again, 
as  the  evening  drew  on,  and  her  father  grew  more 
and  more  fevonsh  and  re«itle»i.  He  dropped  off 
to  sleep  at  last,  but  his  slumbers  were  short  and 
uneasy  ;  and  in  the  morning,  tuime  alanniiig  symp* 
toms  again  made  their  appcanince;  still,  he  waw 
more  himself,  and  apparently  even  stronger  than 
the  day  before;  and  Louisa  struggled  liard  to  over* 
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come  the  depression  which  was  weighing  on  her 
spiribi. 

She  vr&s  in  this  state  of  conflicting  feelings  when 
the  sound  of  her  father's  voice,  calliug  her  to  liim, 
ro\ised  her  from  her  uneasy  reflections.  She  w«a 
preparing  a  dmught  for  him,  and  hastcn&d  with  it 
to  his  hed-side,  but  he  waved  it  away. 

"That  is  of  no  use  now,"  said  he,  Itinguidly; 
'*  I  want  to  Bpeak  to  yon,  my  child ;  come  and  sit 
by  mc." 

"  ^'on  are  not  strong  enongh  to  speak  now, 
dearest  fallier ;  wait — " 

**  No,  Lonisa,  it  will  no  longer  be  wise  for  me  to 
wait." 

Lonistt  started  as  her  father's  words  tims  echoed 
the  thought  she  had  scarcely  dared  nckuowledge 
to  IierHcif.  Khe  attempted  to  speak,  hat  her 
voice  failed,  and  she  sank  silently  on  a  chair  by 
the  bed-Hide.  Her  father  fondly  pressed  the  band 
he  held,  and  resumed,  in  a  faint  voice,  pausing  fie* 
quently  to  recover  bn^ath. 

"  My  poor  child,  you  must  hear  me  as  calmly 
as  you  can.  Do  not  let  your  grief  unman  me,  and 
make  me  unfit  to  perform  my  last  duty  towaidt 
yoo.  Yesterday  I  was  deceived,  not  hke  yon,  with 
the  hope  of  my  recovery,  and,  for  many  hours,  I 
have  felt  that  the  time  for  earthly  hope  in  poft, 
and  throagh  this  long  night,  whilst  you  have  been 
watching  beside  me,  I  have  been  praying  for 
strength  to  part  from  you,  my  own  blessed  cbflJ, 
as  becomes  a  Christian,  who  deiKu-ts  in  faitli, 
knowing  that  he  leaves  what  has  been  dearer  to 
him  than  his  life  in  the  charge  of  Ilim,  witbou 
whose  aid  and  protection  all  his  own  care  wooU 
have   been  unavailing.     Do   wo    not    share  Uw 


foith,  dearest,  and  shall  wc  not  be  strong  in  ite 
airength  ?" 

I»inRa  silently  knelt  down,  and  kissed  hh  hand; 
at  that  moment  she  could  not  reply  to  bim  iu 
■ffordfi.  lliere  was  a  few  moments'  paase,  and  then 
the  dyin;;  mun  resumed. 

"  'riiat  I  leitTe  you  at  8uch  a  time,  my  child,  is 
the  bitterest  pang  of  tluH  hour  to  me.  I  might 
have  afforded  you  comfort,  which  none  other  could, 

and ,  hut  wc  are  too  nliort-«!ghtc<l  to  venture 

to  say,  one  season  had  been  better  than  another, 
and,  in  the  dark  hour  of  trial,  we  know  not  wbat 
happiness  may  yet  be  in  store  for  ns.  Indeed,  it  is 
W),  dearest,"  he  continued,  as  Louiai  shook  her  bead, 
despairingly ;  "  when  I  stood  by  your  mother's 
death-bed,  agonized  and  hopeless  as  yoa  stand  now 
beside  mine,  I  felt  as  if  no  my  of  joy  could  ever 
again  brighten  my  lot ;  but  sho  placed  you  in  my 
arms,  with  the  solemn  injunction  to  live  for  you, 
and  you  made  life  oaee  more  a  scene  of  blessedness 
to  me."  He  pauswl  again,  overcome  by  emotion, 
and  when  be  continued,  his  voice  was  weaker  and 
more  faltering. 

"  Ciod  knows  if  I  hnve  striven  to  fiilfil  your 
mother's  last  behest.  How  far  my  cfibrts  bare 
been  successful  it  remains  for  your  life  to  prove ; 
and,  in  the  midst  of  sutiering,  it  has  l»ccn  a  source 
of  dftep  joy  to  me,  to  feel  how  nobly  yon  have 
already  proved  yourstdf  more  than  worthy  of  all 
the  care  I  hare  bestowed  on  yon.  Yes,  even  your 
late  heavy  trial  has  not  been  withont  its  ble^iog, 
for  it  has  given  me,  at  this  honr.  a  confidence  I 
could  not  sto  3ssure<lly  have  felt  before,  tliat  your 
whole  soul  is  subdued  to  the  guidance  of  lofty 
principle.    Go  on  then,  my  child,  and  God  bless 
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and  speed  thee,  yen,  though  it  be  tbrongh  sorrow 
aatl  temptation,  and  tliy  orown  shall  be  a  crown  of 
rejoicing!" 

The  sick  man  bad  exhausted  all  bis  stxeugth  id 
those  last  words  of  comfort  to  bis  child  ;  be  sank 
baek,  and  closoJ  bis  eyes.  Louisa  started  up  in 
terror,  but  his  hour  -wa»  not  yet  eome;  he  ^rmdnally 
TcviTcd,  and  spoke  again,  although  Louisa,  who 
titiw  bow  uiietjual  be  was  to  tbu  exertion,  eutreated 
bim  to  delist  from  it  at  present. 

**  No,  my  cliild,"  was  hi«  reply  to  ber  entreaties; 
*'I  cauiiot  bo  silent  now;  whether  my  thread  of 
life  breaks  a  few  bouiH  sooner  or  later  is  of  little 
conseqiieiico ;  but  I  would  not  leave  you  M-ithomt 
saying  all  which  I  think  may  be  of  use  or  comfoit 
to  you.  There  are,  also,  more  worldly  mattera  to 
speak  about :  you  have  long  known  that  yon  can- 
not inlierit  my  estate ;  that  must  pass  uito  other 
bandd,  and  we  will  pray  together^"  added  he, 
pret*sing  her  hand,  in  token  that  he  felt  how  full  of 
pain  the  rellection  must  he  to  her;  "  that  he  msy 
not  prore  neglectfiil  of  the  great  responsibility 
tliiis  devolved  upon  buu,  I  leave  you  independeHt, 
however,  for  the  savings  of  many  years  bare  bew 
accumulating  for  yon,  and  you  will  bo  rich  enough 
for  ereiy  comfort,  though  deprived,  j>crbaps,  of 
some  of  the  luxuries  you  have  becu  acciistomed 
to." 

"Father,  do  not  speak  of  these  things,"  ei- 
claimed  I-ouisa,  in  incontmllable  agony ;  there 
seemed  a  bitter  mockery  to  her  m  wasting  any  of 
those  last  preciotui  momt>nt«  on  such  insignificant 
topics:  but  her  father  couhl  not  rest  till  be  had 
spoken  on  every  point  he  thought  essential  to  lier 
future  comfort,  and  given  directions  which  he  ft^ 
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it  would  have  beni  madness  to  postpone.  He  wan 
now  iu)xiou»  to  know  if  there  were  i»ny  letters  for 
bim.  He  wished  to  leave  nolhinp;  anscttled ; 
notliiug  tliat  could  add,  after  he  was  ftone,  to  his 
child's  burden  of  care  and  sorrow.  He  was  in 
bope»  there  tuij^ht  be  a  letter  from  Reginald,  who 
hod  only  written  htm  a  few  basty  lines  since  his 
dcpurture,  and  he  longed  for  Ktrongth  to  write 
once  more  to  his  adopted  son  ;  but  this  was  impos- 
sible, and  he  gave  a  long  mo»iage  to  IjOiiim  for 
him,  charging  her  to  write  to  him,  and,  forgetting 
all  liicir  late  differences,  to  address  him  in  the 
fame  aflectionate,  sisterly  manner  us  of  old.  The 
thought  occurred,  how  full  of  eomfort,  in  that  hour 
of  separation,  would  Lave  been  the  assunince,  that 
he  left  his  child  to  the  love  and  protection  of  Itegi- 
nald;  but  it  had  been  otherwise  ordained,  and  it 
iras  not  at  the  close  of  his  life,  that  the  faithful 
Cbristiiin  wootd  begin  to  repine  at  the  decrees  of 
Heaven. 

IiOuina  had  sent,  by  his  desire,  for  all  the  lettem 
which  had  conic,  since  their  return  home.  ITiere 
wm  none  from  Reginald,  aud  both  felt  pained  at 
bis  silence.  Tliere  were  two  or  three  from  different 
fnendii,  and  om;  from  Mr.  Eagle,  Sir  Charles's  soli- 
mtor,  which  he  begged  her  to  read,  in  case  there 
should  be  any  thing  in  it  requiring  an  iuimc^liate 
answer. 

The  room  was  darkened,  and  she  went  to  the 
window  to  obtain  more  light.  Her  face  was  thns 
concealed  from  licr  faihor,  and  be  did  not  perceive 
the  sudden  expression  of  surpritw,  amounting  to 
dismay,  which  parsed  over  it,  as  she  glanced  her 
eye  rapidly  over  the   letter.     His  ear  caught, 
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howeT4?r,  bcr  half-«apprcssed  excltunation,  and  he 
anxiously  asked  if  any  tiling  was  the  matter. 

"  No — nothing,"  she  replied,  making  n  violent 
effort  over  herselif.  She  picked  up  the  letter  she 
had  let  fall,  and,  returning  to  her  father'*  side, 
told  him,  in  n.  calm  Toice,  tlutt  Mr.  I'lagle  acknow- 
ledgetl  the  receipt  of  his  last  letter,  and  would 
ntteiid  to  his  instructions.  Her  father  was  sntis- 
fied,  and  closed  his  eyes,  as  if  to  sleep,  wbiUt  sha 
remained  in  the  Harae  position,  still  evidently  strug- 
gling with  the  sudden  agitation  the  solicitor's  letttr 
had  thrown  her  into. 

Sir  Charles  soon  roused  himself  from  his  mo- 
mentary drowsinesR.  lie  had  still  much  to  eay; 
and  he  felt  acutely  how  moch  that  was  presaii^ 
for  utterance  niuKt  he  left  unsaid — how  Tain  tiid 
frivolous  were  all  his  prerious  advice  and  exhorta- 
tions to  those,  which,  in  that  Hotemn  hour,  the  light 
of  eternity  already  dawning  on  his  son],  he  would 
fain  have  given !  And  faitlileKs  thoughts  could  not 
all  be  kept  out ;  and  fears  lest  all  his  care  should 
have  been  iucfiectuol  to  fit  his  child  for  the  task 
before  her. 

So  young,  so  incxporienced,  so  friendless,  to 
whom  could  she  turn  for  gnid:uice  and  advice, 
when  his  voice  was  silent  ia  the  grave  ?  Who 
•would  comfort  her  in  this  new  and  worst  afHictioof 
who  would  feel  for  her  aud  cheer  her  in  her  desO* 
lation?  It  "KOH  a  heavy  trial— an  awful  conflict— 
this  the  last  of  his  mortal  career !  In  the  whole  of 
human  experience  there  it  not  a  more  dinieult  ex- 
ercise of  faith  than  that  the  dying  parent  is  called 
upon  to  make. 

It  is  comparatively  an  easy  task  to  snbmit  ow 
own  fato  in  perfect  acquiciiccnce  to  the  will  of  God 
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—but  to  trust  the  liestinies  of  the  teloveJ  one  wo 
have  vratchetl  and  teuded,  to  whom  we  have  been 
as  a  second  Providence — to  jpve  up,  unropiuingly, 
the  cbarjje  of  our  child"!-  hnppines-s,  and  fearlessly 
launch  the  cradle  of  Imlrusties  on  the  troubled 
stream — this  is,  indeed,  a  trial  of  the  strangest 
faith,  and  blessed  are  those  who  come  out  victo- 
rious from  the  conflict! 

This  trial  was  now  drawing  fast  to  a  close  for 
Sir  Ctmrles  Conway.  In  vain  Louisa  hoped  against 
hope  —  and  watched,  with  .^gouizod  anxie^,  for 
Dr.  L.'9  arrival,  in  the  last  vain  trust  that  new 
remedies,  greater  skill,  might  still  be  availinjr  to 
check  the  diiwase.  Towards  evening  n  decided 
change  for  the  woree  took  place ;  the  most  alarm- 
ing symptoms  returned,  when  the  patient's  strength 
was  too  much  exhauste^i  to  struggle  afpunst  (heir 
insidious  progress ;  and  when,  at  length.  Dr.  L. 
did  arrive,  it  was  only  in  time  to  devote  his  care 
to  Lonisa,  who  had  been  carried  insensible  to  her 
own  room,  after  her  father  hvl  expired  in  her 
anas. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

"Fomkeo,  but  patient  one!  MUknciHtQ  and  mbtnistrd !  Vatt 
nut  uf  lti(^  timfS  when  llioii  tiati'l  liupc  of  b«ll#r  (lian  ibe  pmeoU 
aoi  rrpe III  Ihc  lublr  iiricic  of  tlif  heart  ncvfr  T  It  i«  ikM  alwan  oar 
duly  to  marry,  but  it  i«  klwajr*  our  duty  ta  abide  by  ri£ht>  aad  DM 
to  purcliuse  uap]riiie»by  lonof  boiwin;  not  luaioid  uiiiTedd«di)t« 
hv  iintnitbfubeM." — Jean  Paml. — Prom  Cjikltlk's  Muacttiautu 
H'rHlttgl. 

Several  dnys  passed,  and  Louisa  still  remained 
ia  a  moat  precariouH  titate.  Fever  and  excesaie 
weakness  succeeded  each  other ;  and  Dr.  L.,  who 
had  kiiowii  her  from  a  child,  l>ccame  seriotul; 
alarmed  about  her,  and  determined  not  to  retain 
to  tow  n  till  ho  could  leave  her  convalescont. 

Meanwhile,  preparations  for  the  funeral  had  b«en 
going  forward ;  but,  as  Sir  Charles  bad  left  no  other 
directions  than  what  might  be  contained  in  hia  will, 
and  as  Louisa  mos  unfit  to  give  any,  au  early  day 
was  fixed  for  the  opening  of  the  will ;  and  St.  J  oho, 
who  had  harried  back  to  England  on  the  fimt  news 
of  Sir  Charles's  death,  was  HUintmmed,  as  heir-al- 
law,  to  attend. 

IJttlc  did  poor  Louisa  think  whose  carriage  it 
was  driving  np  to  the  door,  when  its  sudden  noise, 
breaking  the  death-like  stillness  of  the  hottse, 
roused  her  from  the  torpor  into  which  abe  bad 
KUuk  :  [Ittlc  did  t<hc  think  that  be,  whom  she  hal 
so  unt^easingly  called  npon  in  her  ravings,  was  even 
now  in  the  house,  and  listening  anxiously  to  the 
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acconnt  of  her  snfTeritfpi.  Thui  first  awakinp  to 
outward  events  ended  Louisa's  bles-sed  niiconsriouH- 
ness;  the  laat  link  hctwe«u  the  internal  and  tho 
extemnl  world  was  restored,  and  she  gmdnnlly 
voke  to  &  full  sense  of  her  misery.  Bot  we  will 
not  dwell  upon  this  dreadful  moment.  As  the  timt 
awaking  out  of  gleep  oD  the  morrow  of  some  fearful 
eront,  when  we  try  to  persuade  ourselves  that  it 
was  all  the  horrid  phantasm  of  a  dream,  so  was 
poor  Louisa's  retuni  to  consciouHneKs,  aa  the  feeliiif; 
of  her  ntt«r  desolation  slowly  crept  over  her,  aiid 
grew  more  and  niore  distinct. 

Not  long,  however,  did  she  give  way,  unresist- 
Jngly.  to  her  iniBcry ;  the  very  feeling  of  her  iso- 
lation impressed  her  the  more  ttith  the  necessity 
of  rallying  all  her  strength,  and  she  once  more 
roee  superior  to  the  bodily  weakness  which,  while 
her  mind  lay  dormant,  had  erushed  her  Ui  the 
earth.  la  spite  of  old  Sarah's  remonstrances,  she 
insistoJ  on  leaving  her  bed  before  her  nurse  thought 
she  wa5  fit  to  move  ;  but  there  was  a  stern  rewda- 
tion  to  be  strong,  which  could  not  fail  to  conquer ; 
and,  when  Dr.  L.  next  came  to  her  mom,  bo  found 
Iier  uji  and  dressed  and  sitting  atone,  having  dis- 
miHseil  Sarali,  who  had  nursed  tier  with  a  mtither's 
tenderness,  to  get  some  rent,  whilst  she  girded  op 
hcT  strength  in  solitude  and  prayer. 

Dr.  L.  was  fearful,  lest,  in  tliis  mood  of  unnatnntl 
calmness,  she  should  make  any  inqutrie<i  which  he 
should  be  foroeil  lo  answer;  he  felt  that  any  fresh 
agitation  would  throw  her  haek  into  a  worse  state 
tb^n  that  from  which  she  bad  recoveretl.  She 
made  none,  however ;  she  conhl  not  command  her 
Toice,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts ;  and  thus  ithe  ro- 
inaiued  in  ignorance  of  all  that  had  tal 
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during  her  illness.  Her  strongest  motive  for  the 
exertion  »he  waa  now  making  appeared  when  she 
consultfNl  Dr.  L.  o«  the  posaihility  of  her  imme- 
diate removal  from  Oaklanils.  There  were  rea- 
sons, she  said,  with  some  difficulty  prDnouDcing  the 
word?,  which  made  it  painful  for  her  to  remain  in 
the  house,  which  was  no  longer  to  be  Ult  home. 
But  the  physician  forhade  all  thoughts  of  moring 
for  the  present,  and,  fearing  any  further  diimosnon 
on  the  suhject,  left  the  room, 

\^Tien  he  was  gon«,  she  rcproachod  herself  for 
not  havitig  asked  the  questions  which  trembled 
on  her  lips.  Wien  was  the  funeral  to  be  ?  Surely 
it  was  not  over !  The  thought  came  over  her,  as 
the  pang  of  a  fresh  separation ;  had  they  carried 
her  father  out,  and  laid  him  in  the  grave  without 
allowing  her  one  more  look  ?  The  idea  got  pos- 
session of  her  mind,  and  she  could  not  banish  it; 
this  very  day.  perhaps,  might  be  fixed,  and  they 
had  told  her  nothing  about  it.  She  started  up — 
she  would  satisfy  hei-self ;  she  felt  an  aching  desiie 
to  see  his  features  once  more,  and,  after  a  fflw 
minutes'  hesitation,  she  resolved  to  go  to  his  room. 
It  was  in  the  same  pa^isage;  she  should  have 
strength  to  go  so  far;  and  seizing  Uie  moment 
when  she  was  alone,  and  perfect  silence  reigned  in 
the  house,  she  noiselessly  slippetl  out  of  her  own 
apartment,  and  proceeded,  though  with  slow  and 
feeble  steps,  towards  her  father's, 

\\*hcn  she  reaches]  the  door,  she  paused  for  « 
moment  before  she  could  gather  strength  to  enter; 
then,  opening  it  softly,  with  the  involuiitarv  feel- 
ing which  we  have  in  the  vicinity  of  the  dead,  at 
though  mortal  sounds  could  still  disturb  their  mt, 
in  another  moment  she  was  standing  oucc  more  is 
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the  place  wliich  for  thre«  days  and  nights  slic  lm<l 
scarcely  left ;  and  bo  whom  Bhe  had  then  vatclied 
80  uiixiouRly,  lay  before  her  coH  and  stiff;  the 
features  she  had  seen  so  lately  contracted  with 
mortal  agony,  now  relaxed  into  tlie  rigid  placidity 
-of  death.  As  she  lifled  the  cloth  with  which  the 
ftoe  was  covered,  a  ray  of  sunshine,  straggling 
through  the  closed  shuttere,  fell  upon  it,  lighting 
it  np,  aa  it  were,  with  a  smile  to  greet  her  last 
farewell. 

Bhb  gazed  for  a  few  minutes  on  those  beloved 
features,  then  knelt  down,  and  prayed  that  the 
blessing  which  thowj  lijw  had  implored  for  her  with 
their  lost  breath  might  descend  upon  her  head,  and 
guide  ttud  cheer  her  on  her  lonesome  way.  She 
rose  when  her  prayer  was  ended,  and  replacing  the 
doth  after  one  long  fond  gaze,  lilie  turned  slowly 
to  leave  the  room.  She  felt  faint  and  sick ;  in  that 
solemn  clianil)or  she  could  not  shed  a  tcur,  and  her 
heart  seemed  ready  to  burst  with  the  woe  it  could 
not  express.  She  reached  the  door,  and  gently 
closed  it  after  her,  and  won  about  to  return  to  her 
own  room,  when  she  \va»  startled  by  the  sound  of 
an  approaching  footstep.  She  looked  up,  and  St. 
John  stood  before  her.  She  staggered  back  against 
the  door,  for  her  limbs  refused  to  carry  her;  her 
ideas  grew  confuted,  her  brain  whirled  round,  and 
she  would  have  fallen  to  the  ground,  had  not  St. 
John  caught  her  iu  his  arms. 

With  a  deep  moan,  she  presently  recovereil  her 
senses,  and  gradually  perceiving  her  situation,  with 
R  sudden  impulse  started  from  him ;  but  her  head 
was  Btill  confused,  and  she  began  talking  hurriedly. 

'*  1  am  very  weak  still,  you  see ;  I  have  been 
very  ill,  but  I  thought  I  was  better.     I  am  return. 


ing  to  my  own  room — Uiat  «liich  wae  my  own," 
slie  repeated,  corrcctiDg  herself.  "  I  do  not  know 
what  I  am  (-nying ;  but  I  know  it  is  all  yours,  and 
1  am  going  soou — very  soon." 

"  I^uisa,  for  (lod'A  sake  do  not  go  oq  (ipenking 
BO !"  cried  Aithnr,  horror>8tmck  at  the  change  ia 
lier  since  they  last  parted,  and  at  the  fearful  \f  eak- 
ne.9s  to  which  »he  seemed  rednced  ;  "  do  not  talk 
of  going;  call  every  thing  here  your  own.  Can 
yon  think  I  wish  to  turn  vow  out  V 

"No,  no,"  said  I-ouisa,  becoming  more  consciona 
of  what  she  was  saying,  and  making  an  cfibrt  to 
recover  her  self-poeeession ;  **  but  I  -wish  to  move 
as  soon  as  I  am  able :  now  I  must  be  quiet.  Will 
you  let  me  pass  ?  Indeed,  I  am  not  able  tu  speak ;" 
and  her  agitated  voice  and  nervous  utterance  con- 
firmed the  truth  of  tbtto  words. 

"  You  terrify  me,  lx)U>sa,"  cried  St.  John ;  "let 
me  assist  you.  I  had  no  idea  liow  ill  you  hod  been, 
tlmugh  I  have  been  anxious,  most  anxious,  aboat 
you." 

Louisa's  agitation  increased  visibly. 

•'  I  will  not  detain   you  now,"    he  contiuuBd, 
"  but  promise  to  see  me  soon;  there  is  luucli  lh|^ 
I  must  say  to  you."  ^fll 

"  Our  last  words  have  been  spoken,"  gasped  on 
Louisa. 

•'  Nay,  I  niufit,  1  will  see  yon  again  V  he  cried, 
impetuously.  "  You  reminded  me  that  this  house 
is  mine,  and  you  Khali  not  leave  it  without  granting 
me  an  interview."  Then,  reproaching  himself  for 
the  eflect  his  peremptory  tone  produced  on  Louisa'a 
phattered  nerves,  he  continued  in  softer  accents, 
•'In  the  name  of  liim  who  lies  there,"  pointing  to 
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the  chamber  of  death,  "I  copjore  you  to  see  me 
onco  more !" 

Louisa  could  bear  no  more;  she  silently  assented, 
for  «he  could  not  trust  her  Yoico ;  and  thou,  with 
trembUng  steps,  regained  her  own  apartment. 

The  next  day  had  bceh  fixed  for  the  funeral ;  and 
at  the  appointed  hour,  the  melancholy  procession 
passed  through  the  gates  of  Oakland^,  and  through 
the  village,  to  the  little  chnrchyard,  wliere  Ivdward 
Auuesley  van  awaiting  it  to  begin  the  solemn 
service  in  which  earth  is  returned  to  earth,  and  the 
spirit  commende^l  to  Him  who  gave  it. 

It  was  soon  concluded ;  and  the  crowd  which 
bod  assembled  round  the  grave  of  him  who,  as  land* 
lord,  benefactor,  friend,  wis  loudly  and  unirersally 
rcgrettud,  slowly  dispersed,  whilBt  many  a  lieart 
■wsa  full,  and  many  an  eye  dimmed  witlt  tears. 
Not  &  few  also  amongst  them  tnnie<l  eagerly  to  scan 
the  appearance  and  denu-anour  of  St.  John,  who 
had  appeared  as  chief  mourner,  onxions  to  read  id 
his  countenance  how  far  he  would  prove  a  worthy 
successor  of  him  who  was  gone ;  then,  as  they  re- 
memberwl  his  frequent  visits  in  the  course  of  the 
lost  year,  and  his  constant  attendance  on  Miss 
Conway  in  her  rides  and  walks,  a  hope  was  confi- 
dently expressed  in  many  a  cottage,  that  she  might 
still  remain  amongst  tb(>m. 

Meanwhile,  St.  John  had  returned  to  Oaklands, 
to  while  a\v&y  an  he  could  the  remainder  of  the  day, 
feeling  that  he  could  not  with  decency  ask  l^uisa 
to  oee  him  so  soon ;  and  he  resigned  himself  with 
the  best  grace  he  could  to  the  delay.  Hut  the 
next  day,  and  the  next,  jwwed  away,  and  the  same 
answer  was  still  returned  to  his  entreatie-s  "  )[bs 
Conway  ^vas  not  well  enough  to  see  him."     Dr. 
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L.  oonlirmed  the  statement;  he  insherl  his  pa- 
tient to  avoid  all  ajfitatiitg  conventation,  and  be  had 
seen  enough  of  botJiparties  to  know  tbnt  sach  theirs 
wax  likely  to  be.  Perhaps  St.  John  thouf;i]t  in  ha 
secret  heart,  that  his  words  wonld  have  a  spell  to 
soothe  her  Hiifl'erings ;  ccrmin  it  is,  that  lie  nursed 
himself  with  hopes,  and  tliat  he  longed  more  thao 
ever  for  her  pnsicnce. 

Thinj^  had  changed  since  thej  parted ;  Louisa 
mu  now  in  sorrow,  softened  by  lon^  affliction ;  she 
■was  lonely  also,  and  dwoiate  in  the  world  ;  wonld 
she  then  turn  again  from  the  only  being  she  lored  i 
for  she  did  love  him ;  she  had  confessed  it  even  ta 
her  last  letter,  and  he  bad  treasured  up  the  words; 
and  when,  since  he  had  plunged  into  the  dissipa- 
tion of  Paris,  to  forget  the  pain  of  her  refusal,  aod 
tho  many  (lifficulties  which  surrounded  him,  and 
which  he  had  not  moral  courage  to  face,  thott 
ironln  lind  come  back  to  his  mind  as  Home  sooth- 
ing talisman,  and  recalled  him,  for  a  timy  al  least, 
to  a  better  mood  ;  and  when  he  was  suddenly  stmi- 
monod  to  Enghmd,  hope  sprang  np  ouce  more, 
fresh  and  green,  in  his  heart. 

Unwilling  aa  I^uisa  felt  to  encounter  the  trring 
interview  she  had  promised,  she  at  length  grew 
weary  herself  of  the  rain  delay,  and  impatient  to 
leave  Oiiklands.  She  returned  a  favourable  ansver 
to  his  prayer  for  ndmittaQCe,  and  in  a  few  minute 
he  was  in  the  room.  As  she  rose  to  receive  him, 
with  evident  eiibrt,  St.  John  sprang  towards  hd, 
and  gently  force<l  her  to  reseat  herself,  and  placed 
himself  beside  her. 

"Are  you  really  better,  Louisa f  he  said,  look* 
ing  anxiously  at  her  pale  face,  and  attenuated  form. 
*'  I  fear  not  much." 
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**  Oh  yes,  I  am  renUy  better — stronger — I  feel 
equal  to  travel  nov,  anil  I  wish  to  leave  ibis  place 
in  a  few  days,  which  is  the  reason  why  1  said  I 
woaM  see  you  this  moniinjf." 

"  More  in  a  few  days  ?  this  is  madness,"  cried 
St.  John.  *'I  cannot  allow  it,  I  am  sure  Dr.  L. 
doen  not  approve  of  sach  a  plan,  you  must  not 
think  of  it.  I  am  going  to-morrow  ;  I  have  only 
'Waited  to  see  yon,  but  yon  must  remain,  yon 
must  make  this  your  home,  as  long  as — -m  long  as 
you  please.    Oh  Louisa,  why  not  for  ever?" 

"  Mr.  St.  John,  spare  me,  I  am  not  fitforthis^ 
for  any — agitating  conreRation.  Whether  you 
remain  here  or  not,  this  ia  no  longer  a  place  for 
me ;  my  mind  will  be  quieter  when  1  am  away— 
but  I  feel  your  kindness." 

"  Kindness !  are  such  cold  measured  words  to 
be  nseil  hotWL-on  o»?  you  treat  mo  aa  a  utmnger, 
when  my  wliole  soul  i.s  yours,  l.ouiwi !  I  have  suf- 
fered repulse,  mortification,  scorn,  from  you* 
but  even  these  cannot  destroy  the  love  I  b<Hir  yon. 
1  retuni  to  you  the  ^uiie  iu  feeling,  as  when  lost 
TO  parted  in  this  house.  Do  you  remember  that 
evening  ?  do  you  remember,  words  and  tones  which 
I  can  never  forget,  and  which  foniied  a  tie  between 
OB,  we  would  in  vaiu  try  to  break?  oU  that  bos 
pastte*]  since,  I  would  obliterate.  I^uisa,  answer 
me  now,  as  you  wouhl  have  done  then," 

"  Mr.  St.  John,"  said  Louisi,  making  a  strong 
effort  to  command  herself,  *'  it  was  not  for  this 
tliat  I  consented  to  see  you.  I  hupe<l,  when  you 
saw  how  reluctant  I  uos  to  admit  you,  tlmt  you 
would  undemtand  my  feelinsrs,  and  spare  me  this. 
Indee^l,  1  need  no  fresh  addition  to  my  sorrow." 

"  Oh,  that  I  could  bear  it  all  for  you,  dearostr' 
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cried  St.  John,  passionately,  "  and  though  it  were 
twice  as  heavy,  I  would  bear  it  with  joy ;  but  why 
turn  Ko  coldly  from  me  ?  that,  alone,  I  have  not 
courajje  to  endure," 

"  lliis  iH  migeiioroufi,"  said  Louisa,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  emotion,  whilst  she  struggled  to  be  calm; 
"  do  not  force  me  to  repeat  what  it  is,  perhaps; 
more  painful  for  me  to  nay.  than  for  you  to  hear. 
You  fepciik  of  repulse,  mortification,  but  you  koov 
if  they  were  wantonly  inflicted." 

Ho  did  know  it,  and  this  it  was  which  gaT* 
him  hope ;  he  urged  the  niminess  of  struggling 
against  herself;  he  oven  alluded  to  the  evident 
cflectH  that  fitni^le  had  produced  in  her,  and  (lie 
proud  blootJ  mounted  for  a  moment  to  Louisa's 
ctieck,  and  left  it  again  more  marble  in  its  hno  than 
before. 

"  1  have  trcanured  up,"  continued  be,  "your  last 
sad  confession  of  affection,  which  soft«ued  to  me 
even  the  hilteniess  of  your  other  wonls,  and  I  have 
dared  to  hope  that  it  might  yet  become  the  fona- 
dation  of  our  happiness." 

"  I  do  not  dream  of  happinesR,"  said  Louisa,  in 
a  hollow  voice;  "my  jKith  ia  straight,  but  thomv, 
indeed  r 

"  But  do  yon  know  all  its  tlioms  ?"  asked  ,\rthur, 
anxioHRly,  and  in  a  tone  which  implied  thut  there 
was  some  hidden  meaning  in  his  words. 

*'  What  do  yon  mean  ?'* 

"  Do  you  know  ?  but  this  is  no  time  to  tell  yoo 
— you  are  too  weak  to  hear  it." 

"  I  have  borne  too  much  to  sink  before  any  evil 
news  you  can  bring  me  now,"  replied  Louisa,  "  but 
if  you  mean  to  ask  whether  I  know  that  tience- 
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forth  poverty,  as  well  as  loneliness  is  to  be  my 
lot,  I  have  kuown  it  some  time." 

"You  hare  known  it?  You  know  that  in  the 
failure  of  R,'8  bank,  the  whole  of  your  property 
was  lost,  I  fear  irrecoverably  ?  You  know  that, 
with  the  exception  of  the  furniture  of  this  house, 
you  arc  loft  destitute?"  cried  Arthur,  incre- 
dulously, and  watching  the  ofTect  of  his  comma- 
nication. 

"  I  was  not  aware  I  hod  even  eo  much,"  replied 
Louisa ;  "  the  news  of  the  failure  I  received  before 
my  father's  death ;  fortunately,  be  did  not  attempt 
to  read  the  letter  himself,  and  I  had,  at  lca.st,  th« 
comfort  of  knowing  that  he  died  in  ij^onmce  of 
this  matter." 

And  so  it  was ;  the  letter  which  caused  Louisa's 
agitation,  the  hutt  day  of  her  father'^  illiicsti,  an- 
noaooed  the  loss  which  reduced  her  from  afBuence 
to  beggary;  and,  for  a  moment,  ns  wc  have  H«en» 
she  was  almost  surprised  into  betraying  herself 
before  her  futhor,  but  another  reflection,  and  a 
successful  eflbrt  over  herself,  enabled  her  txi  keep 
the  secret,  the  knowledge  of  which  would  have 
embittered  bis  last  hours.  Since  then,  in  her  utter 
misery,  her  change  of  fortune  had  seemed  only  as 
a  slight  ingriHlient  in  the  cap,  and  she  vras  able  to 
speak  of  it  with  the  utmost  cahuness.  But  to  St. 
John  tliis  calmness,  under  such  a  misfortune,  KCcmed 
so  inexplicable,  that  he  could  not  vet  believe 
that  she  knew  the  whole  extent  of  her  loss,  and  ho 
enlarged  upon  it  again. 

**  It  seems  so  slight  a  misfortune  to  me,  after 
all  I  have  suffered  of  late,"  said  Louisa,  in  an 
accent  uf  misery  which  struck  him  to  the  soul, 
**  that  I  cannot  tremble  at  the  thoughts  of  it. 
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When  the  world  is  become  desolate,  what  matter 
if  one's  habitation  be  a  poor  or  a  rich  one?  Ob, 
Arthur,"  sbo  continued,  with  an  involuntary  barst 
of  feeling,  *'to  know  what  I  feel  now,  you  must 
bare  stood  by  the  detttb-bed  of  year  lust  earthly 
support." 

"  And  yet,  Louisa,  you  disdain  that  which  should 
be  yourK  through  every  change  and  trial  of  life.  I 
bow  to  the  justice  of  your  decree  as  regards  myself; 
I  fe«i  myMlf  more  than  ever  imwortliy  of  you — in 
all  but  love.  Oh !  let  not  yonr  excessive  scruplei 
drive  yon  lonely,  and  poor,  and  unprotected,  into 
this  desolate  world.  Here,  at  your  feet,  I  abjoK 
every  error  you  can  complain  of.  You  shall  guide 
me  aright. — you  shall  make  me  what  you  please,  so 
that  you  mil  but  give  me  the  right  to  cherish  and 
protect  you.  Do  not  speak  hastily ;  I  will  leaw 
you  now,  if  you  wish  it;  you  shall  reflect  as  long  as 
you  think  necessary;  but,  Louisa!  reject  me  not 
agaiu^lrive  not  yourself  to  ruin,  and  Die  to  despe- 
ration; I  plead  for  us  both " 

During  ttuH  imjwtisioned  appeal,  Louisa  had  been 
strongly  agitated ;  but,  at  leDgth,gathering  strength 
to  speak,  she  »aid,  in  a  low  voice,  as  she  turned  away 
to  avoid  meeting  his  glance, 

"  HappiiiL'ss  is  not  for  mo — the  time  is  past !  no- 
thing biLS  changed  since  we  parted  last,  except  my 
cxtcnuil  positiou;  and  did  you  believe  that  woaM 
influence  me  where principle  hade  me  resist  be- 
fore ?  No,"  she  continued,  with  a  bitter  smile,  while 
her  voice  sank  almost  to  a  whisper ;  **  whoti  I  Sret 
tore  those  visions  of  happiness  from  my  heart,  Iniadc 
a  stronger  effort  than  is  required  now  lo  face  tlie 
actual  struggles  of  life." 
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"  Louisa !  this  is  mockery,"  cried  Arthur,  rehe- 
mently. 

*'  No,  no^would  it  vere !"  she  said,  in  tlie  sam$ 
tone,  anfl  still  speaking  nliiiost  involnntarily  ;  but, 
tlion,  ivcoUcetiHg  herself,  ami  a  tlet>p  flush  jHiHsing 
over  her  face,  fhe  continued.    *'  Bnt  I  am  wrong  to 

epeok  thus;  you  see  1  am  weak — still I — I  am 

not  useil  to  have  so  little  command  over  my.'iclf ;  and 
yon  surely  will  not  take  advantage  of  it  ?"  She 
raised  her  eyes  to  him  as  she  spoke;  and,  in  the 
conflict  between  her  pride  and  her  weakue**,  her 
manner  resumed  all  its  calm  dignity,  demanding 
respect  for  her  feelings,  and  aweiug  his  impetuosity 
to  silence ;  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment ;  he  chafed 
against  tlic  curb  to  which  ho  was  forced  to  submit; 
be  liegnn  to  feel  it  as  a  degradation  to  sue  to  a 
woman  who  thus  obstinately  rejected  him;  he  was 
irritated,  almost  beyond  control,  by  the  powerwhich 
awed  htm,  and  he  was  about  to  burst  out,  when 
Louisa  interrupted  him. 

"  I  must  leave  you  now.  I  feel  this  has  been  too 
much  for  me,"  ^he  said,  in  low,  broken  accents. 

**  We  part  now  for  ever for  long  years,  at  least 

our  pntlut  lie  henceforth  wide  apart;  may  Hea- 

Ten  guide  you  to  the  right  one,  and — and  may  your 
coarse  be  blesswl !" 

Tears  trembled  in  her  eyes  as  she  spoke  ;  but  ho 
was  too  much  blinded  by  pai^ion  to  see  thorn.  He 
had  bit  his  lips  to  restrain  himself  whilst  she  was 
speaking;  bnt  the  tenderness  of  her  tone  had  no 
power  to  soften  him  now ;  and,  as  she  rose,  with  evi- 
dent eflbrt,  to  leave  the  room,  he  grasped  her  arm 
sternly  to  detain  her. 

"  I  will  not  fon-e  yon  to  leave  me — I  will  myself 
deliver  you  from  the  presence  which  is  so  odtotts  to 
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yoa.  Hear  only  my  last  words,  they  shall  be  few. 
On  you,"  be  continued,  losing  the  forced  calmness 
of  his  tone — *'  on  yoti  rest  all  the  evil  consequei 
of  this  unnatural  sei>anitioii — on  you  the  respoii 
bility  of  wrenching  asunder  tlieties  of  feeling — tics, 
which  tihouttt  have  hecu  holier  than  those  of  blood 
— ties,  which  might  have  bound  me  a^n,  as  with 
a  holy  band,  to  the  path  of  virtue.  In  pride  have 
yoa  cast  me  from  yoii,  in  pride  have  you  stifled  your 
own  affection,  and  rejoice^i  when  you  betrayed  the 
fewest  signs  of  feeling;  may  that  pride  bo  your  re- 
ward !  And  when,  in  penury  and  lonoIinPRs,  yoo 
think  of  your  once  happy  home,  may  you  think, 
also,  with  bitterness,  that  it  might  still  have  beea 
yours;  and  remember  this  hour,  and  him  to  wbom 
yon  have  also  made  this  home  a  dc»iolate  one! 
When  you  hear  that  this  house  is  falling  to  min, 
that  the  dependents  whom  yoo  have  cared  for  are 
riegleoted,  and  the  noble  inheribuicw  of  your  for^ 
fathers  squandered  far  away,  then  think  of  this  hoar, 
and  of  him  whom  you  have  henceforth  made  aD  out- 
cast from  all  tluit  is  good  ! 

"  Yes,"  he  continued,  and  a  smile  of  bitter  tri- 
Hmph  curled  his  lip,  "  when,  day  after  day,  mental 
sufit-rtng  (for  I  know  you  must  auficr)  weighs  down 
your  strength,  and  makes  you  more  unfit  for  yonr 
rude  struggle,  and  you  secretly  mourn  over  the 
hopes  of  other  days,  then  remember  this  hour — and 
may  that  recollection  be  another  and  a  deeper  pany 
to  that  proud  heart!  Farewell!"  and,  withont 
another  look,  he  threw  from  him  the  arm  he  bad 
seized,  and  niwhed  from  the  room. 

Louisa  had  remained  motionless  while  he  spoke, 
pale  as  marble,  and  her  dark  eyea,  now  deprived  of 
all  their  lire,  fixed  apon  him  with  an  expression  of 
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horror  and  despair,  which  nothing  hat  the  extreme 
madness  of  rage  coold  have  made  him  overlook. 
The  souid  of  the  closing  door,  as  it  slammed  vio- 
lently to«  startled  her  from  the  dreadful  trance  in 
which  she  seemed  fixed.    She  sprang  forward, 

"  Arthur !"  she  eiclumed,  in  an  agonized  tone, 
and  fell  senseless  to  the  gronnd. 
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*'  Molh«r.    Sbe'»  insrrieil— nwrnw/. 
/rroninn),     P*h»»!  Ikuowhj 
Am  1  tiot^— brok«ii-b«arUxl  V 

Ba*»i  Cohmwall. 

"AotUn 
Su  ijcwIbIk,  that  llie  moil  eUmoraus  grief 
Had  uougbt  to  cnvj  liiin  witliin." 


"My  dear  Mrs.  Allen,  how  very  kind  of  yoa  to 
(tdmit  me,"  said  Mrs.  Fansbtiw,  in  a  tone  of  fna^ 
condolence,  as  alie  bnstled  into  the  quiet  drawing* 
room  at  the  parsonage.  "  I  n'as  afraid  you  migot 
not  fee!  equal  to  receirinfj  mitors,  althongh  I  felt 
sure  you  would  »ee  me  if  you  could  sec  any  body." 

"  What  should  make  you  doubt  my  admittuiz 
yon ?"  said  Mrs.  Alien,  with  a  look  of  surprise.  "I 
am  perfectly  well,  and  Mr.  /VllenV  illness  is  not 
goch,  thank  God,  as  to  prevent  me  seeing  any  ooe 
in  a  quiet  way." 

**  Oh  !  I  was  not  thinking  of  illness,  bodily  ill- 
ness,  at  least :  but,  the  '  mind  diseased,*  you  biov, 
is  sometimes  a  worse  thing.  Well,  I  am  very  glad 
to  see  you  bear  up  so  well." 

"  Wiat  can  you  mean?  I  have  nothing  to  heir 
up  against,  tliat  I  know  of,  except  a  little  fatigue, 
now  and  then«  from  eitting  up  at  night  with  Mr. 
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Alien,  and  a  little  irony  at  F«eing  E<lward  lew 
cheerful,  at  times,  ibaii  lio  ukoI  to  be/ 

"  Ah  !  that  is  just  the  thing.  Poor  Mr.  An- 
DMley  !  I  thought  he  was  looking  very  pale  when  I 
met  him  jost  now  ;  but  1  was  qnite  astonished  to 
see  him  out  at  all  after  such  a  blow  —  so  very  re- 
cent too.  He  could  only  have  heard  of  it  this 
morning." 

"  What  are  yon  alluding  to,  Mrs.  Fanshawt  I 
know  of  nothing  that  K^lwait]  has  heard  this  morn- 
ing to  grieve  him." 

"  Have  you  seen  the  Morning  Po8t  to^ay?"  in- 
quired Ml*!*.  Fajii^haw,  in  a  t>olemn  tone. 

"  No ;  wo  do  not  take  it  in," 

'*  Ah !  that  accounts  for  it  all.  You  have  not 
heard  it  yet.  I  really  am  grieved  to  be  the  first 
person  to  bring  you  the  news.  However,  1  thought 
you  might  not  hare  heard  it ;  and,  in  that  case,  it 
would  be  better  the  matter  should  be  broken  to 
you  by  »  friend  than  that  it  should  burst  upon  you 
without  preparation." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mrs.  Fanshaw,"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Allen,  now  seriously  alarmed,  "tcU  me  at 
onoe  what  has  happened,  what  you  are  speaking  of." 

"Now,  pray  do  not  alarm  yourself;  I  will  find 
it  for  yon  directly.  I  brought  the  paper  with  me, 
yon  Bee,  thinking  you  might  not  take  it  in.  Very 
fortunate  I  did,  a-s  it  turns  out.  I  lem  !  where  is  it  ? 
His  Majesty's  theatre — Levee  on  Wednesday ;  no, 
it  is  not  in  this  colnmn  —  Marriages  in  high  life  ; 
here  it  is !  I  had  better  read  it  to  you,  perhaps ; 
it  will  save  you  the  trouble  of  putting  on  your 
spectacles." 

Mrs.  Allen  made  no  attempt  to  interfere.  With 
an  inward  prayer  for  strength  to  bear  any  evil 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


tidings  wliich  might  a^vait  her,  elio  sat  in  riIcdcP-, 
whilst  Mrs.  Fanatiaw  liepnn  reading',  with  her  pom* 
pous  emphasis,  the  following  paragraph  :— 

*'  Yesterday,  at  St.  George's  church,  Hanorer 
Square,  the  Right  Hon.  Viscount  Caldwell  led  to 
the  hymeneal  alt^r  the  heaatiful  and  accomplished 
Miss  Perciral,  only  daughter  of  the  late  James  Per- 
cival,  Ivw]..  and  of  l*ady  Ktholwode,  The  ceremony 
vras  perfonned  by  the  Right  Reverend  the  Bishop 
of  London ;  and  aftom'ards  the  nuptial  party,  whicii 
consisted  of  the  elite  of  the  fashionablo  world,  were 
etUcrlainod  on  a  magDificcut  ticale  at  Etliehvodc 
House.  Immediately  after  the  breakfast,  the  noble 
and  happy  pair  loft  town  for  the  Continent,  where 
they  are  expected  to  retaaia  during  the  ensuing 
autumn  and  winter." 

"  'ITiank  Heaven !"  ejacniated  Mrs.  Allen,  as  Blre. 
Fanshaw  ceased  reading,  "  they  are  not  coming  to 
the  ahhey." 

"  Thank  Heaven,  indeed !  I  really  conld  not  en- 
dure the  sight  of  tliat  flighty,  flirty  Miss  Perrival 
— Lady  Caldwell,  I  mean — after  her  infamous  con- 
duct to  Mr.  Anncsley.  I  fancy  there  is  not  much 
chance  of  their  ever  coming  hero.  I  met  Lord 
Ethelwode's  agent  this  morning ;  and,  as  I  stopped 
to  talk  to  him  about  this  marriage,  he  told  me  timt 
Lord  Caldwell  had  made  over  the  abbey  again  to 
Lonl  Ethclwode.  He  refused  to  do  it  for  year*,  yoa 
know,  which  made  l^ord  Kthelwode  hate  him  as  be 
did ;  and  no  one  could  anderstaud  why  they  made 
it  up  so  suddenly  last  winter,  and  got,  all  at  onee, 
aa  thick  as  mustard.  But,  I  suppose  this  marriiige 
was  already  in  the  wind,  and  they  were  all  in  a 
plot  together  against  poor  Mr.  Aiiuoriley." 

As  ebe  spoke,  Mrs.  Alien  remembered  the  circum* 
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i  which  had  attended  l^jrd  Caldwell's  sudden 
recoiiciUatioD  to  bis  ancient  enemy ;  and  she  could 
not  help  thinking  that  there  loight  be  some  tniUi 
in  Mrs.  Faiishaw's  Mm-iiiiseiii. 

'*  They  are  all  an  odious  pet  tojfetlier,"  continued 
that  lady,  whose  loquucity  flowed  for  ihin  full  tide 
during  her  comi>aiiion's  silence.  *'  Loni  Ktlu^lw&de 
i«  the  ui08t  hateful  man  I  have  ever  met  with.     His 

pride  is  really  unendurable.     As  to  Miss  Per 

(LadyCahlwcU  I  should  suy)  she  never  was  a  favon- 
rite  of  mine.  I  always  thought  she  would  play  Mr. 
Annesley  faW,  from  the  moment  I  hiw  her  flirting 
so  despemtely  with  Lord  Caldwell  one  ni;(ht  at  Oak- 
lands.     I  shall  pottitivoty  hat«  her  now." 

Mrs.  Allen  could  not  trust  herself  just  then  to 
epeak  of  Ellen,  and  Mrs.  Fan^liaw  went  on. 

"  iy>  unfeeling,  so  abrupt,  to  ttini  round  sud- 
denly, in  tliat  way,  without  any  previous  notice!" 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  interrupted  Mrs,  Allou, 
who  conld  not  let  even  her  worst  enemy  be  spoken 
of  unjustly.  "  In  this  awe.  Miss  Pcrcival  has  not 
tamed  suddenly  round.  It  is  more  than  two  months 
since  her  enj,'aj(empnt  to  my  son  was  hroken  ofl". 
She  was  at  perfect  liberty  to  marry  whom  she 
pleased." 

"  You  are  very  kind  to  take  her  defence  ;  tliat 
certainly  alters  the  case  a  little  ;  but  I  shall  always 
think  she  behsTcd  infamously.  Well,  I  must  run 
away  now.  I  am  jflad  to  have  been  of  some  nee  in 
breaking  the  matter,  and  pray  tell  Mr.  Annesloy 
how  deeply  I  feel  for  him." 

"  C-ould  yoti  leave  me  that  paper  ?  he  might  wish 
to  aee  it." 

"  Ob !  certainly,  certainly  !  there  is  the  para- 
graph, you  see,  in  the  third  column,  under  the  head 
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of  fasliionablo  iiiteUij^oe,    By  the  way,  what  tai 
doings  there  have  been  at  O-aklands  !    1  lave  you 
Miss  Couway  since  poor  'lear  Sir  Charles's  d 

"  She  19  still  very  ill  in  bed.    I  should  haTe 
to  her,  but  that  I  have  scarcely  strength  to  do 
that  Mr.  Allen  re^uire^.     Poor  l^uisa  I  my  b«art 
Meeds  when  I  think  of  her  desolation." 

*'  And  I  hear  she  is  not  gotnfj  t«  marry  Mr.  St. 
John,  after  all ;  though  every  body  said  he  came 
down  on  purpose  to  propose  to  her ;  and  sotM 
people  were  rather  shocked  at  the  idea  of  low- 
making  gainff  on  in  the  house  before  her  lather  <ns 
cold  in  his  j^rave.  I  understand,  however,  that  die 
is  not  left  qnite  so  well  off  as  it  was  expected  sbt 
would  be ;  and,  I  suppose,  he  broke  it  off  for  that 
reason.  Poor  thing  !  I  run  sorrv"  for  her.  It  is  a 
terrible  fall  for  her  pride.  Well,  I  must  not  stand 
talking  here  any  longer.  Good  bye,  good  bye! 
pray,  do  not  forget  my  message  to  i>oor  dear  Mr. 
Annesley." 

Away  bustled  Mrs.  Fanshaw,  to  carry  the  new 
of  Kllen's  marriage  to  every  house  in  the  nctplh- 
bourhood  where  the  "  Morning  Post"  was  not  likely 
Xa  have  been  Rcen ;  whilst  Mrs.  Allen,  whoso  notions 
of  breaking  evil  tidings  to  a  friend  were  somewhat 
dillureut  from  hers,  remained,  pondering  auxioi 
on  the  means  of  softening,  as  tnacb  as  p< 
this  inevitable  aii<)  heavy  blow  to  her  beloved 
ward,  and  more  anxiously  still  on  its  conseqaemff 
to  his  already  deeply-wounded  spirit. 

For  such  as  love  to  watch  the  working  of  tLe 
same  paasions  in  dittt^rent  natures  it  would  hare 
been  a  sight  of  no  small  interest,  to  mark  the  op- 
posite manner  in  which  K«iwanl  and  Reginald  mii 
aud  endured  the  asmo  allliction.     lleginald's 
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and  impetuous  natnre  had  eticonntered  sorrow  in 
Che  spirit  uf  liorce  defiance,  and 


"  Witb  an  scMrnt  tuned  in  tdl-tame  key, 
Betarnvd  to  diidim;  forimie.* 


He  had  songbc  to  deaden  the  sting  he  coold  not 
extract  by  the  fiercest  bodily  and  menUi]  exertion, 
and  be  chafed,  in  hot  indignation,  at  the  weakness 
he  could  not  overcome. 

\ot  80  was  it  with  Edward.  So  calmly,  so  stilly, 
did  he  meet  the  blow  wbich  annihilated  the  bright 
fabric  of  love  and  hope,  on  which  ho  had  centred 
his  all  of  earthly  happlnetts,  that  moat  people  would 
hare  thought  that  he  scarcely  felt  it.  Yet,  could 
any  eye  have  jtcanned  the  iiecrctfi  of  that  deep 
heart,  it  had  found  there,  perhaps,  even  a  heavier 
sorrow  than  H«giuuld's ;  heavier,  in  that  it  was  on 
impossible  thing,  to  such  a  nature,  to  relieve  the 
inward  pressure  by  any  outward  demonatratious  of 
grief;  and  his  sorrow  lay  at  his  heart's  core,  hid- 
den, intents,  tike  a  smonMering  fire,  slowly  and 
secretly  coiiHnniing  all  around  it,  and  drying  up 
the  very  sources  of  life  itself. 

After  the  first  stunning  efTects  of  the  blow  were 
over,  he  went  ou  his  wuy  again,  as  usual,  mingling 
with  his  feliow-men,  waiting  witb  the  same  dili- 
gence on  his  ministiy.  Why  should  he  have 
Bought  solitude,  or  silence?  'Hiere  was  Kolitude 
and  silence  enough  in  his  own  heart,  for  the  voice 
of  hiipe  had  c«ased  to  utter  there  itM  gladsome 
music,  and  the  loved  image  which  liad  dwelt  there- 
in, and  peopled  it  with  happy  thoughts,  was  de- 
faced and  broken.  It  was  in  that  desert  place 
that  ho  met  and  wrestled  with  his  sorrow,  fiice  to 
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face,  night  and  day,  alone,  or'  in  company ;  vfaiUt 
few,  none,  perhaps,  bnt  his  'watohfol,  loTe-tangfat 
grandmother,  guessed  that  beneath  that  calm  out- 
ward aspect  was  concealed  a  strife  for  life  uod 
death. 
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CHAPTER  rv. 

"  Farewell,  tbou  blened  bome  of  bappr  jfs%, 
Sucliurv  of  peaw.    Aadi  with  ll>ee>  tMr«ireII 
Tu  tifeV  b«t4  3py»  and  hope*— fw  me  they've  blootaad 
Within  thy  bowrn  kIoiw — and  now  I  Inavn  tbar. 
For  ever  kave  Uie«,  and  *l!  benccfortb  U  drear." 


Dr.  L.  was  right  in  dreading  any  fresh  Hgitatioii 
for  Louisa.  Tlie  excitement  she  had  gone  through, 
in  her  lust  tr^'ing  interview  with  St.  John,  brouglit 
on  fever  again,  and  for  many  days  she  was  in  a 
worse  8tat«  than  that  into  which  she  bad  sunk 
npon  the  death  of  her  fether.  When,  at  length, 
her  youth  and  strong  constitution  triumphed,  she 
awoke  to  life,  and  life's  misery,  with  cold,  hhghted 
feelings,  and  stem  indiilcrcnce  to  all  things.  She 
could  not  weep ;  the  recollection  of  what  she  had 
8U0ered,  and  of  the  last  dreadful  scene  especially, 
only  provoked  a  hitter  iimilo — a  smile  it  would 
have  wniug  any  heart  to  hehold — but  admitted  not 
of  the  relief  of  t4>ars. 

Dr.  L.  who  had  left  her  for  a  week,  when  ftlie 
w:ls  out  of  (lauger,  was  alanned,  on  bis  return,  at 
the  unnatural  change;  it  was  awful  to  see  one  so 
young  struggling  thus  ficrcciy  with  her  misery. 
Before,  she  had  snbdned  her  feelings  for  ber  fo- 
tiier'a  sake,  and  had  found  strength  for  her  taxk  in 
his  cheerinff  ^tnpathy  ;  but  now,  he  was  gone,  and 
what  had  she  to  live  for?— he  was  gone,  and  Ar- 
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thuT  had  left  her  almost  with  a  cur6«  upon  \a» 
lipR ;  who,  then,  was  left  to  care  whether  she  hon 
her  heavy  hnrden  i»  bitterness  or  in  hope?  In 
thiti  mooil  lior  cliuiige  of  fortune  was  almost  weU 
come ;  her  miserj'  would  be  hidden  from  the  ejM 
of  tJie  world;  ehe  should  have  a  rixhtfnl  caose  ta 
fonmke  it  for  ever,  and  hear  it<>  false  judgmeotl 
and  mocking  laugh  no  more ! 

One  anxious  wish  hamjised  her,  a  restlt?«s  desire 
to  leave  Oakland? ;  and  she  made  incredible  efl'orts, 
the  moment  she  was  able  to  leave  her  bed,  to  proTe 
to  Or.  L.,  and  her  anxious  old  nurse,  that  she  «m 
fit  to  move.  But  Ihov  would  not  be  [tcrsuaded. 
and  she  was  obliged  liiiui^h  reluctantiv,  to  con* 
Sess  that  they  were  li^^iii,  and  that  nIic  hnd  over- 
rated her  strength.  There  were  otbor  things  ako, 
and  more  tiiun  enough  to  try  it,  before  t^t  hA 
great  effort  was  made. 

Siucc  tier  father'^  death,  tlie  ha<t  opened  no  let- 
tore,  and  seen  no  one ;  and  though,  once  or  twice, 
it  had  fiuemcti  strange  to  her  thut  Kllen  sfaovU 
have  been  silent  during  her  affliction,  she  bail  not 
dwelt  upon  the  thought,  she  felt  no  wish  for  snu- 
pathy — what  sympathy  wonld  reach  sncb  miserr 
OB  hers?  Now,  however,  al»  felt  that  the  heap  of 
letters,  which  had  accumuiated  upon  her  lahlf, 
must  be  looked  at,  and  she  turned  to  the  im- 
laucholy  tsLsk  of  opening,  one  after  the  other, 
letters  of  condolence,  variously  expressied,  and 
more  or  Ics-s  sincere,  but  Btill  characterised  bv  tbf 
same  monotony  of  sorrow.  Amongst  them  was  i 
long  epiwtle  from  Lady  Franeea  Moutajrue,  but  tbp 
Louisa  turned  from  with  disgust ;  her  language, 
on  such  an  occasion,  needed  not  to  be  !«een ;  ili0 
very  recollection  of  her  tone  brought  irritBtioo  to 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLB. 

LouiHaV  nerves.  At  leiiptli  slie  saw  Ellen *s  writ- 
ing, and  her  hanil  tremble*!  a-s  t>he  took  the  letter. 
She,  at  least,  would  Hpeak  will)  afTectioii  and  true 
feeling,  uixl  LoiUKa's  heart  felt  less  cold  at  the 
tliou^hl.  She  openinl  it,  Imt  its  tone  Btartle<l  her; 
she  hatntity  glanced  over  the  pages,  and  it  fell  out 
of  her  hiuid  bm  the  signature,  *'  Ellen  Caldwell." 
roet  her  eye. 

What  could  bo  the  meaning  of  this  ?  What  fear- 
ful change  had  come  over  her  friend,  while  »he  had 
been  too  mucb  engrossed  by  her  own  affliction  to 
heed  it?  Where,  then,  was  Mr.  Annesley?  Where 
was  EUen's  love — no  entire,  so  passionate  as  it  had 
seemed  ?  had  it  all  passed  away,  as  a  beautiful 
dream,  to  change  to  such  realities  as  these  ?  Ellen 
liord  Caldwell's  wife  I  it  waa  impossible  ;  the  thina 
was  too  sudden ;  she  must  have  bo«n  driven  to  mad- 
ness before  she  could  consent  to  bucIi  a  onion  ;  and 
now,  as  she  read  her  letter,  such  a  fearful  tone  of 
excitement  ran  through  it,  such  a  bitter  stifling  of 
feeling,  even  whilst  she  expressed  her  sympathy  for 
her  friend,  that  l^ouisa  began  to  fear  her  mind  had 
indeed  been  too  much  wrought  npon. 

ITiat  she  had  been  unfairly,  foully  <iealt  by  before 
she  consented  to  give  up  him  slie  had  so  fondly 
loved,  did  not,  in  Louisa's  mind,  admit  of  a  doubt ; 
and  she  eagerly  sought  again  amongst  the  letters 
in  hope^  that  another  from  Ellen  might  throw  some 
light  upon  the  mystery.  Tliere  was  none,  however, 
among  those  before  her ;  but  she  recollected  that, 
when  slie  bad  sent,  the  last  day  of  ber  father's  ill* 
ness,  for  all  the  letters  that  bad  come  since  their 
return  home,  she  bad  put  aside  such  as  were  for 
herself,  and  had  afterwards  laid  them  in  a  table- 
drawer  with  Mr.  Eagle's  note.     There  she  no** 
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searched,  and  her  eye  foil  npon  Ellen's  seal,  though 
the  writing  wa*  so  changed  she  could  scarcely  haw 
known  it.  She  tore  it  ojien,  and  the  whole  extent 
of  poor  EIIgii'8  uiiscrj"  was  &t  once  revealed  to  her. 

Her  fearful  excitement,  bordering  on  ma<^lness — 
the  wild  tumult  of  feelings,  from  which  every  thing 
soft  and  tender  had  (led — the  scornfiiJ  bitterness, 
as  she  alluded  to  the  past,  and  the  dn^ad  with  which 
she  shrank  fnjm  the  future,  to  which  some  awful 
power  seemed  hurrying  her,  disclosed  to  I^ouija 
much  of  the  secret  history  of  the  last  two  month?. 
TTie  letter  announced  her  marriage,  which  was  to 
take  place  in  a  wwk  from  the  time  she  wrote.  It 
was  easy  to  see  that  she  was  allowed  no  time  to 
pause,  no  opportunity  for  hetter  thoughts.  SotW 
fearful  spell  was  u]ion  her;  and  Louisa  thonglit, 
witli  anguish,  that  a  few  words  of  calm  truth,  of 
affectionate  warning,  might  have  broken  that  spdl, 
and  (ilw  had  hwii  umtMe  to  utter  them  ;  she  might 
perhaps  have  saved  her,  and  she  had  been  forcibly 
»eparate<l  fn)m  her. 

It  was  with  hitter  sorrow  that  she  saw  how,  dat- 
ing that  short  iteparation,  that  nature,  once  so  ten* 
der,  so  pure,  so  confiding,  had  been  withered  and 
changed.  She  could  not  at  once  answer  EUcd's 
last  letter;  she  must  regain  some  coiuposurv  before 
she  could  write  to  her  in  tenns  fitting  for  I^rd  Cald- 
well's wife  to  read ;  btit  she  remained,  iK)nderiaf 
over  her  friend's  fate  and  that  of  l-'dwanl,  of  whose 
grief  she  needed  not  to  be  told,  till  her  own  miseij 
was  for  a  time  almost  forgotten. 

Louisa's  sudden  revere  of  fortune  was  soon  gme- 
rally  known,  and  she  reccivcl  invitations  from  sefe- 
ral  friends  of  her  father's  to  go  to  them  till  ber 
futare  plans  should  be  settled ;  but  Hhe  tamed,  witfa 
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inTtncible  repugnance,  from  all  thonjrlits  of  nccept- 
ing  such  ofTers.  Lutly  ('■atlioriiu!  St.  Joliii  luul  l>oeu 
foremost  anioiig  those  who  had  thus  written  ;  and 
Louisa  felt  that  her  Hociuty  would  at  thut  toomeiit 
have  been  the  least  irksome  to  her;  hut  it  was  im- 
posHible,  after  all  thnt  had  passed  between  Mr.  St. 
John  and  herself,  that  she  should  become  an  inmate 
of  his  aunt's  house,  aud  she  therefore  declined  her 
offer,  as  slie  had  done  the  others. 

It  soon  became  evident,  however,  that  she  most 
opt  some  plan  of  this  kind,  for  a  time,  at  legist, 
as  her  aifairs  wore  far  from  being  settled.  Tlie  fur- 
niture at  Oakland!!,  her  only  property,  had  not  yet 
been  raltied ;  it  was  not  even  known  u  tiethcr  it  wan 
to  be  Kold  or  not ;  and  Iiouisa  found  that  a  small 
sum  of  money,  which  was  in  her  father's  desk,  and 
her  own  quarter's  .-tllowaace,  which  she  had  fortu- 
□ately  received  shortly  before  his  illness,  were  all 
flttc  bud  uuw  to  live  upun  till  her  uflairH  should  be 
settled,  and  it  should  be  ascertained  what  wan  the 
actual  amount  of  the  pittance  she  would  hcnci-forth 
call  her  own.  When  this  sad  necessity  became  evi- 
dent, she  turned  to  ihc  perusal  of  a  letter  from  her 
aunt,  which  she  had  receivwl  that  mominjf. 

Lady  Fnmces  bad  discovered  that  Lady  Catherine 
St.  .lobn  h.iii  written  to  invite  Louisa,  and  she  there- 
fore tbuufihl  it  proper  lo  do  the  same.  It  would 
not  look  at  all  well  if  her  dear  sister's  child  did  not 
seek  her  first  refuge  in  hor  house ;  accordingly,  she 
ha<l  written,  and,  with  her  usual  etala^  of  senti- 
luent,  had  utlored  her  dear  uii>co  a  home  iit  her  house, 
and  all  the  !<ympathy  which  she,  and  she  only,  could 
be  expecleil  to  feel  for  tiic  sorrow  of  one  who  had 
always  been  so  dear  to  her.  Her  dear  girls  joined 
with  her  in  the  most  anxious  wish  to  sec  their  cou- 
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sin,  aud  wouM  have  written  her  that  they  felt  too 
deeply  for  her  to  express  their  condolence  in  words. 
This  would  sound  so  much  belter,  thought  Lady 
Francea,  than  to  say  that  they  had  no  time  to  write 
to  their  cou»iil,  because  they  were  haiiteuing  to  the 
great  fancy  fair,  where  Miima  was  to  assist  in  keep- 
ing a  Jitall,  with  great  eflect,  as  she  hoped,  her  deep 
mounting  being  peculiarly  becoming  to  her  fair  com- 
plexion. 

As  liOuiHa  reail  this  plausible  eSiision  of  senti- 
mentality, her  dislike  to  becoming  an  inmate  in  her 
aunt's  house  iucreased  tenfold  ;  but  uhe  now  felt,  for 
the  first  time,  one  of  the  worst  panga  of  jM>verty — 
the  neceraity  of  silencing  the  feelings,  and  eubniit- 
ting  to  what  our  pride  is  ready  to  call  Uexradatioo. 
There  was  no  choice  left  her ;  and,  after  a  long^ 
conflict,  Louisa  answered  her  aunt's  letter,  accept- 
ing  for  H  short  time  the  invitutioatihc  bad  tfceu  kuid 
cuough  to  send  her. 

This  lctt«r  IfCing  despatched,  slie  be^nn  her  nec«!r 
ear>'preparatiQn.sforleavingthehou6e,  which  till  now 
had  been  her  lionio.  Horfirst  taidc  was  to  diamisMtbo 
Ben'itnts;  and,  with  most  of  them,  it  was  an  easvone, 
as  the  death  of  Sir  Churte;s  uutumily  broke  up  the 
establishment ;  but  it  was  a  different  mutter  witfa 
her  own  maid  and  old  Sarah.  ShcsentfirFt  for  the 
former,  and  acquainted  her  that  she  no  lunger  rc- 
uiiired  her  services.  The  woman,  who  had  lired 
with  her  for  snnip  yeaif ,  starteil  with  ast  ouishment ; 
and  then,  thinking  that  Miss  Conway  might  wi^  for 
a  clieaper  servant,  now  that  she  would  uo  longer  go 
ont  so  much,  the  declared  tliat  she  would  rather  lira 
with  her  for  lower  wages,  than  seeV  another  mistrese. 
This  wa«  the  first  time  Loaisa  hud  been  colM 
upon  to  make  the  actual  oonfesnon  of  her  porertf, 
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and  flhc  felt  somo^  diflicnitj  in  doin^  »o.  But  kooii 
asharnvd  of  her  hlmme,  she  fntiikly  n(;knowledjred 
her  position,  and  said  that,  with  the  scanty  portion 
which  wottid  h«in*forlh  be  her  all,  she  could  no 
longer  atlbrd  to  keop  any  nmid,  and  with  groat 
re^lTOt  the  poor  woman  acquieHced  in  the  n«c«sMty 
of  looking  out  for  nnotlier  [ilnce. 

Now  old  Siiruh'H  turn  was  come ;  and  this  Loutwi 
felt  to  be  the  severest  trial  her  poverty  coaM 
entail  npoii  ht-r.  From  the  moment  of  her  mothur's 
death,  the  faithful  nurs^  had  been  a  second  mother 
to  her,  and  to  part  with  hor  now,  would  fill  the 
measure  of  her  desolation. 

"  Come  in,  Sarah,"  she  said,  when  the  latter 
knocked  at  the  door,  in  obedience  to  her  summons. 
"  I  want  to  Hpeaik  to  you,  and  so  come  and  sit 
down  here,  ^'ou  must  prepare  to  hear  me  pa- 
tiently," Bhc  continued,  seeking  time  herself  to 
gain  more  courage  to  speak  the  necessary  words ; 
"wjial  I  am  going  to  tell  you,  cannot  be  helped. 
My  p<K»r  Sarah,  you  must  leave  me." 

"Leave  you*  why.  Miss  Louisa,  what  can  you 
mean?  Do  you  think,  because  I  have  always  Htaid 
at  homo  when  you  went  about  to  different  places, 
that  I  can't  live  anywhere  but  at  Oakland^  ?  Cer- 
tninly  this  is  the  best  pUce  of  all,  and,  indeed,  I 
had  rather  hoped,"  die  continued,  with  an  inqui- 
ring glance  at  Louisa,  "  that  you  might  not  be  so 
Boru  to  leave  it  altogether,  neither.  But  certainly, 
if  you  go,  1  shan't  stay  behind ;  what  should  1  do 
bore,  when  yon  are  gone?" 

**  It  is  not  that,  my  dear  Sarah;  it  is,  that  1  mast 
learn  to  do  without  yon." 

"  Ah,  hat  that  you  can  never  do,"  aaswered  the 
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old  n-oman,  witfa  a  smile,  wben  she  bad  recovered 
iier  Unit  umazenieiit  at  Louisa's  words. 

"Only  listen  to  me,"  said  Louisa;  "this  jilace, 
you  know,  i^  not  uiiuc ;  il  belongs  to  Mr.  St. 
John,  and — " 

"  Yes,  and  u  great  shame  it  is,  for  a  ptranjrer  to 
step  in  between  father  and  daughter,"  interrupted 
the  old  nurse  in  an  indignant  tone. 

"But  that  IB  not  the  worst,"  said  Louisa,  and 
site  proceeded  to  explain  by  what  means  she  was 
reduced  almost  to  beggary.  As  the  old  woman's 
mind  gradually  opened  to  the  comprehension  of 
this  fact,  her  grief  became  excessive,  and  she 
loudly  bewailed  the  fate  of  her  dear  child,  who, 
used  to  every  luxuiy,  never  could  learn  to  live 
without  them. 

"  Do  not  distress  vourself  about  that :"  said 
Louisa,  more  moved  by  her  sorrow,  than  by  her 
OVTD  mi»furtune.  "I  mhall  S04m  leani  to  do  without 
all  these  things  ;  that  is  easy  enough ;  it  iit  mnch 
harder  to  [>iirt  with  you,  hut  now  you  must  see 
the  necessity  of  it.  I  have  already  told  Elizabeth 
she  must  go,  an<l  you — " 

"  But  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  said  the  tAd 
woman  almost  angrily ;  "  do  you  think  to  put  me 
on  a  line  with  Elizabeth,  who  has  ouly  l>een  here 
five  or  six  years,  and  1  that  nursed  you  from  the 
cradle !  oh,  Mi-^s  Louisa,  I  did  not  expect  the  like 
from  you !" 

"  Indeed,  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  your  feelings," 
said  Louisa,  iu  a  soothing  tone,  repressing  with 
diflu'ulty  her  own  emotion,  "but  I  cannot  help 
myself." 

"  Ay,  but  I  can,"  said  the  old  woman,  bright- 
ening up  through  her  tears.   "  As  for  my  going  to 
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servic*'  again,  I  am  too  old  for  tliat,  and  yon  do 
not  think  I  liavc  been  sucli  a  foot  as  not  to  lay  up 
money  for  my  old  age,  and  now  I've  a  right  to 
spend  it  whore  1  please,  I  suppose,  and  I  please  to 
live  with  yon." 

"  My  dear  Sarah,  remember—" 

"No,  1  will  not  remember  anything,  except 
that,  all  my  own  children  arc  gone  before  me, 
and  your  dear  mamma,  that  was  the  fflme  to  me 
as  my  own,  W  f^^onc  too,  and  now  I  um  a  poor  lone 
old  wmnan,  with  no  one  to  care  for,  and  no  one  I 
can  bo  utteful  to,  but  you ;  and  you  coHNot  send 
ino  away,  yon  who  have  been  my  own  child  all 
these  years!" 

Louisa  was  choking,  and  could  not  answer  for  a 
few  minutes;  then  she  remonstruted  again. 

"  I  do  not  know  even  what  will  become  of 
m© — " 

"  It  docs  not  signify — it's  all  the  same  to  me," 
answered  the  nurse,  in  a  resolute  tone,  "  If  you 
are  visiting,  then  you  know  I  can  dress  you,  and 
work  for  you,  Tery  well — though,  may  be,  Eliza- 
beth would  think  she  could  do  it  better;  or,  if  you 
do  live  alone,  how  would  you  do  without  any  one 
to  tike  care  of  you  V 

"My  dear,  kind  old  nurse,"  exclaimed  Louisa; 
but  both  objection  and  thanks  difrd  away  upon  her 
lipa,  and  she  was  nnable  to  express  the  feelings 
which  filled  her  heart ;  feelings  which  none  bat 
tho^e  who  have  known  what  it  is  to  find  one  iiweet 
drop  mingled  in  the  cup  of  bitt«nic88  can  fully 
appreciate. 

^Vhen  she  eould  speak,  she  acquiesced  thank- 
fully in  Sarah's  wishes,  saying,  *'  I  shall  mton  know 
mote  surely  what  I  liave  to  depend  upon,  and  my 
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money  matters  may  tarn  ont  bott«r  than  I  expect; 
then—" 

"  I  shiJl  be  ver^-  jrlad  for  yoa,"  said  the  old 
nurse,  *'  for  it  is  Bhockin^  to  think  of  yonr  beinj 
poor,  bnt  it  will  make  no  tliffercnce  to  luc;  from 
this  moment  I  will  never  receive  another  farthing. 
Did  not  your  poor  de^ir  pap4i  pay  me  handsomely, 
all  these  years,  that  I  have  been  of  next  to  no  aae 
at  all  ?  No,  no,  I've  got  my  money  safe  in  the 
savings'  bank,  and  the  only  ditlereiiee  will  be,  that 
instead  of  tukinjf  a  lonesome  cottage  to  live  and 
pine  by  myself,  I  shall  live  with  yon,  Miss  l^nisa, 
and  Bee  your  dear  face  cveiy  day,  ludeed,  if  I 
could  not  do  that,  I  migitt  jiint  as  well  live  in  a 
dark  placo,  whore  the  sunshine  never  came,  it  wonld 
jiLst  be  the  Kanie  to  me." 

Louisa  was  quite  overcome  by  the  old  nmse's 
teiidemewi,  and,  enibniping  her  affectionately,  let 
her  settle  it  all  her  own  way.  To  her,  her  poverty 
bad  onc«  more  become  a  matter  of  comparative  in- 
diflbrencc,  since  it  no  lonjrer  necessitated  this  last 
sad  separation ;  and  when  the  tIiouj;ht  that,  whiln 
ehe  had  deemed  the  world  a  desolate  Tt-iliienwea, 
there  was  one  faithful  heart  that  still  cinnj;  to  her, 
and  to  wliifh  she  might  safely  trust,  a.  new  tide  of 
gentle  and  tender  feeling  overflowed  her  sool;  fat 
diflTerent  from  the  tearlesH  anguish  she  bad  lately 
'^felt.     'Hie  impusiibilily  of  weeping,  wliicli  had  op- 

Eres!<«d  her  almost  to  snfforalion,  was  now  orer; 
er  t('arH  flowed  copiously,  an<l  the  Btemnees  of 
hopek-sR  misery  passed  away,  whilst  her  heart 
opened  anew  to  tlie  blessed  inlluence  of  Bympatby 
and  atfeetion,  and  owned,  once  more,  a  resting* 
place  for  its  lonely  weariness. 

Her  next  painful  duty  was  to  declare  her  ca^ 
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'  cuinstRncffs  to  Dr.  L.,  in  order  to  tell  him 
wliiit  she  had  often  nttcmptcd  in  vain  to  do,  how 
deeply  she  regretted  that  he  shoald  have  wasted 
so  much  of  his  precious  lime  ii{N)n  one,  who  was 
DOW  (juite  unable  to  repav  him.  Due  Dr.  L. 
Hilcnced  Iter  at  once;  he  had  kuown  the  troth 
from  liiti  fii'st  arrival  at  Ouklands,  and  had  attende<I 
her  from  sim-ero  feeling  for  her  mi!ifurtunei>,  added 
to  the  regard  which,  for  years,  he  htvd  entertained 
for  her  father ;  and  he  exacted  from  her,  for  nil 
payment,  a  promiM>,  that  she  would  never  let  any 
foolish  scruple  prevent  her  catling  him  in  on  any 
future  occasion,  adding,  that  he  should  fee)  t«eri- 
ously  hurt,  if  he  ever  heard  of  any  other  jterson 
having  attended  her. 

Louisa  expreesed  her  n-arm  thanka  for  all  his 
kindne^  and  then  announced  her  intention  of 
starting  for  town  the  following  day ;  and,  after 
much  persuasion,  she  acceded  to  I>r.  L.'s  re- 
quest, that  »hu  would  accept  a  «cat  in  bis  carriage. 
It  wonid  he  a  burden  off  his  conscience,  he  said, 
if  ho  could  himself  see  her  safely  deposited  at  her 
aoDt's  hou^e,  thus  lightening  her  sense  of  obligation 
by  making  it  a  favour  to  himself;  the  business  was 

.  800I1  arranged,  and  Louisa  promised  to  be  ready  to 

taecoinpany  him,  with  Sarah,  wliom  he  also  insisted 
upon  taking  charge  of 

And  now  the  hour  for  departure  drew  near. 
The  sun  rose  in  cloudless  glory  to  light  that  me- 

ilanclioly  day,  and  gild  with  fresh  splendour  every 
feature  of  tlie  beautiful  laudscajie  Louiai  had  loved 
from  childhood  to  look  upon.  Never  had  it  looked 
BO  beautiful  Iwfore,  hut  moumfnl  was  thai  beauty; 
mournful  as  the  smile  which  settles  on  young  lipis, 
when  the  cold  seal  of  death  has  been  gently  1"ii1 
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Upon  tliem ;  uiournful  as  the  visioiui  of  the  exiled 
"  own  bright  land,"  when  in  sorrow  aucl  sadness  it 
eomca  o'er  his  soul;  mournful  a&  the  lost  »ong 
from  Hpis  ve  loTe,  or  as  tlie  echo  of  some  ostive 
strain,  heard  in  a  foreign  land. 

Oh,  it  is  a  pan;.',  which  few  on  earth  excel  in 
bitterness,  this  bidding  farewell  to  the  home  of  our 
cltiblhood,  the  acene  of  our  joyous  games,  of  oir 
first  joys  and  sorrows;  the  scenes  which  haw 
formed,  as  it  were,  a  part  of  our  existence,  while 
existence  was  yet  a  cloudless  joy;  thifi  tearing 
asunder  of  all  the  eurly  ties  whicli  bind  the  lienrt, 
even  to  tho  inanimate  objects,  wbicti  have  bees 
familiar  throup:h  long,  happy  years. 

Diiring  the  inevitable  bosines's,  and  the  active 
exertion  which  accom]»auie!t  a  removal,  we  think 
of  the  journey  before  us,  of  the  place  we  are  goiag 
,  to,  of  the  things  to  which  we  are  force<I  to  give  a 
POertain  degree  of  care.  Our  o«ni  comfort  in  tJie 
ortangcmenta  wo  have  to  make  nece»>arily  engages 
our  attention;  but  when  all  is  over,  and  we  look 
round  to  sov  that  nothing  is  forgotten,  and  nt 
down  in  inaction  till  the  moment  of  departaie 
arrives,  then  the  thought  first  flashes  Id  all  its 
force  upon  the  mind,  that  tliis  look  really  is  the 
last.  We  feel  that,  in  the  few  sad  moments  that 
remain,  we  cannot  drink  in  a  sufficiently  strong 
impression  of  that  which  wo  would  have  live  for 
ever  in  onr  hearts ;  we  cannot  gaze  sufficiently  on 
all  that  wo  have  loved  so  long.  Aiid  thns  poor 
I^uisa  wandered  from  room  to  room,  from  tree  to 
tree ;  from  her  mothers  flower-garden  to  ber 
father's  favourite  scat,  Overlooking  the  wide  ex- 
panse of  ocean,  and  the  long  line  of  rugged  coast. 
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the  fecliiijr  all  the  while  tigtitciiin^  at  her  heart 
that  she  ini^ht  never  took  ti|Hiii  tliein  iigiiin. 

She  felt  that  her  strength  was  nneqnal  to  bear 
her  to  the  village,  to  visit  her  father's  gnre,  aa 
ehe  iivisheJ  to  da,  antt  she  laodc  a  vuin  atlcmpt 
even  to  reach  the  cniif;  which  had  been  hers  aud 
ItcginaM's  favourite  resort  in  by-gone  days ;  but, 
far  a»  her  weakiies-i  would  allow,  did  she  wander 
till  memory  retraced  ever)'  scene  which  had  marked 
thow  various  spots ;  ancl  words,  iind  trifles,  for- 
gotten before,  rotic  up  fresh  and  distinct,  m  in  tbo 
moment  of  their  occurrence.  Iler  father,  Ue^- 
nald,  Arthur,  seemed  to  meet  her  at  every  turn; 
and  now,  whilst  she  paced,  feeble  and  solitary,  to 
take  a  Inst  farewell  of  their  favourite  haunts,  where 
were  they  all?  The  one  in  the  peaceful  tomb, 
forgetful  of  all  earthly  things,  unmindful  even  of 
his  child's  afHiction ;  another  wandering  far  from 
his  native  land,  and  as  ignorant  as  the  dead  of  the 
sufferings  of  his  early  friend ;  the  other— oh ! 
where  was  he?  His  last  dreadful  words  rang  in 
her  eiim,  and  tthe  feared  to  ask  where  ho  might  bo. 
A  sudden  blight  seemed  to  have  come  over  all 
nature's  Invelim^ss;  she  turned  away  affnghted, 
and  as  she  hastened  to  take  refnge  in  the  house, 
she  folt  like  one  labouring  under  a  cunie. 

It  required  an  interval  of  repow,  and  no  small 
exertion,  to  subdue  the  emotion  which  uwhilu 
overpowered  her,  ajid  to  prepare  herself  to  meet 
Dr.  L.,  and  to  accompany  him  with  some  degree 
of  calumess.  She  wa-s  anxious  to  get  away  early, 
that  Bhe  might  avoid  open  demonstrations  of  regret 
from  any  of  the  pnor  [)eopIp  in  the  village,  whom 
she  felt  no  fortitude  to  meet  at  Uiis  moment;  sho 
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w'OtiM  have  liked  to  glitle  oat  unpercoived  by  any 
one,  but  this  wUh  was  doomeil  to  be  frustrated. 

No  twoner  was  it  known  that  the  post-hot 
which  were  socu  to  pass  through  the  village, 
for  Dr.  L.,  and  that  he  was  to  take  away  Mia 
Conwiiy  with  him,  than  the  whole  populatioo  was 
in  a  state  of  ferment,  and  a  number  of  persMS 
were  soon  coHocted  round  the  steps  of  tbc  door, 
and  even  in  the  hail,  to  see  her  once  more,  and 
speak  some  lost  words  to  her  before  she  lefl  tiM 
hou.ie.  'llioiie  amongst  whom  she  and  her  mother 
had  moved  us  messengers  of  comfort  and  consola- 
tion, wished  to  luive  a  parting  worxl  from  her  tips, 
and  to  invoke  a  parting  blessing  on  her  hea^l ;  and 
many  who  owed  all  their  welbl>eing  to  her  &ther, 
came  to  condole  with  his  child,  on  their  comwon 
loss,  and  to  exprcsft  their  sorrow  that  the  last 
descendant  of  those  who,  from  father  to  son,  bad 
lived  amongHt  them,  and  shed  blestsings  aroood, 
was  forced  to  leave  ber  ancestral  home. 

Ijouisit  heanl  that  they  were  thus  waiting  to  sec 
her,  and  she  lingered  some  time  longer  in  the  libnuy 
before  she  ha<l  courage  to  encounter  the  crowd  of 
long  faniiliar  faces  on  which  the  sorrow  of  a  lost 
farewell  was  painted  in  modes  as  diverge  as  tbs 
number  of  minds  in  which  it  was  felt.  When,  at 
length,  she  opened  the  door,  the  ftrut  person  sbe 
saw  wa.s  Inward  Annesley,  who  was  at  that  inomeat 
hastily  entering  the  hall;  and,  unwilling  to  meet 
bim  wliere  so  many  eyes  would  be  upon  them,  sbe 
instantly  withdrew,  and  sent  a  sorvant  to  aaj  she 
Bbould  be  glad  to  see  Mr.  Annesley  in  the  libnirr. 
In  a  few  minutes  he  entered,  looking  i)ale  and  haj- 
gsrd,  but  with  his  usual  kind  expreasioii  and  wain 
maimer. 
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"  Mv  dear  Mus  Coniraj,  I  bad  oo  idea  that  you 
were  to  leave  us  ao  moii." 

**  I  only  decided  to  do  so  yesterday,  as  Dr.  L. 
in  kind  enough  to  take  me  to  town,"  replied  I»uisa ; 
"and  I  woold  not  let  yon  know,  fori  thought. ..." 

He  saw  Ler  hesitate  to  conclude  tJie  sentenoo, 
and  said — 

"  You  thought  I  coal<l  be  little  fit  to  8e«  any 
one  at  present.  Bat  I  couM  not  let  you  depart 
without  a  few  words  of  farewell,  if  you  were  kind 
enough  lo  admit  me ;  and  now  I  rejoice  that  I  made 
the  attempt." 

*'  I  am  glad  ako  to  bare  the  opportunity  of 
thanking  you  for  all  your  kindness  and  attention 
to  me  and  to  my  poor  father.  Kindness  shown  at 
such  times  &»  these  can  never  be  forj^tten,"  said 
LouiHa,  in  n  trembling  voice. 

"  I  entreat  yoii,"  exclaimed  Annesley,  "  not  to 
mention  it ;  [  hare  had  it  little  in  my  )iower  to 
show  gratitude  for  the  kindneea  of  yeare ;  and  as 
for  yourKplf,  my  dear  Miss  Conway " 

Tlio  reoolli'ction  of  the  tie  of  almost  brotherly 
regani  which  had  bound  him  to  Ellen's  only  friend, 
was  too  overpowering  to  allow  liini  to  continue, 
and  thfrt>  whh  a  Milonce  of  several  minutes,  during 
which  Louisa  was  scarcely  less  overcome. 

"  Will  you  give  my  be«it  love  lo  Mrs.  Allen?"  she 
said  at  length,  struggling  with  her  emotion,  und 
anxiouH  to  break  the  silence ;  "  sbo  knows  that  I 
have  really  been  too  ill  to  see  her,  and  I  should  not 
hare  strength  even  now  (o  reach  the  parsonage.  I 
will  write  to  her  from  London  when  I  have  col- 
Iccteii  my  idcaM  a  little  ;  at  present,  1  do  not  know 
what  I  am  going  to  rlo,  and  I  am  not  very  well  able 
to  think,"  she  wlded,  with  a  sigh. 
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^V  "\M)0  are  you  going  to  in  London?"  aslced  Ed* 

ward,  anxioHsiy. 

"  To  I-idy  1'  ranees  Montague,  for  the  present 
Other  friends  have  been  kind  enon;t;h  to  ask  m(^ 
and  amongKt  them,  Ludy  Etbelwode ;  but  that  is 
the  laet  house  I  could  go  to  just  now." 

Kdward  looked  hiri  thanks  for  thet^e  wordit.  in 
which  lie  read  her  sympathy  in  his  suffering:.  After 
a  short  silence,  during  which  he  was  evidently 
seeking  to  gain  courage  to  speak  on  some  trying 
subject,  he  said,  in  a  low  voice — 

"  When  you  write,  will  yon  occaeiooally  meDtion 
what  yon  knowof  A«i".  I  would  fain  hear  that  she 
in  hiippy,  though  she  has  taken  si!  charge  of  her 
happiness  oat  of  my  hands.  And  should  yon  nee 
her — should  »he  sccin  to  think  that— that  there  is 
bitterness  in  my  tlioughts  of  her — tell  her  that  I 
pniy  for  her — as  fervently — as  anxiously  now,  sa 
when  her  happiness  was  to  have  been  mine  also." 

Louit^  could  not  answer,  but  she  held  out  her 
band,  which  he  seized,  and  pressed  in  silence. 

"  And  now,"  she  said,  in  a  faltering  voice,  aft«r 
tjome  moments'  pause,  '*  [  think  I  mnst  delav  no 
longer.  Dr.  L.  has  been  very  kind  in  waiting 
for  me  so  long.  I  think  £  hear  hLs  voice  in  the 
hall." 

It  was  be,  acconliiigly,  and  be  appeared  at  the 
library  door  to  say  that  he  was  ready  whenever 
Miss  Conway  wished  to  go. 

"  I  may  as  well  make  the  effort  at  once,"  said 
Louisa,  hardly  conscious  that  she  was  speaking 
aloud  ;  "  no  delay  can  make  it  less  painful."  She 
leant  back  for  a  moment  in  her  chair,  covering  her 
face  with  her  hands;  then,  slowly  surveying  once 
more  each  well-known  object  in  the  room,  she  ac- 
cepted Anucsley's  aim,  and  passed  into  the  bail. 
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Here  the  sigbt  of  her  lianllv-suppreHsed  gnet, 
ber  deep  mourning,  ami  dejected  countenance*  so 
diirereiit  from  bcr  iwual  calm  Imt  cheerful  deport- 
ment, struck  a  kind  of  awe  into  the  heart!*  of  those 
who  were  waiting  to  sec  her,  and  the  uoiay  greet- 
inpK  died  away  upon  their  lips.  A  few  of  the  most 
privileged  alone  pressed  forward,  and  shook  her  ex- 
tended hand  as  they  murmured  a  blessing  over  it. 
She  bore  the  trial  with  forced  calmucs",  but  she 
couhl  not  speak ;  and  wlien  she  entered  the  car- 
riage, after  taking  a  silent  leave  of  Aiuiesley,  she 
Kink  lisck  on  the  neat  as  one  Rtnnned,  and  did  not 
even  perceive  that  she  wa«  alone;  Dr.  L.,  with 
the  real  tact  of  good  feeling,  having  declared  that 
he  was  anxious  to  take  advantage  of  the  beauty  of 
the  morning  by  going  outside  for  the  first  few 
stages. 

Tlie  carriage  rolled  rapidly  on,  and  the  heavy 
clang  of  the  old  gates,  as  they  closed  behind  it, 
Kouiided  to  the  deuolate  orphan  an  the  butt  knoll  of 
departed  happiness. 
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CHAPTER 

"  But  llier«  »re  trials  Tor  \he  nobis  IwstI, 
Wheteio  iu  own  de«'p  rouatain*  mu*i  Mipply 
All  it  ctn  hope  or  comfort." 

Mus.  Hkmams. 

"  The  tinnrlb,  ibe  hearth  ia  de«olit« ;  the  fir«  n  ouei>ch'<l  utd  i 
Thm  unto  cliildicn'i  tinppy  cfn  once  brijiIitlT  faiieb'd  aad  the 
Tbr  pkc«  i>  bere  ininb  and  nunc  met,  b  huab'd  ilirou^  d»y  i 

Bigbi, 
Ob,  for  one  kind,  one  aduoy  fa««  of  all  that  then  taain  \ig,hl !" 

Mrs.  Nofttox. 

"  I  wonder  they  are  not  here  yet,"  exclaimed 
Minna  Montague,  as  she  unj  her  moth«ir  anrl  sistet 
Bat  Lite  in  the  evening  of  that  day,  expecting  tie 
arrival  of  the  trayellers. 

'*  I  hope  nothuig  ha.^  happened  to  tbem,"  amh 
Lady  Frances,  fretfully  ;  "  uiy  nerves  Iiave  beei^^l 
shattered  of  late,  that  1  really  am  quite  anequal 
to  bearing  any  fresh  shock." 

"  It  would  certainly  bo  very  unfeeling  in  Lootss 
to  incur  any  more  mii^fortnnes  juHt  on  purpose  to 
aiuioy  you,"  said  Minna,  Imitating  her  mother's 
tone  8o  naturally,  that,  a»  wnal,  the  sarcasm  wse 
uiifelt,  and  Lady  Frances  went  oa. 

"  I  always  hated  that  journey  to  and  from  Oak* 
lands ;  it  ia  the  longest  and  the  most  tedious  in 
the  world,  I  do  believe.  If  I  were  I_,ouisa,  I  am 
sure,  the  thoughts  that  I  should  never  have  to  go 
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through  it  again,  wouM  go  a  great  way  to  recon- 
cile me  to  the  change  of  circumstances." 

**  That  would  be  a  consideration,  certainly,"  »aid 
Minna,  ironically;  "but  [  wish  she  would  come; 
I  detest  waiting  in  this  way." 

"  It  is  really  dreadfully  trj'ing.  It  was  Tery 
inconsiderate  of  Louisa,  I  must  say,  not  to  tell  us 
exactly  at  what  hour  she  would  be  here.  Hugh ! 
there  is  a  carriage  now,  I  think." 

"  No,  it  is  next  door,  at  the  Pardocs,"  said 
Fannv. 

"  'iliat  is  HO  provoking,  too,"  exclaimed  Ikfinna, 
whose  temper  wemed  somewhat  ruffled;  "it  was 
60  tiresome  uf  I^)uisa  just  to  have  fixed  upon  to- 
day for  her  Hrriral,  and  so  Iibtc  mmle  us  lose  Mrs. 
Pardoe's  assembly,  which  ts  always  one  of  the  beet 
in  the  season ;  and  1  told  Sir  Edward  Willoughby 
]  should  cortauily  be  there." 

*'  It  is  a  pity  to  have  missed  it,"  said  Fanny, 
*'  but  it  could  not  be  helped." 

"  I  should  have  helped  it,  though;  if  yon  had 
not  come  in  and  snpported  mamma  with  your  sen- 
tinimits  and  >i|)eeches  hIhiuI  Ixiui^ia*!)  feelings,  &c., 
OS  if  Louisa  could  possibly  be  so  silly  as  to  care 
about  it." 

"  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  at  all  silly  of  her 
to  care,  when  she  arrives  in  all  her  misery,  whe- 
ther there  is  any  body  to  give  her  a  welcome  or 
not,  and  I  wonder  you  could  think  of  such  a  thing, 
Minim." 

"  It  really  would  have  seemed  imfecliag,  my 
dear  ^linna,"  said  Lady  Frances,  in  a  conciliating 
tone,  for  slie  was  rather  afraid  of  her  eldest  daugh- 
ter i  "  and  one  must  consider  appearances,  you 
know ;  the  world  always  judges  by  them." 
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**I  was  not  thinking  of  appeaianccs,"  nid 
Fanny ;  "  I  really  feel  too  much  for  poor  Loui«a 
to  buve  insulted  her  with  the  si^ht  of  lMiU-<lrc5«e!), 
the  niomcnl  of  her  arrival,  at  trnch  a  time  as  this." 

"  This  is  all  very  fine,"  said  Minna,  with  a 
SDoer;  "but  I  never  could  he  sciitimonia)  in  my 
life.  I  dare  nay  I  am  just  afl  sorry  for  my  ixtusia 
&A  you  are,  but,  if  cither  she  or  you  exjtect  me  to 
make  Kpceches  about  it,  you  will  find  youKelrai 
very  much  mistaken." 

"  Here  she  is  !"  exclaimed  Kaniiy,  as  a  oarria^ 
was  heard  to  drive  up  to  the  door.  "  Now  pniy, 
Minna,  do  receive  her  kindly." 

An  impatient  retort  was  npon  Minna's  lips,  bat 
she  tuid  no  time  to  utter  it.  The  door  opened,  and 
Loui^  entered  the  room,  pale  as  marble,  but  calm 
&ud  coUeetud  in  manner,  as  was  her  wont.  Etcd 
Minna's  heart  smote  her  for  a  moment,  and  Lady 
Francos');  premeditated  elTusion  of  sentiment  died 
away  on  her  lips,  as  they  beheld  that  silent  **  ma- 
jeKty  of  woe,"  which  was  to  them  incomprebeo* 
eible,  whilst  Fanny,  who,  when  out  of  the  world'* 
influence,  and  hor  vanity  not  in  play,  was  really  i 
warm-hearted  girl,  sprung  forward  to  welcome  her 
oousia  with  unufTectcd  cordiality. 

Louisa  had  preparfd  herself  to  meet  coldnea 
and  allectittion  of  Honlimout  from  hor  relatiooi, 
but  not  for  «uch  a  demonstration  of  honest  fsym* 

Ethy,  aii<l  she  was  nearly  overcome ;  but  Faasj 
[  her  gently  to  a  seat,  and  before  she  was  » 
quired  to  speak,  she  had  regained  her  self-poow- 
eton. 

A  few  inquiries  about  her  health  nod  her  joorwy 
were  made  and  answerer],  and  then  ehe  glaHf 
accepted  \ict  a»u\.'*  o%:t  ^A  twowwj,  \a  W 
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room,   to  Beck  the  rest  of  which  she  stood  so 
gruatiy  in  need. 

"  I  will  show  her  the  way,"  eaid  Fanny,  wishing 
to  spare  her  consin  a  tete-a-tete  interview  with  her 
mother,  whom  slio  suspected  was  not  voiy  likely  to 
prove  the  beet  of  all  possible  comforters. 

Lady  Frances  assemcd ;  for  she  felt  that  she 
could  not  speak  just  then  quite  as  well  as  she 
should  wish.  There  v/tus  liomcthiDg  in  Louisa's 
look  and  manner  which  made  it  impossible  to  give 
way  before  her  to  any  display  of  sentiment,  or 
even  to  address  to  her  the  words  of  common-place 
condolence;  so  her  aunt  contented  herself  with 
kiseing  her,  and  wishing  her  good-night,  with  a 
deep  si^ih. 

l^ouisa  was  thankful  when  she  found  herself 
alone,  in  her  quiet  back  room,  whore  Fanny  had 
left  her,  with  affectionate  tact,  under  pretext  of 
going  to  look  for  old  Sarah.  She  wm  worn  out 
m  body  and  mind,  and  she  threw  hemelf  upon  the 
sofa,  and  closed  her  eyes,  as  if  to  shut  out  all  the 
external  obje(^ts  which  had  been  wearj-ing  her 
eight  and  spirits  for  so  many  hours,  aud  fiud  rest 
in  tlio  blank  nf  darknpss.  So  completely  was  she 
buried  in  her  sad  thoughts,  that  Fanny  entered 
the  room  again  unperciaived,  and  at  first  imagined 
that  stio  had  fiiUon  asleep ;  but  a  low  moan  con- 
vinced her  of  her  mistake,  and  she  laid  her  band 
on  Louisa's,  and  gently  pronounced  her  name. 
Louisa  started  up,  and,  as  shp  met  her  cousin's 
affectionate  glance,  she  threw  her  arms  round  her 
nock,  and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

At  first,  Funny  was  glad  that  the  misery  which 
bad  iteemed  to  her  almost  awful  ixmw  '\\»  %\fc?\\ 
Buppressiofl  of  ail  outward  tnaiiiies\.aX\(m^  ^ovW 
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find  each  a  oatuml  relief;  but  »he  became  alarmed^ 
aa  aho  saw  bow  that  onasaal  emotion  shook 
Looisa's  whole  fi-aine,  mid  ttuit  for  BOme  minutes 
sfaa  was  almost  coimilsed  with  the  sobbing,  which 
seetoed  as  if  it  must  rend  her  very  heartstrings. 
She  tried  to  soothe  her,  but  she  was  too  little  used 
to  the  t^ight  of  atllicliMii,  to  have  {wwer  to  make 
the  words  of  consolation  hoard  through  the  tempest 
of  the  soul,  and  »he  could  only  stand  beside  her  in 
silence,  and  weep  loo:  perhiips  no  consolation  coiUd 
hare  been  more  effective.  Louisa's  tears  flowed 
more  gently,  as  the  soolhing  feeling  that  there  wu 
some  one  to  feel  for  and  with  her,  came  over  ber 
heart.  Gradually  the  violence  of  her  sobbing  de- 
crcatted,  and  she  sank  back  exhausted.  As  she 
recovered  herself,  her  first  feeling'  seemed  to  Iw 
I  confusion  at  having  made  so  unusual  an  exhibition 
[■before  another  person. 

"  I  am  very  weak,  :is  yon  see,  dear  I'anny,"  said 
she,  smiling  fiiintly,  "  and  not  fit  for  any  society 
but  my  o\vn.  If  yon  will  send  old  Sarah  to  me, 
she  will  do  ever)'  thing  I  n-ant,  and  I  think  1  bad 
bolter  get  to  bed  as  fast  as  I  can." 

I'^anuy  ki^ed  her,  and  left  the  room  at  once. 
Sarah  soon  ma4le  ber  appearance,  but  she  saw  that 
tiler  yonng  mistress  was  too  much  exhausted  lo  b* 
BpokcD  to;  and  she  silently  performed  all  the  little 
services  that  she  required.  When  Louisa  lay  domi 
to  rest,  she  kissfd  her  as  she  used  t4)  do  when  she 
was  a  ciiild,  and  blessed  her  with  motherly  fond- 
ness ;  and  Louisa  felt  that  the  most  eloquent  sym> 
pathy  could  nol  have  done  so  much  to  soothe  ber 
as  that  simple  kiss  and  blessing. 

The  next  morning  she  excused  herself  from  ap- 
pearing at  breakfast  on  account  of  a  bad  beadaclic. 
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Minna  felt  relieved  hy  her  absence,  for  there  is  no 
coiistmint  so  irksniiie  as  tlie  necessity  of  sliowing 
outward  tokens  of  feeling  when  the  heart  is  cold 
and  untouched.  Theflamin^^iiceonnt  in  the  Morn- 
ing Post  of  Jits.  Pardoc's  asHouibly  the  ni«;ht  before, 
and  the  mention  of  Sir  iviward  WiHoHglihy's  naine 
ftoioiiiKst  the  dieiin^'uishod  guests,  increased  Minna's 
annoyance  and  impatience  at  the  restraint  she  feai^ed 
hor  cousin's  presence  would  impose  upon  her.  For- 
tunately there  were  no  invitations  for  this  day,  and 
it  passed  ofl'quietly  enough.  Mnina  was  nuflioiently 
dull  to  wear  a  very  decent  appearance  of  sympathy 
in  Louisa's  dejection,  and  tlie  latter  was  too  much 
occupied  with  her  own  thonjrhts  to  scan  very  accu- 
rately her  cousin's  real  feeliiigi!i. 

'Hie  next  day,  however,  the  Montagues  were  en- 
gaged to  a  bn^dcfast,  the  last  of  tho  senoon,  at  l^dy 
Leicester's;  and  Minna  eagerly  urged  the  necessity 
of  keeping  the  engagement. 

"  If  we  refuse  two  such  parties,"  said  she,  "  it 
really  will  be  giving  out  that  we  do  not  mean  to  go 
ont  any  more  this  year;  and  1,  for  one,  am  not  at 
all  itH;lincd  to  shut  myself  up  iu  this  way." 

"  Certainly  not,  my  dear,"  said  her  mother :  "and 
if  yo«  were,  I  should  not  allow  it ;  I  must  think  of 
you,  BM  well  as  your  cousin.  Perhaps  to-day  is 
rather  Muon,  though ;  I  am  not  sure  what  people 
will  think  of  it." 

Minna,  however,  had  made  up  her  mind  to  go ; 
and  she  quickly  overruled  all  her  mother's  scrnples. 
Louisa  could  not  be  hurt,  she  said,  by  their  going 
out  now,  a  whole  month  after  her  faUier's  death ; 
or,  if  she  were,  it  would  he  rery  absurd  and  selfis^h  of 
her.  Fanny  was  not  quite  80  eaniy  convince,  and 
she  resolved,  not  without  a  slight  struggle,  that  she 


would  rem:un  at  home  and  keep  her  cousin  com* 
pany. 

Tho  matter  being  thus  settled,  Ijidy  Frances  and 
Minna  went  to  dresi?  for  their  brenkfast ;  and  Fanny 
8at  down  to  iit^r  work  with  a  feehng  of  ^ati^action 
which  astoni-''hed  herself,  when  she  reflected  on  the 
uuusuul  tmc'rificc  tihc  Imd  made.  It  wa»  not  till  her 
motlior  and  in9t«r  came  to  take  leave  of  Lotufla,  that 
the  latter  discovere<I  Funny's  act  of  self-denial ;  bat 
it  Viis  in  vain  that  she  remonstmted,  and  awiared 
her  cousin  that  she  did  not  ac  all  mind  being  left 
alone. 

"  Indeed,  I  shall  be  happier  with  you,"  repeated 
Faimy ;  "  1  could  not  bear  to  leave  you,  unwell  a« 
yon  are;  and  I  should  not  have  enjoyed  myself  at 
aU." 

liOuisa  saw  that  her  cousin  was  sincere,  and  ^ 
dcsit^tfxl  from  urginj^  her  any  further,  h'rom  this 
time  she  bcjpin  to  grow  fond  of  Fanny,  whose  na- 
tuntlly  good  dlspoHition  had,  whenever  they  met 
before,  been  obscured  bv  the  little  interests  of  va- 
nity and  an  aflocted  manner,  the  iintuml  rcMilt  of 
her  ednc4ition.  Louisa's  kindness  to  her  when  she 
was  ill  at  Oaldands  had  first  touched  her  heart ;  and 
now  the  sight  of  her  cousin's  sorrow  brought  OBt 
nil  her  better  feelings.  Day  by  day  bcr  clooe  com- 
panionship with  her  cousin  seemed  to  improve  her 
chanir;ter.  It  was  tho  first  r«f//V^,if  we  may  si)ej- 
press  it,  that  she  had  ever  seen.  Hroaght  up  as 
she  had  been  for  the  world,  she  well  knew  that  all 
things  were  hollow  there,  and  she  had  concluded 
tliat  every  thing  in  life  was  boUow  and  nnsomiil 
likewise.  Her  first  perception  of  moral  beanly 
awoke  now  as  Ixiuisa's  mind  unfolded  itself  to  her, 
in  its  strength  and  in  its  saflerings,  its  faith  and  its 
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obedience.  To  the  )>oor  worlJ-loviup;  girl,  it  was 
like  lifliii;;  up  a  reil,  ant]  dlscloHin^  to  her  j^Hinjises 
of  another  sphere,  a  worid  peopled  with  jifTcrent 
beifij^  bowinj^  before  some  hij^h  aiid  mysterioiL5 
shrine,  whose  heinity  slowly  aod  at  times  only  re- 
vealed) itself  to  her  astonished  mind,  'iltu*!  uncon- 
0cioii»ly  was  Loui^,  in  the  midst  of  sorrow,  and  po- 
Tcrly,  and  dopendance,  working  f«r  good  by  the  mere 
inflnence  of  character;  and  thus  must  all  work,  how- 
ever low  their  cin^umstances,  however  narrow  their 
sphere,  who  walk  steadily  by  faith,  and  not  by 
sight,  leaving  the  coniMNjucncen  to  Providence. 

Minna  was  right  in  snpposing  that  her  cousin 
would  not  car^  if  tthe  went  out  or  not.  Loui»a  did 
not  expect  feeling  from  her  relations,  and  was  nei- 
ther iiurprised  nor  hurt  at  their  Bhowing  none,  al- 
though Nhe  could  not  suppress  her  di^nist  at  the 
attempt  to  convert  th^ir  mouniiug  into  a  becoming 
attire  for  the  gay  parlies  to  which,  although  the 
long  season  was  fast  drawing  to  a  close,  they  were 
Btill  frequently  engaged.  She  had  otl»er  and  far 
more  painful  subjects  to  engross  her  thoughts  now. 

&Ir.  Eagle  bad  written  to  her.  to  infonn  her  that 
he  h&d  entered  into  communication  with  Mr.  >St. 
John's  agent  on  the  subject  of  the  valuation  of  the 
furniture  an<i  other  moveable  property  at  Oaklands, 
hut  that  Mr.  St.  John  had  refosed  to  allow  any  va- 
luation to  be  made.  He  intended  the  houttc  to  be 
dismantled,  and  he  had  given  onlers  that  every  thing 
should  he  f*old  by  auction.  The  old  family  pictures 
and  the  valuable  library  vferv  U}  go  willi  the  rest, 
as  Mr., St.  John  did  not  mean  to  inhabit  the  place, 
and  wished  to  avoid  the  expentte  of  keeping  it  np 
in  its  present  »tate. 

It  was  a  heavy  blow  to  I^onisa,  to  hear  tltat  ber 
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old  and  Wlored  home  vas  to  be  tbus  despoiled  and 
left  desolate ;  that  the  familiar  objects  associated 
in  her  mind  with  all  the  happy  recollections  of  her 
life,  cveu  the  pictures  of  her  forefathers,  were  to  be 
taken  from  the  places  thej  had  occupied  for  eo  man; 
^Alterations,  and  Ije  sold  into  the  hands  of  stranj^er? ; 
but  far  more  bitter  was  it  to  see,  in  this  order  of 
St.  John's,  tl]e  ficcomplishmcnt  of  his  last  pawon- 
ate  threat,  to  feel  that  it  was  to  effect  the  reveuge 
lie  lind  sworn  agaitiat  her  thut  he  di'W]M>il(vi  her 
home,  and  left  it  to  fall  to  niin.  In  her  v«ak«r 
moments  the  thought  would  recur  that  sho  might 
have  averted  all  thitt,  that  she  mi<;lit  now  hare  been 
the  mistress  of  that  beloved  home ;  that,  had  she  not 
cast  Iiiin  from  her,  her  lore  mijilit  have  redeemed 
him  from  his  errors,  and  saved  him  fnnii  the  despe- 
rate courses  into  which  he  had  now  thrown  himsetf; 
and  it  was  not  alwnrs  that  she  could  find  consola- 
tion in  the  retlectiim  that  i>he  liad  acted  up  to  tbft 
duty  which  at  the  time  had  seemed  plain  and  un- 
doubted to  her.  and  that  the  consequences  were  in 
higher  hands  than  hers. 

One  of  the  minor  annoyances  of  this  transaction 
was,  that  Louisa  became  thereby  less  curtain  of  ade- 
quate payment  for  the  sale  of  what  was  now  her  only 
property,  and  that  there  must  necessarily  he  fireater 
delay  in  the  arranj^ment  of  her  a^airs,  during  whicb 
she  must  remain  in  the  state  of  complete  depend- 
ance  she  found  it  ro  ditKcult  to  endure.  Ifor  {iroail 
ppirit,  an  yet  unsubdued  by  sorrow  and  sufteriujr, 
rebelled  ajjainst  this  necessity,  but  there  was  do  id* 
teniattve  but  to  submit.  There  was  no  one  bat  the 
Montagues  to  whom  she  could  tarn.  All  her  other 
rolativea  were  total  strangers.  •  Reginald  wan  fiir 
away ;  and  if  he  had  been  in  England,  what  could 
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he  hflTC  done  for  her?  Ellen! — bnt  with  the 
thought  of  her  came  sorrow  aiid  anxiety  greater 
than  any  she  felt  for  herself. 

She  had  not  henrd  ii^in  from  her;  and  all  she 
knew  of  her  moveineuw  was  j^iitliored  fi-om  the 
papers,  which  occasionally  mentioned  the  arrival  or 
departure  of  Lord  and  Lady  Caldwell  at  difforcnt 
placeft  abroad,  and  from  the  oU'dils  of  Ivondon  gos* 
Bip,  of  which  Minna  and  her  mother  were  the  most 
iodefatignbie  collectom  and  retailers.  What  she 
beard  was  Utile  calculated  to  relieve  her  auxictv; 

*     ■ 

and  Kllen's  long  silence  tended  to  confirm  her  worst 
fears.  She  most  be  changed  and  miserable  indeed 
if  Hhe  could  find  no  relief,  no  pleasure  in  nritiiig  to 
her — if  she  had  no  sympathy  to  give  her  early  and 
faithful  friend  in  her  poverty  and  desolation ;  and 
Louisa  often  forgot,  in  pondering  monmfully  over 
her  fiite,  all  anxiety  about  her  own. 


S6 


CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Love  ui  dead  tome, 

Anil  Hope  baih  len  tny  breast. 
And  Memory,  Uk«  a  bird, 

Watli  o'er  liet  ruined  ne»t. 

"  1  live  on  in  my  jvuth. 
Although  lllat  joiilh  1u  mc 

U  blisbted,  cere,  and  >cr<, 
As  autumn  leaf  could  be." 


If  beauty,  rank,  wealth,  and  fuKhioa,  can  consti- 
tute happiness,  then  was  Lady  Caldwell   undoubt- 
edly a  happy  woman,  for  ^hc  pos^estied  all  tbe»e  in 
a  pre-eminent  degree.     Her  hii.sband'8  political  ce- 
lebrity fi;avc  hor   beauty  a  European  reputation. 
In  the  months  succeedinp  Iiermarria^,  stieriMted 
ino«<t  of  tlic  gvniit  capitals^  in  Europe ;  and  at  Bnu- 
scla,  Vienna,  Kome,  Naples,  Paris,  she  was  equally 
the  admired  of  all  admirent,  the  envied  of  all  «n- 
viers.    Whithersoever  she  went,  she  was  "  followed, 
flattered,  sought,  and  sued  ;"  tJie  lun:heHt  and  tnost 
exclusive  circles  were  thrown  open  at  her  approach, 
and  she  was  ever  hailed  as  their  brightest  oroa* 
mont.     So  far  I^nl  Cahlwell's  original  motive  f« 
marrying  her  was  fully  aiutwered.     Uis  wife  wa*^ 
indisputably,  as  perfect,  in  her  way,  as  liis  borMf^ 
bis  equipages,  bis  cook,  and  his  furniture;  erety 
one  allowed  that  it   wiio  impossible  to  hare  "an 
establishment  mieuA-  mont^,"  from  the  diminutiw 
tiger  Vho  stood  behind  tiLs  lordship's  cab,  to  tbs 
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exqnisitely  lovMy  woman  n-ho  provided  at  his 
talile;  ami  I<onl  Caldwell  was  as  mticli  tlie  enYjr 
of  the  one  8CX,  as  Lad>-  CalUwcH  of  the  other. 

Who  could  KUNpect  that  benenth  the  brilliant 
surface  of  such  nn  c-xi»teucc  hi,v  hidden  the  hitcer 
aahcii  of  the  fabled  fruit  of  Sodom  ?  Who  could 
dream,  that  the  blund  loiiog,  and  rouHoous  dc< 
meaiiour  of  the  hushatid,  concealed  hatred,  and 
Bcom,  and  tyranny — that  the  radiant  smiles,  the 
muiiical  hiugh,  of  the  wife,  were  but  a  mask  for 
the  seared  and  bitter  heart,  without  hope,  or  lore, 
or  faith,  in  aught  human  or  dirine  ?  N'oiie ;  for 
both  husband  and  wife  well  knew,  that  to  have 
allowed  any  prj'in;^  eye  to  diwiovcr  the  dark  hol- 
lows which  lay  beneath  that  glittering  exterior, 
would  have  been  to  break  at  once  the  t^etl  of  their 
popularity.  Both  were  aware  that,  iu  the  society 
in  which  they  moved  hh  luminaries,  it  would  have 
been  a  violation  of  its  supreme  law  of  good  taHte, 
an  unpanioimble  outrage  on  the  [>eace  of  mind  of 
all  its  members,  to  startle  it  with  such  a  reveUtion 
of  the  realitie;)  of  life. 

And,  truly,  it  is  natural  that  it  should  be  so. 
In  the  eyes  of  those  who  siwnd  their  whole  earthly 
existence  in  strenuous  eadesTours  to  weave  a 
bright  artificial  web,  that  may  conceal  from  them 
all  the  vulgar  and  displeasing  truths  of  life,  the 
degrading  uuivcrrislity  of  human  nature,  its  com* 
mon  wants,  and  sorrows,  and  sufferings, — no  crime 
could  !«  KO  unpardonable,  as  rendiug  asunder  the 
glittering  veil,  and  obstructing  the  hideous  aspect  of 
misery,  oven  m  their  TCry  sanctuary.  Lord  and 
Ija<ly  Caldwel!  knew  that,  in  the  creed  of  this  sect, 
the  common  fecUug«  of  our  nature  were  only  so  far 
recognised  that  mea  and  women  might  eat  and 
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drink  "/aire  de  Camour,  ou  tt  (pit  iui  ressemhU  te 
plus ;"  but  ihat  paesion,  whether  good  or  evil, 
somjw,  suHeriiiji;,  the  holy  ties  which  bind  mau  to 
mnn,  and  the  creatnre  to  his  Creator,  had  no  oc- 
knowh-dgod  cxistonoe  there. 

In  that  creed,  man  might  be  a  ^egariona  aai- 
uiU  in  his  pleasures;  but,  in  Ids  woe,  he  mast 
withdraw  from  the  herd,  and,  like  the  strickoo 
boast  of  the  Gold,  hide  himself  iu  the  deepert 
thicket,  lest  the  !<ight  of  hi-i  i^iitlertng  and  hi8  mo^ 
tality  should  cast  a  olond  over  the  brilliant  fabric 
of  his  brethren's  existence,  and  startle  them  from 
their  pleiisant  dream.  Knowing  this,  Lord 
lady  Caldwell  acted  their  parts  with  a  perfi 
that  mi;jht  have  dixreivod  eyes  more  interpatoi 
discovering  the  truth  than  the  gay  associates  who 
feasted  on  his  lordship's  dinners,  and  sunned  thea- 
•olves  in  the  light  of  lier  Indyship's  dazzling  hcnniy. 
and  pronounced  them  the  most  eiiarmiug,  the  mon 
enriable  people  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 

It  »vas  only  three  weeks  after  their  marriage, 
that  the  news  of  Sir  (liarles  Conway's  death,  aod 
the  poverty  to  which  Louisa  was  reduced,  reached 
them  At  Hnisscls.  Hardened  as  F.llpn's  heart 
Bhe  felt  the  death  of  Sir  Charles  Conway  as 
loss  of  one  to  whom  she  could,  at  alt  times,  hare 
turned  as  to  a  friend  and  protector;  aud  Ha 
thought  of  lA>uisa's  loneliiiesii  and  destitution  moTcd 
her  more  deeply  than  she  had  believed  any  thin; 
could  move  her  now.  Under  the  tuilntary  infln* 
enco  of  these  feelingi;,  she  eat  down  and  wrote  to 
Louisa,  the  first  long  letter  she  had  ventured  to 
write  since  her  marriage,  full  of  afTeclion  and  sym- 
pathy, entreating  her  to  come  to  her,  and  consiJor. 
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henceforth,  the  house  of  her  earliest  friend,  her  al- 
mo)it  tiiitoT,  a«  her  future  home. 

Before  she  sent  her  letter,  however,  she  remem- 
bered tbnt  it  vm  necessary  to  acquaint  Iht  husband 
with  the  invitfltion  she  had  given  ;  for,  althongb 
the  honeymoon  van  not  yet  OTer,  and  nothing 
had  OCT^iirred  to  r^yeal  Lord  Caldweirs  real  senti- 
ments towards  her,  she  had  already  Iwinied  to 
know  that,  by  the  husband,  her  wishes  were  not 
iUways  quito  so  much  considered  laws  ii8  they  had 
beeu  by  the  lover.  She  proceeded,  therefore,  to 
mek  Lord  Caldwell,  to  inform  him  of  hor  iutcn* 
tions  with  respect  to  her  friend. 

"  I  have  written  to  I^^uisa  Conway,  to  ask  her 
to  make  Iier  hpme  with  m  for  the  present,"  she 
said,  carelessly,  as  she  entered  his  room.  "  I  sup- 
pOKO  you  have  no  objection  V 

*•  The  very  greatest  objection !"  exchiimed  her 
husband,  throwing  aside  the  book  he  was  readins:. 
'*  What  could  possess  you  to  do  such  a  thinp,  my 
dear"  (Lord  Caldwell  always  said  "  my  love,"  or 
"  my  dear,"  when  he  wa«  angry),  "  without  con- 
sulting me?     I  hope  yon  have  not  sent  the  letter  ?" 

"  S'o,  not  yet ;  but  I  must  send  it  some  time 
to-dav,  an  there  is  no  post  for  ICnglaod  again  till 
Tharwlay." 

"  1  beg  yon  will  not  «>nd  it  all,"  resumed  I^ord 
Caldwell;  "  1  would  not  have  such  an  invitation 
givm  on  any  acconnt." 

"Surely,  Lord  Caldwell,  yon  cannot  be  serious  ! 
What  possible  objection  can  you  have  to  Louisa 
Conway,  a  person  whom  you  yonrself  always  pro- 
femed  to  like  and  admire,  and  who  is  my  oldest 
and  best  friend  V 
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"  That  is  the  very  reason  why  I  do  not  che 
to  hare  her  an  inmate  in  my  boose.  I  detest  fe- 
male frieiitls ;  tlioy  make  all  sort»  of  mischief  in 
families  ;  they  are  sure  to  be  the  depositories  of  all 
the  wife's  grievances,  to  take  her  part  on  all  occtt- 
sioDH,  and  to  raisreprpsont  every  action  of  the  hus- 
band's, both  to  her  and  to  tlic  world." 

"  If  I  had  wished  to  asic  Mademoiselle  Jaliani 
here,  you  mi;^ht  Lave  dreaded  some  such  result," 
said  Ellen,  wuirnfully ;  "  hut  you  must  he  as  wdl 
aware  as  I  am,  that  Louisa  Conway  is  immeasiu^ 
ably  above  such  ]>ractices,  and  that  her  presence  in 
our  house  would  ouly  secure  us  a  most  agreeable 
and  valuable  companion." 

"  My  dear,  /  wieh  for  no  other  companion  bnt 
you,  and  I  hope  you  do  not  feel  the  want  of  any 
oemdes  your  husband.  Third  persons  are  always 
I  in  the  vmy,  you  know.  Itexidea,  }iiist*  Conwaj 
1  vould  not,  I  suppose,  live  with  us  on  the  footing  ef 
your  dame  de  atmpaffnie,  even  if  I  were  inclined  to 
make  such  a  useless  and  expensive  addition  to  our 
establishment ;  and  she  could  not  ailbrd,  in  her 
present  circumstances,  to  mingle  in  any  other  cba' 
racter  in  the  society  we  keep." 

"As  adamede  compagnie'."  exclaimed  Ellea, 
in  indignant  astonishment.  "  Louisa  Conway,  who 
haH  t>een  to  me  as  a  sister,  to  live  with  me  in  a  de- 
pendant situation  ! — no,  a»iurodly !  If  she  coniw, 
my  home  slwll  be  her  home ;  and  if  she  is  poor,  my 
,  purso  shall  be  her  purse." 

*^  Vou  forget  an  important  circumatance  in  thii 
arrangement,"  said  her  husband,  coldly ;  "whicli 
iff,  that  your  home  is  in  mi/  house ;  and  your  puisr, 
as  I  do  not  recollect  your  brining  any  fortune  to 
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IP,  to  be  simply  another  word  for  mine ;  and  T  con- 
fess I  find  (Iniins  enough  upon  it  already,  without 
voluntarily  adding  another  to  the  uumber.  I  cnn- 
not  alVord  to  bare  year  penniless  friends  living 
upon  me." 

Ellen  tamed  away  with  a  burninj^  heart.  She 
daily  itaw  Lord  Caldwell  latifeh  immense  sums  for 
purposes  of  ostentation  and  unnecessary  display ; 
and  yet  he  refused  to  gire  a  shelter  nnder  his  gor- 
geous roof,  a  place  at  his  luxurious  tabic,  to  bis 
wife's  dearest  friend,  on  the  score  of  expense.  Her 
whole  being  revolted  against  the  cold  sordidness 
which  he  thus  exhibited,  and  she  was  Btung  to  tlie 
quick  by  the  covert  insult  to  herself. 

"  I  am  to  tell  Louisa,  then,"  said  she,  in  a  voice 
trembling  with  passion,  "  that  you  have  refused  the 
first  request  i  have  over  mode  to  you;  that  you 
consider  the  poor  pittance  of  her  board  and  lodging 
too  heavy  a  burden  on  an  income  of  sixty  thousand 
a  year,  to  allow  you  to  offer  a  home  to  your  wife's 
dearest  friend  I" 

"  You  must  settle  that  matter  as  you  please," 
said  her  husband,  quietly.  "  You  are  angry  now ; 
but  when  you  arc  cooU-r,  you  will  see  things  in  a 
dilVert^nt  light;  and  1  suppose,  for  your  own  sake, 
you  will  not  like  to  make  such  a  confession  of  your 
wont  of  influence  over  me.  Miss  Conway  might 
report  it  to  Mr.  Aunesley,  and  that  would  be  giring 
him  too  great  a  triumph." 

I-ady  Caldwell  hastily  left  the  room,  and  hurried 
to  her  own.  What  was  it  to  her  at  that  moment, 
tliat  the  coucb  on  which  she  threw  herself  might 
have  vied  in  luxurious  ease  with  the  Sybarite's  bod 
of  roses?    What  to  hct  was  the  almost  eastern 


magnificence  of  tbe  apartment?  What  to  ber  that 
'Wealth  had  aescmhleil  there  forms  of  classic  beantjr, 
and  flowers  from  the  porj»eou3  southern  climes, 
and  had  ercn  bowed  the  atmo^jihcre  to  its  power, 
making  it  mimic  the  sweet  breath  of  spring.  Un- 
beeded  were  thcr  all;  for  in  f;uch  moments  the 
soul  asserts  it«  supremacy  over  the  body,  and  tba 
objects  of  sense  are  for^rotten,  tuifelt,  whether  thej 
be  pleasing  or  painful  in  tlie  engrosaiug  action  of 
the  Bpiiit. 

The  last  illusion  bad  been  rent  nw»y  from  Ellen. 
She  had  heliered  till  now  tlint  her  Imsbiuid  really 
loTod  her — that  there  was  in  Itis  he:irt  a  refuge,  a 
home  for  ber.  Had  she  not  told  hiin  that  she  was 
a  withered,  blighted  thing  ?  and  had  be  not  openeii 
his  anns  to  the  broken  spirit,  and  assured  her  that 
there  was  healing  and  new  Ufe  in  his  fotitofiog 
loTo  ?  And  now  tihe  knew,  she  felt  that  she  bad 
never  been  loved.  No,  none  had  ever  loved  her — 
and  oh  !  who  shall  tell  the  miuttemble  bitterness 
of  that  thought  to  a  woman  ?  I  ler  exislenee  was 
chained  by  iiidiKsoluble  ties,  more  fearful  because 
more  holy  than  all  others,  to  one  who  not  ooly 
loved  her  not,  but  despised  her ;  and  worse  than 
all  was  the  reflection  which  would  not  bo  drivmi 
away,  that  she  had  herself  forgwi  her  chains — that 
this  was  but  the  rightful  punishment  of  her  perjniy 
at  God's  altar. 

It  was  not  in  such  a  mood  as  this  that  she  cooM 
write  over  again  her  letter  to  Louisa,  Mith  tfaei 
full  and  aflectionate  sympathy  as  before.     Lot 
Jot  at  that  moment  Appeared  loo  enviable  to  ber. 
If  she  were  poor,  friendless,  homeless,  she  had  at 
least  pence  within,  and  tho  certainty  that  a//  she 
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hail  lovM  and  trusted  wnenot  apriniiing'  mock<?ry. 
Ellen,  therefore,  contented  hfn«*if  wttli  writinjf  a 
letter  of  common-place  condolence  on  Sir  Chnrles's 
death,  ciirefully  avoiding  all  mention  of  herself  or 
her  change  of  existence. 

Prom  henceforth,  the  appearance  of  harmony 
which  had  exif»ted  hetween  I^rd  and  Laiiy  Cald- 
well was  at  an  end — not  in  the  eyes  of  the  world, 
but  in  their  private  life.  He  had  thrown  off  the 
mask  of  affection,  and  could  not  have  resumed  it, 
even  if  he  had  wimhed  to  ilo  so.  ITie  [wwer  was 
now  in  hut  liaiuU,  am)  ho  luid  uo  longer  need  of  the 
aid  of  hrpocri.sy.  Uut  he  soon  found  that  he  had 
hiniwdf  (It'prived  that  power  of  it*  worst  stinjf.  He 
bad  seared  every  green  and  living  afTectioo  in 
Ellen's  heart,  and  now  it  was  hardened  an<)  hard- 
ening more  and  more.  She  met  nnmoved  the 
covert  sneer,  the  perpetual  contradiction,  all  the 
machinery  of  petty  torment  which  he  directed 
agaimt  her;  or  tlung  them  hack  to  him  in  [tas- 
sioaate  defiance,  with  all  the  greater  force  that  her 
passions  when  routed  were  hotter  and  lierccr  than 
any  his  cold  nature  w»h  capable  of. 

She  threw  herself  eagerly  into  the  world;  and 
in  the  admiration  and  joy  with  which  it  always 
welcomed  her,  she  strove  to  find,  not  consolation — 
there  was  none  for  her  on  earth — but  forf^etfulness 
of  her  inward  desolation. 

The  fire  of  affliction  was  not  to  her  a  purifying, 
softening  inlluence,  elean>ting  and  regenerating  the 
spirit.  It  was  the  furnace  hardening  the  potter's 
ciay.  None  who  had  known  Ellen  Percival  in 
other  days  would  have  nvogiiised  the  wann-Iit'iirted, 
natural,  Bimpio-mindcd  girl,  iu  the  cold,  hard,  po- 
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lished,  ftnd  saicastio  woman  olfluU«,irllon  iopft: 
talion  for  beauty  and  flightiiiMi  made  hor  a  nufc 
for  the  best  ci  her  own  aex  to  ahiuik  ftm,  aid 
the  wont  of  the  other  to  giUinr  xoand  •■  a  l»> 
^timate  pi^. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 


''A  MHil, loathing, »b*(  true  toula  ever  loathe.  Dependent,  hdp 
ttom  the  uanorlhy  to  Mp." 

C*Kt.TLC. 

"  For  Rifffring  and  caduring  Ihne  ia  no  renedjr  bat  ririring  anil 
doing." 

Lonisa'a  health  slowly  rccoTorcd  from  (ho  shock 
it  had  sustained  during  the  last  few  months;  and, 
08  her  phy8)«al  strength  rctunicd,  «he  resumed  also 
her  [Kiwer  over  herKelf,  and  turned,  with  her 
wonted  cncrg:?,  t«  seek,  in  activity  and  settled  pur- 
pose of  puniuit,  forgetfulness — or,  at  least,  a  halm, 
the  only  sure  one  for  her  mental  sullering.  Itut 
tbi?  continued  uncertainty  of  her  affaire  wan  a  BOre 
hindrance  to  her  endeavours ;  and  there  wa?  ano- 
tiier  obstacle  in  her  way  wliicli,  to  her,  was  the 
mo6t  trying  of  all,  in  the  perpetual  irritation  caused 
by  the  manner  and  conveniatioii  of  her  aunt  and 
Minna. 

Impossible  as  it  wok  that  mindti  so  differently  con- 
stituted should  undenitnnd  eiK'h  other,  the  ntmost 
that  could  l>e  es[Hl'ttrd  was,  that  -tiuw  Nature  had, 
in  fiome  de^e,  bound  them  together,  they  should 
live  in  peac«> ;  but  this  iilno  seemed  impo**ihle.  The 
envy  ever  rankling  in  Minna's  mind,  and  which 
could  not  rest  even  now  at  the  sight  of  Louisa's 
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misfortuiics,  whilHt  she  saw  aliio  bow  uobly  tlic 
misfortunes  were  borne,  infused  n  venom  into  eodi 
worrl  which,  from  other  tips,  uii-;ht  lutve  fallea 
hanntes?.  "  Cest  l-e  ton  qui  fait  la  Mii.<<iqu€"  isaa 
old  and  homcl)'  easing,  but  most  true  witlial ;  and 
we,  perhaps,  hate  the  offence  the  more  that  it  is 
intmi^nblc.  WorJs  can  l*  met  and  answered  ;  but 
the  tone  of  the  voice,  the  ^\p\\\,  emphasU  on  some 
cxprest^ion,  thereby  made  offensive;  the  secret  bit* 
ternesswhicii  luvks  in  an  almost  imperceptible  sneer, 
cannot  bo  dofiitod  or  lioized — wo/eel  Uietu  only,  and 
either  monm  over  or  resent  tbera. 

Louisa's  great  fault,  as  wo  Itavc  bcoq  through* 
OQt,  was  pride ;  and  a  certain  sternness  and  irrita- 
bility of  temper  always  caUed  forth  when  fort-cd  to 
witness  the  follies,  tJie  little  meannesses  of  miads, 
above  which  her  own  education  had  raised  her ;  aitd, 
in  her  present  position,  she  was  daily  and  honrly  ei- 
posed  to  this  triiil.  Here  Petih:ssc  reigned  through- 
out. Mother  and  daughters  vrere  given  op  to  the 
cultivation  of  the  lilt/e :  little  motives,  little  viewi^ 
little  regrets,  little  occnpntiooii,  little  fears,  Hctk 
envjings  and  bickerings :  no  straggling  ray  of 
light  seemed  ever  to  have  shown  forth  to  ibem,  how- 
erer  dindy,  that  tliere  was  a  higher  and  vridei 
range  beyond  their  narrow  circle. 

Fanny  alone,  as  we  liare  said,  began  the  procM 
of  moral  enlargement,  by  learning  to  ndmire  and 
reverence  a  lofty  character,  and  thus  then>  were 
hopes  for  her ;  bat  thia  very  oireumstaucc  only  io- 
crea^ed  Minna'o  want  of  cordiality,  when  she  sax 
that  her  sigter,  inferior  to  herself  in  cleverness  and 
in  all  worldly  means  of  plentting,  was  gradnoUy 
making  her  way  with  Louisa,  and,  by  tho  nimjiU 
power  of  feeling,  attaining  a  higher  place  than  she 
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conW  pretend  to  in  the  esteem  of  one  whose  erteem 
she  could  not,  in  her  scvret  heart,  hcl|)  acknow- 
ledging nag  worth  obtaining.  It  nuiy  b«  gene* 
rall^'  reraarked  that  we  never  feel  so  iiiichiiritnble 
as  when  we  are  practically  shown,  by  a  person  we 
muatiy  contemn,  the  error  or  the  folly  of  our  con- 
duct. 

Nothing  of  what  had  passe<l  between  Louisa  and 
St.  John,  at  Oaklnnds,  liad  reached  the  earn  of  the 
Montagues;  for,  becides  Louisjj'a  nntural  reserre 
in  all  things,  it  would  have  been  impossible  for  her 
to  have  npoken  upon  this  subject ;  and,  therefore. 
Lady  Frances,  who  had  eagerly  gathered  all  the 
sccouutt)  of  St.  John'x  de<ipair  on  I..<>ui8a'8  first  re- 
jection of  his  proposals,  never  gave  op  the  hope 
that  be  might  propose  again. 

"lie  mu»it  think  it  was  her  poor  father's  fault 
that  elie  refimed  him ;"  ho  her  latlynhip  would  say ; 
"  and  now  that  he  is  gone,  she  ni.iy  act  a«  she 
pleftses ;  and,  in  her  present  cinmmstauces,  I  should 
think  she  would  not  hesitate." 

"  No,"  replied  Minna ;  "  if  Mr.  St.  John  \s  fool 
enough  to  come  wooing  again,  I  Hispect  we  shall 
eee  her  veiy  glad  to  have  him  at  butt." 

"  But  how  is  she  to  meet  him  ?"  said  Uidy  Frances; 
"those  things  always  require  a  Ultlc  management 
to  bring  about ;  and  she  really  sbnts  herwlf  up  bo 
absurdly,  that  he  has  no  chance  of  seeing  ber,  even 
in  the  park.  I  must  think  about  it ;  1  dare  say  1 
can  manage  ftnmetbing  for  her,  poor  thing  !  she  has 
no  one  to  think  for  her  now  but  myself."  And, 
feeling  all  the  responsibility  thus  laid  upon  ber, 
Lady  Frances  was  soon  lost  in  cogitations  and 
plani),  possible  and  impomiible,  for  bringing  Louisa 
and  St.  John  together  again  in  the  most  nataral 
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manner  in  the  world ;  and  it  was  witb  great  diffi- 
culty that  flhe  refrained  frota  talking  to  LoniKa  her- 
self  about  it  duriiij*  tlie  evening  wliicli  they  spent 
alono  together,  the  two  girU  having  gone  to  a  bait 
with  Mrs.  Carew. 

But  the  HL'xt  morning  she  was  doomed  to  he 
sorely  disappointed.  When  Minna  came  down  to 
breakfast  she  was  ovidently  full  of  news;  some- 
thing was  on  her  tips  wliich  she  longed  to  tell,  hnt 
LouiruL'x  presenco  restrainuJ  her;  and  she  fat  ia 
erident  impatience,  scarcely  answering  her  mother's 
inquiries  ahout  the  ball,  only  onger  to  have  the 
bn^kfast  over ;  at  length,  ttie  wished-for  moment 
came,  Louisa  left  the  room ;  ajid,  no  sooner  wu 
the  door  closed,  than  she  hurst  forth  with  the  story 
of  St.  John's  second  proposal  and  nijection,  whieb 
she  had  lieard  the  night  before  from  Mre.  Carew. 
Lady  Frances  was,  at  first,  incredulous,  then  indij;- 
nant. 

"  Impossible  !"  she  exclaimed  ;  "  what  njadnesi! 
Iiow  ungrateful  of  her,  after  all  the  tronbte  I  had 
takoa  to  arrange  the  matter  for  her !  I  really  gate 
myself  quite  a  nervous  headache  last  night  thinkiaf 
of  her ;  and  now  she  has  destroyed  all  our  hope* 
by  her  folly ;  it  is  too  bad  !" 

*'  It  is  preposterous,  certainly,"  answered  Minna; 
•*  and  now  what  is  to  become  of  her  ?  that,  I  sa|t- 
pose,  is  what  she  calls  proper  pride  and  independ- 
ence of  cliaracter,  to  prefer  living  on  her  retatiooi 
to  manying  a  man  she  bad  once  refused." 

"  But  are  yoa  sure  it  is  true?"  asked  Lady 
Frances ;  "  when  did  Sirs.  Carew  hear  it  ?  I  can- 
not believe  it." 

"  The  story  comes  from  Mr.  St.  John  himself, 
who  would  not  be  anxious  to  circulate  sncti  a 


report  if  it  were  not  most  tme.  Mrs.  Carew  had 
vritteD  to  him  several  times,  womlering  why  he 
did  not  come  to  town,  and  two  or  thrvo  davM  ago 
he,  at  lenj^h,  answered  her  inquiries,  by  telHng 
bor  what  had  pas^^d  at  Oakland^,  and  raring,  she 
says,  like  »  madman  about  it ;  dei^larin;;,  amongist 
Other  wild  things,  that  be  would  never  live  at 
Oaklandfi,  and  that  he  had  ordered  the  houne  to  be 
diamantlcd  acconlingly,  which  she  is  verj-  angry 
about,  as  she  intended  to  tukve  paid  him  a  visit 
thflrc  next  autumo." 

"  Well,  I  am  sure,  my  dear  pirls,  this  will  be  a 
jjood  lesson  to  yon,"  ssiid  Ijidy  Frances ;  "  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  Keo  cither  of  you  act  in  such  a 
manner.  She  can  never  be  any  thing  now  hut  a 
poor  crabbed  old  maid,  for  who  will  marry  her, 
without  eitlier  money  or  beauty  ?  I  hope  you  will 
alwaj-s  remember  that  women  are  very  wrong  who 
do  not  marrj' when  they  can ;  it  really  di^l^e!^8e8 
me  to  ht!ar  all  those  romantic  notions ;  I  know  / 
always  thought  any  husband  better  than  to  remain 
nnmarried,  but  some  young  ladies  will  bo  *o  wise. 
Oh,  dear !  that  my  poor  sister's  child  should  be  so 
unlike  other  people!  how  it  would  hare  grieved 
her  poor  mother !" 

If  Lady  Frances  could  have  been  persuaded  to 
rcser>e  her  lamentations  for  her  daughters,  it  would 
have  [nnm  well,  but  the  afiair  Hcemed  so  monstrous 
to  her  that  she  i-enolved  to  question  Louisa  about 
it.  In  vain  did  Fanny  trj"  to  divert  her  from  this 
intention,  by  entreating  her  mother  to  spare 
Louisa's  feelings. 

"  Vou  do  not  know,"  urged  the  kind-liearted 
pri,  "  how  much  she  suftent.  I  often  sec,  when 
I  go  into  her  room,  that  it  is  not  without  difficulty 
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that  »he  attains  the  composure  she  usually  weara 
vfheu  with  others;  and  I  am  sure  any  question 
upon  this  Btibject  would  distress  her  dreudfully." 

"  My  dear  Fouuy,"  replied  her  mother,  in  a  tone 
of  grave  surprise  and  displeasure,  "  I  hope  you  do 
not  thiuk  me  uufeeliu;; ;  it  i»  strange  that  yon 
should  consider  yourself  a  better  judge  of  what  is 
right  than  lam.  I  shall  certainly  feel  it  my  duty 
to  sjieak  to  Louisa  iipoi)  this  i^ubjeet,  though, 
Heaven  knows,  how  tr^'ing  it  will  be  to  n^r 
feelings !" 

Ill  pursuance  of  this  strict  line  of  duty.  Lady 
Frances  took  the  first  opportunity  of  questioDing 
Louisa  as  to  the  truth  of  Mrs.  Carow's  titatenient, 
and  of  giving  her  a  solemn  lecture  upon  her  extra* 
ordinary  conduct  when  she  hoard  ber  own  lips 
conliriii  itH  truth.  Poor  1>ouiRa  bore  this  with  all 
the  cjilmness  she  could  assume,  and  actually  re- 
frainet]  from  giving  utterance  to  any  of  the  bitt«r 
or  indignant  feelings  which  such  an  harangue 
called  forth.  Itut,  though  she  could  heroically 
cuduro  thiti  oi)en  attack,  she  was  not  equally  proof 
against  the  daily  insinuations,  the  half  sneers,  tbo 
wine  speeches,  the  ominoutt  proph<vics,  the  awful 
denunciations,  against  the  sins  of  pride  and  love  of 
singularity  with  which  she  was  henceforth  con- 
tinuiilly  assailed  by  Lady  Frances  and  Minna ;  and, 
forgot  tiug  how  proue  they  had  been  to  thin  speciM 
of  warfare  in  former  days,  when  all  they  could  ftay 
or  do  WHS  a  matter  of  comparative  indifference  to 
ber,  she  laid  all  their  unkindncss  to  the  sooro  of 
her  now  dependant  situation,  an<l  her  proud  spirit 
n>volte<l  more  and  more  aguinsl  it. 

"  Better  eat  the  dry  crust  and  drink  the  odd 
draught  of  poverty,  tlmn  tiro  in  a  dopeodance, 


wbich  gives  to  such  iniDds  the  ri^ht  to  trample  on 
my  best  and  liighest  feeling!"  she  would  fre- 
quently exclaim,  after  some  scene  of  frivolous 
annoyance  or  petty  oltercntion,  in  which  she  tuul 
with  difttculty  kept  her  temper,  hecauao  fihe  felt  it 
so  immeasurably  beneath  her  to  appear  hurt,  or  in 
which  she  had  perhaps  ^vc»  way  to  anger,  and 
was  afterwards  rcxed  at  her  want  of  setf-com- 
maud ;  and  daily  now  would  the  thought  recur, 
and  assume  g^dunlly  n  more  distinct  shape  as  sha 
pondered  on  her  future  fate. 

liVhenever  she  alluded,  before  1-aily  Frances,  to 
any  of  her  pkits  for  self-maiutcnance,  they  were 
always  received  with  horror  at  the  idea  of  htr 
niece  doin^  any  thinj?  for  herself;  and  yet  it 
seemed  little  pn^bable  that,  with  her  scanty  lucanH, 
sbe conld  othomise  avoid  total dcgiendeuce.  I^y 
Frances  would  no  doubt  have  been  thunderstruck 
had  any  one  accused  her  of  driviu^  her  niece  from 
her  house ;  ber  wish,  on  tfac  contrary,  was,  that 
Rbe  should  remain  there,  or  at  leiL«t  di\4dc  her 
time  betn-een  other  friends  or  relations,  thus  re- 
taining her  liiHt  chance  of  making  Bome  eoitable 
marriage ;  and  she  hoped  that,  under  ber  care  and 
tuition,  Kome  of  her  strange  singularities  might  lie 
smoothed  down,  wbih>t  the  dingmce  of  seeking 
actual  employment  for  her  livelihood  would  be 
avoided  ;  for  as  a  disgntce  only  could  l^y  Frances 
look  U[>on  such  an  alternative.  Not  only  wati  it 
dreadful,  for  tlie  poor  girl's  own  Mike,  to  think  of 
ber  becoming  a  governess,  as  Louisa  once  proposed, 
but  what  would  become  of  her,  if  she  should  ever 
happen  to  visit  in  the  bouse  where  her  poor  dear 
sister's  only  child  was  little  better  than  a  semtut— 
it  was  too  dreadful  to  think  of! 
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Yet  to  this,  or  to  some  otlior  plan  for  her  own 
8Ui>i>ort,  ciiualty  distressing  to  Lady  Fraoces'i 
feeling!*,  <lid  l^aitsi  now  begin  8erioni<Iy  to  tuni 
her  ibouglits,  in  case  her  ptttanoe  should  turn  oat 
too  small  to  enable  her  to  live  in  independeooe. 
Taught  by  the  experience  of  what  she  endured  in 
the  ho»!<o  of  her  nearest  relatives,  »\ie  was  mott 
arersG  to  trying  the  same  sort  of  life  with  more 
dintant  friendu  or  connections.  With  the  injustice, 
so  common  to  those  who  have  found  some  difler- 
oncc  produced  by  reverse  of  fortune,  she  now 
expected  to  meet  scorn  or  nnkindness  wherever 
she  luid  before  found  attention,  and  xhe  prondl; 
resolved  to  expof«  herself  as  little  as  possible  to 
feel  the  change. 

Amongst  the  many  plans  she  revolveid  in  h«r 
mind,  that  of  seeking  a  situation  as  governess  or 
companion  seemed  the  most  eligible  and  the  easiest 
to  accoiupliBh.  But  though  I^uisa's  pride  was  dif- 
■  ferent  from  her  aunt's,  it  revolted  scarcely  less  from 
Buch  a  prospect.  If  the  petty  annoyances  of  ber 
present  position  wemed  insuperable,  how  eonld  she 
endure  to  Uve  in  total  depcndauce  oa  the  caprice  of 
strangers  1  In  vain  she  repeated  to  herself,  that  to 
give  her  services  in  exchange  for  the  money  she 
needed  was  a  fair  compmmise,  and  that  there  was 
in  such  an  exchange  an  iudependcBce  unkuowu  to 
her  present  position  ;  still  she  contd  not  recondle 
it  to  her  thoughts. 

"  No,  it  were  better  to  Hvo  in  lonely  poverttr, 
tlian  submit  to  such  an  existence,"  she  repeated  lo 
herself;  "  and  what,  after  all,  do  I  need? — bread 
to  feed  me,  and  a  roof  to  shelter  me  and  my  faith- 
ful Sarah,  should  she  still  cling  to  me,  nith  free- 
dom to  roam  abroad  and  enjoy  tho  pure  air  of 
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Heaven  and  the  blessed  sunshine— and  U  not  such 
an  existent;©,  however  lowly,  better,  ten  thousand 
Ciinea  bettor,  than  banking  oa  tbe  favour  of  rela- 
tions, or  teaching  my  inind  to  bow  to  the  caprices 
of  those  who  would  buy  a  rij|^t  to  insult  mot  My 
wanf  arc  nmaW — then  am  t  rich  :"  and  with  tbiR 
philosophical  conclusion  she  turue<l  to  the  actual 
privations  of  the  life  she  contemplated  as  :i  wel- 
come relief  from  the  harassing  anuoyances  of  the 
one  she  was  leading. 

She  was  forced,  however,  to  bear  with  her  pre* 
sent  condition  some  time  longer — a  time  of  anxious 
expectation  and  weary  uncertainty.  But,  at  longtb, 
she  received  the  intelligence  that  tbe  sale  at  (^k- 
lands  was  completed  ;  and,  when  her  share  was  as- 
oertained,  low  as  her  expectations  had  been,  the 
actual  truth  fell  etill  short  of  them,  and  she  found 
that  her  income  woiiltl,  for  the  future,  amount  to  a 
sum  considerably  less  than  what  she  had  formerly 
received  for  her  private  allowance. 

Had  she  been  less  engrossed  with  other  miseries, 
doubtless  slip  must  have  felt  this  blow  mon-  keenly 
than  she  did ;  for,  rearod  in  opulence  as  she  had 
been,  the  change  was  one  to  shake  the  strongest 
mind.  But  the  lieart  that  truly  mourns  is  stcete^l 
against  the  nocidents  of  fortune;  they  make  the 
path  of  life  smoother  or  more  (homy  ;  but,  if  tliat 
path  mu.-'t  t*e  tro<l  in  heaWn<^<i,  it  set'rns  a  little 
thing  whether  it  be  rugged  or  soft.  Thus,  while 
Tjady  Fnuio*«  was  loud  in  hor  bimentittions,  and 
her  daughters  lavieh  of  their  compassion,  Louisa 
herself  seemed  scarcoly  to  foci  the  blow,  and  stood 
80  anmoved  among  them,  that  nny  stranger  would 
have  thought  she  was  the  indittercnl  spectator  of 
tbe  misfortunes  of  her  companions. 

VOL.  III.  B 
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To  li«r  tlie  tilling  of  the  sale  lieing  completed 
brought  other  thoughts  —  thoughts,  to  which  the 
fear  of  povertj-  «"as  light  ami  itisignificaiit.  Oak- 
lands,  de*in«led  and  deserted,  was  evt-r  before  her 
eyes,  and  she  lived  over  again  every  hour  of  the 
auH'ering  she  hud  endured  there.  And  her  father's 
vain  prayers  for  her  happiness,  vain  wish  ihat  all 
ho  luid  so  carefully  watched  orer  and  improTed, 
might  be  cared  for  stili,  seemed  to  mingle  in  Iwr 
ears  with  the  sound  of  St.  John's  parting  words, 
now  so  bitterly  realized.  In  that  thongbt  thete 
was  too  much  angnish  to  allow  her  to  dwell  on 
lesser  things.  Nevertheless,  whether  in  joy  or 
sorrow,  those  lesser  tilings  of  every  day  life  are 
not  to  be  pnshed  aside ;  they  recur  again  and  agaia, 
forcibly  claiming  our  attention,  intruding  their  lit- 
tleness upon  us,  to  rob  us  even  of  the  majesty  of 
our  sorrow,  and  thus  Louisa  was  soon  forced  ti 
turn  to  the  contemplation  of  actual  circumstance*, 
and  to  ponder  seriously  ou  the  realities  of  her  cod- 
dition. 

"  I  trust.,  my  dear,"  said  Lady  Frances  to  her, 
when  she  had  somewhat  overcome  her  first  grief 
about  the  sale,  "  that  no>¥  you  know  what  you  are 
to  expect,  and  see  tluit  you  can  no  longer  aftbrd  to 
be  iudepfndent  of  the  world,  you  will  Iwgin  to  look 
about  anrl  see  what  can  be  done.  Of  courw!  yoo 
know,  my  dear,  I  wish  you  to  stay  with  me;  bnl, 
at  the  same  time,  1  must  not  indulge  my  selfifti 
wishes  by  allowing  you  to  give  up  other  friends; 
and  you  must  pay  some  attention  to  your  poor 
father's  relations.  I  dare  say  they  will  be  glad  to 
be  useful  to  you." 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  put  them  to  the  test,"  said 
lyouisa ;  "  they  are  distant  connexions,  rather  thu 


Klatioiifl,  luid  I  would  not  for  tJie  world  seem  to 
court  them  now." 

"  It  is  time  you  should  leam  to  lay  usule  that 
sort  of  pride,  my  de»r  Louisa,"  said  h«r  auut,  iu  a 
solemn  tone.  "  1  do  uot  mean  to  be  unkind,  hut 
you  know  it  ill  t«uit$  your  pre»teiit  circumstances. 
In  a  8(alc  of  dependence,  you  know,  you  mast  learn 
to  be  Inunbli?,  fur  you  cannot  expect  that  many 
|>eople  should  lore  you,  and, take  you  as  you  are, 
vrtthout  conciliation  and  that  sort  of  thin^',  as  I 
do,  who  feel  for  you  as  my  poor  dear  siHt«r'H  child, 
and " 

"  I  trtut  that  I  sliall  not  long  be  a  burden  on 
your  forlwarance,  any  more  tlian  on  tlie  kindness 
of  other  friends,"  replied  Louisa;  "  if  my  poterty 
denies  me  one  kind  of  independence,  it  can  teach 
me  to  earn  another." 

"  Now,  my  rjear  child,  I  be^  you  will  not  talk 
to  rao  of  eaniinj;  any  thing,"  exclaimed  Ludy 
Frances,  in  a  displeased  tone.  *'  llecoUect  who 
you  un>;  mtf  niece,  and  allied  by  blood  to  the  no- 
blest families  in  Knglund,  to  talk  of  eaniin;;  a  live- 
lihood !  It  ifi,  my  dear  Louisa,  just  what  1  call  ro* 
mantic  pride ;  it  nuiy  do  verj-  well  in  hooks,  but  it 
caiinut  be  iMinie  in  rejil  life.  No,  no,  you  must 
give  up  all  sncfa  nonsense,  and  live  on  contentedly 
where  you  are,  and  b«  very  glad  when  people  ask 
yoQ  t«  their  houses,  as,  I  dare  say,  a  great  many 
will  for  my  sake,  or  even  for  your  poor  father's. 
And  then,  perhaps,  you  may  manage  to  make  a 
good  marriage  at  la»t ;  for  many  plainer  givh  than 
yourself  have  done  »o ;  and  yon  will  i*o  off  our 
hands  in  tlie  only  proper  way." 

Louisa  bit  her  lips  to  prevent  the  expnwsion 
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of  the  bitter  feelings  this  tirade  called  forth,  aod 
merely  said ; 

*'  Such  a  life  could  nevor  snit  me  ;  my  dalness 
would  bo  a  clttg  oa  auy  oiic'«  gaiety  i  I  am  oot  St 
for  society  now." 

"  Folly,  my  dear,  mere  foolish  nonsense,"  replied 
hernunt;  "if  I  had  thus  quarrelled  with  BOcietT, 
instead  of  making  up  to  it,  as  I  did,  for  my  poor 
girl's  sake,  and  I  had  sat  at  home  to  induljre  my 
own  feelings,  as  in  the  course  of  my  life  I  naturally 
Blionld  often  have  wished  to  do,  where  should  I -tie 
nowT 

"  We  do  not  all  feel  alike,  and,  therefore,  oni 
conduct  must  be  different,"  said  Louisa,  in  a  cod- 
strained  Toioe. 

"  1  do  not  expcet  that  at  jonr  age  you  should 
have  that  control  over  your  feelings,  which  is  only 
acquired  by  long  exercise,"  said  Lady  Frances^ 
with  a  deep  sigh  ;  *'  but  you  must  consent  to  be 
guided ;  and  now  I  niah  to  tell  you  of  anothef 
plan  T  hare  thought  of  for  you,  and  which  I  intend 
speaking  of  to  Lord  LeynTird,  and  lo  Lady  Ca- 
therine Bt.  John,  and  to  other  relations  on  the 
first  opportunity.  Indeed,  1  hinted  it  to  Lady  C. 
last  night." 

"  AVlint  plan  can  you  meant" 

"  A  plan  i  give  myself  some  credit  for  thinkio; 
of,"  said  Lady  Frances,  smiling  in  pleased  reilectiop 
at  her  own  ingenuity;  "and  I  am  sure  all  yoar 
relations  will  be  glad  to  concur  In  it,  when  I  show 
the  example,  for  the  sacrifice  must  l>e  greater  to 
me  than  to  any  of  them.  You  know,  my  (lesr 
Louisa,  wo  are  not  rich,  or,  Heaveu  knows,  I  woolil 
do  a  great  deal  more ;  but  1  propose  raising  a  ssb- 
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Kripttoii  for  yon  in  the  family,  and  to  add  my 
mite  to  it,  and  »o—" 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  aunt — *' 

"  Pray  do  not  interrupt  me,  Lonisn.  I  do  not 
mean  merely  a  sum  to  tte  collected  at  tluH  moment, 
batayearly  subttcriplioD,  just  to  make  your  income 
more  respectable,  till  you  many,  and  to  prevent 
your  beinjf  obliged  to  demean  yourself  iu  any  im- 
proper manner,  which  would  disj^ice  as  all." 

"  I  am  sure,  aunt  Frances,  thnt  yon  mean  it 
kindly,"  said  IjOuisa,  0.0  quietly  as  she  could,  "  but 
nothing  on  e-arth  could  tempt  me  to  consent  to 
such  a  scbemc." 

"  Not  consent  to  it !  why  you  ought  to  be  too 
thankful,  when  you  are  left  a  beggar,  tJiat  any  one 
should  be  willing  to  help  yon." 

"  Is  it  poMsible  that  you  have  mentioned  thiH  to 
Lady  Catherine  St.  John  V  exclaimed  Louisa  ;  "  is 
it  possible  that  you  can  have  tukcu  such  a  step 
without  consulting  me  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  did,  and  poor  Lady  Catherine  had 
the  Usim  in  her  eyes  nliea  I  told  her  all  about 
you." 

"  I  must  write  to  her  instantly, and,  I  t»eg, 

my  dear  aunt,  that  this  may  go  no  further.  As  for 
Lord  Irfyward — " 

"  Lord  Lej'ward  is  my  brother,  and  your  uncle, 
and  if  he  is  kind  enougli — " 

**A  man,"  cxclaimeil  Lom»t,  interrupting  her 
impatiently,  "who,  on  account  of  different  [K)li- 
tics,  never  forgave  my  mother's  marriage,  and 
scarcely  ever  stepped  under  my  father's  roof!  am  I 
to  go  a  humble  petitioner  to  his  bounty!  what  can 
you  think  I  am  made  of?" 

*' Indeed,  it  is  for  beyond  me  to  know,"  replied 


Lady  Frances,  in  the  peculiar  coot  tone  vhicb 
always  givos  the  finishiii<r  stroke  to  the  an^r 
which  has  been  toilin^c  and  ohiifin^,  only  wanting 
tbi«  last  nib  1«  cast  oft"  its  thin  crust  of  patience, 

Loiii^R  started  up — hut,  remeuihering  that  it  was 
her  mother's  sieter  who  was  before  her,  she  made 
n  Btroiifi  effort,  and,  rftseatinx  hontelf,  stnijfgled  in 
silence  with  her  indigtmtion ;  whiUt  Lndy  Fran- 
ces, wholly  nnmove^l,  continued  in  the  mune  co(^ 
tone: — 

"You  really  must  learo  to  control  yonn«lt 
Lonisn,  or  yoii  will  disgust  all  the  friends  who  are 
now  willing  tt>  serve  you.  As  for  me — thank  God, 
my  feelings  carniot  he  changed  towards  yon,  by 
ftnythinp  of  this  sort ;  Imt,  anxious  as  I  am  to  bear 
with  yon,  I  must  tetl  you  the  truth  ;  1  owe  it  to 
my  own  poor  children,  and  to  dear  Montague, 
whom  I  cnnnot  expect  to  support  my  relations.  I 
cannot  nflbrd  to  have  the  whole  charge  of  yon — 
certainly  you  could  pay  for  yonr  dress,  and  yoo 
would  not  now,  I  sup[M)«e,  be  above  fihopping  and 
worliin;,'-  for  yonrself — and  1  imagine  you  raeau  to 
part  with  Sarah  rood,  and  that  would  make  some 
differenc© ;  it  was  very  well  while  you  were  ill. 
bat  to  ke-pp  a  maid,  in  your  circumstances,  is  <jnlt« 
absurd.  .Still,  I  could  rot  do  it;  there  arc  many 
people  who  ask  me  and  the  girls  now,  and  who«* 
invitations  it  is  convenient  to  me,  in  many  respect*, 
to  uci-ept,  who  would  not  like  to  have  another  per 
son  added  to  the  party,  and  then  it  would  be  n 
BCrioua  expense  to  me,  having  you  at  home;  «i, 
yon  see,  you  must  he  reft=onnhle,  and  not  object  to 
vbat  other  people  are  willing  to  do  for  you." 

l^uisa  hnd  remained  4]uite  silent,  and  by  this 
time  the  victory  ^vns  hers,  and  with  a  conntcnaiioe 


PASSION  AND  PIUNXIPLE. 


and  tnanner  perfectly*  uurufile*!,  she  tanieil  to  her 
aunt. 

"  Pray  liaten  to  what  I  have  to  say ;  I  spak 
neither  in  haste  nor  in  auger,  but  I  most  be  al- 
lowed to  judge  for  myself.  None  of  tJie  plans  you 
have  mentioned  can  eyer  accord  with  my  Tiews ; 
the  subscription,  no  hum:m  power  should  force  me 
U>  receive ;  and  as  to  living  an  incumbrance,  alter- 
nately, in  one  huuse  or  iinottier,  where  I  was  for- 
merly received  as  an  equal,  my  pride,  or  tomper, 
coll  it  an  you  will,  could  not  endure  the  irritatJon 
of  such  a  life.  I  thank  you  for  the  kindness  you 
liavc  wiahvd  to  shew  nie  8inc*>  I  came  here ;  per- 
lia)>s  sorrow  may  have  warped  my  mind,  and  I  am 
uiiabto  to  feel  all  thin^  as  I  tihouid  do.  Rut  I 
know  that  I  have  iMMsn  here  too  long ;  no  wonder 
ttiat  my  joylesii  looks  should  be  as  a  nightmare  on 
all  your  pleasures;  it  is  natural  that  it  should  be 
so,  and  I  will  sipeedily  relieve  you.  I  am  now  re- 
lieved from  one  great  evil,  uncertainty,  which  has 
hitherto  forceil  me  to  lie  a  burden  on  yourself  and 
Mr.  Montague;  bnt  now,  knowing  what  1  have  to 
dcpcud  upon,  it  will  only  rMjuire  a  tittle  energy  to 
decide  upon  some  plan  for  my  futare  support — and 
God  help  mo !" 

Loui«i"s  manner  had  overawed  Lady  Frances,  and 
she  had  Mt  obliged  to  let  her  continue  unintor- 
nipted.  Hut  now  she  poured  out  a  torrent  of  ob- 
jections, mingled  with  reproaches,  protestations, 
dreadful  prophecies,  every  thing  which  pride  — 
pride  of  Ktjition  and  fear  of  the  world's  censure — 
could  suggest  to  a  weak  and  vain  mind,  but  with- 
out effect.  She  had  ^aid  enough  to  show  Louisa  in 
what  light  she  was  looked  upon  by  her  relations, 
and  her  firm  re«olve  was  now  taken. 
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"  It  would  bavc  broken  your  poor  mother's  heart 
if  she  could  have  seen  this  day,"  cried  I-%dy  Frances, 
in  her  most  pathetic  voice,  and  throwing  heriwlf 
back  in  lier  arm-chair,  "or  your  poor  father's  either, 
for  he  did  take  some  pains  with  you,  certatnh', 
though  1  tt)ld  him,  all  along,  that  he  was  mistaken, 
ajid  now  it  is  proved." 

"  1  tnist  my  father  would  have  seen  nothing  to 
disapprove  of  in  my  present  resolution,"  said  Louisa, 
deeply  moved  at  thin  mention  of  him  ;  "  surely  he 
did  not  dedicate  his  time  and  thoughts  to  me  for 
so  many  yearti,  to  make  me,  at  length,  in  the  day  of 
advereity,  fit  only  to  be  a  more  dependent  being 
tlian  thochihl  of  the  meaticf<t,  most  ipiiomnt  pauper, 
who  can  pull  up  weeds  in  a  garden,  and  cam  the 
bread  she  cats.     No,  it  cannot  be. . . ." 

"  Well,  go  your  own  way,"  exclaimed  her  aRot, 
for  once  honestly  angry ;  "  you  are  of  age,  and  I 
have  no  control  over  you,  and  I  give  you  up.  From 
beginning  to  end,  your  conduct  has  been  so  absurd ! 
I  call  it  wicked,  quite  wicked.  Any  body  but  your 
self  would  have  b««n  too  iuippy  to  marry  Mr.  Sl 
John  when  he  wns  kind  enough  to  forget  all  your 
fonnor  conduct,  and  your  [»overty,  and  everj-  tiling; 
and  then  you  would  still  have  been  happy  at  Oak- 
lauds.  Even  if  you  would  not  do  that,  you  might, 
at  least,  he  glad  enough  to  remain  in  the  society 
where  you  may  b«  likely  to  form  some  other  suitable 
connexion ;  but,  if  you  choose  to  throw  away  all 
your  advantages,  to  forget  all  I  have  doneforVoil, 
and  to  sink  into  a  mean,  contemptible  workwo'niJU) 
or  governess,  or  any  thing  of  that  kind,  then  yon 
must  go ;  but  the  day  will  come  when  you  will 
bitterly  repent  of  your  folly."  Having  delivered 
this  speech,  her  ladyship  left  the  room  ;  and  Loul'a 
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eagerly  seized  the  opportnnity  of  encaping  to  her 
own  apartment,  to  coUcct  her  thoughts,  and  come 
to  some  more  settled  resolution. 

Meunwhile  Ladj  Frances  sought  her  daughter, 
her  uKual  oracle  and  ressoarce ;  and,  having  giren 
her  an  account  of  the  preceding  couversntion,  ap- 
pealed to  her  for  sympathy,  for  all  the  suflering 
vhich  her  alfection  for  her  poor  dear  sister's  child 
brought  upon  her, 

"  Cesl  jeier  Is  manege  aprh  la  cognie"  said 
Minna,  shrugging  her  sliouldeis ;  "  but  it  is  tfae 
Qsual  ^^'ay  uith  those  proud  people,  and  she  must 
e'ea  take  the  consequences." 

"But  think  of  me,  my  dear,"  said  her  mother; 
**  think  what  a  disgnu-*?  it  will  bo  to  have  my  own 
niece  roduccd  to  ^oiiie  dreadful,  menial  situation." 

"It  is  very  mortifying,  certainly,"  replied  Minna, 
coolly,  "  but  I  do  not  see,  when  she  chooses  t« 
lhr«w  ns  off,  why  we  need  trouble  ourselves  any 
more  about  her.  She  will  be  glad  enough  to  hide 
herself,  I  suppose ;  and  there  is  no  reason  why  we 
should  know  any  thing  about  her.  A  few  people 
may  ask  after  her  at  first ;  and  if  we  say  she  is  gone 
abroad,  or  is  staying  with  fwme  friends  in  Scotland, 
she  will  »>on  be  forgotten,  and  that  will  avoid  all 
scandal,  and  every  tiling  disagreeable  to  ns." 

"You  always  see  things  in  such  a  proper  light. 
ray  dear  .Minna,"  said  her  mother,  brightening  up 
again ;  '*  1  wisli  your  cousin  had  half  your  good 
sense ;  but  then,  poor  thing !  she  never  had  a  mother 
to  watch  over  her  disposition,  and  her  father  only 
thought  of  making  hnr  more  clever  and  Icaniml  than 
other  women.  Such  useless  rubbish  \  what  will  it 
do  for  her  now  ?" 

The  question  remained  ananswered,  except  by 
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Minna's  sneering  laugh,  and  then  th6  amiable  col- 
loquy endeil. 

Ah  si)on  as  I<ouisu  was  sufHcicntly  restored  to 
calmness  to  do  any  thing,  her  fimt  care  vas  to  write 
to  I^ady  Catherine  St.  John,  diHolainiiug,  in  the 
strongMt  tcnns,  any  knowledge  of  I-ady  Franiiee's 
proposition,  and  declaring  the  imposeibUity  of  h«r 
ever  consenting  to  any  plan  of  the  sort ;  at  th« 
same  time,  she  acqmiinU>d  her  with  the  det^nui- 
nation  she  had  come  to  of  rendering  herself  inde- 
pendent by  her  own  exertions. 

Nothing  that  Lady  Frances  had  said  had  hurt 
Louisa  KO  deeply  as  finding  out  that  xhe  had  peli- 
tione<!  Ktdy  Catherine  St.  John  in  her  favour. 
Though  foeliiig  ot'rtain  of  the  kind  feelings  of  tbe 
latter  towards  her,  and  being  herself  nmch  fonder 
of  hor  than  of  any  other  of  her  connexions,  still, 
as  St.  John's  nearest  relation,  to  hold  her  up  to 
hor  pity,  to  be  a  dependant  on  her  bounty,  vas  a 
thought  not  to  be  endured:  and  it  may  be  titat 
there  whs  a  tone  of  wounded  pride  too  p]»inly  per 
ceptiblc  in  her  note.  Be  this  as  it  might,  how- 
ever,  it  did  not  injure  hor  cause  with  Ijiily  Cathe- 
rine, who  answered  her  in  the  most  adevtionate 
terms;  nnd  m  a  relation  and  old  friend  of  her 
fether,  took  the  liberty,  as  she  said,  of  oftering,  un- 
asked, her  advice  upon  the  step  she  was  about  to 
take. 

It  was  one,  she  said,  which  was  fraught  with  in- 
convenienceH  and  difficulties  which  I.ouisa  coaW 
know  Utile  ftbont.  Setting  aside  the  motives  of 
mere  worldly  vanity  by  which  Ijudy  Fnmces  wished 
to  sway  her,  sho  laid  it  down  as  a  miixira  of  real  j 
wisdom  not  to  defy  the  world's  opinion  ;  and  ri||B 
feared  that  its  judgment  might  be  harsh  wben^^ 
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was  known  that  Miss  Conway  had  angrily  with* 
drawn  tiereelf  from  all  those  on  whom  she  hnd  a 
natural  eluini,  and,  from  rather  overstrained  no- 
tions of  independence,  would  rather  struggle  alone 
with  poverty,  or  live  with  strangers,  than  put  up 
with  the  slight  mortifications  which  her  change  of 
fortune  might  Itrinjj  upon  her,  jf  she  continued  in 
her  natural  sphere. 

At  the  mmo  time,  Iddy  Catherine  expressed 
her  entire  approral  of  Louisa's  horror  of  being  a 
burden  upon  any  one;  but  she  Buggcetcd  that, 
even  while  continuing  with  her  aunt,  she  might  do 
something  towards  incrcabing  her  income,  and  thus 
enabling  herself  to  repay  some  of  the  expen»e<i 
which  Lady  Frances  dreaded  that  her  utay  would 
entail  upon  her;  she  would  render  herself  at  once 
independent,  whilst,  at  the  Kame  time,  alie  remained 
in  her  natural  home.  Willing  as  she  was  to  exert 
herself,  slie  might  owily,  either  hy  painting  or  by 
some  other  means,  to  be  considered  of  hereafter, 
earn  sufticient,  at  least,  to  maintain  her  wardrobe, 
whilst  nhc  gave  up  her  present  income  to  her  aunt. 
I<ady  Catherine  ended  by  saying  bow  deeply  she 
regretted  that  circumstances  had  prevented  l^ouiita 
finding  a  home  in  her  bouse — a  home  where  she 
would  have  been  ever  welcome  and  ever  valued. 

Louisa  sighed  as  she  read  these  last  words, 
but,  struggling  with  the  dangerous  feelings  tbey 
awakened,  she  forced  herself  to  return  to  the  con- 
sideration of  the  former  {mrt  of  the  letter.  Tlie 
earnest  and  aflcotionate  manner  in  which  the  advice 
wu»  urged,  and  the  reasonnbleness  of  (he  argument 
upon  the  folly  of  unnecessarily  braving  the  world's 
opinion,  fitaggeTe<l  her  for  a  moment,  and  she  wan 
on  the  point  of  making  the  proposal  suggeetod  by 
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her  friend  to  I^ady  Frances ;  but  pride  came  in  (o 
overbalance  tliis calmer  reflection;  she  remembered 
all  she  had  gone  through  for  the  last  few  weeks, 
and  she  felt  she  could  not  endure  such  a  life  aoj 
longer.  The  world's  opinion — and  what  now  was 
the  world  to  her  ?  One  being  only  did  that  world 
contain  in  her  eyes,  and  she  herself  had  severed  all 
ties  between  them ;  what  then  was  to  her  benoe- 
forth  its  censure  or  its  scorn  ? 

Other  feelings  were  not  backward  in  lentling 
their  aid  to  pride.  When  forced  to  exertion, 
would  not  the  weight  of  misery  He  les-s  heary  at 
her  heart?  When  all  the  energies  of  her  mind  were 
called  forth  in  action,  would  it  not  cease  to  prey 
with  such  fierce  activity  on  itself?  It  seemed  les 
wretched  to  have  to  OTcrcome  mental  snffering  for 
the  neccjiMary  exertion  of  daily  labour,  than  to  dt 
still  and  bid  the  groanings  of  the  spirit  be  hu.shed, 
that  the  eountenanc«  might  wear  a  smile  in  society 
where  a  tear  would  find  no  sympathy ;  yes,  in 
IntoUHe  occupation  she  should  find  relief  to  her 
misery. 

It  was  not  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  her  h\het 
which  weighed  so  crushingly  upon  her  soul,  and 
which  she  desired  to  stifle  thus  by  ever)-  meaus  she 
could  employ.  No;  that  sorrow,  acute  as  it  was, 
was  a  gentle  suffering,  which  brought  no  bitter- 
ness, no  self-repronch,  no  fear  to  increase  its  sting; 
it  was  a  grief  in  which  all  Uiesc  were  mingled, 
which  caused  Louisa  so  fierce  a  struggle — a  grief 
she  biimhed  to  yield  to,  and  which  this  very  feeiiug 
of  huDiihation  made  more  intense,  as  day  by  day 
her  proud  S[>irit  writhed  with  it  iu  vain ;  and  it 
was  to  conquer  this,  that  she  now  longed  to  ent«r 
npon  her  plan  of  active  exertion. 
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She  longed  for  the  time  when  she  should  find, 
as  she  doubted  not  she  should,  relief,  perhaps, 
foTgetfolness,  in  the  blessed  power  of  actiTity.  She 
woold  Iflbonr  unceasingly,  she  would  tax  all  the 
raergies  of  her  mind,  strain  every  nerve,  exert 
ereiy  faculty  to  the  utmost,  till  the  sickly  image 
of  the  past  faded  away ;  till  she  should  no  longer 
be  forced,  day  by  day,  to  blosh  at  her  own  weak- 
ness,  and  sink,  with  a  sense  of  degradation,  under 
the  consciousness  of  her  own  secret  misery. 
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CHAPTKR  Vni. 

"  Coiiii-.  hbcuir,  wlien  Uie  wuro-vut  fnme  r«quiroa 
Pt'cu('[u»l  vibbiilh  i  come,  iJivraiH  BDil  want; 
Anil  t-iiA  f.KcUiftoD,  througll  deoav  of  MitMi 
But  Iravt^  mc  iiiiHhitcil  Initt  in  tliMi 
And  kt  thy  favour.  In  llic  end  of  life, 
loBpiii-  me  Willi  ability  lu  iwek 
Rc[iu*e  Hud  bu[ie  xriioii"  plrrnal  (hin|>B;^ — 
Fallicr  of  hcai'pn  and  ranhl  nnf)  I  am  ricbj 
Aud  will  poucii  Ri)-  portion  in  coateat '. 

WoRDtiroitTif." 

Lady  Catlicrine  St.  John  was  grieved  to  find 
that  lAiuisa  still  perebted  in  her  rewihition;  but 
she  would  not  yet  give  up  rU  hopes  of  persuading 
her.  She  wrote  to  her  afpiin.  iiikI  had  a  long  cod- 
Teraation  with  her  oa  the  suhject ;  at  the  end  of 
Tvliich,  site  felt  convinced  that  Louisa  was  swayed 
by  other  motives  than  mere  pride  and  lore  of 
iiidependonce,  and  she  partly  guessed  the  nature 
of  the  feelings  we  have  spoken  of  in  the  last 
chapter. 

The  more  Louum  felt  the  inefficacy  of  her  efibrtJ 
to  Hubdue  her  rebellious;  afTections,  and  overcome 
the  despondency  which  had  settled  eo  heavily  on 
her  mind,  the  more  eaniestly  8ho  clang  to  tiie 
plan  which  seemed  to  throw  a  gleam  of  hope  M 
her  cheerleitt)  path.  She  could  not  reason  on  thi) 
Bubject  with  her  wonted  calmness;  and,  with  tht 
feTcrinh  excilcmeut,  the  exaltation  of  a  tuiud  dis- 
eased by  passion,  she  thought  the  task,  upon  wliieb 
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abe  seemed  to  be  now  wasting  her  ntreagth,  must 
be  eusier  iu  auottier  eitualioD.  How  comuioii  is 
wicli  sophUtry  as  this !  IIow  prone  are  many,  even 
the  hesl  uf  Ufi,  still  to  mo  tbe  rumcdy  of  every  evil 
in  some  distant  change  of  circumstances  instead 
of  iouking  for  it  ut  home,  in  tlieir  own  hearts, 
where  (jod  has  phiced  a  strength,  which,  if  fostered 
ill  obedience  and  fuitlifutues^,  will  ucrer  be  found 
wanting  to  n»ne  the  immortal  soul  abore  the  petty 
helps  or  biiidruncea  of  circunietauce. 

There  were  tiroes  when  l^onisa  longed  ardently 
to  enter  upon  her  new  niotle  of  cxtstooce,  and  if, 
at  others,  she  felt  any  disposition  to  pause  yet  a 
little  before  »hc  took  so  decided  a  step,  it  was 
qaiclcly  banished  by  the  system  of  petty  |>er*ecu- 
tiOQ  Ludy  France!;  and  Mimia  now  adopted  towordt; 
ber,  and  which  even  a  much  gentler  temper  than 
hers  would  have  found  it  difiicnU  to  endure  pa- 
tiently. Poor  Fanny  tried  to  make  up  for  her 
mother  and  eistcr's  unfeeling  conduct,  by  increased 
kindn<»«s  on  her  own  [Hirt;  and  though  it  oiuld  not 
shake  LouIwi'm  determination,  it  made  her  fuel  that 
she  should  quit  eren  that  house  nith  regret,  since 
she  should  leave  there  one  being  who  loved  her, 
and  would  grieve  to  lose  ber,  though  the  grief 
would  probably  not  endure  long. 

Having  taken  her  resolution,  eihe  set  abont  car- 
rying it  into  otl'wt,  with  chamcteristic  energy.  It 
wan  now  that  she  felt  the  fnll  value  of  the  faithful 
attachment,  which  had  made  old  Sarah  follow  her 
fortunes,  for,  better  or  worse ;  for,  bad  she  been 
alone,  there  would  have  been  majiy  objections  to 
her  plan  of  Independence,  which  mhe  could  not 
have  entirely  disregarded.  Now  the  choice  of  her 
abode  was  her  greatest  difficulty.     She  pined  for 
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tbo  country ;  for  freedom  to  range  once  more,  ss 
sbe  hod  been  used  to  do,  amongst  tlic  woods  and 
green  fields.  Poverty,  and  the  many  privations  it 
entailed,  could  not,  ^e  thought,  be  8o  heavily  felt, 
i^'here  so  many  reflources  of  nature's  own  providii^ 
were  within  reaeb :  but  her  other  plans  interfered 
with  thiH.  London  was  the  great  market  for  intel- 
lect, for  tnlent  of  every  kind ;  and  there  alone 
could  (the  hope  to  find  the  employment  on  which 
she  must  henceforth  depend  for  her  subsistence. 
She  therefore  gave  up,  with  a  fiigh,  her  visions  of 
a  country  life,  and  act  off  with  old  Sarah  in  quest 
of  some  lodging,  suited  to  her  reduced  means,  in 
the  great  city,  where  hitherto  she  had  known  only 
the  abodes  of  the  wvaltliy  and  noble. 

After  a  long  search,  and  much  strnggUng  with 
her  own  fastidioumiesM,  Hlie,  nt  length,  found  one 
vhich  answered  her  purpose.  It  was  on  the  out- 
Bkirt9  of  London,  and  thus  offered  the  double 
advantage  of  a  proximity  to  both  town  and  coun- 
try. Though  very  small,  it  was  perfectly  clean; 
and  the  scanty  furniture  bad  only  been  lately  put 
in,  which  satisfied  LouUn's  insurmountable  fa^tidi- 
ousnosa  on  that  point ;  and  she  toM  boi-self  and 
old  Sarah,  that  it  waA  c|tttt«  targe  enough  for  her 
wants,  and  that  she  should  be  very  comfortable 
there.  It  was  now  necpssary  to  ac<pmint  her  sunt 
with  lier  intention  of  removing  immediately  from 
her  house ;  and  on  her  return  home,  from  her  long 
and  fatiguing  expi'ditioii,  she  wont  up  into  Lady 
Frances's  room  for  that  purpose. 

*'  My  dear  Louisa,"  cacclaimed  the  latter,  as  she 
entered,  "where  have  you  l>een?  You  look  so 
hot  and  dusty.  I  do  wish  you  would  not  mako 
such  B  figure  of  yourself ;  you  are  not  preseHta6ie. 
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"Whilst  you  fire  in  my  house,  I  reiilly  mu^t  beg  yoa 
to  take  a  little  more  trouble  about  your  nppear- 
anco;  as  it  is  Toiy*  disugreeable  to  me  that  any 
one  shouhl  Ree  m//  niece  looking  ss  you  do  now," 

"  i  am  sorry  lliat  my  appearance  annoys  you," 
said  I>ouis;i,  Htru^ling  to  iipenk  as  quietly  as 
possible.  "  But  it  will  not  ofleud  you  much 
longer.  I  came  on  purpose  to  tell  you  that  I  hare 
found  a  lodging  that  suit«  me,  and  tliat  I  mean  to 
remore  to  it  oh  soon  as  poiwible.  I  feel  very 
grateful  for  all  your  kindness,"  she  continued,  hur- 
riedly, peeinjc  that  her  aunt  wan  about  to  speak, 
"  and  I  know  thai  my  long  stay  here  must  hare 
been  a  great  constraint  and  bunlen  to  you.  It  will 
be  better  in  every  way  that  I  should  leave  you,  and 
DUkke  myoelf  independent." 

"  Make  yourself  a  beggar,  you  mean,  I  suppose," 
exclaimed  Ijidy  Frances,  angrily.  'M  hatetii  hear 
Tou  talk  of  independence — it  is  all  your  pride  and 
liighflown  iiotioiiH  about  being  independent  which 
hare  brought  you  to  what  you  are.  Your  pride 
made  you  refuse  Mr.  St.  .Tuhn;  your  pride  made 
yoti  reject  the  at^sii^tance  your  relations  were  kind 
enough  to  offer  you;  and  it  is  pride  now,  I  nap- 
po!*e,  tliat  makes  you  choose  to  descend  from  your 
proper  station  in  Ufe,  and  work  for  your  bread  like 
a  pauper's  child.  Well,  go  your  own  way;  but  I 
warn  vOH,  that  vou  will  utarv'e.  You  never  can  earn 
your  bread — nobody  ever  did;  and  you  cannot 
expect  that,  after  your  ungrateful  return  for  all  I 
have  done  for  you,  I  should  take  any  further  notice 
of  you,  or  give  you  any  assiiitance,  when  yoo 
choose  to  disgrace  your  family  by  such  a  pro- 
ceeding." 

"  I  did  not  expect  it ;  I  do  not  wish  for  it," 
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replied  Louisa,  witli  forced  calmneBS.  "  I  wn 
young  and  strong',  with  the  wish  iimi  the  ahility  to 
work,  aiid  I  tnwt  1  uhdll  be  enabled,  with  Goil'et 
help,  to  cam  my  bi-oud  ui  hotiesty,  uud  without 
favour  from  any  one." 

"  You  arc  certainly  the  most  selfish,  the  most 
unfeeling  girl,  Louisa,  to  speak  bo  to  me,  who  have 
done  every  thing  for  you.  To  think  of  my  poor 
(iiBter'is  child  beltuving  m> !  It  is  enough  to  break 
my  heart.  Well,  I  say  again,  go  your  own  way; 
only  reuipmber,  I  shall  feel  it  my  duty  to  myself 
and  my  cliildrcH  to  justify  mytwlf  in  the  eyes  of 
the  world,  by  telling  every  body  how  infamouidy 
you  have  behaved.  I  cannot  let  alt  the  world 
HUpjiOHc  tluit  1  have  bad  any  hand  in  my  sister's 
obild  leaving  my  house,  and  dvgmdmg  hereelf  to  & 
meuiul  station." 

*'  You  are  at  liberty  to  say  what  yoa  pleaM. 
Hie  world  is  nothing  to  me ;  it  may  blame  or 
A]>prove  me  as  it  list«.  If  I  have  any  friends,  who 
cure  enough  for  me  to  wish  to  know  the  truth,  [ 
hope  my  conduct  will  justify  itself.  Let  me  again 
repeat,  however,  that  1  am  not  ungrateful  for  your 
kindness.  I  know  that  you  meant  to  do  what  you 
could  for  mo,  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  Do  not  let 
me  leave  yon  in  anger." 

But  Lady  Fninces  vins  angry,  and  was  not  to  be 
p3cifie<l,  for  ^he  dreaded  the  world's  opinion  of 
tliiti  ruptun>  with  her  orphan  niece.  When  she 
found  that  l.ouisa  was  immovcnble  in  her  deter- 
mination, site  repeated  again,  that  she  might  go 
when  and  where  Mho  pleased ;  that  she  washed  her 
hands  of  all  her  concerns,  and  whonld  consider  it 
henceforth  her  dutv  to  herself  and  her  children  to 


M 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


renounce  entirely  all  intercoar»e  with  one  who  so 
vilfully  (ie^idcil  henielf. 

Although  LouiMi  bad  never  felt  much  affection 
for  h«r  aunt,  it  was  painful  to  part  from  her  thuti ; 
and  to  feel  that  she  was  ca«t  oil*  tn  anger  by  ber 
only  relative — her  mothcr'K  sihter.  Minna's  fare- 
veil,  however,  dissipated  any  scruples  she  foight 
have  iiad  concerning;  the  propriety  of  persiiiting  in 
the  course  she  had  chosen.  There  was  no  plaui^i- 
bility  in  MinnaV  nature,  and  she  did  not  attempt 
to  coitccal  the  joy  she  felt  at  being  relieTenl  from 
the  cmiNtraint  of  hor  cousin's  pri'Mmce.  She  had 
none  of  her  mother's  fears  about  the  opinion  of  the 
norld,  for  she  believed  that  the  world  would  take 
for  grunt^sl  wlmtever  was  told  it  with  a  sufficient 
degree  of  aswuranc^ ;  and  in  this  case  lhon>  waii  no 
fear  of  Louisa's  contradicting  any  assertion  her 
relations  might  plense  to  make.  She  took  care, 
however,  to  infuee  the  sting  of  her  sneering  malig- 
nity into  her  parting  vordit;  for  even  at  that 
moment,  when  Louisa  was  going  forth,  poor,  lonely, 
and  humbled,  to  earn  u  scanty  livelihood  by  her 
own  exertion?,  Minna  envied  her;  envied  her  for 
the  very  sHperiorily  with  whieti  ^be  rose  above  ad- 
versity, and  which  all  the  shafts  of  her  malice  were 
jtowerleHS  to  reduce  to  her  own  nicau  level. 

Fanny  alone  grieved  sincerely  at  her  cousin'a 
depEirturc;  and  friendleti»  us  I^uisa  now  was,  i<he 
felt  grateful  for  the  affectionate  embrace,  and  the 
few  iieartfolt  words  by  which  the  kind-hearted 
girl  trietl  to  efface  the  impression  of  her  mother's 
and  sister's  unkindnesH.  Louifta  needed  some  snch 
consolation,  when  she  foimd  herself  alone  that 
evening  in  her  narrow  ItKlging.  Her  few  valuables 
bad  soon  been  armnged  in  the  two  small  rooms 
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which  were  henceforth  to  be  her  abode.  Her 
painting  materials  were  unpackeil,  and  phioed  in 
niadin««8  for  the  morrow  ;  her  8o)itar>'  dinner  bad 
been  quickly  des|>atch<><l,  and  now  that  there  was 
nothing  more  to  be  done,  that  the  day's  oscite- 
ment  was  over,  and  old  Sarah  had  leFt  bcr  to  go  to 
bed,  she  sat  down  alone  by  the  bright  empty 
hearth,  and  the  oenitQ  of  her  desolation  fell  hearily 
and  chillingly  npon  her. 

The  night  before,  when  b1i6  was  sitting  in  her 
aunt's  luxnrious  drawing-room,  and  I^dy  Frances'B 
drawling  voice  and  Minna's  sharp  sneering  tone 
were  sonnding  in  her  ears,  she  had  longed  for  the 
solitude  of  her  present  dwelling,  Xow  that  soli- 
tude oppressed  iier.  She  wa!>  half  temptod  to 
wake  Old  Sitnih  again,  tbat  she  might  hear  the 
round  of  some  familiar  voice.  Nerer,  since  the 
day  when  slie  first  became  conscious  of  her  father"* 
death,  had  ^he  so  keenly  felt  her  orphan  state. 
Every  thing  Meemcd  desolate  around  bcr ;  yet  tli« 
room,  chill  and  scantily  ftimished  as  it  was,  op- 
pressed her  by  its  smalliiess.  She  could  banli^ 
breathe :  all  the  bright  hopes  she  bad  built  npon 
the  strenuoux  exertiomi  she  was  to  make,  faded 
one  by  one,  as  she  thought  tbat  in  this  narrow 
space  even  her  mind  must  be  confineid  and  bowed 
down  to  the  grovelling  limittt  of  ftenoe.  At  length, 
nnable  to  bear  this  oppression  any  longer,  tJie 
started  from  her  seat  and  went  to  the  window; 
she  threw  it  wide  open,  and  leant  eagerly  out,  as 
if  gasping  for  air. 

'rite  niitd  autumn  breew  blew  freshly  on  her 
temples,  and  gradually  mIio  felt  the  weight  at  ber 
heart  grow  less  oppressive.  The  narrow  street 
was  now  silent  and  deserted,  and  the  crowd  ef 


PASSION  AND  PIUNCIPLE. 


98 


humoii  liabitatioDS  lying  so  tbickly  Rroiind  were 
liut>b«4),  UH  tiioux;))  they  had  b««u  ttic  dwellinpi  of 
the  dead,  'lite  dirt  and  meamieeH  of  every  object 
wbicb  liud  di»gu»le(i  her  in  the  day  were  now  veiled 
in  the  deep  shadow  of  night. 

Slic  rui^d  licr  evo«  to  the  starry  heaveiLs;  all 
there  was  glory  and  magniticemM^.  Myriads  of 
^arkUug  luminaries  were  shining  forth  from  th« 
depths  of  the  clondlewt  vault,  confouiiHing  the 
eenec  by  their  infinitude;  and, a.s  Louiisa  gazed,  all 
low  thoughts,  all  fears,  all  repiningH,  paiwed  away 
from  her.  Within,  every  thinp  niisht  lie  dark  and 
dreary,  hut  without,  how  unspeakaljly  beautiful ! 
\\^at,  though  her  habitation  wom  chaa;;ed  from  the 
BUinptuouH  mansions  of  opuloiu-f  to  the  alwde  of 

strujtjfling  waul,  beyond 
Infiniie  was  Ktill  hers  to 
magnificene*  was  among 
the  pleasurpH  which  mouey  cotdd  not  buy.  nor 
Fortune's  tricks  deprive  her  of.  There  it  sbone 
everlasting,  only  varying  from  splendour  to  splen- 
dour, regaling  the  senses  of  the  squalid  hegyar, 
who  toight  feel  consoled,  w  be  gazed  upon  it,  that 
luR  hard  conch  had  no  other  eanopy;  inspiring:  the 
poet  in  his  midnight  uatchings;  in:^tillin<;  Mtrne 
perception  of  the  heauty  of  hoUneiw  even  into  ibe 
degraded  soul  of  the  man  of  pleasure,  as  he 
chanceK  to  lift  up  his  feveriMh  glance  from  the 
eArth,  with  whoi^e  luxnries  he  was  satiated,  to  the 
heaven  lie  has  forgotten. 

Yea,  shining  and  beautiful  they  shine  on  higl^— 
tho!>e  everlasting  stan* — suns  of  other  syBtem»i, 
tracing  in  their  lofty  course  unceasing  warnings  to 
man ;  of  the  littleuejw  of  his  cares  on  this  planet, 
which  he  calls  a  world,  whilst  the  very  utin  round 


poverty,  perchance  of 
tbuHe  narrow  walls  the 
enjoy.      This  heavenly 


N 


which  it  revolves,  as  the  humblest  of  BateUites,  is 
itsolf  but  nn  atom  in  thi^  ititiiiilude  of  the  uiiiverM*. 
There  they  shine,  ever  strivinjr,  iis  it  were,  to  aid 
man'iK  inahitity  to  rcuUze  and  live  for  die  higher 
and  uiiseeii  thin;,'»  which  are  eternal;  iiijrfit  after 
iiight  unfolding  to  him  u.  magiiificonoe  which  exalts 
his  perceptioHH  of  beauty,  and  poum  the  spirit  of 
CoWtiul  hannoTiy  into  lii«  soul.  There  they  »hine 
unwearied,  silent,  yet  [irenchin;r  forth  truths  suIk 
lime,  in  characters  of  living  fire,  when  darkne«8 
has  thrown  lier  veil  over  all  the  mouniful  iin'quali- 
tie8  of  human  life ;  speaking  the  same  high  lan- 
guajfe  to  all  earth's  toiling  fionn,  remUiding  thorn 
that  God's  glorious  universe  is  around  all  alike,  in 
which  the  iinmorlal  j-pirit  inny  expand  itwdf,  frw 
from  all  the  tnunmels  of  its  earthly  existence. 

Thoughts  like  these  tstole  over  Loui«i'«  heart  u 
she  watched  by  hi'r  open  window,  till  the  narrow 
and  desolate  room  witbin  was  forgotten,  and  Iwr 
Houl  drunk  in.  at  the  purest  sources,  a  fresh  supply 
of  strength  aud  hope. 

"No!  lam  not  deserted — not  alone," ninrmure<l 
ehe;  "eaeh  of  thiwe  silent  stars  seems  to  tell  rao 
thiit  the  same  all-seeing  ere  which  watches  their 
appointed  paths  watches  oror  mine  uUo,  which  i« 
not  less  appointed  by  Ilim  be<*«H«e  it  is  lowly  and 
obecare.  Kvcu  at  tluN  dintanee  the  epace  between 
those  countless  worlds  seems  annihilated,  and  their 
confines  appear  to  touch ;  how  much  more,  when 
lookcrl  upon  from  the  height  of  our  immortality, 
shall  the  short  upace  between  man't:  birth  .nnd  his 
death  narrow  into  insignificance,  and  one  little  life 
appear  but  a  [K>int  in  the  immea^^ arable  rirclo  of 
eternity  !  What  matters,  then,  whether  this  short 
ge  of  a  never-ending  existence  bo  smooth  or 
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tempestuous,  »o  long  as  tlie  exerciM  of  our  tuglieH't 
focuUic*  ifi  left  to  U8,  »o  long  m  we  do  not  allow  the 
weiiflit  of  earthly  iniKt'ortune  Ut  erusli  oar  iiohler 
self,  but,  through  the  ru^gcdnei-s  of  our  luortnl  ])ulb, 
nourish  within  iis  tlie  cutiKciousiies!)  of  our  high 
destiny  !  And  thus  may  I  walk  ou  my  solitjiry  find 
cheerless  way,  with  thou};ht!<  ami  Ofpiratioiis  iixed 
on  the  lofty  hope?,  which  nre  my  birthright,  toy  in* 
ulieiiiihle  iiiheritiuice,  even  as  the  mariner,  cin»-sii>cr 
the  stormy  oceuii,  keep»  his  eye  »teiidily  and  faith- 
fully Iixed  on  yoii  bright  star,  heedless  of  the  tur- 
bulence of  the  wavcSfWhili^thc  can  8t«er  his  courae 
aright !" 

M'hcn  Louisa nt last  turned  slowlyaud  reluctuiitly 
from  till'  window,  the  fears  and  oppression  whieh  hftd 
weighed  her  ilown  before  wei-e  gone.  8he  hiy  doM  n 
to  re»t  with  cheerful  and  ho[)eful  thoughts,  ami,  for 
the  first  time  for  many  we:ir^'  night!^,  the  lonely  girl 
did  not  return  in  her  dreams  to  the  troubles!  srenes 
of  life,  but,  following  the  traio  of  her  last  wakiug 
tlioiights,  her  spirit  was  wrapt  iu  visions  of  liopo 
and  glory. 

The  next  morning  the  iuflueucc  of  those  lofty 
meditations  was  still  active;  and  her  voice  was  so 
cheerful  when  she  epoko  to  old  Saruli,  that  the 
tean  rushed  to  the  faithful  creature's  eyes,  and 
she  thanked  God  for  the  Joy  of  hearing  her  young 
mistress  speak  like  her  own  dear  self  again. 
Louisa  had  not  taken  her  present  decided  step  with- 
out some  settled  plan  for  eaniing  a  maintenance. 
A  few  days  before  her  removal  she  had  taken  some 
of  her  drawings  for  sale  to  a  large  print-sliop  in  the 
city,  which  I*tdy  Catherine  had  recommended  to 
her,  and  she  had  been  told  to  return  on  this  day  for 
on  aiuiwer  respecting  them.     She  was  now  impa- 
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her  puTw,  sbe  found  it  m 
present  uiiccrtaiitty,  to  thi 
The  fare  for  sncb  a  dlsta 
she  w:tK  wnrranteil  in  pay'i 
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whom  she  know,  and  vrh( 
her;  and  she  was  not  yet 
chanfe  of  circuniHtanow*, 
per  calmness.     She  hesit 
to  do,  and  for  a  moment 
goin<r,  and  writinfr  a  not 
he  had  expressly  told  h 
what  waa  she  afraid  of 
women,  qnite  as  yonng  ; 
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what  so  many  others  di 
much  more  that  waii  equ 


^nj       Kb    aUa 


=^u~  u^ 


PASSION  AXn  PRINCIPLE. 


At  first  8bc  kept  her  veil  carefally  folded  over 
her  face,  and  glided  steallltiiy  and  tremblingly  along, 
ahriukiug  from  every  piisser  by ;  bm,  us  she  went 
on,  she  grew  ashamed  of  her  own  weakness,  and 
forced  her  mind  awuy  from  its  fears,  to  dwell  ujjon 
the  interview  which  was  awaiting  her.  Tlie  device 
was  Bucccssfuk  She  forgot  her  preseut  ellURtion  in 
her  anxious  antiripations,  and  in  her  hopes  of  the 
pleOBBiit  ai*tivilycoiii^e<|uenl  upon  her  receiving  or- 
ders from  the  printseller. 

Thus  excited,  she  walked  on  at  u  rapid  pace,  and 
reacheil  the  shop  where  she  bad  left  lier  flrawings 
iu  a  time  so  short  that  it  astonitihed  herself.  Some 
of  her  former  qualms  came  over  her  again  iiow,  al- 
though she  struggled  ngaiu!*ttiicm;  and  she  inquired, 
with  a  deep  blush,  and  in  a  trembling  voice,  the  fate 
of  her  drawing!!.  The  shopman  to  whom  she  ad- 
dressed herself  seemed  perfectly  ignorant  of  their 
existence,  lie  would  go  and  inquire,  he  said ;  hut 
he  was  not  aware  that  there  was  any  message  from 
Mr.  B.  for  her.  l^ouisa  now  first  leanit  one  of  life's 
hardest  lessons.  What  was  hope  and  life  to  her, 
•was  3  matter  of  complete  indifiercnce  to  this  man; 
and,  as  he  moved  listlessly  olT  to  make  the  inquiry, 
tihc  Hank  into  a  chair,  and,  for  the  first  time,  \yeT- 
ceived  that  ehe  had  over-exerted  herself. 

The  shopman  returned  in  a  few  minutes,  which 
had  seemed  hours  to  Louisa,  and  in  a  more  respect* 
fal  tone  begge^l  that  she  would  follow  him  into  the 
back  room,  where  Mr.  B.  would  speak  to  her  him- 
nelf.  Mr.  B.  received  her  with  the  utmost  civility, 
Ucwaga  man  of  sufficient  acuteuess  and  independ- 
ence of  mind  to  l>e  able  to  appreciate  talent  in  what- 
ever guise  it  came,  and  his  knowledge  of  the  world 
enabled  him  at  first  dgbt  to  read  much  of  the  his- 
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tient  to  go  there ;  and,  as  soon  as  breakfast 
over,  fbc  prepared  for  lier  walk. 

It  then  Itrst  occurred  to  hor  ihnt  she  had  a  Ion;; 
way  before  her,  and  that,  although  she  might  he 
eqtial  to  the  exertion,  old  Burah  certainly  was  noL 
There  was  uo  altemativo  but  to  go  alone,  or  to  take 
a  backney-coacti.  After  aii  anxious  examinatioD  of 
her  purse,  she  found  it  would  be  imprudent,  in  her 
present  uncertainty,  to  think  of  the  latter  expedient. 
The  fare  for  such  a  distance  would  be  larger  than 
Bhc  was  warranted  in  paying,  when  she  conld  arDtd 
it  by  merely  conqoeriog  her  foolish  fear  of  walking 
alone. 

She  looked  out  on  the  street,  but  quickly  shrank 
back  again.  The  number  of  pai^tieiigers,  even  in 
that  comparatively  deserted  quarter,  seerned  awful 
to  her,  and  what  would  it  Ih^  in  the  more  populom 
thoroughfares  !  There,  too,  she  might  meet  people 
whom  she  knew,  and  who  would  perhaps  recognize 
her;  and  she  was  not  yet  sufficioutty  inured  to  ber 
change  of  circumstances,  to  think  of  thifi  with  pro- 
per calmness.  She  hesitated  for  some  time  what 
to  do,  and  for  a  moment  determined  nn  giving  up 
going,  aitd  writing  a  note  to  Mr.  H.  inst-cad.  But 
be  had  expressly  told  lier  to  call ;  and,  after  all, 
what  was  she  afraid  of?  I>id  she  not  ilaily  see 
womcH,  quite  an  young  as  herself,  walking  in  the 
streets  alone !  Why  should  she  shrink  from  iloinp 
what  so  many  others  did!  She  said  all  this,  and 
much  more  that  was  equally  undeniable,  to  Sarah; 
and,  by  the  time  site  had  succeeded  in  quieting  a 
little  the  old  woman's  apprehensions,  she  found  her 
own  were  somewhat  dissipated,  and,  musilering  up 
all  her  courage,  she  set  resolutely  forth  on  her  soli- 
tary expedition. 


At  first  elic  kept  her  veil  carefully  folded  over 
her  face,  and  plidetl  stealthily  and  tremhlingly  alon^, 
shrinkiug  from  every  pa«?«r  hy  ;  but,  as  she  went 
on,  nhe  j^revr  atthamed  of  her  own  weaknes:),  and 
forced  her  mind  away  from  its  fears,  to  dwell  upon 
the  interview  which  was  iiwaitin;;  her.  The  device 
was  successful.  She  forgot  her  present  Bitoation  iu 
her  nnxioiiH  anticipation!*,  and  in  her  hnpen  of  the 
pleaNunt  uelivily consequent  upon  her  receiving  or- 
ders from  the  print^eller. 

Thus  excited,  she  walked  on  at  a  rapid  pace,  and 
reache<l  the  shop  where  she  had  left  her  drawings 
in  a  time  so  short  tliat  it  astouixhed  bcr««lf.  Some 
of  her  former  qualms  came  over  her  a^in  now,  al- 
though (-he  struggled  against  them;  and  she  in<[uired, 
with  a  deep  blush,  and  in  a  trembling  voice,  the  fate 
of  ber  drawings.  The  shopman  to  whom  »he  ad- 
dressed  herself  seemed  perfectly  ignorant  of  their 
existence.  He  would  go  and  inquire,  ho  twid ;  but 
he  was  not  aware  tbsit  there  was  any  message  from 
Mr.  It.  for  her.  J*ouisa  now  first  learnt  one  of  life's 
hardest  lessons.  What  was  hope  and  life  to  her, 
'Was  a  matter  of  complete  indifTercoec  to  this  man ; 
and,  as  he  moved  listlessly  off  to  make  the  inquiry, 
bLo  sank  into  a  chair,  and,  for  the  first  time,  per- 
ceived that  she  had  over-exerted  herself. 

The  shopman  rctunicd  in  a  few  minutCH,  which 
tad  seemed  hours  to  Louisa,  and  in  a  more  retq>ect- 
ful  tone  begged  that  she  would  follow  him  into  the 
back  room,  where  Mr.  B.  would  speak  to  her  him- 
Hclf.  Mr.  B.  re<!eived  her  with  the  utmost  civility, 
lie  was  a  mau  ofsuflicieiit  acuteness  and  independ- 
ence of  mind  to  be  able  to  appreciate  talent  iu  what- 
ever guise  it  came,  and  his  knowledge  of  the  world 
enabled  him  at  first  Bight  to  read  much  of  the  bt8< 
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tory  of  Ilia  present  visitor  in  lier  manner  and 
dress.  He  politely  ofiercd  licr  a  seat,  of  which  she 
glaillj  availed  herself,  for  her  linil«<  tremhled  so  as 
to  make  it  difficult  for  her  to  stand ;  and  then,  in 
the  jjoiitlest  manner  possihle,  he  expressed  his  regret 
tJiat  her  drawings  were  not  such  as  be  was  in  tke 
hal>it  of  selling',  and  that  bo  must  therefore  retoni 
them  to  her. 

**  At  the  same  time,"  be  added,  seeing  the  cBect 
of  his  words  on  Louisa's  countenance,  "  they  are  » 
superior  to  the  generality  of  those  which  come  und« 
my  notice,  that  I  am  most  unwillinji  to  say  aoy  thing 
which  may  sound  like  di^counii;ement  to  ho  pro- 
mieing  an  artist.     Are  they  your  own,  ma'am?" 

"  Yes;  but  they  were  hastily  selected  from  a  Urye 
immher,  an  I  have  Iwen  too  ill  to  draw  lately,  aud  1 
think  I  could  promise  you  something  hotter." 

Poor  Louisa's  voice  Altered,  and  her  face  flushed 
crimson  as  she  uttered  thmie  words,  which  seemed 
to  her  almost  akin  to  begging. 

"Pray  do  not  misunderstand  me,"  replied  the 
kind-hearte*]  puhlisher,  "  1  am  far  from  findiqg 
fault  with  these,  and  tJioutd  he  glad  to  pnrchiss 
them.  But  there  is  not  such  a  demand  at  present 
for  this  style  of  drawing  as  would  justify  mj  do- 
ing 80," 

I^ouiKa  thaukod  him  in  a  few  hnrricd  words  for 
his  kind  praises,  and  began  tying  up  the  portfolio 
with  treml>ling  lingers,  in  preparation  to  dejtart, 
when  Mr.  B.  added, 

"  If  it  would  suit  you,  ma'am,  to  leave  them  with 
me  to  be  exjwsed  for  sale,  I  stmll  be  happy  to  W  of 
what  uiae  to  you  I  can  in  that  manner.  Periiaps 
they  will  have  a  better  chance  here  than  you  could 
give  them  Ju  any  other  way." 
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Louisa  w&rmly  expre^cd  her  thanks  for  this 
considerate  ofFer,  and  was  about  to  take  lier  leave, 
wliL'ii  Jlr.  B'  requested  her  to  give  bim  her 

name  aud  nddres!*.  It  was  the  first  time  »he  had 
been  called  U[M)n  to  do  so  since  the  chaiigp  hi  her 
fortune,  and  for  a  moment  slie  hesitated  whether 
site  should  ft^vei  her  name.  Let  no  re:ider,  proad 
in  untried  sireiigth,  i<mite  at  her  weakuc^.  It  is 
easy,  in  theory,  to  estimate  popular  prejudices 
most  justtj,  and  weigh  their  worth  in  the  balance 
of  philosophy ;  but  we  do  not  know,  till  we  are 
called  upou  to  put  our  theory  into  practice,  how 
closely  wTap)>ed  around  us  is  (hat  tiHsne  of  preju- 
dice«  aud  nrbitmry  dii^tinclions,  which,  diHoring  in 
texture  according  to  the  different  circumstances  of 
our  lot,  is  yet  woven  round  each  of  a»  from  the 
cradle;  twining  round  our  secret  feelings,  and  mo- 
difying our  habitti  of  tliougbt,  att  well  as  circum- 
gcrihing  our  outward  actions. 

It  is  the  higlieat  effort  of  our  matured  reason 
to  divest  ourselves  of  its  trammels,  and  few 
and  happy  are  those  who  sucoeed.  Louisa  Con- 
way was  very  young ;  what  wonder,  then,  that 
some  shreds  tluTi^f  hung  round  her  kIiII?  But 
it  was  not  sncb  a  mind  as  bers,  that  would  long 
submit  to  thi>ir  ihmldom.  Hor  bliinh  of  em- 
bamti^ment  soon  chiuiged  into  one  of  shame  at 
the  wcakncKS  of  aucb  pride,  and  sbe  wrote  tlw 
required  address  with  ber  nsual  clear,  free  hand, 
in  which  no  sign  of  indecision  or  weakiii>«u  could 
be  traced. 

Her  walk  back  to  lier  lodging  oeom&d  long  and 
weary,  for  she  had  no  longer  the  hojie,  which 
bnoyed  her  up  in  the  morning,  to  boguilo  ber  soli- 
tary way.     When  she  teachod  home,  fhe  found 
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that  she  liftd  much  over-rateil  her  fitrenjrth ;  and, 
ultliough  she  summoned  up  a  cIrvH'hI  smile  to  an- 
swer old  Sitnih'H  anxiouH  greeting,  ber  eiideavome 
ircro  vain  to  conceal  her  complete  exhsostion,  and 
when  wlie  sent  away  lier  mitouched  dinner,  she  wa* 
forced  to  yield  to  Sarah's  entreaties,  that  slie  would 
lie  down  to  rest  for  a  few  hours. 

Her  niter  weiiriness  of  hody  and  mind  was  so 
far  favourable  to  hor,  tliat  she  soon  sunk  into  the 
ble»F^ed  forgetfulness  of  sleep.  Blessed,  indeed ! 
for  wlm,  on  this  ever  rolling  world,  coold  hear  the 
"  toil  and  travail,  cark  and  care,"'  of  life,  but  for 
that  momentary  re!i]iite?  Doth  it  not  bring  solace 
to  the  wretched,  and  rest  to  the  weary?  J)o  we 
not  forget,  in  iu  funtu»tic  i,-iMon!<i  our  rchlloss 
hopes  and  fears,  and  lire  another  life,  when  dark- 
nesii  shuts  out  thi»t?  Doth  it  not  level  all  '.be 
inecgiinlities  of  human  existence,  visiting  with  more 
dewy  rest  the  overworked  labourer,  than  the  rich 
man  wearied  with  his  strenuous  idleness?  Doth 
it  not  make  the  strong  as  helpless  as  the  weak, 
and  even  to  the  guilty  bring  back  something  of 
tlic  peacefulnes»,  the  trUNtfulnett!;  of  childhood? 
Blessed,  indeed,  is  sleep,  the  image  of  death,  in 
whoso  still  cliambers,  a»  in  the  grave,  "  llio  wicked 
cease  from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest," 

Wbou  Loui«a  awoke  from  her  short  wlumber,  she 
felt  its  beneliciol  influence.  Uer  mind  was  re- 
freshed and  strengthened,  and,  iu  spite  of  the 
morning's  di-iappointment,  she  could  again  find 
comfort  in  the  reflections  which,  the  evening  before, 
had  brought  her  snch  solace.  Old  Sarah  was 
wntching  by  her  bcd-Nide,  and  the  sight  of  that 
affi'ct  iouttte  face  did  more  to  drive  away  desponding 
thought!!,  than  all  her  philosophy. 
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"  Pre  jii-it  liptitod  a  bit  of  fire  in  the  grate,  my 
dear,  for  I  feared  you  might  be  chilly,  after  over- 
tiring  yourself,"  Baid  the  old  woman,  as  Loniaa 
sprang  liirlitly  from  the  bed.  "And  I're  set  out 
tiie  tea-things,  aud  I  hope  you'll  be  able  to  take 
yonr  tea.  But  another  day  yoa  most  not  do  so 
murh,  and  be  too  tired  to  eat  your  dinner." 

"  I  think  it  is  a  very  economical  plan,"  said 
Louisa,  smiling,  '*  and  you  know,  Sarah,  I  mtist 
leani  economy  now." 

"  Ah,  hut  it's  no  economy,  my  dear,  to  waste 
your  strengtJt ;  you'll  want  it  all,  as  yoa  will  soon 
find.  I  know  more  about  working  for  bread  tlian 
you  do,  and  you  may  believe  nie.  Well,  it's  a  hard 
thing  to  think  of  yoor  coming  to  this ;  but  it's  no 
me  talking  about  it ;  so  come  and  flit  down  here, 
and  let  me  make  you  comforlaUe." 

"  Where  did  that  arm-chair  come  from  ?"  asked 
Louisa,  OM  she  entered  the  little  sitting-room,  now 
looking  comfortable  in  the  blaze  of  the  fire,  on 
which  the  teakettle  woj*  cheerily  hixsing.  "  It  surely 
wu8  not  heru  before  ;  at  least,  I  did  not  »ee  It." 

Sar:Ui  explained  that  she  had  seen  it  that 
morning  in  the  front  parlour  of  the  other  floor, 
and  that,  with  nome  management  on  her  part,  she 
had  induced  their  landlady,  Mrs.  Ilrown,  to  allow 
Wish  Conway  to  liave  the  tLsc  of  it,  at  least,  till  the 
other  floor  was  let. 

"  It's  not  exactly  what  you'te  been  used  to,  to 
be  sure,  as  I  told  Mrs.  Brown,  for  there  is  no  use, 
you  know,  in  letting  oneself  down  in  the  eyes 
of  these  kind  of  people ;  bnt  1  thought  it  would 
be  more  comfortable  for  yoa  tlian  these  straw 
chairs." 

"  It  is  perfectly  luxurious,"  said  Louisa,  *'  and 
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I  &m  not  snre  that  I  ought  to  indulge  in  such  a 
comfort,  lest  it  should  niako  lue  too  idle  to  woiV. 
However,  I  shall  sit  in  it  now,  whiUt  I  reflect  upon 
the  matter." 

And  with  a  smile,  which  cheered  old  Sarah'i 
heart  like  summer  sunshine,  Louisa  seated  hc^ 
Bclf  in  the  old  chair,  which,  at  Oaklnndu,  would 
scarcely  Imve  hcen  admitted  into  the  housukcopor'e 
room;  and  when  Samh  had  stirred  the  Are  into  s 
brighter  Maze,  and  i;nufied  the  candle,  and  placed 
before  her  a  cup  of  hot,  well-made  tea,  slie  was  sur- 
pritied  to  find  how  much  at  heme  kIic  already  felt  in 
lier  humble  lodging,  and  her  eyes  filled  with  tean 
of  gratitude  to  the  faithful  friend  who  had  clang 
to  her  in  her  poverty,  and  lightened  its  heavy  biu- 
den  by  her  sympatliy  and  afiectioo. 
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"  I  le»u'J  ailiora 
Mignantlf — molv«d  lo  be  >  man, 
Who,  baviiitt  oVr  (l>«  |w*t  no  p»i*«r,  wouM  Kve 
No  loader  ni  >ubioelioii  k>  lb*  put. 
With  ttUject  niaJ." 

WoxoswOKTH. 

"  Love  i«  nol  to  be  rfluonal  down  or  lo«1 
lo  lii);b  ainliitkin,  or  a  Ihirct  for  grealiie*;. 
Ti*  Mwcod  lifcr  k  Kro**  into  ilie  •oiil, 
Wanna  »fmj  Teiai  a^d  brat*  tn  erei j  |iu1«e." 

ADDIWtl. 

Since  Louisa  had  vrntten  to  R«ginal(],  there  lind 
be^D  so  much  t4>  fil[  \wt  thuuf^Iits,  she  had  been 
called  upon  to  make  such  continual  exertions,  that 
she  hud  hardly  had  Ipisure  to  Ite  impiitient  for  hia 
answer.  But  now,  iu  her  solitude,  her  thoughts 
reverted  freqaeiitly  to  the  once  loved  coin)union, 
the  cherishotl  brother  and  friend  of  many  yeare, 
and  she  felt  hiH  loss  more  acutely  than  she  luid  ever 
yet  done. 

It  was  not  only  that  he  was  j;one,  but  the  man- 
ner of  their  separation  added  to  her  sorrow ;  he 
bad  not  been  taken  from  her  by  the  stroke  of  death 
—the  inevitable  blow  which  bad  deprived  her  of  her 
last  earthly  suppurt — but  by  the  hand  of  discord. 
Some  nnseen,  malign  influence  seemed  to  hare  in- 
terposed to  rob  her  of  one,  who,  in  all  her  dcsola- 
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tion,  would  yet  liave  b«en  a  comfort  and  a  stay. 
In  thi?se  rcl1(>ctio)i^  tbere  wns  bitterness  boyond  the 
grief  of  separation,  for  her  conscience  could  not  be 
wholly  at  rest ;  the  more  wretched  she  had  tnace 
been,  the  more  did  she  reproiich  herself  for  iier 
conduct  towards  him  who  wuraed  her  in  alTeciionatc 
sincerity,  and  whose  warning  she  liad  repelled  with 
pride  and  scorn ;  and  it  was  only  in  looking  to  the 
future,  that  she  could  find  comfort. 

"  All  will  yet  be  well,"  was  her  reflection,  aft^r 
long  and  sad  pondering  upon  this  subject — "  be 
must  soon  answer  tJic  letter  which  I  have  written, 
and  he  must  he  changed,  indeed,  if  he  rejects  my 
assurance  of  regret  for  the  past,  and  my  offers  of 
peace  and  affection  made  a{  such  a  time.  Had  I 
remained  prosperous  and  happy,  he  might  bare 
passed  on  his  way  in  pride,  but  Iteginald  could  not 
wound  me  now !  Tlie  world  cannot  hare  changed 
such  a  heart  as  his  onre  was,  so  as  to  make  him 
resent  the  wrong  done  long  ago,  and,  for  which, 
God  knows,  he  has  been  rerenged  enough — if  he 
knew  all,"  And  here  a  burning  tear  fell  upon  hor  ' 
cheek,  and  startled  her  from  the  reverie  iuto  '^^Vifffe_  J 
she  had  falleu.  iflBBl 

Meanwhile,  Reginald  was  little  aware  liow  anx-  " 
iously  her  thoughts  were  turned  towards  him.  It 
WI18,  as  M'Q  have  seen,  under  the  influouco  of  posaioa 
that  he  accepted  the  appointment  which  took  him 
out  of  Knghind,  and  which  he  welcomed  for  that 
very  reason ;  his  feelings  townnls  Louisa  makiag 
any  place  preforable  to  that  whore  he  might  be 
daily  exposed  to  see  her  in  the  society  of  his  rival, 
and  soon,  tm  he  doubted  not,  bound  to  him  by  the 
holiest  of  tics.  Ho  could  not  conceal  from  himself, 
thatj  in  a  worldly  point  of  view,  he  was  acting 
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againiit  his  own  interest  in  leariug  England  at  tliis 
moment,  and  thus  abandoning  all  prospect  of  par- 
liamcntarj'  dii^tinction,  of  wucoesii  in  tho  career  for 
wiiich  he  felt  hiniHelf  [>eculiarly  fitted;  but  there 
was  something  almost  congenial  in  tttis  fr««h  dis- 
apiiointmeiit  t«  his  bittsr  feelings ;  for  her  he  had 
toiIe<l — for  lier  he  had  aspired  after  fame — and  now 
hii  life  was  left  objectless,  and  he  cared  no  longer 
for  all  he  had  so  prize<l  before. 

In  thin  stjtte  of  gloomy  despondency  did  he  re- 
main daring  his  long  voyage ;  the  unosual  mono> 
tony  and  forced  Inactivity  of  such  a  life  helping  to 
weigh  down,  for  a  time,  all  his  energies.  But  such 
a  state  was  too  nnnataral  for  a  stirring  mind  to 
continue  long  in ;  and,  on  reaching  his  destination, 
the  fresh  interest  awakened  by  his  arrival  in  a  new 
country,  and  tho  prospect  of  entering  on  the  duties 
of  his  new  office,  somewhat  rerived  his  activity,  and 
his  languid  iiidilitTciicc  gave  way  to  a  cniviug  desire 
for  labour  and  excitement. 

Fortunately,  neither  were  wanting.  There  was 
a  new  language  to  be  learnt;  the  political  state  of 
the  country  to  be  studied;  and  it  was  at  that  pe- 
riod sufficiently  disturbed  to  require  the  greatest 
attention  and  the  keenest  penetration. 

The  post  which  he  occupied,  also,  and  which  be 
would  not  Iiavo  accepted  under  ditTereut  circum- 
stances, as  being  too  subonlinate,  and  therefore  of* 
fering  Utile  pmlmhiltly  of  distinction,  proved  less 
barren  than  ho  had  antici]i:it«d.  His  chief,  Sir 
Robert  FuUerton,  was  an  indolent  man,  fearing 
trouble  and  responsibility,  plea.'teil  to  find  any  one 
who  would  incur  either  in  bis  place,  and  being  also 
fortunately  easy  tempered  and  open  to  conviction, 
he  was  glad  to  follow  advice,  and  to  IcAve  all  the 
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more  arduous  part  of  but  dutiesi  to  liis  young 
crctaiT,  whose  actmty  nnd  energy,  now  they  were 
once  more  routed,  K^eUK-d  lu  create  a  pleiisant  sort 
of  surprise  in  him,  but  excited  no  jealousy  of  bis 
int<'rfcr<?nc©.  Tluis,  Reginald  bad  fuller  scope  for 
his  abilities  than  be  bad  ventured  to  bopo  for,  and 
in  this  new  activity  bo  found  the  best  solace  for  his 
wounded  feelings.  Hi?  tbouiibts  wore  fori'ibly  di- 
verted from  dwellinjf  on  the  hitter  pa^t,  and,  though 
the  recollection  of  Louisa  and  St.  John  bad  not  Iom 
its  torturinjj  juiwor,  lie  conlil  turn  from  it,  and,  for 
a  time,  banish  it  from  bis  mind. 

Since  he  left  KnKl''»*l>  he  bad  not  written  to  Sir 
Charles  Conway;  it  was  too  painful  an  cITort  to  write 
cuutiou.<ily  :uui  reservedly  to  hix  .idopted  father; 
it  seemed  easier  to  renounce  all  commcmication  with 
him ;  but  now  that  he  had  once  more  awakened  to 
other  tboii»bt8  and  interests,  he  felt  the  effort  would 
be  less  [tainful,  and  he  lonf^ed  to  disburden  tiis  eon- 
science  of  the  load  which  tbc  mere  appearance  of 
neglect  or  ingratitude  to  Sir  Charles  left  upon  it, 
and  bo  resolved  not  to  let  another  packet  start 
without  writing  to  bim.  Accordingly,  be  sat  down, 
without  delay,  to  fultit  his  resolution ;  and  it  wis 
with  a  renewal  of  the  becit  feelings  of  bis  early 
youth  that  be  now  wrote  to  his  old  friend,  fiillj 
and  aflectionately  detailing  all  hii>  plans  and  occih 
potions,  bis  anticipations  of  success,  and  hopes  of 
future  advancement ;  he  even  spoke  of  Looin 
somewhat  in  the  lone  of  former  days,  for  his 
tlioughts  bad  flown  hack  to  bis  early  boiue,  aud 
his  rival  was  for  a  moment  forgottcu. 

Hbh  long  epistle  was  finished,  and  only  left 
open  to  add  a  few  last  words,  whenever  the  mail 
should  be  ready  to  close.     But,  beforo  that  ilay 
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arrived,  the  Englub  pncket  was  aiinouncect  to  be 
in  sight,  and  Itefpnald  was  soon  engacred  in  the 
bustle  of  exammiiif;  itublic  (h^-jwacbes  lunl  minuting 
lett«TM;  glad  t«  have  the  means  of  forgetting,  if 
possible,  bis  disnppoiutmcnt  ut  fiiidinf!:  no  ptirat« 
ones  for  biniwlf  amonpit  tlicm  ;  not  oven  Annwley 
had  writt^'u  ;  and,  when  bis  Itusinosii  wns  over,  h© 
turned  to  extract  what  news  he  could  from  the 
papers,  since  every  tbin^r  of  closer  interest  was  de- 
nied him.  He  luul  not  been  loujf  employed  thus, 
when  the  following  paragraph  riveted  bis  atten- 
tion— 

"  Died,  at  bis  seat  of  Oaldands,  county  of , 

Sir  Charles  Conway,  bart.,  aged  50." 

The  paper  dropper!  from  his  hand,  and  the  I)ig 
tears  rollwl  tlo»-n  his  manly  cheek.  The  noble 
being  he  bod  loved  and  reverctl  from  childhood 
was  then  gone;  that  useful  life  was  cnt  short, 
and  /te  had  mllingly  estranged  hiui5olf  from  him 
during  the  lost  few  months  of  bis  existence,  and 
had  wounded  bis  generous  heart  by  conduct  which 
bore  all  the  semblance  of  ingratitude. 

The  tide  of  grief  was  stronw,  and  he  only  roused 
himself  to  remember  that  the  mail  for  England 
would  start  the  following  day,  and  that,  in  addition 
to  his  official  task  on  such  occasions,  he  must  now 
perform  the  melnncholy  duty  of  writing  to  Louisa 
Conway.  A  diflieult  task  he  felt  it  would  be,  to 
write  at  such  a  moment,  without  giving  full  vent 
to  all  the  feelings  of  his  heart;  but  all  bitterueivwas 
at  least  destroyed.  Louisa  was  in  sorrow,  and, 
let  her  feelings  towards  him  be  what  they  might, 
it  was  his  to  couMile  her,  as  far  as  human  sym- 
pathy conid  console ;  and  who  could  estimate  the 
loss  of  such  a  father  so  wcU  as  he,  who  liad  been 


his  adopted  son — who  had  shared  with  her  bis 
care  ami  a(\«ctioa? 

lie  vias  not  lon^  in  executinjif  his  intention,  and 
his  letter  breathed  the  kindly  spirit  of  former  daya, 
and  a  depth  of  gentle  tenderness  wliich  few  who 
knew  hiu]  would  have  thought  his  seemingly  stem 
nature  capable  of.  St.  John  was  forgotten;  all 
rivalries  and  disappoint  meats  cast  aside;  and  he 
thought  only  of  I^uisa,  his  long-!oved,  his  dearly- 
valued,  his  more  than  friend  or  sister,  as  he  ^Tote 
every  kind  and  Boothin;^  word  which  can  bear 
comfort  to  the  broken-hearted,  regretting,  in  the 
warmest  temw,  that  he  had  left  England,  and  ww 
unable  to  fly  ingtantly  to  her,  and  assuring  her, 
that  nothing  but  the  impossibility  of  leaving  bit 
official  duty  should  detain  hiiu  from  her  at  such  a 
time. 

This  letter  was  a  relief  to  his  overbnrdened 
heart.  There  are  moments  when  snch  ao  ou^ 
pouring  is  a  positive  want  of  nature,  juid  we  feel 
that  even  to  have  rented  some  part  of  our  feelings 
in  tracing,  on  the  senseless  paper,  characters  tlut 
may  never  even  meet  another  eye,  is,  so  to  speak, 
a  safety-valve  for  our  reason.  Thus  felt  Ueginakl 
when  he  closed  this  letter,  and  turned  to  pick  up 
the  papers,  and  put  them  away  before  ho  repaired 
to  his  ofiice.  As  he  did  so,  the  name  of  Conway, 
in  another  ooluuui,  boce  more  attracted  liis  atten* 
tion,  and  his  wlicde  countenance  changed  as  he 
read  the  following  words, 

"  The  funeral  of  Sir  Charles  Conway  took  plaec 
yesteniay,  amidst  the  general  regrets  of  his  friends 
and  dependants.  Miss  Conway,  only  daughter  of 
Sir  Charles,  remains  for  the  preseut  at  Oaklandis, 
and  will  shortly  be  united  in  marriage  to  Arthur 


St.  John,  Esq.,  the  sole  betr  of  her  father's  exten- 
sive property," 

Had  tlie  heart  of  Mednsa  b#«n  suddenly  turned 
upon  Reginald,  he  could  not  have  been  more  surely 
petrified,  or  all  hb  newly-awakened  feelings  more 
effecluHlly  turned  to  Diarblc.  Yet,  why  nhould  he 
IiBve  been  surprised?  Had  he  not  left  Knjfland  to 
avoid  witnessing  this  very  marriage  ?  Had  he  »ince 
found  any  grounds  for  hoping  it  would  not  take 
place?  None;  yet,  it  seemed  to  como  upon  him 
with  the  force  of  an  unexpected  blow,  withering 
all  the  kindly  feelings  which  had  hut  so  lately 
revived.  He  started  up,  threw  down  the  news- 
paper; then  seized  it  again — and  again  the  «une 
parajrraph  was  hefon;  him.  It  seemed  to  have 
cnlur^od,  the  letters  had  spread,  till  llio  wide  Khoet 
contained  nothing  elfW;  he  tore  it  in  pieces,  and 
then  ground — above  hira,  the  wonls  Hoemed  traced 
in  letters  of  fire  upon  the  walls,  upon  every  object 
which  met  his  gaze. 

His  eye  fell  upon  the  two  letters  he  had  writ- 
ton; — the  one,  which  death  hml  made  uselesR;  the 
other,  m  lately  traced  in  a  tar  diH'erent  mood.  Ho 
seized  them  both,  and  throwing  them  into  the  fire, 
stood  watching  their  destruction,  with  the  sort  of 
mad  triumph  with  which  one  may  imagine  the 
loaniar,  who  tuut  set  fire  to  hit)  own  house,  \mtch- 
ing  each  rafter  «s  the  bright  flame  devours  it ;  this 
done,  he  darted  forth,  met  acquaintances  without 
knowing  them,  hastily  passed  his  office,  without  re- 
jneml>«?ring  that  bis  presence  wa.*i  required  there,  and 
did  not  recover  his  senses  till  twilight  found  him 
many  mileti  from  the  town,  and  a  pouring  rain 
began  to  beat  down  upon  his  uncovered  head. 

More  slowly  thau  he  had  walked  in  his  high 
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Btate  of  oxcitemeut,  be  now  retraced  hi«  steps; 
am!  weary,  drenclied  to  the  skin,  sick  in  miud  juid 
body,  he  at  Iciigth  reached  liis  room  ;  but  not  to 
find  repose,  for  a  note  from  Sir  Robert  a«'ait«d 
him  U)  auy,  that  certain  pa[»er8  mast  be  prepared 
for  the  mail,  which  started  next  woriiiii;^,  and 
Reginald  wau  sooD  once  more  seated  at  his  desk, 
and  forced  to  turn  his  miud  to  other  thoughts; 
perhaps,  in  such  a  case,  a  better  expetlient  for 
tiiially  attaining  rest,  than  the  vaiu  tossing  of  the 
weary  head  upon  the  pillow,  applying  all  outward 
means  for  repose,  whilst  tbe  brain  is  burning  and 
throbbing  within.  Before  morning,  Reginald  was 
a  man  again,  altered  since  the  day  before ; — once 
mon>  hardened  aixl  embittered,  but  Milt  a  man  iu 
purpose  and  tn  action,  and  alirc  to  man's  actire 
daties  and  motives  of  exertion ; — once  more  bent 
upon  making  to  himself  an  existence,  within  whose 
bright  steel  circle,  afll^tionH  and  feelings,  with  oU 
their  weakening  influences,  should  have  no  ])boe. 

In  this  mood,  work  was  welcome  to  hiiu,  and 
though  bis  habitual  associates  pcrceired  a  dif< 
ference  in  his  demeanour,  and  regretted  to  see  that 
be  was  sinking  back  into  the  gloomy,  umioeial 
being  lie  ha<l  been  on  his  first  arrival,  bis  ofticial 
superiors  could  find  no  fault  with  bis  zoal,  which 
seemed  to  have  increased  as  lie  lost  all  taste  for 
society  and  amusement.  Gooi!-nii tared,  iudolent 
Sir  Itobcrt,  wondered  more  and  more  at  the  vast 
quantity  of  disposable  energy  his  youug  awistant 
ever  seemed  to  have  at  his  command,  and  at  the 
rapidity  with  which  ho  hod  acquired  an  intiatato 
knowledge  of  the  state  of  the  oomitry,  iu>  language^ 
and  [>olilieaI  position,  inlomol  and  exloni.-d.  If 
bevauted  iufonuatioo*  wbiuU  he  sought  iu  tqid 
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from  the  difierent  employes,  be  seldom  failed  to 
find  Keginjild  possessed  of  it.  Sleepless  iiights 
were  iiassed  in  readinff.  and  die  fruits  of  that  stadj 
were  MJiowTi  iu  pniiiplilctu  and  roports,  M'hcro  the 
infonnation  he  owed  to  his  indefatigable  iwearcbes 
appeared  in  tliut  lucid,  foreih!e  anaiigemotil  which 
denotes  a  clear  bead  and  a  powerfal  intellect. 
Thus,  while  bis  popularity  decreased,  and  many 
lamented  that  the  clever,  handsome  Mr.  Talbot 
should  lead  sueji  u  strange  lil'o,  his  tatcntft  com- 
nuinded  general  admiration,  and  his  kind-hearted 
chief  missed  no  opport unity  of  bringing  them  into 
notice  with  the  goveniment  at  home :  but  success 
is  not  happinesis  as  the  proud  career  of  many  an 
ambitious  man  has  proved ;  nor  can  the  loud 
chorus  of  pmidc  drown  the  voice  within  whicb 
cries  for  peace,  when  there  is  no  peace. 

Rt'giuftld  hail  yet  a  hard  lesson  to  leam — that 
the  huiiLin  hejirt  is  not  vainly  created  with  all  ite 
vonn  feelings,  its  fountains  of  love  and  joy,  uod 
hope — not  vainly  with  that  yearning  for  human 
sympathy  and  affection,  which,  in  youth,  when  the 
voice  of  nature  is  strongest  and  purest,  makes  us 
shrink  from  the  thought  of  loneliness.  In  his 
pride,  be  dared  to  say,  that  God  liad  created  with- 
in bim  needless  faculties,  and  that  he,  with  the 
strong  might  of  his  will,  would  crush  them,  and 
be  bi^jpy !  And  he  had  to  leam,  that  pride  wan 
leading  him  astray — that,  with  such  a  guide,  he 
Blight  climb  the  rocky  ascent,  and  stand  upon  tlie 
cold,  naked  pinnacle  of  worldly  glory,  hot  that  no 
flowers  would  spring  up  in  bis  path,  no  sunshine 
illumine  tlie  prospect. 

But  Hucli  a  lesson  is  long  to  leam,  and,  mean- 
trhile,  Ilaginald  toUed  on  assiduously,  and  looked 
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back,  witli  bitter  scorn,  to  hia  post  wcoknt?^  asd 
cased  hjmsolf  more  aiitl  more  firmly  in  hh  steel 
armour,  as  another  and  another  packet  came,  and 
brought  him  no  letteni  from  Enf^land.  Unce  or 
twice,  con3cience  smote  him  with  a  kind  of  re- 
monic  at  the  seomiiigty  unfeeling  conduct  he  was 

Eursuing  towards  Louisa,  in  not  writing  to  her. 
'  it  wen!  but  a  formiil  letter  of  condolence,  it 
would  have  been  no  more  than  the  act  of  common 
courtesy,  even  of  an  acquaintauce ;  but  he  quieted 
the  uncomfortable  suggestion,  by  saying,  he  would 
wuit  till  another  tnail  should  arrive ;  and  still  the 
mails  brought  him  nothing. 

■'  She  niiturally  considers,"  he  exclaiins,  *'  that 
her  father's  death,  and  her  own  marriage,  dissolva 
all  remaining  connexion  between  us.  Is  it  for  me  to 
intrude  myself  on  the  notice  of  Mr.  St.  John's  wifeP" 

Ho  started  up  at  the  thought,  as  if  a  serpent 
bad  stung  him,  and,  henceforth,  indulged  still  more 
in  his  bitter  indignation. 

One  day,  that  he  was  not  aware  that  the  Eng- 
lish packet  had  arrived,  as  ho  entered  Sir  Robert 
Fulicrtou's  apartment,  the  latter  cncd  out  to  him  : 

"  Here  are  plenty  of  desjwitchea  for  you,  ray 
tleiir  Talbot,  but  there  is  also  a  private  tetter, 
which  1  was  glud  to  see,  as  I  think  you  bare  been 
annoved  nt  not  receiving  any  lately." 

'*  \  luive  been  very  fooliish  then,"  Mtid  Reginald, 
colouring  nt  tlie  thought  that  his  feelings  had  been 
partly  rea*).  '*  It  is  natural  enough  for  our  friend* 
to  foiget  us,  when  the  wide  ocean  divides  us  from 
them." 

*'  I  am  sorry  to  hear  yon  say  so,  my  dear  fellow  j 
you  are  too  young  for  mi»^tnist ;  t  have  lived 
double  your  years  in  the  world,  and  have  always 
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found  that  tbOM  old  proverbs  about  tbe  mgrati' 
tude  and  forgetfulnees  of  friends  are  most  mis- 
chievous lies  ;  but  I  will  not  preartb  tn}-  oixperieiM!* 
now,  when  you  are  dying  for  your  letter.  Here  it 
is — vbCB  I  return,  I  vrnnt  you  to  read  tliese 
papers." 

So  paying,  the  good-nature^l  man  (|uitted  tbe 
room,  leaving  llegiaald  to  the  solitary  perusal  of 
his  letter. 

For  a  moment,  after  be  bad  taken  it  in  his 
bands,  be  was  too  agitated  to  distinguish  tbe  wri- 
ting, and  a  strange  revolution  took  place  in  his 
whole  being ;  but,  another  moment,  and  it  was 
over.  Tbe  letter  was  not  from  Louiea,  and  llegi- 
nald  was  hardly  capable  then  of  feeling  pleasure  at 
tbe  sight  of  Amiesley's  writing.  Tliere  was  much 
in  this  epistle  which  was  mysterious  to  him,  for 
there  had  evidently  been  one  written  before,  giving 
a  detail  of  circumstauceti  to  which  allusion  only 
was  made  here  ;  however,  after  a.  mewnd  perusil, 
Reginald  aiTive<l  at  the  knowledge  of  Ellen's  faitb- 
Ie88De«s,  and  of  her  marriage  with  I^ord  Culdwel). 

*'  They  are  all  alike,"  was  his  bitter  exclama- 
tion ;  '*  and  if  vows  like  heni  were  thuti  easily 
broken,  bow  could  1— foot  as  I  was — think  that  the 
mere  tie  of  eariy  affection  could  be  more  binding?" 

There  were  a  few  words  only  about  Louisa, 
which  lie  eagerly  rcsid  : 

"  1  have  not  seen  Mies  Conway  since  she  went 
to  town ;  but  I  hear  that  she  is  quite  well  again. 
Her  afiiiirs  are  not  yet  )«ettled,  for,  at  present^  I 
understand,  there  is  some  di«igreement  between 
Mr.  St.  John  and  her  lawyer,  which,  however,  will, 
no  doubt,  soon  be  satisfactorily  terminated ;  but 
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we  know  her  enough  to  feel  sure  that  money  mot* 
ten)  are  little  in  her  thoughtx  at  fauch  a  time." 

This  allusion  to  Louisa's  pecuniary  difficulties, 
with  which  I'^ward  thought  Reginald  acquainted, 
was  naturally  construed,  by  the  latter,  as  relating 
to  murria^  KettlemonLs  k*:.,  and  he  cruiihed  the 
letter  in  his  hands,  aa  he  paced  riolently  up  and 
down  the  room;  and  he  had  hardly  recovered  lut 
self-command  when  Sir  llobert  returned.  Hi* 
sight  of  oflicial  documents  and  papcra  soon  hrougbt 
hack  hiK  thoughts  into  their  habiiual  chnoQel,  tai, 
ill  a  few  minutes,  his  attentiou  watt  riveted  on  Uie 
business  before  him ;  and  it  was  not  till  uight  thu 
h©  had  leisure  aj^dn  to  read  his  friend's  letter. 

Then,  as  he  clearly  perceived  that  Udward  wrote 
alluding  to  some  fonner  packet,  which  be  bai 
never  received,  the  thought  suddenly  flashed  acroa 
his  tnind,  that  Louisa  aha  might  have  written — 
ttuLt  her  letter,  perhaps  a  sorrowing  one,  fuU  nl 
grief,  and  wanting  consolation— romombe ring  their 
old  aRection,  and  e^dliug  upon  his  synijMithy ; — 
such  a  letter  might  bare  been  written,  and  lost 
with  AnnesleyV  His  heart  leaped  within  him  st 
the  thought,  and,  t^abduod  and  softone<],  he  wu 
ready  to  answer  it  m  though  he  had  in  tmth  read 
the  touching  appeal ;  when  the  demon  of  jeakMl 
whiwpered  in  hig  ear,  and  poisoned  onoe  t^^| 
the  ncwly-o^wned  fountain.  What  if  she  had  writ- 
ten? it  could  only  be  a  congtrained.  formal  letta, 
for  Louisa  was  no  hypocrite  ;  and  what  coold  sbtf 
have  to  Miy  to  himf — she,  the  affianced  bride  of 
St.  John — probably,  now  his  wife.  What  iiy»- 
pathy  could  there  be  between  them  ?  What  need 
had  she  of  bin  consolation  ?  Was  not  her  chosen 
support  at  her  side  ?    Was  he  not  thcro,  to  wins- 
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per  words  of  comfort  in  impassioned  tones,  wbiob 
found  an  echo  in  her  heart  ? 

"  No,"  he  exclaimed,  aloud,  '*  she  little  wants 
me,  or  heeds  my  silence.  Maybe  elie  forgot  to 
write  to  me ;  anil  Hhall  I  record  the  feelings  which 
I  sconi  myself  for  not  having  utterly  torn  out? 
shall  I  utter  my  <teep  sympatliy,  that  it  may  he 
Buhmitted,  with  cool  inditTerence,  to  hiK  approral, 
and  then  cast  aside,  while  she  drinka  in  the  tones 
of  his  loved  voice  ?  No,  no  !  fool  1  have  been ;  but 
I  bare  not  sunk  so  low  us  that.  Thank  God  I  I 
can  be  cold  luid  hard,  and  find  happinewt  elsewhere. 
Madman  \»  he  who  would  trust  bitt  to  woman's  lore  ! 
a  weak  boy's  dream.** 

With  these  sage  reflections,  he  abandoned  all 
tlioughta  of  renewing  his  intercourse  with  I^uisa 
Conway ;  and  when  lie  wrote  to  Edward,  though  his 
bitterness  piert-e^l  through  all  tho  consolation  he 
o0ered  him  on  his  sudden  hereavement,  he  never  men- 
tioned her  niune.  He  had  pined  enough — too  much; 
for  Edward  had  known  whut  he  once  suffered  ;  hut 
now  he  should  never  see  that  he  wiis  wounded  hy  her 
ulenoe.  He  might  speak  of  it  to  her,  and  in  the 
midst  of  her  happiness  sho  might  piti/  him.  That, 
at  leu.«it,  i<hould  not  !>e  in  her  power  ;  and  in  tri- 
umpbjmt  pride  he  closed  his  letter. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"Snail  »  it  lltdl  ihou  cintl  tnm|)l«  ihe  BuUl.  with  iu  ia}arm, 
unilei  (hv  feet,  iiBoldGtf^k  Z^iiu  trjiioed  itin:  thuucanil  koroibc 
Earth  wliitc  it  injiiir*  thrr,  nni)  nvra  becavt  it  iajurvs  tliee;  Ttf 
Ihi*  B  ;ir«ntR(  thnn  /iMio  was  needed.  Bad  be  too  was  MaL"  — 
CahltUc — Sarlpr  lUtarlv. 

Tlie  London  season  had  been  over  some  lime, 
and  the  Muntagnes  were  on  tlie  eve  of  leuviii":  lowa 
to  begin  the  round  of  visits,  wbicli  Lady  I'nin«« 
had  spoken  of  to  Louisa  as  necessary  to  recniii  het 
finances,  after  the  heavy  expcncca  of  the  spring 
campaign,  when  one  morning,  a^  she  and  Minna 
were  sitting  in  the  drawing-room,  talking  over  tb«r 
arrangements,  they  were  snrprised  by  a  knock  at  the 
door. 

"  Who  can  be  come  so  early  ?  I  did  not  think 
ve  had  an  acquaintance  left  in  town,"  exclaimed 
Lady  Frances. 

"  I  dare  say  it  is  Sir  Willougbby,"  said  Minna, 
rising  to  ascertain,  at  the  gliu»,  whether  her  curb 
were  in  proper  array  for  such  a  visitor.  *'  He  is 
still  in  town,  I  know,  for  I  saw  hin  cabriolet  yes- 
terday ;  and,  I  suppose,  he  is  come  to  pay  a  fkre- 
well  visit." 

"  Very  likely,"  said  her  mother,  smiling  in  invanl 
triampb,  as  she  read  her  slaughter's  thoughts.  "  By 
lie  bye,  if  you  wish  it,  Minna,  you  know  we  could 
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get  him  asked  to  Ravenhurst.  Dear  Lady 
BurttH)  bat!  110  daughteis  of  lier  own,  and  I  am  euro 
die  will  be  glad  to  do  any  tiling  for  you." 

"  Yott ;  but  as  vre  shall  bo  nure  to  meet  him  again 
at  Brighton,  there  is  no  use  in  giving  him  such  open 
encouragement.  Something  better  might  turn  up, 
yon  know,  and  then  it  would  he  awkward  to  have 
enlAiigloJ  one«eIf.  It  will  do  him  no  hann  to  keep 
him  a  little  in  dispense." 

"  None  at  all,  ciTlainly.  But  mind,  iny  dear 
child,  I  could  not  bear  to  see  you  acting  as  a  co- 
quette. It  never  answers  for  a  girl,  and  in  very 
wrong,  very  improper.  That  is  Sir  Willoughby'a 
step,  I  am  sure.  Come  and  sit  here,  my  dear;  that 
light  19  dreailful  for  your  complexion." 

Minua  had  only  time  to  effect  (big  change  of  po- 
sition before  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  the 
servant  aimounced  Mr.  Aiine«Iey, 

Both  mother  and  daughter  ottered  an  excla- 
mation of  snq>rise,  and  scarcely  attempted  to  con- 
ceal their  di)<appoiutment  an  they  receivt^  the  un- 
welcome visitor  with  cold  politenera. 

"  This  is  an  unexpected!  pleasure,  Mr.  Aniiesley," 
said  Lady  Frances.  "  1  scarcely  expected  to  see 
you  in  town." 

"  !  came  up  yesterday  on  some  business  of  Mr. 
Allen's,"  replied  Ktlward,  "and  intend  returning 
to-morrow,  if  possible ;  but,  although  so  much  buF' 
tied,  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  call  upon  you  to 
inquire  after  Miss  Conway."' 

"  Miss  Conway  left  my  house  some  weeks  ago," 
said  Lady  Frances,  with  great  dignity,  "  under  cir- 
cumstances wiiich  made  it  impos&iblo  for  me  to 
maintain  any  farther  intercourse  with  her ;  and,  of 
course,  I  have  neither  kcco  nor  beard  of  her  since." 
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EdvBrd  did  not  see  the  newssary  sequence,  bnt 
he  contented  hiiiiselF  with  looking;  his  astonishment. 

*'  She  wrote  to  Mrs.  Allen  to  infbnn  her  of  her 
intended  rcraorttl,"  said  he, "  and  promised  to  write 
again;  but  this  promise  nhe  has  not  fulfilled,  aod 
our  anxiety  about  her  induced  me  to  come  here." 

**  Y'ou  could  not  have  come  to  a  worse  place.  I 
know  nothing  of  her.  Dey>ply  as  it  grieves  me  to 
Bay  so,  her  conduct  was  such  as  to  force  me  to  re- 
nounce her  altogether,  in  justice  to  my  own  daugh- 
ters. I  am  sorry  she  has  added  to  all  her  other 
follies  tl'At;  of  exposing  her  degradation  to  stniD* 
gera." 

"  My  mother  could  BCareely  Iw  eongidorod  s 
stranger  by  Miss  C<puway  ;  and  it  wouhl  be  diffi- 
cult to  make  her  believe  in  the  posaibility  of  Miss 
Cwiway's  degrading  herself.  However,  1  will  not 
dwoll  on  a  Hubjcct  apparently  no  disagreeable  to 
you  ;  and  if  you  will  have  the  kindness  to  gire  me 
her  address,  I  will  not  trouble  you  any  further." 

**  1  assure  you,  we  are  quite  ignorant  of  Lonisa'i 
procpcilings,"  wiid  Minna,  coming  to  her  mother') 
aid,  lest  she  should  not  have  boldness  enough  to 
caxry  on  the  required  falsehooil.  **  Ah  she  choM 
to  cut  the  connexion,  we  did  not  think  it  necessary 
to  run  after  her.  She  may,  very  likely,  have  left 
London,  as  she  was  always  so  fond  of  woods  and  pur- 
ling streams;  perhaps  she  is  gone  nbmiid  for  eco- 
nomy, though  I  should  think  old  Samh  would  proi* 
rather  a  troublesome  travelling  compuuion." 

"Wo  were  very  glnd  to  hear  that  that  faithfil 
creature  had  not  deserte<l  her  mistrese,"  said  Ed- 
ward. "She  lias  shown  a  bettor  sense  of  iim 
Conway's  worth  than  many  who  should  have  been 
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more  capable  of  appreciating  it.    She,  at  least,  will 
wat^h  over  lier  with  kindness  and  affection." 

"  It  is,  at  all  events,  more  respectable  for  Miss 
Conway  to  have  such  a  companion  tlian  to  be  biding 
in  obscure  lodgings  utterly  alone.  Certainly,  her 
pride  took  the  strangest  turn  when  it  led  her  to 
choone  such  a  mwle  of  life." 

"  It  is  quite  tJioeking  to  think  of,"  said  Lady 
Frances,  sighing ;  "  and,  I  assure  yon,  Mr.  An- 
nesley,  I  left  no  means  untried  to  prevent  it.  But 
slie  was  always  self-willed  and  oWtinate,  and  she 
would  go  ber  own  n-ay.  1 1  nearly  broke  ray  heart ; 
and,  indeed,  1  bare  been  obliged  to  forbid  tlie  sub- 
ject being  niciitiwied  before  me,  as  my  nerves  are 
anequnl  to  the  trial.  Pray,  do  not  let  us  say  any 
thing  more  about  it." 

After  this  plain  hint,  Edward  conid  bnt  rise  and 
take  his  leave,  saying,  that  a»  they  could  not  giw 
him  any  information,  be  mast  lose  no  time  in  trying 
to  obtain  it  by  other  means. 

*'  She  will  not  see  yoti,  if  you  do  find  her  out,** 
cried  Minna,  provoked  at  his  perliuacitj".  "  She 
cut  all  ber  obi  acquaintance  while  shR  was  with 
as,  and  I  do  not  sujipose  tliat  her  iautagerie  has 
decreased  in  her  solitude." 

"  I  shall  try,  at  all  events,"  said  Edward,  and 
he  left  the  room,  glad  that  he  had  been  able  to 
restrain  the  expression  of  bis  disgust  and  indigoa' 
tion.  In  the  hall  be  found  a  sen-ant,  whom  he 
renieml^ered  to  have  seen  at  Oakhuids,  us  Sir 
Charles's  valet,  the  year  before ;  and.  in  the  hopes  of 
getting  some  information  about  Louisa,  he  stopped 
to  speak  to  Lim. 

**  Were  you  here,  when  Miss  Conway  went 
away?" 
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"  No,  sir,  I  came  just  afterwards." 

"Then    you  cannot  tell    me   her   present  ad- 


dress?" 

"  No.  sir." 

"  Surely,  somebody  in  the  liouw  must  recollect 
where  her  things  were  sent  to.  Do  go,  my  good 
fellow,  and  see  if  yon  can  find  out  for  me." 

"  I'm  sure  I  would,  with  all  uiy  heart,"  mid  tie 
man,  who  bad  lived  some  time  with  Sir  Chariei 
Conway,  and  remcmbcro*!,  with  gratitude,  his  kiul 
master  and  mistress.  "People  sny  that  Miss  Con- 
way is  sadly  in  want  of  her  old  friends  now.  If 
you  will  step  into  the  dininj;-rooin,  sir,  1  will  go 
and  iiupiire,  but  I  kuow  my  lady  desired  tlut 
every  body  should  be  told  tliat  Miss  Conway  bad 
left  no  address." 

Edward  eat  down  in  the  dining-room,  and  tlK 
nutn  wont  on  his  errand.  He  returned,  after  Eome 
minutes  delay,  with  tItenH?lied-for  direction,  which 
Louisa  had  left  with  the  butler,  in  caae  any  letteis 
came  for  her.  I'timished  with  this,  Annesley  lost 
no  time  in  proceeding  to  her  lodginga.  She  was 
at  home,  aiid  remembering  Minna's  assarance  that 
she  would  not  see  him,  he  thought  it  better  not  to 
allow  her  the  alternatire  of  refusing  him,  and 
walked  up  stairs  unamiounced. 

Louif^  was  at  her  usual  post,  busily,  thongfa 
Bftdlyemployed,  at  her  easel,  when  Annesley  knocked 
at  the  doiir,  and  the  brush  fell  out  of  her  hand,  a 
she  raised  her  bead  and  recognised  her  visitor. 

"  I  hope  I  am  not  a  very  unwelcome  intruder," 
Baid  he,  advancing  towards  her.  "  I  came  uiam- 
nounced,  as  I  was  told  you  had  renounced  all  your 
former  acquaiutanccs,  and  I  was  determtaed  that 
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yon  »boul(l  at  least  turn  mc  out  yourself,  if  rou 
wihIkkI  to  ilr>  so." 

"  I  assure  you  I  bavc  no  such  wish,"  said  J^uisa, 
eaperiy  holding  out  her  hanil.  "  I  am  too  lonely 
now,  not  to  welcome  gladly  llic  apj>earance  of  a 
friend." 

"  I  ara  very  plad  to  hear  you  say  so.  I  beard  a 
diflerent  account ;  but  I  chose  to  jndge  for  my- 
self, and  I  am  now  delighted  thai  I  did." 

'*  I  -tuppose  yon  hare  t>een  lo  the  Montagaes,  and 
found  me  out  through  lliemr 

Ivlwan!  gave  an  account  of  his  visit  to  her  rela- 
tions, toiiohiug  as  slightly  as  possible  on  their 
unfeelingconduct,  for  fear  of  wounding  her.  Louisa 
was  at  no  loss,  however,  to  guess  (ho  truth,  and 
ahe  thanked  him  n-annly  for  the  kind  interest  in 
ber  fate,  which  bad  made  bim  persist  in  his  inten- 
tions, notwithstanding  all  the  difficulties  which  hail 
been  thrown  in  his  way. 

After  they  had  got  over  the  first  slight  emhai^ 
rasHnent,  which  natundly  attended  their  meeting, 
under  circumstances  so  new  and  Btrange,  their 
convenMition  flowed  nipidly  on.  Louisa  was  anx- 
ions  to  hear  everj-thing  ahunt  Oaklands.  She 
would  have  liked  to  inquire  about  every  particular 
s]>ot,  every  fannliar face;  and  Edward, nnticipating 
her  wishes,  was  as  copious  hi  bis  details  as  she 
could  defire.  She  n*as  much  astonishes]  when  he 
mentioned  that  the  abbey  now  belonged  to  Lord 
Ftlielwode,  who  had  already  given  orders  that  Ivord 
Caldwell's  splendid  mansion  should  l>c  pollod  down 
without  delay;  :uid  suspicious  that  Kllen  had  been 
foully  dealt  with  by  her  stepfather,  added  to  the 
sorrow  with  which  liUe  coateniplated  her  friend's 
fale. 

VOL.  III.  a 


PASSION  AND  I'RIKCIPLE. 


"  I  liave  been  left  in  complete  solitude,  since  I 
came  here,"  said  she,  seeking  an  opportunity  of 
mciitioniiiij  Kllcn,  as  she  saw  I'Mwsrd's  anxiety  to 
hear  soniL'thiiij,'  of  her,  althouj-h  he  could  not  brin^' 
bimi<elf  to  make  a  direct  inquiry.  "Reginald 
Tttlbut  has  left  my  letter  nnanf>werwl,  which  I 
cannot  account  for,  and  Lady  Caldwell  is  efjually 
silent.  She  is  in  Parim,  but  that  is  all  1  know  of 
her." 

"I  hope  she  will  not  remain  long  abroad.  I 
ehall  be  glad  when  ^bc  h  once  more  within  rcacb 
of  your  influence,"  said  Edward,  in  a  voice  which 
trembled  in  spite  of  his  eftbrt  to  steady  it. 

"Our  paths  iu  life  are  now  so  widely  asunder," 
replied  Louisa,  "  that  I  fear  our  separation  would 
be  little  loss  complete,  even  if  she  were  in  Eng- 
land." 

"  Do  not  say  so,  Miss  Conway.  Do  not  oeose 
to  watch  over  her,  to  advise  her  as  you  used  to 
do." 

"  Alas,  my  watching  was  of  little  avail  V  siud     < 
LouiNa,  almof<t  inToliintarily. 

Edward  ro^c  and  walked  to  the  windov,  and  for 
a  few  minutcti  both  were  silent.  W'hen  they  ^loke 
again,  it  was  on  a  different  subject.  ' 

"  Is  this  your  own  design  ?"  Jtskeil  EdwanI,  ex- 
amining the   unfinished   picture  ttuit  lay  on   tlw^ 
easel ;  "  that  group  is  very  beautiful."  MM 

"The  group  is  from  fancy,  but  tbo  hmdscape 
is  taken  from  one  of  my  old  Rketchos." 

"  Forgive  me,  Miss  Conway,  if  I  ask  a  i]nestion 
which  may  sfem  like  iinp4'rtinent  intnisioii;  but  I 
have  heard — I  was  told  tliat  your  present  circam- 
stanoos  were  such  as  to  oblige  you  to  exert  your 
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talents  as  a  means  of  support.  May  I  axk  if  tbi« 
istnio?" 

*'  It  is  quite  true.  1  have  very  little  else  to 
dcpcml  upon." 

"I  am  mire  you  will  Iwliere  that  it  was  not 
mere  idle  curiosity  wtiicb  induced  me  to  a^k,  but  a 
wish  to  be  of  servic*  to  you.  I  know  there  must 
b«  diHiculticti  in  your  way,  aud  I  need  not  ray 
how  bappT  i  sboiild  feel,  in  being  able  to  assist 
jou." 

"  'Iliank  you,"  replied  l^uisa,  *'  bnt  although  I 
liave  some  difiiculties  to  encounter,  sucb  as  must 
alway?  be  found  on  entering  a  new  career,  1  bare 
no  doubt  of  overcoming  them  in  time;  us  per- 
severance and  strong-will  have  often  overcome 
them  before." 

There  was  in  ber  tone  and  manner  too  much  of 
the  pride  of  fonner  days,  to  allow  Edward  to  repeat 
his  offer  of  service,  and  he  merely  said  : 

"  I  rejoice  to  find  that  you  bring  such  good 
courage  to  the  ta.ik.  wliich  so  many,  in  your  sta- 
tion, would  (ihrink  from  with  a  weak  feeling  of 
degradation ;  as  if  there  could  be  degradation  in 
anytliing  wbii-b  enables  us  to  preserve  our  inde* 
peudeuce  of  mind." 

"  I  cannot  claim  to  myself  the  merit  of  having 
been  altogether  a  stranger  to  such  a  feeling,"  said 
Louisa,  colouring;  "  but  1  have  had  time  enough 
here  for  soUtarj*  reflection,  to  arrive  at  the  con- 
clusion, that  no  name,  however  noble,  can  be 
disgraced  by  honest  toil.  And  1  truRt,  that  none 
of  the  bouse  of  Conway  would  blush  to  see  me, 
their  last  de^^^ndant,  in  this  humble  abode,  earn- 
ing my  bread  by  my  own  exertions,  rather  than 
eating  it  in  bitter  dei>endence.    My  solitude  has 
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iilrcady  been  m  far  sei'vicenble  to  mc,  tbat  it  bae 
enabled  me  to  see  clenrly  many  truths  which,  in 
the  midst  of  the  worbl,  are  obscured  by  its  opinions 
and  prejudices." 

"Thatifl  a  realand  jiroiitj*ood,"8aid  Edward, mild- 
ly: "but  the  mind  is  npt.  whilst  it  throws  off  the  roil 
the  world  winds  round  it,  to  vrrap  itself  more  cloM- 
ly  in  another,  scarcely  less  opposed  to  its  healthy 
action,  when  there  is*  nothiuji  to  divert  or  comet 
it.s  Tiews  and  meditations.  I  hope  yon  are  in  do 
danger  of  tliin  kind,  from  f^rowiiig  too  fond  of  mIh 
ttide,  Miss  Conway?  Althonjjh  apparently  a  hnnn- 
leas,  perhaps  a  useful  predilwition,  it  is  not  always 
one  which  speeds  us  on  in  the  great  work  of  exist- 
ence." 

*'  When  the  world  is  desolate  ^Ihont.  and  ihf 
heart  more  desolate  still  within,"  xaid  Louisa,  in  a 
low  Toice,  "  what  better  refuge  is  there  tlian  soli- 
tude ?  What  better  noliice  than  the  toil  which 
prevents  the  mind  from  brooding  on  its  misery!" 

"  Believe  me,  there  I*  a  better  refuge  than  thew 
for  the  lonely  and  sick-hearte<i.  There  is  :i  (tobce 
they  cannot  give  in  looking  away  from  ouwelvw, 
abroad  upon  the  wide  world,  and  fnrcing  the  heart 
to  SCO  that  it  is  not  desolate.  You  know  that  I 
have  needeil  snch  a  philosophy  as*  this,"  addeil  he, 
with  emotion.  "  l^t  me  lend  you  to  it,  as  a  fel- 
low-sufferer. Much  nc  I  honour yonr  exertions,  1  can- 
not conceal  from  you  that  they  may  be  made  in  a 
spirit  which  will  de-stroy  their  best  fruit — that  of 
inward  jtence.  If  we  suffer,  let  us  not  bear  onr 
snfforing  in  pride  and  bittemew.  We  do  not 
suflVr  alone.  How  many  in  this  wide  earth — how 
many  around  ns,  even  at  our  very  door,  are  l>ear- 
iug  a  bunlen  lut  heavy,  perhaps  heavier,  than  oun ! 
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In  AVrnpatby  for  tbe  sorrow  of  our  brethren,  is  the 
surest  balm  for  onr  own. 

"  If  we  feel  ourselves  deserted,  lei  ua  seek  re- 
fuge in  the  tbougbt  of  tliitt  Infinite  Love  ini<lvr  whose 
healinjf  wings  alt  that  mourn  are  gathered  together 
iji  holy  brotlierbood.  If  our  own  disappoint- 
inentM,  our  own  mournful  exjierience,  wem  to  have 
ilarkoned  for  us  all  that  was  bright  and  beautiful, 
let  us  look  [>eyi>n<I  the  clouds  of  our  own  lot,  and 
see  bow  much  there  is  still  of  truth  and  goodness, 
and  nobleness  uf  character  to  rindicate  hamoa 
nature,  and  prove  that  God's  world  in  beautiful 
Htill,  and  that,  if  looked  u])ou  in  lore  and  faith, 
CTen  amidst  its  darkest  soen««,  there  are  traces  of 
Divine  bannoiiy,  in  which  the  travailing  and  dew- 
late  heart  may  find  ix>?it  and  conHolutiun." 

**  But  am  1  not  cut  oft'  from  such  knowledge  of 
what  exists  around  mo?  Perhaps,  you  bliinie  me, 
as  many  others  did,  for  having  adopted  this  niode 
of  life ;  but,  08  it  is,  I  am  ntlerly  alone." 

*'  I  know  I  have  tiad  advantages,  as  a  man  with 
a  profe^-sional  oireer,  which  yoa  have  not,"'  said 
Edward,  avuidiag  a  direct  answer  to  her  half  ques- 
tion, couceniing  the  decided  step  she  had  taken. 
"  My  professional  duties  precluded  the  indulgence 
of  any  wish  1  might  have  bad  for  seclusion,  I  was 
forced,  I  think  fortunaloly,  to  go  on  V>earing  my 
part  in  the  world — that  little  circle,  at  least,  which 
is  my  world  of  action — and  I  hare  been  practically 
taught  the  wholesome  lesson  that,  ouly  in  enlarg- 
iug,  not  in  eontraetiug  the  circle  of  our  aflTections, 
can  any  true  Milacc  bo  found  for  a  woundetl  spirit. 
I  have  an  ill  grace  in  speaking  thns  of  myself  to 
you,  my  dear  Mis8  Conway ;  but,  m  you  are  denied 
the  means  of  such  practical  instruction,  I  cannot 
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but  liope  that  tlie  experience  of  a  fellonr-RaSbfer 
may  not  be  altogether  asetess  to  yoQ.  Let  your 
meditationfi  be  often  on  the  present  condition  of 
man  as  veil  as  bis  futnre  rle!<tiny,  nnd  when  gloomy 
feeling  will  arioe,  Htrivp  to  think  of  youn>elf  not  as 
a  lonely  monrner,  bnt  as  one  of  n  large,  s  holy 
hand,  tii;^etlicr  pasHing  through  the  waters  of  afflic- 
tion, to  come  forth  purified  and  regenerated.  Look 
npon  your  path  af>  never  Holitary  in  itn  darkness  or 
its  hopes,  but  as  one  trodden  by  many  who  should 
he  linked  together  in  mutual  lore  and  mutiinl  sym- 
pethy,  and  on  which  some  (lowers  are  ever  spring- 
ing beneath  the  kindly  influences  of  Heaven,  if  we 
would  but  stoop  our  proud  heads  to  mark  and 
gather  them." 

Louisa  was  too  mnch  moved  to  answer  him  at 
once.  She  knew  that  thisM^as  no  barren  theory  of 
consolation  ;  that  he  who  urged  it  so  earoeHtly  had 
himself  needed,  to  the  utmost,  its  healing  effioaey. 
She  could  see  in  his  pale  countenance,  in  hia 
itimmed  glance,  that  his  ovm  struggle  had  been 
n  fierce  one,  and  that  it  was  not  yet  over;  and  she 
felt  already  the  truth  of  hie  wonls,  as  slie  looked 
on  him,  her  fcllow-mourucr,  and  reflected  that, 
thongh  apnrt,  they  trod  tlie  same  toilsome  path. 

"  I  hope,"  resmned  Edwarri,  remarking  her  si- 
lence, "  that  you  do  not  consider  my  words  an  im- 
pertinent obtniHion,  or  think  that,  andcr  cover  of 
my  profession.  I  have  taken  upon  myself  to  preach, 
when  I  nitlier  need  being  preaiched  to." 

**  No,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  Louisa.  "  I  wag  only 
silent  IieoaUHC  1  could  not  s[>ejik.  Much  of  what 
you  hare  said  hus  occun'ed  to  me  in  my  better 
moods,  but  I  have  tumwl  too  little  to  such  thonghts 
for  consolation.     You  bare  done  me  much  good, 
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Mr.  Aoiiesley;  more  titan  any  oD«  could  believe 
who  hoH  not  lived  as  I  have  done  for  tlie  last  two 
mouths." 

Mr.  Aniiesley  vras  satisfied,  and  lie  turned  the 
conrersatioD  to  other  subjects.  Ue  tried  to  per- 
suade Louiwi  to  take  up  her  alKnle  for  a  time,  at 
lea^t,  with  Mrs.  Allen,  IJut  thi»  she  steadily  re- 
fuiicd.  She  felt  that  Hhe  had  not  strength  to  en- 
counter all  the  recollections  that  would  assail  her 
at  Etlittlwrjilc,  and  that  tht.>re  would  be  more  bit- 
terness in  dwelling  within  sight  of  her  former 
borne,  now  dixinautled  and  abandoned,  than  in  all 
the  louelincivs  of  her  pre^ieut  lot. 

All  that  Mdward  could  obtain  was  a  promise 
that  she  would  write  regularly  to  Mrs.  Allen,  and 
not  again  leave  her  frieud.s  in  i^noninoe  and 
anxiety  concerning  her  fate.  Loui^  felt  her  heart 
liink  within  her,  as  he  roHc  to  take  his  leave.  It 
wonld  be  long  before  she  again  saw  a  familiar  face, 
or  heard  a  friendly  voice;  and  the  tears  rose  to  her 
eyes  in  spite  of  herself,  as  she  returned  the  warm 
pressure  of  hb*  hand  at  parting.  Often  and  often 
afterwards,  in  the  hour  when  her  lonelinc^-ii  preissed 
most  heavily  upon  her,  did  tihc  rcnieuibcr  that  viidt, 
and  his  earnest  words,  and  feel  comforted. 

Ah  time  paxseil  on,  that  iuwurd  comfort  was  more 
and  more  needetl,  for  no  cheering  ray  from  without 
came  to  Itgliten  her  toilsome  path.  After  being 
pressed  to  tiiiish  her  picture  by  a  certain  day,  and 
having  deprived  herself  of  rcwt  and  exercise,  not  to 
lose  a  moment  of  daylight,  the  amateur,  who  hml 
ordered  it,  changed  bis  mind,  and  she  rec^ive^l  en- 
couraging words  and  idle  praise  for  sole  payment, 
Fresh  mental  tonuent  was  now  also  added  to  ' 
burden. 
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"  Tlic  painfuUest  feeling,"  says  a  writer  of  oar 

day,  "  is  that  of  yonr  ovm  feebleness to  be 

w^£,  is  tlie  true  mtHerr.  Aud  vet  of  your 
strength  there  is  and  can  be  no  clenr  feeling,  sive 
by  what  yen  have  done.  Between  vague  warer- 
iug  capability  and  fixed  indubitable  }>erfonitii]3ee, 
what  a  dillerence  !  A  certain  inarticulate  self-con- 
scioasness  dwells  dimly  in  us,  which  only  our  works 
can  render  articulate  and  dBcisively  disceniiblo. 
Our  works  are  the  mirror  wherein  the  spirit  first 
sees  its  natural  lineaments."  Such  was  the  tniiiL 
of  thought  which  now  paiufutly  ongrossod  I>otuai ; 
in  the  proud  consciouKneiM  of  power  ebe  bid 
rushed  fearlessly  upon  a  new  career ;  and  now  as^ 
one  after  another,  her  exertious  failed  and  ended 
in  disappointment,  the  feeling  of  her  weakness,  the 
witlicriiig  fear  that  she  had  utterly  deceived  lier- 
self,  crept  over  her,  chilUng  her  hopes,  and  nuinb- 
ing  ber  faculties,  and  kIic  cicspi»ed  herself. 

"  Mow  valueless  must  I  be,"  she  would  exclAim, 
*'  if  these  hands  <-»nnot  earn  for  me  eveu  the  miser- 
able pittance  1  require!  Talents!  intellect! 
where  are  they,  or  of  what  avail?  Waa  it  f« 
such  a  result  iw  this  that  my  father  toiled  ?  Ofa! 
it  is  well  that  the  grave  conceals  from  liitn  Ids 
child's  utter  feebleness  and  insipnificniice.  ihc  [to- 
verty  of  that  mind  whi<di  ho  so  laboured  to  store. 
Now  there  are  none  to  mourn  my  low  estate,  to  sm 
how  sorrow  has  ground  down  the  intellect  wlikk 
was  once  fondly  supposed  to  be  none  of  the 
meanest.  Xow  there  are  none  to  pity  in&— oou 
to  "soothe,"  she  added,  in  a  softer  tone ;  "  ewn 
Ellen  and  Reginald  can  foreakc  me  :  she,  perhaps, 
hafi  sorrows  of  her  own;  but  he  is  prosperous, 
happy,  and  I  am  forgotten.     Oh,  my  father!  it  k 


well  indeed  that  the  grave  hides  tlieiie  things  from 
thy  sijjht." 

Such  thoiif^lits  as  these  had  weighed  long  upon 
Looisa's  mind,  and  almost  cmshed  her  ener^Qr, 
when  she  smdJenJy  roibicd  hci-self  from  ihcm,  with 
a  resolution  to  make  a  new  effort  to  ri.se  superior 
to  the  obstacles  which  surrounded  her.  Painting 
had  failed  ;  she  would  now  write ;  fixjin  her  ohscnre 
comer  she  would  xpeak  Lo  the  world,  and  in  it» 
sympathy,  perhaps  in  its  admiration,  find  the  com- 
paiiionvhip  she  needed.  Tlie  many  thoughts  and 
feelings  which  in  her  loneliness  crowded  too  Gist 
upon  her,  would  thus  find  a  vent ;  and  while  she 
.peopled  her  M)litiide  hy  her  own  creative  power, 
'her  meditatiouK  would  lose  the  character  of  mere 
idle  contemplation,  and  bear  a  rich  and  precious 
fruit.  Thus  iuspin-d  aud  iiivigonited,  did  she  enter 
upon  her  new  lai>our,  which  for  a  time,  from  its 
all-cngroHnng  interest,  brought  to  her  that  solace 
she  had  eo  earnestly  xonght. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


"  lliul  loaf,  tlioie  looks  m>  cliiitiniil, 

ihe  wiflieriiiK  bli-fil 

Tliat  sill  uiid  «cirrow  le-jivr,  whiucVr  th«r  ligbl. 
All  struck  tipnn  \n»  lieart.  Midden  nod  eald 
A«  dcsllt  iUclf.*' 

Lalla  Jtteii. 


TIio  aututnu  ami  winter  pttssed  away,  aiid  spring 
h»tiinie(l  once  more  to  awulceii  the  eartli  from  its 
icy  rest,  nmkUij;  it  burst  forlU  into  new  life  and 
heatity,  and  at  the  wme  time  to  recsU  to  London  the 
gay  miiltitmlcs,  who,  a-s  if  afraid  of  the  contrary 
netween  tlieir  artificial  existence  and  the  pure  lo>e- 
liiiuHs  of  nature  in  t\w  hnght  season  of  hor  youth, 
neem  to  flee  for  refiijie  from  her  into  the  crowileil 
dwellinjpi  and  busy  thoroiighfaroB  from  wiieuce  she 
is  excluded. 

Lord  and  I^ady  Caldwell  were  amonf^t  those 
whom  buiiiness  or  pleasure  recalled  to  London  at 
thiH  seuKou;  and,  after  an  eight  months'  absence 
from  l^n^land,  Ivllen  found  herself  once  moi-e  in  its 
great  metn)polis.  As  she  entered)  it,  her  thoughti: 
recurred  to  the  time,  only  a  year  cince,  when  she 
had  entered  it  for  the  first  time.  She  could 
scarcely  hclievo  it  wa»  only  a  year;  long  and 
vreary  ages  seemed  to  have  rollwl  over  her  head 
since  then. 

She,  the  wretched,  tlie  hopeless,  the  hardoooJ, 


HUSSION'  AND  PRINCIPLB, 

ba<l  only  inimbereil  nineteen  years  of  exitttence. 
Tlie  witliering  Iiliftht  hu<t  fiilleri  upon  her  ere  even 
tbe  bud  uf  her  youn}(  life  bad  expanded  into  bioom 
— at  An  age  when  to  luoat  women  sorrow  is  yet  but 
a  name.  Slie  remembered  thitt  a  yeur  ago  t^he 
bad  tboiigbt  sbc  knew  nflliction ;  and  tbat  afHictiou 
Memed  tij;Iit  a»  joy  itself  wben  compared  to  tbe 
cold,  cnishing  weight  which  lav  at  her  bwirt  now. 
To  her  tbat  kpse  of  time  liad  brought  neither 
change  uor  relief ;  it  hud  passed  like  a  long  feTerisb 
dream  of  mingiwl  splendour  and  miifery,  and  bad 
left  no  trace  behind,  save  that  the  pleasures  in 
whose  excitement  she  sought  forgctfuIue»s  bad 
daily  Iiecome  le-ss  capable  of  affording  it.  Custom 
ha^]  deadeneil  her  to  many  pangs,  but  it  bad  also 
taken  tbe  zest  from  many  enjoyments. 

The  splendour  of  her  position,  the  luxury  that 
surrounded  her,  the  very  homage  [laiil  to  her  beanty. 
iiad  palled  upon  her  oennes ;  even  flattery  had  no 
power  to  soothe  the  "dull,  cold  ear"  of  witiely. 
Her  mind,  formerly  accwttomed  by  t>iward'»  and 
Louisa's  eompanionsbip  to  bett«r  tJiings,  now  tbat 
its  fcYcrish  anguish  had  Kunk  into  the  apathy  of 
bopelefisness,  sickened  at  the  emptiness  of  all  th« 
brilliant  baubles  which  decked  her  existence.  Tbo 
conviction  that  all  wa!*  "  vanity  ami  vexation  of 
spirit,"  bad  settle*!  darkly  and  heavily  upon  her 
soul,  excluding  all  light  and  bope.  Weaiy  and 
sick  at  huart,  yet  ever  restlcKs,  she  draggwl  on  her 
iniscralde  existence,  an  object  of  envy  U>  those  who 
only  saw  its  outwanl  trappings  of  splendour,  and 
Couceivc^l  not  that  the  soul  might  starve  in  a 
golden  prison-house ;  and  herself  envying  Ibe  very 
mentals  of  her  household,  whase  enforceil  labour 
saved  tbem  from  her   *'  strenuous  idlon**     ' 
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boas^lt  for  tlieni  at  night  tbe  blewed  forgetfuli 
of  deep. 

"  Did  TOM  ever  we  aiiy  one  »o  dreadfully  altered 
08  Lady  Caldwell?"  said  Mrs.Carew  to  Lady  Frances 
Montague,  as  tliey  mpt  iii  the  crush-room  of  the 
OiwrB,  the  lir)(t  night  that  Ellen  appeared  in  public 
since  her  arrival  in  town.  "  She  really  i»  scarcely 
lui»dM>ine  now !" 

"  Not  handsome !"  exclaimed  a  young ^nardsman, 
who  was  making  liis  (leftUt  in  the  fiii*bioiiable  world 
under  Mrs.  Carew's  uut^ptces.  *'  She  wiui  the  meet 
beautiful  woman  in  the  houtte  to-night ;  at  least," 
ailded  he,  warned  hy  the  cloud  wlucu  catue  over  his 
patrone8^'»  still  pretty  features,  "  one  of  tbe  inoet 
Iwantiful !" 

*'  Not  to  he  compiired,  however,  to  what  she  was 
when  she  came  out,"  wiid  Ijidy  Fmnces.  "  But  it 
is  no  wonder,  if  all  one  Iteara  is  true.  1  am  told 
that  she  has  been  KO'"g  on  very  strangely  nbrosd. 
dashing  through  thick  and  thin  ;  but  fxrhups  this  b 
all  mere  on-dtts.  1  should  really  be  griev&l  to  think 
it  tnie,  for  1  have  known  her  from  n  child,  and  she 
used  to  be  a  favourite  of  mine,  though  I  roost  con- 
fe^M  she  wad  always  rather  fiiglity.  I  must  innttin) 
and  know  more  about  her  before  I  renew  mv  ac- 
quaintance with  her." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  it  is  all  trao,"  said  Mrs.  Caiew, 
"But  whjit  on  earth  aui  it  signify  to  von  or  me 
whether  it  !»  or  not.  If  she  had  luid  teii  cicinhtw 
at  Naples  instead  of  one,  and  flirted  twenty  tiroes 
as  much  with  Sir  Frodefick  Granvilie  at  Paris,! 
do  not  see  why  we  should  trouble  ourselves  about  it, 
so  long  as  Lord  Caldwell  allows  her  to  be  miscres»^ 
of  the  best  houiae  in  l^ndon." 

"  Ah !  that  may  be  very  well  for  you  to  say ;  bad 
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as  a  mother,  you  know,  1  am  bound  to  be  more  par- 
ticular for  the  sake  of  my  dear  girln.  I  should  blame 
myself  severely  for  exposing  them  to  any  coatamt- 
nation." 

"Thank  heaYena!  Ihnve  no jfrowii-np  dau^literg 
with  tnoraU  to  Ite  taken  can*  of,"  said  .\frs.  Carew, 
laughing ;  "  I  hope  my  own  are  proof  against  any 
contamination  likely  to  engine  from  contact  with 
Lady  Cnldwrll.  At  all  events,  I  shall  brave  the  dan- 
ger, for  [  hear  Nhe  is  to  f^\e  the  moxt  splendid  balls 
of  the  season,  aiid  I  shall  certainly  not  allow  myself 
.  to  be  kept  away  from  them  by  any  scniples  of  con- 
fsdence." 

*'  Balls ! — rffllly,  I  bad  not  heard  that  she  meant 
to  receive  at  all.  Then  I  suppose  every  body  will  go. 
To  be  sure,  as  to  merely  going  to  a  Itall  at  a  per- 
[m's  house,  1  do  not  see  that  it  can  mnch  signify. 
There  is  uo  necessity  to  know  her  intimately  because 
one  goes  to  her  piuties.  Besides,  after  all,  I  dare 
any  there  is  u  great  denl  of  ex;ij.'j,'etati(Hi  in  wliat  one 
hears.  At  all  events,  1  hliall  leave  a  card  npou  her 
to-morrow,  that  can  do  no  harm ;  aud  if  she  has 
really  been  only  flighty,  jKwr  thing !  an  old  friend 
should  not  jii<ige  her  too  harshly." 

"  Tliere  in  Ijady  Caldwell  coming  towards  us  now, 
ntaumiH,"  whispered  Fanny. 

"And  Lady  ('ardale,  with  Ijidy  Anne  leaning  on 
her  arm,  is  talking  to  her,  I  see ;  so,  of  course,  there 
can  be  nothing  wrong  about  her,"  and  I.ady  Frsncea 
hurried  forward  to  meet  KUen, 

"My  dear  I-ady  Caldwell,  I  am  so  <lelighted  to 
gee  you  again !  llow  charmingly  you  are  looking ! 
How  is  liord  Caldwell  ?  I  did  not  see  him  with  you 
to-night.     1  hope  he  is  quite  well?" 

EUen  had  not  seen  the  Montagues  since  her  wed- 
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diiij^-day ;  and  thiH  Hiuldcn  ineetinff  brnujflit  hacV 
such  a  tide  of  recollections,  tliut  flie  bad  some  diffi- 
v.nhy  in  rvtiiining  iier  ufioal  eelf-possessioiL  She 
answered  Lady  Frances's  greeting  rather  hurriedly, 
and  tried  to  )>aHs  on.  Rut  l^dy  Pmiices  moved 
on  too. 

"  It  is  so  long  since  I  have  seen  you,"  she  con- 
tiDited,  "I  have  a  thouaand  tliinps  to  «»y.  There 
haxe  ht'on  wulchaugcaatOaklaiMls,  yft"  know,  wince 
yoii  left  England.  My  poor  dear  brother  gone  !— 
and  Mr.  Allen,  too,  is  dead  now. . . ." 

"Mr.  Allen! — then  where  is. ..."  Ellen  stopped 
short — tihe  hitd  not  power  to  utter  the  remainder 
of  her  'luestion. 

"Mrs.  Allon  and  Mr.  Annesley  left  Kthelwode 
after  his  death.  I^rd  Ethelwode  offered  Mr.  An- 
nesicy  the  living — so  Lady  Ethelwode  told  me  — 
but  he  refused  it,  and  obtained  a  curacy  in  London 
instead." 

"And  where  is  LoniaaConway  now?" said  Ellen, 
turning  to  luiother  subject  with  apparent  iiidif* 
ference.     "  Is  she  still  with  you  ?** 

"  All,  that  WIS  a  ninst  distressing  busines-i !  You 
bftve  no  idea  how  much  I  suffered  at  the  time.  iStte 
belmveil  vory  ill  both  to  Mr.  St.  John  and  to  ns. 
Rut  I  cannot  letl  you  about  it  now.  I  will  call 
upon  you  to-morrow  morning,  and  we  will  have  a 
comfortable  talk  over  old  times." 

"  Hut  cannot  you  tell  me  if  ]/)»isa  is  in  town, 
and  what  is  her  direction?" 

"  I  believe  she  is  in  town  soinewherp.  but  I  really 
do  not  exactly  know  where.  She  behaved  so  strange)  v, 
that  although,  for  her  dear  mother's  sake,  I  would 
have  done  any  thing  for  her,  I  was  obliged  to  give 
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lier  up.     ]^f  inna,  my  dear,  cfo  you  recollect  Louisa's 
direction?" 

Minna  u'as  at  thin  moment  deeply  cngagM  in  con* 
venation  with  Mr.  St.  John  ;  and  tlie  tnudden  change 
of  hiH  counteniuKte,  as  I<ouisa'B  name  wan  mentioned, 
vamed  her  timt  it  might  be  imprudent  to  apprise 
him  of  where  tUie  was  to  he  found,  although  nhe 
perfectly  remcinliered  the  direction;  therefore  she 
denied  all  knowledge  of  it.  And  Fanny  rcully  hud 
forgotten  it. 

'•  \WlI,lhaveKOtitH)mewherpathome,  Iknow," 
said  Ijidy  France^  "  and  I  will  look  for  it,  anrl  hring 
it  with  me  when  I  call  to-morrow,  if  you  arc  really 
anxious  to  have  it." 

I^dy  Caldwell  was  very  anxious,  and  beg^^  her 
8o  earnestly  not  to  fail  in  coming  the  next  morning, 
that  Laciy  Frances  rejoir*^!  in  tlip  certainly  that  she 
should  liare  the  entree  of  Culdwell  House  for  the 
rest  of  the  season.  1  ler  carriage  wan  announced  at 
the  moment,  and  she  sailed  away  ^lith  Fanny,  fol- 
lowed by  Minnji,  leaning  on  Mr,  Sl  Juhu'^  arm. 

'*  It  will  be  no  fatilt  of  Minna  Montague's,  if  Ar> 
tlinr  St.  John  does  not  soon  forget  hi»  ifratide  pas- 
sion for  Jliss  Conway,"  said  Mrs.  Carew,  when  they 
were  out  of  hearing ;  **  i  never  saw  such  a  dead  set 
made  at  any  muu  in  my  life.  However,  she  has  my 
best  wislies.  8he  may  not  make  a  [nirticularly  good 
wife,  bat  she  will  be  an  admirable  maitreise  de 
hoiuip  imiison,  and  it  is  high  time  he  tihtjuld  leave 
otrpliiyiiig  the  despniring  lover,  ui)d  letting  his  fine 
property  go  to  rack  and  ruin,  out  of  spito  to  Miss 
Conway." 

"  lie  did  not  look  much  like  a  despiiiring  lover 
when  I  saw  him,  this  winter,  in  Paris,"  said  Lady 
Caldwell ;  "  and  his  property  iieemed  to  me  more 


ill  danger  from  gambling  tfaan  from  &nyr  tenderer 
passion.  I  fancy  men  in  genenJ,  and  Mr.  St.  Jobo, 
in  pitrticular,  are  not  likely  to  lose  any  thiug,  in 
these  days,  for  love." 

"  You,  of  all  others,  hare  surely  least  right  to 
My  80,"  whiwpered  Sir  Frederick  Gnuiville,  who 
had  been  abroad  a  constant  follower  in  Ladj  Gald* 
wellV  tniiii,  and  who  v,-wn  suspected  of  a  deeper 
feeling  to^va^ds  her  than  mere  admiration, 

'*  I  assure  you,  I  weighed  iht-ir  love  in  the  ba- 
lance long  ago,  and  found  it  lighter  than  vanity 
it!4elf  —  a  charming  plnytbing,  but  no  wear  in  it 
whatever.  Now,  will  you  be  so  kind,  Sir  Frede- 
rick," continued  Hhe,  anticipating  the  remonstnuice 
which  hi»  look  already  eloquently  expressed,  "  u 
to  noii  if  1  luive  any  chance  of  getting  my  carriage 
to-night?" 

Sir  Frederick  bit  his  lip  and  left  her  to  obey  her 
commands.  Hie  wishcd-for  annoQucomcnt  met  hi* 
ear  before  he  reached  the  bottom  of  the  htaini, 
and  he  ran  back  to  offer  his  arm  to  the  disduiofol 
beauty,  who  had  blighted  his  esiKtence  with  ii  hope- 
less pa«mon,  and  now  laughed  to  scorn  the  love  tibe 
had  kindled. 

It  so  happened  that  that  night  Edwnnl  Annesley 
had  been  detained  late  heHide  the  deathbed  of  one 
of  his  parishioners,  and  his  way  home  led  tiim  past 
the  Opera  House,  just  as  the  performance  wis 
over. 

The  crowd  round  tlie  doorH,  and  the  crush  of 
carriuges,  prevented  his  piu^^sing  on;  and  lio  vrav 
obliged  to  wait,  much  agninst  bis  inclination,  at 
he  know  that  Mni.  Allen  would  be  anxiously  ex- 
pecting  him  at  home,  from  whence  hi'  vbs  seldom 
abttent  ul  m  late  an  hour.     In  his  im]>utiuuce,  be 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


was  ou  the  point  of  trying  to  force  his  way  through 
the  dense  miuw  of  carri»ge8,  when  hiit  steps  were 
siidtlenly  arrested  bj  the  ^lout  which  arose  from 
the  rrowd^ 

"  Lady  Caldwell's  carriage  8top«i  tlie  way  T 

The  name  rang  in  Edward's  ears.  It  was  Klleira 
new  name  which  he  thu^i  heard  for  the  firxt  time. 
She  wa-s  then  in  England — in  that  hotisc.  llu  brain 
felt  dizzy,  and  he  clunjj  to  the  Ump-post.  near  which 
he  was  eitanding,  to  i*ave  liimwlf  front  reeling.  ITie 
next  moment  he  threw  himself  into  the  crowd,  and 
pushed  his  way  through,  with  desperate  etrengtb, 
to  the  foremost  pkce. 

lie  had  just  reached  it,  and  stood  breathless  in 
the  deop  shadow  of  one  of  the  pillars,  when  l^y 
Ciildwell,  leaning  on  Sir  Frederick  Granville's  arm, 
appeared  at  the  dour.  Some  ronfuidon  amongst  the 
carriages  had  forced  hers  to  back  a  httle,  and  she 
was  obliged  to  wait  two  or  three  intnuteH  before  it 
could  drive  up  agsiin.  'llie  strong  glare  of  the  gan- 
light  fell  upon  her  face  and  figure  as  she  stow)  be- 
neath the  lamp,  and  Edward  \iail  full  time  to  mark 
the  change  wliich  had  taken  place  in  both,  since 
that  morning  when  he  had  pressed  her  to  bis  bomm, 
and  bid  ber  find  comfort  in  the  hope  that  they 
should  soon  meet  again  lo  part  no  more.  Changed 
she  seemwi,  indeed  I 

Exquwitely  beautiful  as  she  still  waii,  the  bright 
dewy  fn'!iline>s  which  had  been  the  ctmructeriiilic 
of  her  beauty  and  its  greatest  clmrm  was  utterly 
gone;  the  chiselled  features  had  lost  the  round- 
ness of  youth  ;  her  form  was  much  wasted,  and  the 
peach-like  bloom  had  faded  from  her  cheek;  her 
large  blue  eyes,  as  she  lifted  for  a  moment  the 
heavy  eyelashes,  flashed  forth  brilliantly  as  ever; 
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but  tliere  was  a  restlessness  in  their  brillinnoy^ 
and  tln»  <k*e[),  unfalhoraable  expressiou  which  had 
80  often  thrilled  every  nerve  of  lilward's  being 
w!ia  thero  no  longer.  Her  lip  was  slightlj  curled, 
as  if  in  habitnal  scorn ;  but  it  was  in  her  voice,  as 
slie  spoke  a  few  guy  words  to  her  companion,  that 
the  change  was  most  startling — that  voice  which  had 
once  been  as  the  '*  very  sotind  of  happy  tlmughta" 
~-that  voice  whose  tightest  utterance  had  onoe 
power  to  Rtir  Iuh  inmost  soul ! 

Tlio  whole  miserable  history  of  her  existence, 
since  they  parted,  seemed  revealed  to  him  in  its 
altered  tones.  Edward  groaned  audibly,  but  the 
sound  WHH  lost  in  the  cimfiioting  noison  of  the 
crowd.  Ellen  passed  on  to  her  carriage,  uucou- 
KciouM  who  was  near  her — unconscious  wboM  ey« 
were  fixed  upon  her — as  if  her  presence  were  light. 
The  door  was  closed,  the  carriage  drove  otV,  and 
Edward  staggered  back  against  the  pillar,  insen- 
sible to  the  pressure  of  the  crowd  and  the  clamour 
which  prevailed  around  him. 

When  he  recovered  liLs  consciousness  of  outward 
objcctM,  the  crowd  was  gone,  and  the  street  was 
silent  and  solitary.  That  momentary  ajiparition 
seemed  to  him  like  a  dream ;  but,  oh,  bow  uu* 
utterably  moumfnl !  Slowly,  heavily  he  turned 
away  from  the  spot  wliere  she  had  stood,  and  di- 
rected his  steps  towards  his  own  home.  Mrs.  Allen 
was  anxiously  waiting  for  him,  as  he  bad  foreseen, 
Olid  his  haggard  countenance  did  not  quiet  her 
ahirm.  But  he  could  not,  at  that  moment^  explain 
the  cansc  of  his  agitation  :  he  hastily  wished  her 
good>night ;  and,  with  her  usual  considoratiou,  she 
did  not  attempt  to  question  bim. 

Long  after  the  good  old  lady  had  forgotten  ber 
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anxiety  in  sleep,  even  till  the  grey  dawn  broke  in 
the  east,  Edward  watched  by  hie  open  window, 
struggling  with  the  passionate  feelings  which  the 
event  of  that  night  had  once  more  awakened  in  his 
heart ;  and  praying,  in  agonized  earnestness,  for 
her,  the  thought  of  whose  misery  was  harder  to 
bear  than  all  the  woe  which  she  had  bronght  upon 
him. 
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CHAPTEE  XU. 


"  Ftiend  of  my  yo«tJi,  w«  meet  agaiD, 
Bolli  ehnii>:rd  in  oulvsrd  suise : 
Dill  the  love  vv  boru  Ckcli  oilier  then 

Htili  livM  in  uur  learful  eje*. 
Tbtne  who  weie  wont  our  t.riirt*  to  cli*«*. 

Have  Ml  iis  on  enrtli  nlimc. 
But  nc'll  love  pnr.li  other  llie  better  ilill, 
For  thexakeortlKBe  uhonii-E-mie, 
Old  Ffieiid." 

Mns.  NOHTOM. 

"  I'll  pliy  the  tj-mnl- 

l^lt,  by  afflictinns  uiid  cunliiiiird  catei, 

I've  worn  lliee  to  a  bomelv  lioiucliold  drudge. " 

Otwa*. 


There  was  little  fciir  of  Lady  Frances  forgetting 
ber  promise  to  oill  on  Lnily  Gildwell,  aiid,  accord- 
iug;ly,  (he  next  morning,  a.s  early  ii)>  was  comiiNtent 
with  the  rulex  of  fa»hioiinble  etiitiiette,  her  carriage 
drove  to  the  door  of  Lord  Caldwell's  stately  man- 
sioii.  A-s  she  and  her  daughter  were  iiKhercd 
through  the  long  and  ma^'iiiticont  suite  of  iigKirt- 
ments  into  the  luxurious  boudoir  where  Ellen 
spent  hor  mornings  «hG  felt  perfectly  satii-Sed  that 
the  mistresH  of  such  a  house  wn;*  not  to  Iw  lightly 
jud^v],  like  a  )H<rson  of  no  account ;  and  that, 
whatever  might  be  her  faults  and  follies  they  were 
covered  by  too  Hpleiidid  a  mantle  for  a  prudent 
perfon  to  discover  tliem. 

I/iity  Caldwell  received  them  graciously,  for  dbe 
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was  anxiouH  to  Icaru  from  them  all  nhe  conid 
about  IjOiiixa.  The  hope  of  seeing  aprain  her  ear- 
lies-t  friond — tho  only  Iwiiijr,  bji  she  Ihoiijrht,  who 
h:v\  ever  IotoiJ  her,  had  roused  lier  from  hor  Uitual 
listless  indiflereiice ;  to  bare  any  thiit^  to  hope  for 
was  a  bteii^  change,  and  there  was  something  of 
her  otil  gaiety  of  look  and  manner  in  her  reception 
of  the  Montagues, 

"  Hare  yoii  brought  me  Louisa's  din'ctiou  ?"  vrn" 
h<>r  fir^t  quei»tion,  »s  soOD  as  the  pi'eliminury  civi- 
lities were  over. 

"  Yes,  here  it  is ;  the  one,  at  least,  which  she 
gave  me  when  first  slie  left  uh — she  amy  have 
changed  sinw  then,  howoTcr — for,  after  her  extra- 
ordinary Iiehavionr,  of  course,  there  was  an  end 
to  ail  intercourse  hetween  us.  It  was  a  great  trial 
to  me,  but  I  could  not  countenance  such  conduct," 

'•  What  conduct  ? — Wliat  do  you  mean  i  Louisa 
nerer  can  have  behaved  ill.  She,  wlio  would  liave 
tnado  any  sacrifice  rather  than  do  what  she  thought 
wrong." 

"  That  is  the  very  thing,"  said  Minna,  laughing; 
**  unfortunately,  what  she  thought  wrong,  every 
body  c\»e  thought  riglit.  She  thought  it  wrong  to 
marry  Mr.  St.  John,  after  encouraging  him  to  fall 
in  love  with  lier ;  so  she  preferred  being  a  beggar, 
to  remaining  miRtre^  of  OaklandH ;  then,  when 
she  was  a  beggar,  she  thought  it  wrong  to  allow 
any  c)ne  to  help  mamma  to  snjiport  her,  so  she 
quanflled  with  her  bread  and  butter  altogether, 
and  rode  off  on  her  high  hon«e — and  that  was  al- 
ways high  enough,  you  know — with  the  determi- 
nation of  supporting  herself;  a  detcnnination 
which,  I  should  think,  she  must  long  ago  have 
repented." 
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^B  "  I  tolii  her  she  would,"  said  Lady  Frances.  "1 

^  wanicti  her  of  her  folly ;  but  she  was  a  jrreat  dt-al 
too  olistiiiate  to  take  my  advice,  and  &lie  went 
own  way." 

"  And  you  have  never  seen  her  since — iievw" 
even  inijuired  whether  she  had  starved  or  not !" 
exclaimed  KUen,  indignantly. 

"Starved,  oh,  dear,  no!"  said  Lady  Frances, 
with  a  qiialtn  of  conscience  at  tlie  neglect  alie  had 
never  blamed  herself  for,  till  Ludy  Caldwell  spoke 
of  it  BO  warmly.  '*  Of  course,  there  was  no  fear  of 
her  starving.  And,  I  assure  you,  I  did  all  I  could 
to  prevent  her  going — and  nobody  but  myself  can 
tell  what  I  have  sutlered,  to  think  of  mv  dear  m- 
ter's  only  child  turning  out  so  ill — disgnicing  licr 
family  as  she  has  done." 

*'  Disgrace! — Louisa  Conway  disgrace  her  fa- 
mily!  " 

"  Perhaps  disgrace  may  he  too  strong  a  word  ; 
I  feci  so  strongly  on  this  subject,  that  I  naturally 
express  myself  so.  Itut  when  a  young  woman  fli«s 
in  the  face  of  all  the  world,  choousK  to  sc|iarate 
herself  from  all  her  family,  and  forget  her  birth 
and  station  in  life,  so  far  as  to  descend  to  work  fiir 
her  bread,  yon  will  allow  that  so  near  a  relation  as 
I  am  has  a  right  to  feel  hurt — tJiat  I  cannot  bat 
feel  keenly  the  degradation  'she  has  cutaile-d  upon 
herself." 

"  I^ntsa  Con^vay  must  be  much  changed,  if  sbf 
can  be  degraded  by  any  situation,"  said  l-Hleo, 
warmly,  her  better  feelings  rousing  in  defence  of  her 
fiicnd.  "  At  all  events,  I  lilmU  go  and  find  her 
out  to-day,  if  I  possibly  C4in,  and  ascertain  for  my- 
self how  the  matter  stands." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Caldwell,  I  assure  you,  you 
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had  better  not  attempt  it,  yon  will  be  Tery  muct 
sboeked.  I  have  oflca  wisbcHl  to  go  and  nee  her 
myself;  but  she  lives,  as  yoii  see,  in  some  dread- 
ful pkcti  ill  the  suburbs,  where  I  could  not  think 
of  taking  my  girls.  Uesides:,  I  was  afraid  of  ita 
being  known  lu  the  world ;  for  tkt-ir  sske»,  you 
know,  I  sltoold  not  like  to  acknowledge  as  a  rela- 
tion a  penton  living  in  that  low  manner." 

Lady  Caldwell's  lip  ended  in  scorn,  and  i^he 
coldly  replied,  that,  as  she  liad  no  such  considera- 
tions to  deter  her,  and  did  not  dread  any  contomi- 
lution  fnini  the  vulgarity  of  I^misa's  abode,  she 
should  certainly  persiftt  in  her  intention  of  seeking 
out  her  friend,  without  delay.  Ijidy  Frances  saw 
that  she  bad  failed  in  making  the  desired  improH- 
sion  on  her  auditor,  and  she  w:is  the  more  annoyed, 
as  she  dreaded  the  difTereat  interpretation  Louisa 
migiit  give  of  her  auut's  rondmrt.  But  h'llen  cot 
short  all  her  anxious  attempttt  at  explanation  and 
exculpation,  and  {>a»sod  on  to  auothor  subject. 
Finding  herself  baffled,  she  shortened  the  visit  as 
much  as  possiblii,  and  soon  after  tom-  to  go  away. 
They  were  leaving  the  room,  when  Minna  tunied 
suddenly  round — 

'*  Hy  the  way,"  said  she,  fixing  her  eyes  on  El- 
len'k  face,  "  I  bad  almost  forgotten  to  tell  you,  that 
your  old  lover,  Mr.  Annesley,  is  now  settle<1  in 

town,  and  lias  got chapel.  He  is  t/u-  fa^bioiiable 

preachernow,  and  is  wonderfully  improved,  t  assure 
you.  I  am  glad  1  remembered  it  in  time,  as,  per- 
haps yon  will  like  to  go  and  hear  him." 

"  Thank  you — good  bye,"  said  Ellen,  stooping, 
as  ihe  spoke,  orer  a  stand  of  exotics,  and  plucking, 
careleeflly,  two  or  three  of  the  mrc  and  beautiful 
blossoms. 
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Minna  was  Uisnppoiated ;  and  as  Lady  I'*ninces 
waH  already  on  tlie  staimiso,  she  could  not  wnit  to 
sec  Ellen's  countenance  wlien  she  raised  her  bead 
again. 

As  soon  as  the  earriajje  had  driven  from  the 
door,  Jjiuly  Cflhlwell  ran^  the  itf II,  and  onlerod  h«r 
own ;  and,  as  she  passed  throngb  tlie  Imll  to  gei 
into  it,  stopped  to  tell  the  porter  henwlf,  to  re- 
member, heiicefonvnrd,  that  she  was  never  at  home 
to  l<ndy  Kmne^s  or  the  Aliss  Mont.ij^nes. 

Never  had  any  drive  seemed  so  lonjj  to  Ellen  v 
that  from  (Berkeley  Square  to  the  ohM'ure  and  di»- 
tant  quarter  to  uhicli  she  had  been  dii-ected.  Now 
that  the  hope  of  sc^einf^  Louini  seemed  ko  near  boiiig 
rcalisefl,  her  eajjrenit'ss  knew  no  bounds.  In  bw 
iinpatieiieo,  she  fancit>d  s\w  could  hare  walked 
there  quicker  than  the  rapid  pace  at  which  Hk 
spirited  horscR  were  drawing  her  carriajje.  Yet  at 
Unies  a  feeling  almost  of  dread  came  over  her  at 
the  thoughts  of  the  meeting  she  was  now  hastening 
to.  When  at  length  she  reached  the  plare,  her 
heart  heat  ko  thick  and  fust  that  it  was  M'ith  diffi* 
culty  she  could  tell  the  footman  the  name  he  ww 
to  inquire  for.  'Jlie  <loor  was  not  immet)iat«W 
opened,  and  Ellen  had  leisure  to  contemplate  Uie 
moau-lookiiig  house.  The  tears  dimmed  her  even 
OS  she  thought  that  Louisa — the  high-bum,  high- 
bred Louis:i,  nursed  in  wealth  and  luxury — should 
be  reduced  to  such  n  home  as  that.  At  length,  a 
slatternly  muid-ocrvant  answered  the  re[H>ated 
double-knocks  of  the  impatient  footman,  who  felt 
ItiniM-lf  degraded  hy  standing  at  such  a  door. 

'*  Miss  Conway?"  said  she,  with  a  look  of  total 
ignorance,  in  answer  to  his  ]ieremptory  inqaiir. 
*'  There  is  no  such  pei-sion  lives  here." 
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"  But  ask  her,"  said  Lady  Caldwell,  when  tlie 
footinau  reported  this  ansvrar,  "  whether  she  docs 
not  know  any  one  of  that  name  Urinp  in  the  neij^h- 
bourhood— whether  auch  a  perBou  did  not  formerly 
lodpe  here." 

Tlie  girl  could  not  remeraljer  eycr  having  heard 
the  name.  She  wao  a  stranger  there,  hut  t>he  would 
ask  her  mistre^ ;  perhaps  she  might  know. 

Mrs.  Brown,  the  landlady,  wan  at  her  dinner, 
and  came  up  stairs  iu  no  complacent  mood  at 
having  been  disturbed.  At  the  niglit  of  the  coro- 
netted  carriage  and  splendid  liveries,  howeTer,  she 
quickly  smuothud  her  rtiftled  counteimnce  into  a 
smile,  and,  altliongh  it  was  mining,  obeyetl  withoat 
demur  Ellen'is  summotui  to  come  and  speak  to  her 
at  the  cari'iiige  door. 

She  perfectly  remembered  having  a  lodger  of 
the  name  of  Miss  Conway,  hut  she  had  left  her 
house  some  moiitbe  ago,  being  unahlu  to  pay  hO  high 
B  rent. 

"  She  was  in  very  poor  circumstances,  I  fancy, 
iny  lady,  but  xlie  wsh  tuo  pn>ud  to  -•my  any  tiling 
about  it ;  and  kept  a  ^errant,  though  she  was  obliged 
to  work  for  her  bread  ;  and  many's  the  time  I  h«- 
lieve  they  had  not  bread  to  eat." 

"G<»od  heavens!  is  this  possible?"  said  Kllen, 
the  tejire  rolling  down  her  cheeks  in  epite  of  her- 
self. "  .\nd  where  is  nhc  now  ?  Dou'l  yon  know 
what  has  become  of  her  ?" 

"  Why,  no,  my  lady ;  I  bad  the  direction  once,  1 
behere;  Rhe  gave  it  me  to  send  some  things  which 
ebe  left  behind.  Somewhere  in  the  Strand,  I 
tJiink  it  was.  If  your  ladyship  will  please  to  watt 
a  minute,  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  it." 

Ellen  did  not  care  how  long  she  waited;  and 
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away  trottoil  Mrs.  Brown,  womlcrinjf  who  tlie  loilger 
ooutil  have  been  tliat  go  grand  a  laily  cared  eo  much 
about.  Fortunatvlv  h\w  bad  not  lost  tbe  direction, 
and  she  brought  Lady  Caldwell  the  note  about  the 
forjjotteii  things,  in  wliieh  l^ouisa  had  given  it.  It 
wjis  to  some  lane  timiing  down  from  the  StraDd, 
and  thither  Ellon  instantly  procoodod. 

During  the  slow  drive  through  the  crowded 
streets  of  the  city,  Kllcn  read  over  and  over  I^uiea'a 
short  note  to  Mrs.  Brown.  The  sight  of  that  fa- 
miliar handwriting  moved  her  deeply.  l^niss 
pe<?med  present  to  her  as  she  gazed  upon  it.  TTw 
writing  was  free  and  clear  as  ever ;  there  was  no 
tremntoueness,  no  sign  of  weakened  nerves,  in  the 
weJI-fonned  and  flowing  letters.  Ellen  fancied  she 
could  trace,  even  in  tho^e  Insignilieant  words,  that 
affliction  had  left  Louisa's  mind  unshaken. 

She  was  roused  from  her  reverie  by  the  carriage 
once  more  stopping,  for  the  coachman  to  inquire 
where Lane  was.  A  passer  by  gave  the  ne- 
cessary direotions,  but  said,  at  the  wiine  time,  that 
the  carriage  could  not  go  down  the  lane;  it  was 
»oo  narrow,  and  there  was  no  room  to  turn  al 
the  end. 

This  intelligence  was  reported  to  Lidy  Caldwell. 

"I  will  get  out  and  walk  there,"  said  she.  Tbe 
footman  letdown  the  steps,  wondering  what  stmnge 
freak  conhl  make  her  ladyship  come  to  8uvb  a  plaoe 
an  that ;  and  he  followed  her  with  some  <lisgU8t  aa 
abe  walked  at  a  rapid  puce  down  the  narrow  pave- 
mrnt.  No.  3  was  that  given  in  Louisa's  note,  and 
Kllen  looked  anxiously  for  it  on  either  ndo. 

"  Where  is  No.  S?"  asked  slie  of  an  old  woman 
who  was  whirling  a  mop  at  one  of  the  dwtnt,  and 
•"bo  stopped  in  her  employment  to  gaxe  wonder- 
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in^ly  on  the  fino  lady  anil  her  powdered  footman, 
wtu)  wore  eviticntly  xery  unusual  liij^hlii  ia  ibis 
part  of  the  world. 

"  No.  3 !  Iji,  ma'am,  there  are  several  number 
threes  in  this  neiyhhourhood.  This  is  No.  19,  yon 
see,  but  there  is  a  No.  .1  a  few  doors  further  down." 

Klleti  hurried  on,  and  at  length  discerned  the  de- 
sired uumbor,  half  ertaced  on  the  bespaltered  door- 
post of  one  of  the  meanest'looking  houses  in  the 
street. 

"  Surely  this  cannot  he  it,"  thonpht  she,  as  the 
indignant  footman  rang  ttie  bell  with  a  violent 
jerk ;  "  Louisa  eould  not  live  In  such  a  place  as 
this." 

Her  uncertainty  on  this  point  was  soon  at  an  end. 
It  was  old  Surah  herself  who  opened  the  door,  and 
abe  t;t.irtcd  back  in  astonishment  at  the  unexpected 
eight  of  a  fashionably  dreftsed  lady  and  u  liveried 
footman. 

"  OM  Sarah !  then  I^tuisa  is  here.  Where  ia 
iJio?  I>n  you  not  know  me*"  exclaimed  Ellen, 
before  the  old  woman  had  bad  time  to  rccoTcr  her 
sarprise. 

*'  Ijord  bless  me  !  is  it  you.  Miss  PcrciTal?  Only 
think  of  my  not  knowing  you  at  once  ;  but  I  am 
jfrowing  rather  bUnd.  To  be  sure,  miss— my  lady, 
I  mean — Miss  Conway  is  here,  am!  hnppy  she  will 
be,  poor  de:ir !  to  see  you  again.  Thi-  way,  ma'am, 
if  you  please ;  it's  a  poor  place,  you  see,  to  what 
Miss  Conway  was  n»ed  to,  and  none  of  her  friends 
oould  ever  have  thought  in  former  days  of  her 
coming  to  this." 

Ellen  silpHlly  followed  the  old  woman  up  the 
dark,  close-smelling  i^taircase.  A  thousand  con- 
flicting feelings  were  working  within,  and  choked 
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her  utterance.  At  length  they  reached  the  narrow 
Uuniinjf-place,  and  old  Sarah  opened  n  door  to  tlie 
left. 

"  Here's  a  friend  at  last  come  to  see  jroa,  my 
dear,"  wud  ohe. 

Bat  Ellen  had  darted  in  before  her.  nnd,  as 
Loui^u  row  in  astonishment  from  the  do-t^k  at  which 
ehe  vas  sitting,  she  npninj;  towardu  her,  and, 
throwing  her  anna  round  her  neck,  couTiiIsjvely 
HoMed  out  her  name. 

"  Ellen!"  exclaimed  Louisa. 

Old  Sarah  turned  away  to  wipe  ber  e^-C6  with 
the  comer  of  her  apron,  and  then  quietly  left  the 
room. 

Long  and  clot>e  vas  that  embrace  of  the  two 
frieiidi^,  who  eaeh  felt-,  in  finding  the  other  once 
moiv,  that,  save  that  one,  she  was  friendless  ;  and 
afterwards,  when  tlicy  weiv  seated  logelhcr  on  the 
narrow  dofa,  it  was  many  minutM  before  either 
could  speak.  Ellen,  especially,  was  moTcd  beyond 
control.  It  was  so  long  since  she  had  leant  on  a 
bosom  that  she  o^uld  truHt;  so  long  since  »he  bad 
beard  a  voice  of  heartfelt  affection,  that  it  seemed 
now  as  if  all  the  pent-up  misery  of  those  long, 
weaiy  months  were  forcing  its  way  into  uutwiud 
expression. 

She  hid  her  face  on  Ix>aisa'8  shoulder,  and  wept 
conTulsively ;  and  Louisa  checked  her  own  tears  to 
quiet  and  comfort  her,  and  klsseil  again  and  again 
her  burning  brow,  and  soothed  her  with  genile  and 
cheering  words ;  so  tliat  any  one  who  had  come  in 
then,  would  have  thought  rather  that  Ellen  was 
the  lonely,  destitute  oqdian,  and  her  coiitforler, 
the  rich,  aud  admired,  and  courted  peerei«>,  who 
was  aptwrcutly  ruitned  by  the  worlds  favour,  and 
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the  gifts  of  fortune,  high  above  the  (onch  of  sorrow. 
At  lentil  the  violence  of  her  emotion  exhausted 
iti<elf,  and  she  coaM  once  more  look  np  to  Louisa's 
liace  with  a  Rmile ;  not  the  smile  of  otlier  days  "^ 
Louisa  painfully  felt,  but,  though  inexpressibly 
sad,  it  was  one  of  nHuniiiig  p«ace. 

"  And  now  tell  me,"  said  Louisa,  "  how  long 
you  have  been  in  England,  and  bow  jou  luauugea 
to  find  me  otit." 

Ellen  gave  an  account  of  the  Montagues'  viwit, 
of  her  morning's  drive,  and  the  manifold  diBiculties 
ehe  had  encountered.     She  emled  by  saying — 

'*  I  was  detennined  U^  find  you,  even  if  I  in- 
quired at  every  door  in  London." 

"  Dearest  Ellen  !  the  world  ha^  not  changed  vou 
yet,  I  see." 

A  strange  expression  pas»icd  over  Ellen's  face. 

**  Do  not  let  us  talk  of  that ;  I  could  not  change 
in  my  alTection  for  you,  unless  I  had  found  you 
false,  like  other?-.  But  now  it  is  my  tum  to  ai^k 
questions.  Tell  me,  how  is  it  possible  that  yon 
should  Itave  been  reduced  to  such  poverty  us 
this?" 

"  Circumstances  have  indeed  rather  changed 
with  me  since  we  met  last,"  said  Louisa,  witb  a 
sad  timile,  us  her  eye  glanced  round  the  small, 
meanly  furnished  room,  and  rested  at  last  on  her 
own  deep  mourning,  tiow  looking  rusty  from  con- 
stant wear,  though  it  was  evident  no  small  pains 
were  taken  to  preserve  an  appearance  of  neatness. 

"  Uut  how  could  it  come  to  this  ?"  asked  Ellen 
again,  her  eyes  filling  with  tears,  as  she  followed 
Louisa's  glance,  and  then  looked  up  to  her  piile 
and  somewhat  worn  countenance. 

Louisa  briefly  told  her  eventfUl  history,  since 
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her  father'f;  death;  Her  voice  foltered  vrhen  she 
gpoke  of  hitu,  but  jn^w  firmer  as  ^hc  went  on  to 
talk  of  hor  Htruggles — her  exertions ;  and  how,  in 
spite  of  them,  she  liad,  day  hy  day,  seen  her  means 
diminishing,  till  she  had  been  reduced  to  her  pre- 
sent Rtnte. 

The  tears  flowed  again  down  Ellen's  che«kH.  as 
she  listened  to  this  tale  of  suffering,  and  lonely 
striving  ngainst  poverty,  and  patience  and  faith 
nnconquerable. 

"  But  I  am  rising  again  in  the  world  now," 
continued  LouiKa,  more  cheprfully;  "  I  have  at 
last  a  prospect  of  steady  earnings  fi-om  niy  painting 
and  writing,  and  you  are  witliin  reach  again,  and  I 
have  found  other  old  friends  of  late." 

"  What  friends?" 

Louisa  was  embarrassed  for  a  momeot,  and 
wi»ilied  she  had  not  spoken  so  hoKtily,  but  she  was 
obliged  to  answer. 

"  Mr.  Anuesley  and  Mrs.  Allen  are  settled  in 
town  now,  and  are  very  kind  to  me." 

I'lIIen  turned  verj-  pale.  Hit  heart  stood  still 
at  the  thoughts  that  she  might  have  met  Aim 
there. 

'*  Do  you  see  them  often?"  snid  she,  at  last, 
speaking  witii  some  difliculQr, 

'*  Yea,  as  often  as  I  can  make  time,  for  yon 
know  my  time  is  not  my  own  now,  as  it  used  to 
be— it  belongs  to  the  publisher  and  printwller, 
and  buys  daily  bread  for  mo  and  ohl  Sarah.  It 
is  wonderful  how  one  leanis  the  value  of  time, 
when  it  becomes  money." 

"  But  why  did  you  never  write  to  me?  why 
work  and  sufler  u8  you  bare  done,  when  you  knew 
that  1  had  the  means  to  help  you  ?    I  cannot  bear 
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to  think  that  I  have  beeu  tiirowiiijr  &vtsy  ever; 
Jaj  ou  ^^  orthloae  trifles  sums  that  would  have  saved 
you  fn)in  all  this  miwry," 

"  You  forget  that  1  did  not  know  where  to  write 
to  you ;  und,  do  not  be  angry,  dear  Kiten,  but  I 
would  not  have  taken  l^ord  Caldwell's  money  when 
I  refub«d  tluLt  of  my  own  rolutious.  Now  that  the 
woret  is  over,  and  I  am  no  longer  afraid  of  really 
starving,  I  lua  ratlier  glad  than  othon>vit«e  that  I 
have  had  the  trial.  It  is  a  satisfaction  to  know 
what  one  can  do  and  bear ;  and  it  has  done  me 
good  in  many  ways,  and  little  harm,  pxcept  making 
mo  feel  rather  older  and  less  liyhl-hearlcd  than  in 
former  days." 

Ellen  looked  on  her  friend  with  reverential  ad- 
miration. 

**  Oil,  Louisa !  how  I  envy  you '  '  xclaimod  she, 
earnestly. 

"  You  envy  me,  Ellen !  how  the  world  would 
marvel  and  laugh  if  it  heard  you ;  you,  the  rich, 
and  noble,  and  a<ln)ircd,  envying  me,  a  dweller  in 
a  garret,  working  for  daily  bread!" 

**  The  world  !  the  world  always  laughs  at  wha^ 
ever  it  cannot  understand.  It  .sees  only  the  sur- 
face; if  that  is  bright,  it  cannot  conceive  that 
there  chould  be  misery  beneath." 

Louisa  lo«ke<l  earnestly  at  her  friend's  coun- 
tenance, and  slie  now,  for  the  first  time,  perceived 
tite  change  which  luid  been  wniught  there. 

"  Ellen,"  said  she,  at  length,  hesitatingly,  "  per- 
haps it  IK  wrong  to  a»k  much  a  question,  but  I  fear 
you  are  not  happy." 

"  Happy !"  echoed  Ellen,  bitterly,  "  I  have  for- 
gotten the  meaning  of  the  word." 

For  a  moment  tihe  was  tempted  to  throw  herself 
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on  I/Oiiisa's  boBom,  and  pour  oat  there  all  the 
secret  woe  whicli  had  beeu  gnawing  silently  at  her 
heart  for  moiitliH ;  but  pride,  and  fear  of  Louisa's 
unbeiuliiiji  principle,  restmiucd  ber,  and  she  went 
on  in  a  biilf-farplesw,  half-bitter  tone ;  "  Oil,  1  am 
happy  enough,  according  to  the  world's  estimate ; 
I  JiJive  money,  and  therefore  plenty  of  friends,  and 
I  lead  the  gayet^t  of  all  possible  lives ;  that  in  hap- 
pine^it,  according  to  the  creed  of  my  world,  yon 
know." 

Louisa  sighed,  but  she  felt  she  could  not  prras 
her  inquiry  further  without  indiscretion.  She  had 
almost  forgotten,  iu  the  firxt  momenta  of  their 
conversation,  the  change  in  Kllen's  situation  since 
ttiey  bad  kst  met ;  she  now  felt  that  tlmt  change 
placed  a  barrier  between  them ;  that  Ellen  l»- 
longed  to  another,  and  there  could  no  lunger  cxiit 
between  them  the  unlimited  confidence  of  other 
dayK;  nhc  felt  that  the  secrets  of  Ellen's  married 
life  ought  not  to  be  revealed  even  to  her  best 
friend.  Ellen  had  avoided  all  mention  of  Lord 
Caldwell,  aii<l  she  dared  not  ask  any  thlug  about 
htm.  Tlierc  was  an  awkward  silence  for  a  few 
minute!) ;  Kllen  waa  the  ttrst  who  broke  it,  and  she 
spoke  in  an  embarrassed  manuer. 

"  How  1  wish  I  could  offer  you  a  home  in  mj 
howb,  dearest  l^ouisa!  I  wishcl  to  do  so  loDg 
ago,  but  you  know  a  wife  in  not  always  uiistnw 
of  her  actions,  and  [/>rd  Caldwell  thought  our  wair 
of  living  would  not  suit  you  now." 

"  Lord  Caldwell  was  perfectly  right.  1  conld 
not  afford  to  live  with  you,  dear  Kllcu ;  and  erw 
for  the  pleasure  of  being  with  you,  I  wonhl  not 
now  sacrifice  my  hardly-earned  independence.  I 
lore  it  too  dearly,  as  oue  always  loves  the  work 
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of  one's  own  bands ;  nnd  I  am  so  nsed  now  to  this 
way  of  life,  that  idleness  would  be  Btrange  nnd 
uncomfortable  to  me." 

"  Hut  though  I  cannot  give,  and  Ton  would  not 
accept  s  home  with  me,  let  me  at  lea^it  pnivide 
yon  with  a  more  comfortable  one  than  this;  now, 
do  not  shake  your  head,  de:tr  l^uisa;  mirety  it  id 
no  sacrifice  of  independence  to  acci^pt  so  slight 
a  eerrice  from  so  old  a  friend,  a  m^ter,  I  might 
almost  wiy.  Do  let  me  feel  for  once  that  money 
has  some  power  to  oonfer  liappinettH.  I  ask  it  for 
my  sake,  not  yours.  I  shall  feel  every  luxury  I 
et^oy  m  a  bitter  reproach,  so  long  a»  1  know  you 
to  be  in  such  a  place  as  this,  without  the  common 
comforts  of  life." 

"  My  dear  Kllen,  I  shall  be  seriously  aflronted 
if  yon  slander  my  dwelling  in  tbia  manner.  I 
assure  yon,  I  am  arrived  at  thinking  it  quite  a 
fipAcious  and  luxurious  abotte;  it  is  my  kingdom, 
wherein  I  reign  absolute;  but,  seriously,  !  do  not 
refuse  your  kindness  from  pride ;  if  I  were  as  poor 
a»  I  have  been,  I  would  a."*  freely  accept  as  you 
freely  ofler,  but  I  have  now  sufficient  for  my  own 
and  Hiy  old  Sarah's  wants,  and  a  prospect  of  daily 
increasing  income,  so  (hat  I  hope  Tcry  soon  I  sliall 
bo  able  to  receive  you  in  a  home  which  even  yon 
will  allow  to  be  comfortable.  1  cjinnot,  therefore, 
let  you  «{>ond  your  money  upon  me ;  if  ever  I  want 
it,  be  assured  I  will  come  to  yon  without  false 
pride  or  chamc." 

This  was  all  that  Ellen  could  obtain,  and  Ixmim 
changed  the  subject,  and  could  not  be  brongfat 
back  to  it. 

The  afternoon  had  imperceptibly  glided  away, 
and  liUlen,  remembering  what  lyouisa  had  uaid,  of 
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time  being  money  to  her  now,  reltictaiiUy  rose 
depart.  Sbe  loiigwl  to  press  Louisa  to  come  lionic 
with  lier,  but  she  did  not  dare  nin  the  risk  of  Lord 
Caldv'cU'H  displeasure.  Tliougb  she  was  carpW?  of 
it  for  herself,  she  ■would  not  expfwu  her  frU-iid  to 
the  cbaiices  of  mi  insulting  reception. 

"  And   when   shall    I    sw    v<m   a^rniii  ?' 
Louisa,  her  eyes  iuvoluntarily  filling  with 
she  rpceiyed  her  parting  kiss. 

"  Soon,  very  soon ;  I  shall  not  lose  sigbt  of  toi 
again,  now  I  have  found  you;  I  aui  too  happy  to 
feel  that  I  baTc  titill  one  true  friend  in  the  worid." 

The  friends  embraced  onoe  more,  and  Ellen  left 
the  house,  not,  however,  without  having  found 
means  to  .slip  a  bank-note  into  old  Sarub's  hands 
for  the  want*  of  the  little  household,  with  strict 
injuuctione  to  keep  the  ^ft  a  secret  from  her  mis- 
tress. 

Tlie  tall  footman,  who  had  fallen  nslecp  in  the 
mWrable  kitchen,  after  haYing  exhausted  bis  brain 
iu  every  possible  and  impossible  coniecture  as  t» 
the  re.ison8  of  this  extraordinary  visit,  gladly 
started  up  to  follow  his  lady  haek  to  the  sp<K 
where  her  brilliart  equipage  was  awaiting  her, 

Ellen  had  thrown  hei-self  back  in  her  seat,  and 
was  reflecting,  half  with  joy,  half  with  sorrow,  oo 
her  meeting  with  I^uisa,  when  the  carriage  sud- 
denly stopped  ;  and,  on  looking  out  to  discover  the 
cause  of  the  delay,  she  saw  Lord  Caldwell  tidag 
up  to  the  door.  To  her  astonishment  he  dts> 
mounted,  gave  his  horse  to  the  groom,  and  jumped 
into  the  carriage.  There  was  an  expression  on  hb 
dark  brow  which  Ellon  knew  well  how  to  interpret; 
and  all  the  softer  feelings  which  her  meeting  wilb 
Louisa  had  awakened,  hardened   again   into  btf 
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usual  callous  biUernesis,  to  encounter  and  defy  the 
storm  which  slie  foresaw  was  at  hand.  She  re«otved 
to  moet  it  at  once,  instoad  of  waiting  po^iiTely  tilt 
it  broke  ovf-r  her  head;  and,  turning  to  her  hus- 
band, she  asked,  in  a  sarcastic  tone,  to  what  she 
"was  iiidohted  f»r  the  unexpected  and  unusual  plea- 
sure  of  his  society. 

"  It  will  be  an  edifying  nOTelty  to  the  world," 
said  she,  vnth  a  laugh,  "  to  see  us  exhibiting  our- 
eelvea  toj;;flher  in  this  loving  fasliion." 

"  It  would  be  well  for  both  of  us,  Ijwiy  Cald- 
well, if  the  world  had  uerer  seen  you  exhibit  your- 
self in  any  less  creditable  way  than  a  tete-a4^le 
with  your  husband,"  replied  his  Lordship.  "  As 
to  the  renson  of  this — I  doubt  not  unwelcome  in- 
trusion— I  sliall  answer  your  question  by  another. 
What  secret  and  reputable  expedition  can  liave 
taken  you  to  such  a  place  as  I  bhw  you  issuing 
from  just  now,  and  detained  you  there  during  the 
two  hours  that  your  carriage  has  been  standing  at 
the  entrance  of  that  lane?" 

"  1  was  not  aware  that  you  took  the  trouble  to 
be  a  s|ty  upon  my  actions,"  retorted  Ellen ;  "  but, 
since  that  is  the  case,  it  would  l>e  useless  my  giving 
you  information  which  yon  have,  doubtless,  already 
acquired  by  those  AowmraM^  means." 

"  Do  uot  tliink  to  bafilo  me  by  your  contemptuous 
sneers,"  said  Lord  Caldwell,  with  comtrained  rage. 
"  jVltlioiigliyoMseem  to  hiive  forgotten  it, /still  re- 
memtterthiit  I  am  your  husband;  and.iuiniy  wifu,  1 
consider  you  accountable  to  me  for  your  actions. 
I  domanil,  hh  n  right,  to  know  what  is  the  reason 
of  this  clunde^tiue  expedition." 

"  And,  fiUppoBing  I  were  to  deny  your  right,  and 
refuse  to  comply  with  your  demand?'* 


"  Beware  how  you  flare  to  trifle  with  me.  Yon 
are  not  so  secun>  of  impunity  as  you  seem  to  think 
yourself.  'Ilie  law  ^ves  me  power,  which  you  will 
find  it  daugerous  to  laugh  at." 

"  Pray,  do  not  make  ub  both  more  ridicnloos 
than  we  are  already  hy  such  violent  gesticulations. 
I  shall  not  trouble  you  to  exert  your  power,  as  I 
do  not  care  that  yon  or  the  whole  world  should 
know  where  I  have  been.  This  clandestine  visi^- 
80  clandestine,  that  by  youi'  own  showing  my  car- 
riage was  waiting  for  me  during  the  whole  time,  io 
the  most  public  thoroughfare  in  London  —  was  Ut 
Louisa  C«nway.  I  hope  you  are  Batit>licd  with  the 
mouse  which  your  mountain  has  brought  forth." 

"  Louisn  Conway  I  lu  euch  a  place  as  that !  Do 
you  take  me  for  a  fool,  to  be  galled  by  tiuch  a  gross 
imposture?" 

l^llen  indignantly  toesed  to  him  Louisa's  note  to 
Mrs.  Brown. 

"  You  may  satisfy  yourself,  if  you  pleage,"  said 
she,  haujlitily,  "  wlietber  I  speak  truth  or  not,  since 
you  ibitik  I  would  eoudcwccnd  to  de<«ive  you;  if 
that  is  not  enough,  we  can  return  to  the  house.  I 
have  no  doubt  Miss  Conway  will  be  highly  flattered 
by  the  vLsit  of  so  distinguished  a  personage." 

Lord  Caldwell  bit  his  lip.  He  could  not  doubt 
tlic  evi<lence  of  the  note;  and  he  felt  that  hi.<i  an- 
founded  and  insulting  suspieious,  and  the  violence 
he  had  given  way  to,  had  placed  him  in  tlto  wrong. 
lliis  consciousness  rather  incre-aseil  than  iliminisbed 
his  imtiition,  and  he  resolved  to  puuLih  his  wife  for 
having  dared  to  be  innocent  when  he  chose  to  be- 
lieve her  guilty. 

"  Supposing  this  to  be  true,"  said  be,  "  Uiss 
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Conway  cannot,  otider  such  cipcumatancw,  bfi  a  6t 
person  for  you  to  visit.  It  is  not  likely  that  a  girl 
M  highly  connected  Hhould  b«  redaccd  t«  the  con- 
dition this  note  indicates,  unless  hy  auoh  improper 
conduct,  on  her  own  part,  as  would  oblige  her  re- 
lations to  cast  her  off." 

"  Improper  I  yon  do  not  know  Louisa  Conway,  or 
yoa  could  not  Kpeak  of  her  thus,"  exclaimed  Kllen, 
roused  out  of  her  covering  of  sarcastic  coldness  into 
honest  wannth  for  her  friend.  "  It  is  through  the 
Tery  meanness  and  low-mi  iidetlness  of  her  relationH 
that  she  has  been  reduced  to  these  circumstances. 
They  could  not  understand  such  a  nature  as  hers. 
Her  conduct  ban  l>eL>n  mo«t  pure,  moat  noble  ;  she 
has  toiled,  and  suffered,  and  struggled,  ss  none  hot 
she  could  have  done.  Oh !  woum  to  God  I  could 
feel  myself  worthy  to  be  her  friend  !" 

"I  am  glad  to  sec  you  grown  so  marvellously  hum- 
ble in  your  entitnate  of  your  own  merits,"  said  l^ord 
Caldwell,  sneeruigly  ;  for  Le  always  grew  cool  us 
won  as  he  had  stung  his  wife  into  warmth.  "  Hut 
the  question  is,  not  whether  yon  think  yourself 
worthy  or  unworthy  to  ansocinte  with  this  paragon 
of  virtue:  I  have  no  doubt  she  has  every  perfec- 
tion under  the  sun,  since  you  say  it,  who  arc  tio 
qualified  to  judge ;  but  the  world  is  hard  of  belief 
in  the  perfections  of  a  woman,  whom  her  own  re- 
lations have  been  obliged  to  discountenance  :  and 
I  do  not  choose  my  wife  to  be  known  as  the  friend 
of  such  a  person.  I  must,  therefore,  beg  that  you 
will  cease  all  intercourse  with  her  for  the  future." 

"  No ;  I  cannot ;  1  will  not  give  her  up ;  1  will 
DOt  cast  her  off,  like  the  cowanlly  Monlagues,  be- 
cause she  is  poor  and  friendless.    She  is  luy  oldest, 
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only  friend,  and  I  will  not  forsake  her  in  her  hour 
of  need." 

"This  is  Tsry  heroic,  certainly ;  it  is  only  a  pity 
that  you,  wlio  RHMii  HO  Htrongly  iiuprestaed  with  the 
duties  of  friendsliii),  should  pa^  oyer  so  completely 
those  of  a  wife.  You  seem  to  forget  that  you  took 
B  TOW  of  obedience  to  me  when  you  liecame  mine." 

Forgot  it !  a»  well  might  the  slave  f(irj;fet  the 
brand  which  the  redhot  iron  had  seared  into  bis 
flesh.  Ellen  would  have  sucritioeti  tUe  lM?st  part 
of  her  existence  to  be  able  to  forget  that  tow. 

"  If  vou  have  forgotten  it,  however,"  continued 
he,  "  /have  not  forgotten  the  power  it  jnTes  me; 
sad  I  insist  upon  your  obeying  my  iujuuctiutis  wit^ 
regard  to  this  penton." 

*'  And  yon  — did  not  you  too  make  me  a  towT 
a  TOW  to  love  and  cherish  ?  have  ynu  kept  it  so 
strictly  ?  have  tfou  never  forgotten  it  ?  M-hnt  loTe 
have  you  given  to  me  ?  Hare  you  not  rather  hcapwi 
upon  me  coldness,  scorn,  insult,  tyranny,  and  re- 
membered nothing  of  the  tie  that  bound  us  to  each 
other,  but  the  power  it  gave  yon  to  do  all  tbiH  ^th 
impunity?  Why  should  I  bo  more  scrupulous  than 
you  ?  why  should  I  fulfil  every  tittle  of  a  vow  which 
you  have  utterly  broken  ?" 

"  Simply  because  I  have  power  to  enforce  yoor 
fulfilling  it;  and  I  warn  you  that  you  must  pre- 
pare yourself  to  obey,  or  to  leave  my  houiie  for 
ever." 

A  few  months  sooner,  Ellen  would,  probahlt, 
have  eagerly  embraced  the  latter  altcniative  ;  iKit 
she  had  been  for  some  time  nwure  that  she  «» 
likely  to  become  u  mother,  and  the  thought  of  ber 
unborn  child  restrained  her. 

"  I  do  not  question  your  power,"  said  she,  bit- 
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I«rty.  "  T  well  know  tlmt  inijjht  is  ever  right  iii  this 
world.  But  why  should  j-oii  exert  it  in  this  in- 
Btauc«?  Wbj,  without  reason,  without  motive, 
from  pure  tyranny,  deprive  me  of  the  society  of  ray 
dearettt  fri«iii],  only  hi-csiuiM;  she  a  my  friend,  aud 
has  none  oth«r  but  me  t" 

'*  I  told  you  once  hcfore,  that  I  hiite  female 
fiiend^.  I  have  no  wi^  to  liHve  my  uctioiw  dis- 
oiu»ed— my  character  canvassed  between  yon  and 
Hiss  Conway.  You  seem  fo  well  able  to  take  your 
own  part,  Chat  you  cannot  want  any  one  to  as;^t 
you  a^iufit  n>p.  llesides,  diiu^rs  fioiucttmeH  Inrk 
under  the  most  innocent  appearances.  I  do  not 
doubt  but  all  thiH  extreme  uiixiety  on  your  part,  to 
continue  your  visits  to  your  friend,  arises  solely 
from  rejranl  to  her ;  but  /  know  that  Mr.  Anne»- 
ley  18  aUo  iu  town,  perhaps  in  that  neighbourliood, 
and,  of  courw,  a  constant  visiter  at  MisH  Con- 
way's; and,  notwithstandinj;  your  taunting  accusa- 
tion of  inditl'erciice,  I  cherish  your  welfare  too 
tenderly  to  allow  you  to  incur  the  rusk  of  such 
dangerous  mcotiugx." 

During  this  npeceh,  Ellen'K  face  bad  Bnt  Hushed 
crimson  with  indi<rimtion,  then  turned  deadly  palo. 
When  her  husband  censed,  she  made  an  cSbrt  to 
speak ;  but  her  naturally  delicate  frame,  weakened 
by  her  situation,  and  worn  out  by  the  iiK!e(tHant 
agitation  of  the  last  few  hoani,  was  unable  to  en- 
dure the  spirit's  struggle,  and,  witti  a  moan  of 
agony,  she  sank  buck  senselws  on  her  seat. 

Lord   ('ahhvell  was    half  angry,  half  nlanued. 
He  called  to  the  coachman  to  drive  on  with  all 
speed,  and  ibon,  raising  up  his  wife,  he  strove  to 
recall  her  to  autmatiou,  by  nibbing  her  I 
s[>caking  to  hor  in  gentle  tones.     Forba 
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moment,  as  slie  lay  lii  his  amis  cold  nnd  inani- 
mate, mid  he  looked  on  that  youag  and  Wjiutiful 
fece,  80  pale,  80  woe-worn,  so  dpath-ltlce — some 
touch  of  remorne,  some  feoling  of  conijMission,  may 
have  moved  his  callous  nature.  He  bentnitxioa<?lj 
over  her;  and  when  the  carriag:e  stopped  at  the 
door  of  his  house,  he  hims<'lf  lifted  lier  out,  and 
TTOuld  allow  110  one  to  atssiat  him  in  bcariuj;  her  dp 
Btairs. 

He  lud  her  on  her  bed,  stilt  cold  and  lifetes, 
and  would  not  leave  the  room  till  the  efforts  of 
her  attendants,  and  of  the  phvsician,  wbo  bad 
been  immediately  sent  for,  at  length  recalled  ber 
to  life  and  coiit>«iou8iies8.  Alas !  to  Ellen,  eon* 
sciouHnees  waK  but  the  return  of  misery,  and  glad- 
ly woulil  she  have  sunk  back  into  that  deep  torpw 
which,  for  a  moment,  had  brought  forgetfulness. 

As  she  heard  Doctor  I* telling  Lord  Caldwell, 

in  the  room  adjoining  hers,  that  her  life  was  safe, 
and  that  no  further  danger,  except  that  of  ex- 
hauKtioii,  was  to  be  apjirchended  from  her  aitaek, 
her  heart  thrilled  at  the  thought  that  death  had 
been  so  near  her. 

Ijord  Caldwell  was  moved  likewise  by  the  phy- 
uoian's  words.  He  now  leanit,  for  the  first  time, 
EUen's  situation,  and  he  shuddered  to  think  that 
he  might  have  destroyed,  by  his  own  act,  the  dear^ 
etit  hope  of  his  life,  that  of  obtaining  au  heir  to 
the  name  and  fortune  be  had  made  for  himself. 
He  inwardly  dotennined  to  be  more  guarded  for 
the  future,  at  least,  so  long  m  violctice  migbt  he 
attendetl  with  such  danger,  and  even,  if  necessary, 
to  yield  to  Kilen's  wishes  with  regard  to  l,oniw. 

But  hia  indulgence  was  not  put  to  snch  a  Irinl- 
WLea  Ellen  recovered  her  consciousness,  and  wiib 
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It  the  recoHection  of  all  (hnt  had  passed,  she  re* 
solved  not  to  expose  lienwlf  a  second  timo  to  the 
iusult  of  stmpicioD,  and  she  herself  felt  that  it 
was  better  to  aroid  the  risk  of  meeting-  Edward 
Aiiiiesley.  She  «Tote,  therefore,  to  J^nisa,  telling 
her  that  tiieir  intercourse  was  forbidden,  and  that, 
for  the  present,  at  least,  they  could  meet  do 
more. 

And  thus  were  the  two  friends  after  that  brief 
reunion,  parted  again  a*  widely  as  if  sea  and  land 
had  stiil  divided  them  from  each  other. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 


"  The  tiolii^e  wliicli  you  have  bwn  pleaifd  to  tak«  oF  rar  I'boin, 
bnd  jl  b^i^u  early,  had  bceti  kiud  ;  l>ui  il  tint  Iwm  delavea  tiU  I  ■■ 
indifTcrciit  niitt  cannot  rnjnv  It;  lill  I  mn  ulilary  and  <auDM  ■•■ 
pan  iti  till  I  flm  known  inddonot  tnnt  it." 

Dr.  JouxMN :  LeittT  to  Lord  Ch**UrfiM. 

Louisa  bad  truly  told  Ellen  that  her  worldlj 
circuiRstaiic-eit  were  be^innin^  to  improve,  bnl, 
before  we  explain  the  reason  of  the  change,  m 
must  glance  back  over  the  history  uf  those  lon^ 
months  of  wHtHde  and  labour,  which  bad  elapaed 
since  uhc  had  entered  the  arduous  career  of  writing 
for  bread. 

That  time  hud  been  to  her  a  period  of  rtijifged, 
but  Kilutary  discipline.  Her  proud  8clfHlep««- 
dcnce  had  been  humbled  bj  a  long  course  of  dis- 
appointment and  suffering,  which,  homely  in  ito 
detaiU,  common — alas  I  too  common,  in  its  inci* 
dents — had  been  not  the  l«*s  heavy  to  endure. 
Week  after  week,  she  had  toiled  on  ui  v^n ;  one 
effort  after  another,  begun  in  hopeful  energy,  hiul 
proved  fruitless.  The  pages  over  which  she  had 
spent  days  of  unluouii  Htudy,  and  long  wabefd 
nights  of  meditation,  were  returned  to  her  uunad 
by  tbf  wealthy  publisher  to  whom  she  addressed 
herRpif,  though  she  oflered  them  at  a  price  tmrtJy 
eaflicient  to  pay  the  etationor  for  the  materials  efae 
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used,  and  leave  a  little  gurplus  for  her  scanty 
wants. 

What  mattered  it  that  the  rich  ore  of  thought 
nod  genias  was  di^^coniible  in  every  page — that 
she  poured  on  every  n^ubject  she  handlc<t  the  light 
of  a  clear  and  powerful  ioteltect — that  by  her 
band  the  poiideniu?  weajion  of  close  and  log-leal 
at^iuneiit,  and  the  lighter  amis  of  wit  and  satire, 
were  wielded  with  equal  ease?  The  piihlisher  had 
on  time  to  discover  the  talent  of  a  immeless  author, 
and  mere  merit  was  a  weiik  claim  on  pablle 
feTour. 

Louisa  carriwl  hack  her  rejected  work  to  her 
cheerless  abode,  where  cold  and  hunger  were  now 
her  constant  gueHts.  As  time  passed  on,  poverty 
weighe'l  more  and  more  heavily  upon  I^uisa. 
The  lodging!*,  which  had  at  first  seemed  lo  her  M 
small  and  mean,  she  soon  found  too  expensive  for 
her  to  keep,  and  she  wim  oblig<vl,  as  we  have  seen, 
to  remove  to  a  still  more  humble  ahodc.  One  by 
one  she  was  force<l  to  give  np  tlie  comforts  of  life, 
until  reduc^l  lo  the  l«iro  necessaries,  and  some- 
ticaea  even  wanting  these — lonely,  friendless,  almost 
hopeless,  she  drank  to  the  very  dregs  the  cup  she 
had  so  lightly  accepted. 

Not  the  least  of  the  sufierings  she  had  to  endure 
was  the  utter  solitude  in  which  she  lived,  and  which 
was  more  entire  and  more  painful  in  the  heart  of 
the  populous  city  than  it  would  have  been  in  the 
remotest  village  of  the  empire.  It  is  only  women 
who  can  know  such  solitude  as  hers,  which  her  con- 
ventional position  converte*]  into  a  dreary  prison- 
house.  No  ties  of  busirtecis  connected  her  with  her 
fellow-creatures — no  community  of  interests,  sucli  as 
u  man,  however  abject  his  poverty,  might  rejoice  in. 
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as  he  discusser  public  news  in  tbc  resorts  of  his  f«1' 
low-men.  She  had  been  truly  alone  in  thought  and 
spirit;  forS:ir!iirsafr(:cti<in,  Klroii^  as  it  ua?, coaU 
not  teiieh  lior  to  »*yiiiputlii£e  with  all  tbut  Lou 
suffered  at  that  time. 

She  could  iiiouni  over  her  frequent  disappon 
ment8>  but  she  could  know  nothing  of  their  wont 
sting — the  heart-burnings  they  kindled,  the  confliet 
of  an  aspiring  mind  struggling  in  vain  ajjaiiisl  ttj 
invi!;iblc  but  galling  chains — the  wild  longing  of  a 
spirit,  full  of  energy  and  conHciousneHS  of  power,  to 
iind  a  scope  for  its  exertion,  ere  it  could  Hink  within 
itH  ciige  and  be  etil).  Such  had  been  to  Loui^u  tlie 
trial  of  those  months;  but,  if  wc  turn  from  this  to 
the  rc»<ult  worked  out,  there  is  ehccring  in  the  midM 
of  the  seemingly  dark  and  drear}'  prospect.  W» 
have  pitied  her  till  novi- ;  but,  when  we  see  that,  in 
the  midst  of  disappointment,  she  preserved  a  hope- 
tal  spirit — that,  through  poverty  and  humiliatioo. 
she  nourished  herselfwith  lofty  thoughts — tbut,  de- 
solate in  heurt,  and  yeuniing  for  human  ityntpftthy 
and  affection,  she  bad  yet  daily  gained  ground  in 
her  contest  with  her  rebellious  feelings,  and.  with 
positive  want  before  her,  was  enabled.in  thestrengUi 
of  a  lofty  faith,  never  to  regret  the  brilliant  destiny 
which  might  have  been  hers,  our  pity  for  the  lonely 
girl  is  lost  in  veneration  for  the  earnest  and  faitliftil 
spirit  which  had  so  nobly  converted  the  uses  of  ad< 
Tersity  to  its  own  purification.  Neither  was  her^ 
as  Edward  had  feared  for  her  at  first,  the  bitt«r 
triumph  of  the  stoic,  but  the  long  and  painful  stmg- 
g^  of  the  Christian  to  assert  the  su]irpmaey  of  his 
spiritual  nature ;  and  daily,  even  om  her  outward  lot 
became  more  dreary,  did  the  Christian's  reward,  in- 
ternal pence,  become  more  fully  her  blesftcd  portion. 
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At  lenj;t)i,  juBt  at  the  moment  wlieit  her  prospects 
seemed  most  hopcle^,  a  favourable  change  tuok 
place  in  tlie  aspect  of  her  affairs.  One  mominj;, 
that  she  was  sitting  by  her  fireless  hearth,  anxiously 
peudoring  oii  her  (situation,  old  Sarah  brauj>ht  her 
a  newspaper,  which  the  landlady's  husband  had 
brought  home  with  him,  and  which  (the  Iiatt  begged 
of  him  for  her  young  mintress,  hoping  that  it  might 
serve  to  divert  her  a  little  wbile  from  her  niixioiiH 
tlioughtd.  Louisa  took  it  nimo»t  mectiunicnlly,  for 
her  own  concerns  were  too  painfully  engrossing  to 
leave  her  much  interest  in  public  affairs;  but  the 
first  wordii  wbich  caught  her  eye  were  tlic  name  of 
Regin:Ud  Talbot.  Her  interest  was  instantly  roused, 
and  she  turned  eaigerty  to  the  pumgiiipli.  It  wuh 
a  letter,  by  an  anonymons  writer,  containing  a  most 
virulent  attack  upon  Sir.  Talbot,  who  had  lately,  by 
the  retirement  of  Sir  llobert  Fullerton,  succeeded 

to  the  principal  post  in  the  missiun  to .     ITie 

writer  not  only  condemned  the  conise  of  ])olicy  he 
had  pursue<t  abroad,  hut  a^ribcd  many  of  hh  public 
rocaaurt's  to  the  meanest  private  mtiliven,  reflecting 
upon  his  character  both  as  a  man  of  honour  and  a 
servant  of  the  goveniment,  with  all  tbe  injuslice  of 
politic:^]  rancour,  and  denying  all  merit  to  the  va- 
luable commercial  treaty  he  liad  lately  been  tho 
meaiiK  of  bringing  to  a  conclusiou,  and  which,  ac- 
cording to  him,  was  drawn  up  with  a  view  only  to 
the  private  interests  of  certain  individuals,  whom 
Mr,  Talbot  had,  no  doubt,  good  reaaonii  for  wishing 
to  (terve. 

it  wiui  with  the  utmtM  indignation  that  Louisa 
read  this  slander  of  her  early  friend.  Strangely, 
unkindly  as  Ileginald  had  behaved  towards  herself, 
she  had  perfect  confidence  ia  his  honour  and  in- 


ttgntjf  whicl  the  caluiniiy  of  tlic  whole  world  oonld 
not  bare  shaken ;  and  she  lirartily  joine<l  in  tlie  wish 
wilh  wliicb  tbe  \vrilcr  coacludcd,  that  the  whole 
busincHs  mifflit  shortly  be  brought  before  |)iarUa- 
uieiit,  that  she  might  bciir  Rt'triDald's  chamcler 
defended  an  publicly  ns  it  had  been  attacked.  >\'bM, 
hoMOver,  some  time  before  parlinniciit  met,  tbe 
author  of  the  letter,  for  snme  piiqioses  of  political 
agitation,  republished  his  libellous  accusations  in 
the  form  of  a  pamphlet,  enlarpnjj  upon  all  his  for 
mer  t'tutoincnts,  and  nttuckin^  >ilill  more  rirnlentlj 
Refclinilil'H  public  and  privutv  cluinicter,  Louisa 
could  keep  Hilcnt  no  longer,  and  she  reitolved  to  tak« 
up  his  <!t)fenre  hei-self.  She  had  studied  the  ques- 
tion throughout  with  the  greut^j-t  care  and  interest, 
anxiously  followiufi;  the  proceediojp^  tn  which  Itegi- 
oald  bore  so  important  a  piirt,  and  ^he  wuti  therefore 
fblly  competent  to  di^^pruve  tbe  accuK.-ttionH  agniost 
him. 

She  lost  no  time  in  applyinjr  herself  to  her  ta^ 
and,  with  tbe  obnoxious  pamphlet  before  her,  fol- 
lowed the  author  step  by  step,  rcfutiri);  his  argu- 
ments, answering  hi!*  accn^ationn,  and  showing  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  the  Bubjeet,  which  vast  tbe 
gurect  ridicule  on  the  vain  attempt  which  hud  bMn 
made  to  miHrepreaent  and  fidsify  it.  Having  thoo 
ably  and  calmly  replied  to  her  adversarj-,  she  eiidett 
with  a  warm  and  eloquent  vindication  of  the  cha- 
racter which  had  been  so  basely  aRi»eri»e<l,  and  of 
the  [Hilicy  whoiw  enlarged  viewK  ami  noble  aintg  she 
aet  forth  in  forcible  and  glowing  language. 

Within  a  few  days  al'ter  the  appi>aninco  of  tbe 
attack,  this  vindication  wax  sent  to  the  publisher, 
who  lost  no  time  in  g'lving  it  to  the  worhl;  wbeiv 
tlie  discussion  excited,  at  that  moment,  the  groatest 


interest.  The  calnmnintor  was  silenced ;  and  in- 
Dumemblo  were  the  conjectures  made  concerning 
the  antmymonw  writer  of  the  eloquent  "  vindi- 
cation.** 

I^uita  had  no  arriere  pcmee  when  she  thus 
took  up  the  cudgels  for  the  abscnl.  Her  long  and 
BQxioa.1  winh  to  enter,  as  an  author,  the  limits  for 
pablic  favour,  to  be  allowed,  at  last,  a  chance  of 
trying  her  strength,  wan  forgotten,  wheii^  on  the 
impolso  of  warn)  and  generous  feelings,  she  sat 
Ao'vra  to  answer  Iteginald'n  nccuiier ;  but  now  that, 
after  ?o  inniir  vain  ntteniptK  to  gain  a  hearing, 
her  new  production  was  suddenly  launched  into 
the  world,  and  received,  at  once,  with  the  admira- 
tion it  deseri'e*!,  »he  became  sensible  how  much 
this  first  step  might  be  made  to  aid  her  in  her 
future  endeavount,  and  the  load  praises,  whose 
echo  renclied  her  even  in  her  seclusion,  thrilled  to 
her  heiirl  with  an  unicnown  delight,  reaniniiiting 
her  confidence  in  her  own  powers,  giving  her  hopes 
of  future  nueccif,  and  creating  a  new  link,  sw  it 
were,  to  bind  her  in  the  solitude  of  her  lowly 
dwelling,  to  the  bnny  stirring  world  withoul,  where 
her  voice  had  made  itselC  heard,  and  bad  com- 
nmndcd  respect. 

This  pleasant  change  came  to  her  at  the  moment 
when  che  most  neeilo<l  cheering:  whi-n,  wcarie*! 
with  her  fruitless  efl(»rt<»  to  earn  a  livelihood  by 
inteltectual  exertion,  she  had  almost  made  up  ber 
mind  to  seek,  at  \a»\,  a  situation  as  gnvemess,  or 
to  take  in  needlework;  which  employment,  odious 
as  it  was  to  a  person  of  her  habita  and  pursuits, 
seemed  preferable  to  the  former,  which  necessarily 
involve<l  a  sejmnition  fnun  old  Samh — a  separation 
now  more  bitter  to  think  of  than  ever.     Gladly, 
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^1  now,  did  ahe  banish  these  melancholy  projects,  and 
^1  oiico  more  {;ct  liopefully  to  wurk  with  tho  tods  A/e 
^M  bent  loved  to  handle;  aitd  i^he  was  in  the  mtdstof 
^M  corrcctiuj;  and  rcvitiing  some  things  she  had  writ- 
^1  ten  in  the  course  of  the  winter,  preparatoiy  t» 
^P  trying  their  8uccej«  with  the  publisher  of  her  pam- 
phlet, when  Ed^vard  Annesley  CMune  to  town. 

llie  pride  which  had  made  Louisa  so  rcseiral 
with  him  before,  w:ih  now  ntibdued  ;  and  when  be 
inquired  anxiously,  though  with  an  evident  fear  of 
seeming  to  trespn-i!)  upon  her  contidence,  into  ber 
past  success  an<l  fiiluro  prospects,  »he  frankly  told 
bim  the  hifitory  of  her  weary  ntrugglcs  nnd  almost 
hopeless  endeavours ;  and,  at  length,  confesMd  U> 
bim  the  secret  of  the  pamphlet,  and  the  hopes  sfas 
drew  from  its  success.  Edward  had  read  the 
"  vindication,"  and  some  suspicion  of  the  truth 
had  crossed  his  mind,  which  he  was  now  delighted 
to  have  con6nned.  He  wannly  cucounipcd  Ix)uisa'« 
hopes,  urged  her  to  lose  no  time,  whilst  the  re- 
membrance of  her  late  success  was  fresh  in  the 
public  mind  ;  and  entreated  her  oncif  more  to  allow 
him  to  utiniKt  her,  and  to  entrust  him  with  ber  fu- 
ture negotiations  with  the  publisher,  saying,  that 
he  had  little  fear  about  disposing  of  any  writiogt 
by  the  author  of  a  pamphlet  which  had  been  to 
universally  admired,  and  that  ho  trusted  shortly  to 
be  the  bearer  of  joyful  news. 

He  proveil  right  iit  his  anticipations;  Loiiin'* 
services  were  gladly  secured  for  a  review  of  btgb 
literary  chanieler.  of  which  the  publisher  in  qm»* 
tiou  was  the  editor,  A  work  of  some  importaiiM 
wati  shortly  after  sent  to  her  to  review,  and  she 
thus  saw  before  her,  as  she  hnd  toM  Klbni,  a  Bt«ailf 
hope  of  employment,  wliiob  allvrdvd  her  un  int«we 
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plcasnre  none  can  appreciate  who  have  not  known 
the  feaiful  weight  of  forced  inaction  upon  a  stir- 
ring and  enei^etic  miiiJ,  And  now,  when  after  a 
day  Npont  in  ho|>eful  labour,  nbe  fmjuently  enjojcd 
an  boor's  conversation  with  Edward,  or  u  quiet 
evetiiri;;  with  her  kind  old  frien<)  Mm.  Allen,  a 
new  life  eeenied  to  hare  opened  to  her,  so  bright 
and  cheering  was  tJie  contrast  with  the  weary 
sceoes  of  past  we^kt*  and  months. 

Nor  were  Mrs.  Allen  and  her  grandson  the  only 
friends  who  welcomed  Louisa  ob  wannly  now  ax  in 
the  days  of  her  pmsperity.  L-idy  Catherine  St.  John 
liad  gone  abroad  shortly  after  Ivonisa  loft  Lady  Fran- 
ces Montagne,  and  she  did  not  return  to  England 
til)  the  spring  ;  but  she  hitd  not  been  many  ^Iiiyt;  in 
town,  before  she  made  an  aitxioutt  search  for  her 
young  friend,  and  met  her  with  all  the  warm  kind- 
ness of  former  davs.  She  consideralelv  forbore 
making  any  remarks  upon  l^tUKa')}  evident  poverty, 
and  never  reminded  her  of  the  many  arguments  by 
which  she  had  tried  to  deter  her  from  the  course 
which  had  proved  one  of  such  bitter  trial ;  and,  having 
heard,  wilJi  pleasure,  the  account  of  her  present 
plans  and  expectations,  she  refrained  from  intru- 
ding any  otfera  of  pecuniary  somec,  which  she 
knew  Louisa  too  well  to  hope  die  would  accept. 
Seldom,  however,  did  a  day  pass  after  their  first 
meeting,  but  some  little  attention,  some  trifling 
present,  of  fruit  and  flowers,  some  entreaty  that, 
as  a  favour  to  her,  Louisa  would  leave  her  occupa- 
tions for  an  hour,  to  drive  with  her,  proved  her 
feelings  towards  her,  and  her  respect  for  the  con- 
duct, which,  though  adopted  contrary  to  her  ad- 
vice, and,  BS  she  thought,  on  mistaken  grounds,  had 
been  so  nobly  maintainod. 

TOL.  111.  I 
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It  was  not  long  before  Lady  Catherine  St.  John's 
renewcil  ititercourHC  witb  Louisa  became  known  to 
Lady  Frances  Aiontapue.  She  fonnil  herself  obli- 
ged to  epeak  of  her  niece  with  a  certain  degree  of 
consirleration  in  that  lady's  presence,  and  eren 
began  to  think  it  necessary  to  express  her  regret 
at  having  been  hitherto  prerented  seeing  her  sinoo 
her  return  to  town,  though  hor  first  anxiety  bad 
been  to  seek  her  dear  niece,  who,  however  singular 
in  hor  opinions,  and  uuconciliating  in  her  man* 
ners,  was  bound  to  her  by  ties,  not  of  blood 
merely,  but  of  atU-clion,  wliich  made  lier  take  the 
deepest  interest  in  her  fate.  l^n<lon  certainly 
rw|uiwHi  a  perpetual  sacrifice  of  feeling,  but  no- 
thing (should  prevent  her  seeking  I.ouis»  on  the 
morrow. 

And  accorilingly,  tlie  day  after  this  exhibition 
of  gcntimcnt,  Lady  rrnnces,  liaving  sent  to  in(|uire 
Louisa's  address  from  I^dy  Catherine's  servants, 
departed  on  her  visit  to  her  niece. 

"  It  would  never  do,  you  know,  my  dear,"  she 
said  to  Minna,  "  for  me  to  appear  to  neglect  her, 
when  such  people  as  I-ady  Caldwell  and  Lady 
Catherine  St.  John  choose  to  countenance  her.  It 
would  bo  clreadful  to  me  that  my  poor  dear  sister's 
child  should  think  me  mora  backward  than 
stranger*." 

At  the  moment  when  these  kind  visiti^rs  wore 
making  their  way  down  the  narrow  street  iu  which 
Louisa  lived,  the  latter  wos  busily  intent  on  cor- 
recting some  pnwf-sheets  which  had  l>een  sent  to 
W  from  the  publisher,  and  which  Edward  jVnnes- 
ley  had  primiised  to  come  for  that  afternoon.  So 
intent  was  she  on  her  occupation,  that  she  heard 
QuiUier  the  footman's  knock  nor  the  voices  and 
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steps  on  the  stairs ;  great,  therefore,  wiw  her  nnuize- 
meut  when  the  door  opeiie^J,  and  her  aunt  and 
coosins  walked  into  the  room.  She  had  hardly 
time  to  rccoTor  herself,  before  Fanny  sprang  for- 
ward. 

"  I  am  so  }ft:id  to  see  you  again,  dearoHt  I^uii<a !" 
she  exclaimed,  throwing  her  arms  roand  her  nock; 
"you  do  not  know  how  often  I  have  wished  to 
come  to  you,"  she  added,  in  a  lower  voice. 

Louisu  ^vas  greatly  moved  by  the  warmth  of  her 
cousin's  greeting,  and  returned  it  nfteclionately ; 
then,  turning  to  lAdy  Frances  and  Minna — 

"  This  visit  is  so  very  unexpected,"  she  «aid, 
"that  you  mn.st  exeiLie  my  tieing  almost  too  much 
bewildered  to  rceeive  yoa  properly." 

"  You  must  be  aware,  my  dear  lioui^n,  how 
much,  notwithr<taiidiiig  your  strange  conduct  last 
year,  thi«  long  »epanition  has  cost  my  feelings," 
said  Lndy  Frances,  iu  her  most  potliotic  tone. 
"  We  have  been  in  the  country  almo!it  all  the 
winter,  or  I  should  have  come  long  before  this." 

"Mr.  Annesley  told  me  last  autumn,  that  yon 
vere  going  ont  of  town,"  replied  Louisa,  taking  no 
notice  of  the  first  part  of  her  speech ;  "  but  I 
assure  you,  I  Lanily  expected  the  honour  of  a  visit 
OD  your  return." 

*'  Oh  !  1  have  been  coining  every  day ;  for  I  was 
sure  before  now  you  must  be  twrry  for  the  angry 
feelings  with  which  you  left  my  house,  and  which 
hart  me  so  much;  but  really  in  I^ondon  oiio'>  time 
is  BO  taken  up — as  you  found,  you  know,  in  former 
da}fi — natural  inclinations  and  feelings  must  con- 
stantly be  silencer!  there.  I  am  sure,  you  mast  bo 
much  happier  in  this  quiet  little  room." 
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Bitter  words  rose  to  I-ouisa's  lipa,  but  nhe  re- 
preBsetl  them. 

"  I  am  truly  thankful  to  be  able  to  my  that  [ 
hat'C  foimJ  Lappiiiei^s  in  this  little  room/'  said  itho, 
ffrnvely ;  "  if  tie  leswons  I  bare  !e«nit  bere  liare 
beeu  rude,  they  luive,  I  trnst,  been  tliorougfaly  laid 
to  heart,  and  not  i»  vain." 

MitiiitL  gazed  at  her  coii-sin  nith  nmazemcut  ns 
she  oxprenned  feelin}^  no  dill^reiit  from  tliOHO  vrbidi 
idie  hnd  imopned  such  an  ordeal  must  crente. 

*' llapiniiens!"  she  involuntarily  exclaimed,  as 
she  looked  round  the  narrow,  half-furnished,  and 
dindy  It<;htcd  apartment.  Hie  tears  stood  in 
Fanny's  eyes. 

**  You  must  liavo  suffered  dreadfully,  dear 
Louisa,"  said  she.  "  I  had  no  idea  you  were  in 
such  a  wretched  plaee  as  this." 

"  No,  indeeil,"  eaid  I^dy  Frances ;  "  I  fihoiiU 
have  been  niiBerable  if  I  had  known  it ;  but  I  most 
say,  that,  independently  of  your  own  comfort,  it 
shows  little  conwideratiou  for  your  family,  to  haTe 
come  to  such  a  place.  The  feelings  of  others  Mfaoulil 
rcaily  bf  oonsultcil  as  well  as  our  own  in  cuch  ciises." 

"Certainly,'"  said  Loiiisn,  with  a  bilter  smile; 
"and  bud  1  known  that  my  movements  were 
wati^hed  with  fiuch  afiivtinnato  anxiety,  it  wonlii 
no  doubt  have  bad  great  weight  in  dt-tonniningniy 
choice  of  an  abode;  and,  not  to  hurt  the  fe«ling« 
which  were  suflering  so  nindi  on  my  account,  I 
might  have  preferred  starving  in  a  more  elegant 
apartment,  to  eating  my  daily  bread  in  tliia  obscure 
comer." 

"  Star\-ing !  good  hoavcDS  !'*  exclaimed  the  three 
Indies  in  a  breath, 

Pray  do  not  talk  of  iueh  dreadfbl  things." 
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continned  Lady  Frances,  iu  a  state  of  great  agi- 
tation; "all  1  have  auflered  on  your  accouut  for 
the  Ia.<4t  eight  months  has  not  contributed  to 
strcDgtbco  iny  nerveii,  1  assure  yon." 

"  So  this  is  the  life  you  chose  iu  your  Ioto  of 
iadepeudeuce.  Wi-II,  our  tastes  are  rlittbrent,"  said 
Minna,  trying  to  force  a  langh,  though,  in  trutJi, 
unaccoantnbly  abashed  before  her  cou&in,  whose 
manner,  to  her  snrpritM?,  hud  lost  none  of  the  quiet 
dignity  which  characteriseil  it  in  former  Jay?. 
*'  But  now,  seriously,  when  do  you  mean  to  coroe 
out  of  your  bole  ?  Even  tlie  dormouse  creeps  ont 
when  the  winter  is  over." 

"But  I  am  not  here  like  the  dormouse,"  said 
Louisa ;  "  this  has  been  my  cage,  and  a  narrow  one 
if  you  will,  but  no  idle  sleeping-place." 

**  Oh,  no !  I  know  that ;  Ijidy  Catherine  told  us 
you  were  busy  \vritiiig,  and  would  wine  out  a 
famouy  authoress  some  day." 

"  I  must  say,  my  doar  Louisa,"  said  Ijuiy 
Frances,  in  her  gentlest  voice.  "  that  1  thought  it 
rather  unkind  tb:it  you  should  not  have  iinpiu-ted 
your  siicce*»  to  me.  f,  who  have  always  been  so 
proud  of  your  talents  and  prcdictdl  tsuch  great 
ihings  of  them,  must  feel  this  in  a  peculiar  manner, 
you  know." 

"  Uudoubtedly,"  replied  Louisa,  with  irrepres- 
sible sarcasm. 

"  But  I  am  not  affronted,  my  dear,  so  neter 
mind,"  continued  l^dy  Frances;  "  only  I  thought 
it  fair  lot/ou  U)  tall  Lady  Catherine  you  had  written 
to  me  about  it." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  that,"  said  Louisa,  coldly,  *'  a-" 
I  expressly  toM  Ijidy  Catherine,  yesterday,  that  I 
bad  not  mentioned  any  of  uiy  plans  to  you." 
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Lady  Frances  was  somewhat  coofa^cd  for  a 
few  minntee,  and  Louisa's  straif^litforward  mnnner 
scorned  oiore  odious  to  her  than  ever ;  but  obe 
soon  recovered,  and,  baring  resolved  on  being  kind 
and  patronizing,  fihe  said,  she  hoped  slic  should  be 
able  to  a^lc  Louisa  to  <linMcr  soon  ;  she  must  speak 
to  "  deal-  Klonta^ie"  about  it,  and  perhapa  ake 
might  get  some  pleasant  peojde  to  meet  her.  Bat 
Louitia  explained  that  she  wished  not  to  put  her 
aunt  to  any  inconvenience ;  some  day,  when  it  was 
line  enough  to  walk  so  far,  she  would  go  and  coU 
on  her,  but  she  had  no  wish  to  enter  again  into 
socictty. 

"  IJnt  Udy  Catherine  St.  John  told  me,"  said 
Lady  Frances,  "  that  she  was  to  call  for  you  next 
Monday,  to  go  and  npend  the  day  with  her  at  dan- 
mont ;  I  should  think  that,  if  you  can  go  out  with 
her,  you  might  cimie  to  your  poor  mother's  sister." 

"  Lady  Catherine  most  kindly  remembored  my 
lOTe  for  the  count  Pr' and  for  tlowens,"  replied  I^ouisa, 
again  taking  no  notice  of  the  more  pathetic  part  of 
her  aunt's  speech,  **  and  she  has  perouaded  me  to 
spend  the  day  with  her  in  her  beautiful  garrlpu,  on 
the  tuMurance  that  such  an  excuniioii  would  do  roe 
good  after  my  long  confinement  in  this  place." 

"  I  aiu  sure  it  will,"  exclaimed  Fanny ;  "  yoB 
are  looking  t^hockingly  pale  and  thin,  and  most 
want  change  of  air." 

"  You  will  not  meet  Mr.  St.  John,  at  Clare- 
mont,"  whispered  Minna ;  *'  he  ia  engaged  to  go 
with  us  to  the  Duke  of  Dainiworth's  dejeliwr,  on 
that  day." 

Louisa  said  nothing,  but  nhe  fixed  her  proud  eye 
upon  Minna,  and  words  could  not  have  expnmed 
more  plainly  than  that  took  the  contempt  she  felt 
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for  one  who  couM  thos  coldly  seek  to  probe  a 
wound  slie  knew  had  rankled  lon^,  though  ^he  conM 
not  know  how  far  it  was  then  healed.  Minna 
qtuiiled  beneath  her  j^lance,  and  reaped  humiliation 
in8t«ai]  of  the  triumph  sbe  had  niiticipatod.  The 
coiiTervation  continue*!  Rome  time  longer,  hat  all 
Lady  Frances's  attempts  to  patronize,  an<l  Minna's 
to  mortify  I.ouisa,  were  vain :  at  length,  mach  to 
her  relief,  they  prepared  to  depart,  Lady  Frances 
reiterating,  l>efore  she  went,  her  reijueHt  that,  for 
her  sake  at  least,  Lonisa  would  lodge  herself  better. 

"  It  might  be  of  serious  injury  to  ns,  my  dear, 
if  it  were  generally  known  how  you  are  sunk  in  the 
world.  If  dear  Montague  had  be«n  aware  what  sort 
of  place  yon  were  in,  I  do  not  think  he  would  have 
allowed  the  girls  to  come;  though,  of  course,  no- 
thing could  keep  me  from  yoa ;  but  I  must  consider 
tliem,  you  know." 

"  Never  min<i,  I  shall  come  again  soon,  if  I  can," 
said  Fanny,  giving  her  ooiiHin  a  parting  kins  befor« 
she  followed  her  mother  and  sister  down  stairs. 

When  Louisa  closed  the  door  and  relumed  to 
ber  sent  afler  this  pleasant  interview,  it  was  with 
a  renewal  of  bitter  feelings,  such  a^  she  hail  not 
known  for  months.  In  vain  mhe  chid  herself  for 
yielding  to  them;  ber  mind  was  too  mncb  dis- 
turbed even  to  iillow  her  to  resume  her  occupation, 
and  she  was  ulill  chafing  in  riitence  over  the  recoU 
lection  of  what  had  passed,  when  a  ulight  tap  at 
the  door  announced  another  visitor,  and  Edward 
Annesley  walked  in. 

**  Did  I  not  see  Lady  Frances  Montague's  car- 
riage waiting  here,  a  little  while  ago?"  he  aske^l. 
"  I  was  coming  hero  then,  but  I  thought  she  was 
with  you,  and  I  would  not  disturb  a  family  party." 
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They  have  been  here,  indeed,"  replied  Loutsa; 

thongh  what  procnrcti  me  the  honour  of  tiieir 
visit  I  do  not  quite  uiiderNtiuid.  Ilowerer,  it  wodd 
have  been  no  intrusion  to  break  in  upon  such  a  fa- 
mily party,"  she  ndil«<l,  with  an  accent  of  bitteixeia, 
which  it  pained  Edward  to  hear. 

"  I  fear,  from  what  you  »iy,  that  I  hare  been  too 
hasty  in  rejoicing  that  Lady  Frances  had  at  lust 
awakened  to  a  projwr  seiiiie  of  what  was  owing  to 
yoH,  a^  her  relation,  if  for  nothing  else ;  and  that 
this  visit  was  to  pave  the  way  for  a  recouciUatioo." 

"  I  rather  think  the  real  cause  of  this  oev  en* 
ftressvmunt,  if  it  were  worth  seeking  into,"  replied 
Louisa,  gtill  unable  to  speak  with  her  usual  calm* 
ness,  *'  is  that  they  have  heard  of  Lady  Catherine 
St.  John's  kindness  to  me,  and  dread  the  censure  of 
the  world,  should  they  be  known  to  neglect  me  ut- 
terly. Some  rumour  of  my  late  success  has  also 
reached  thom,  and  pcrhapet  tliey  expect  mo  to  start 
up  suddenly  and  rush  into  the  world  as  a  fashion- 
able lion  or  liuneiiH,  and  thought  it  as  well  to  Bootbe 
the  royal  beast  while  yet  in  her  den!"  Louisa  tried 
to  hiugh,  but  a  tear  slartcd  to  her  eyes,  which  she 
turned  away  to  conceal,  feeling  angry  with  herself 
for  being  so  deeply  moved. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  see  that  the  meeting,  nt  alt 
events,  ha^  not  been  a  plea^unt  one,"  mid  Edward, 
after  a  moment's  silence ;  "  so  let  us  turn  to  • 
morn  agreeable  fiubject.  Hnve  you  finished  these?" 
be  added,  taking  up  one  of  the  proof-sheeta  vhidi 
were  lying  on  her  de«k. 

"  I  should  have  had  them  ready  for  yoD,  oa  1 
promised,  but  for  this  intcrniplion ;  however,  I 
have  not  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  work  to  da'' 
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"  TTien,  if  yoa  will  allow  me  to  wait  liere,  T  will 
find  somctliiog  to  atnuiie  inyself  with,  wliile  you  Are 
finishing  your  task." 

"  You  are  welcome  to  all  the  amusement  my 
chartreuse  can  afTord,"  said  Louisa,  with  her  usual 
calm  smile,  an  siie  resuraeil  her  seat  at  the  table. 
"  If  yon  open  tliat  portfolio,  you  will  find  some 
drawings  which  perhaps  you  liave  nottteeii;  amongst 
them  Ls  the  one  which  1  promised  to  Mrs.  Allen,  and 
which  I  should  he  obliged  to  yoa  if  you  will  take 
to  her." 

Edward  opened  the  portfolio,  and  soon  found  the 
drawin<;.  It  was  a  sketch  of  the  old  parsomige  at 
Ethel  wode,  which  Mrs,  Allen  had  been  very  anxious 
to  have,  and  which  Louisa  had  found  lime,  in  the 
midst  of  her  occupations,  to  copy  for  her  kind  old 
friend.  lie  looked  at  it  with  monniful  interest; 
and  then  with  a  sigh,  as  the  view  of  this  once 
happy  homo  ctirred  ap  too  many  melaucliuly 
thoughts,  he  laid  it  aside,  and  proceeded  to  exa- 
mine the  further  contents  of  the  portfidio. 

Tliere  were  many  beautiful  sketches  takeu  in  Italy 
and  (icmiany,  and  groupes  worthy  of  a  master's 
hand ;  but  there  were  other  things,  more  full  of  inte- 
rest for  him.  In  one  section,  apart  fnim  the  rest, 
were  dra^vings  of  Oaklands ;  outlines  of  the  bold  sea* 
coast,  ani)nate<l  by  the  spirited  sketches  of  l>nats 
and  vessels  scudding  rapidly  by,  or  tossed  upon  the 
foaming  waves.  'iWre  was  a  sketcli  taken  the 
day  of  the  memorable  water-party,  and  near  the 
old  tower  was  a  group,  each  individual  of  which 
was  distinct  to  hw  eyes,  and  he  coilM  almost  fancy 
he  heard  Rllen's  musical  voice,  as  she  stood,  the 
loveliest  and  gayest  of  them  all.  Hie  next  dniw- 
ing  ho  took  up  made  him  start.     It  wa»  a  likeness 
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of  Ellen,  Rli^htly  toncJied,  bat  bcautifolly  faithful, 
and  sparkling  willi  all  licr  brilliant  animation.  At 
the  bottom  was  written  in  pencil, 

"  i'roniiaNi  to  Ellen,  for  a  certain  gentleman,  if 
it  proves  Hufliciently  like  when  finished,  and  hereto 
we  sign  oar  names. 

"  L.  C.  and  E.  P." 

The  drawing  fell  from  his  hand.  It  had,  tbcn, 
been  intended  for  him  !  'Hie  date  wsk  a  few  dap 
after  his  engagement  to  Ellen ;  this,  then,  was  lo 
hare  been  love's  first  and  most  precioiLs  gift:  and 
now  that  promii*,  reconied  in  girlish  playful; 
met  him,  only  to  show  tliat,  like  the  mor(>  sol 
one  that  had  preceded  it,  it  had  been  broken  sei 
forgotten. 

"  lliis  is  no  fit  contemplation  for  me,"  he  a«ii' 
tally  ojaciilate*),  reiiolutely  laying  the  portrait 
aside.  "  I  have  no  claim  to  that  now."  He  closed 
the  portfolio,  but  his  thoughts  would  not  so  imme- 
diately revert  from  that  all-engrossing  topic.  El- 
len, in  all  her  loveliness,  such  as  wlie  had  been  whei 
that  sketch  was  made,  artless,  tender,  confiding, 
rose  before  him ;  and  tlien  the  vision  changed, 
and  he  saw  her  again,  as  she  was  when  last  he  w- 
cideiitally  met  her,  and  he  would  have  given  worlds 
to  rend  the  secret  of  the  dark  interval  between, 
and  the  irtitli  of  her  present  condition.  In  bis  fre- 
quent interviews  with  Louiisa,  her  name  was  new 
mentioned,  and  he  had,  tberefoie,  remained  ignO' 
rant,  both  of  her  attempt  to  renew  her  intercouw 
with  her  early  friend,  and  of  her  huKband's  subse- 
quent harshness.  Severely  as  Louisa  bad  felt  tUt 
second  separation,  it  was  the  last  subject  on  whidi 
she  wished  to  engage  Edward's  (.jnnpatby  ;  and  bf 
could  only  conjecture  that,  if  there  had  been  anj 
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fear  of  his  mfieting  K]len  ia  his  visits  to  Louisa,  the 
latter  would  hare  warned  him.  He/dt  she  coaM 
not  he  Iiappy ;  the  change  in  her  uppearancfl  told 
that  but  too  plainly,  but  beyond  this,  every  thing 
waj)  myntery  mid  uncertainty. 

All  meditation  u]M)n  tliis  subject  wa«,  however, 
both  p^iiiiful  and  fruitleKX ;  nod,  turning;  to  Louisa's 
little  bookcase,  to  divert  his  thoughts  from  it.,  sym- 
pathy for  nndtlier  soon  worked  its  never-failing 
result  of  self-forgetfulness.  The  worn  volumes  at- 
tested how  frequently  they  had  been  renorted  to ; 
and  as  he  opened  several  of  thent,  and  xaw  them 
full  of  notcK  and  oomments  in  her  writiiifi,  he 
seemed  Co  obtain  a  nearer  insight  into  the  history 
oftlio!>e  dreary  months  during  which  tlioitc  volumes 
had  boen  her  only  companions.  The  first  spring 
of  many  a  train  of  thouglit,  which  he  had  Kince  Hcen 
followed  up  and  worked  out  into  action,  then  un- 
folded itaelf  to  him,  .ind  he  turned  fmni  the  con- 
templation of  his  own  fate  to  ndmirntion  of  her  who 
waa  working  80  quietly  before  him,  unconscious 
how  much  she  occupied  his  thoaghts ;  and,  as  he 
thus  pondered,  the  narrow  chamber,  which  had 
been  to  the  friyolous  and  worldly  Montagues  a  den 
of  hom>rs,  seemed,  in  his  eyes,  a  holy  temple,  hal- 
lowed as  the  scene  where  a  nohio  spirit  had  strug- 
gle<d  for  Npirituul  life  or  death,  and  had  come  off 
victorious. 

At  length  Louisa's  ta«k  was  finii^heil,  and,  folding 
up  the  papers,  she  hande<l  them  to  Annesloy. 

"  You  really  do  so  much  for  me,  and  spare  me 
such  infinite  trouble  and  annoyance,  tliat,  I  fear, 
you  will  make  me  quite  helpless,"  she  eaid;  "  my 
conscience  often  smites  uic  for  taking  up  so  much 
of  your  precious  time." 


"  Pray,  set  your  ooiwcience  at  rest,  then,  licnce- 
forth,"  replied  Edward ;  "  for  I  assure  yoo  th»t 
I  (leom  my  time,  n\ich  as  I  have  to  spare  from  more 
arduous  duties,  well  employed  in  your  service." 

Louiiia  tbaulced  him  warmly,  and  sood  after  he 
departed  on  his  errand,  promising  to  retam  in  lialf 
n»  hour,  to  accompany  her  to  Mrs.  Allen's,  where 
he  h:id  persuaded  her  to  spend  the  evening.  He 
Iiad  seen  the  evil  effects  of  the  visit  of  her  fine 
relations,  and  he  exacted  this  promise  from  her, 
tliinkinff  tliat  it  was  dct^irahlo  to  prevent  her 
dwelling  upon  this  subject  during  her  long  solitary 
evening.  Any  thing  which  could  help  to  oBacc 
the  recollection  of  this  new  infusion  of  bittemew 
into  her  cup  must,  ho  felt,  be  a  welcome  relief,  and 
he  was  succoBsful  in  the  me«n8  he  adopted.  Be- 
fore Louisa  returned  iigairi  to  her  humUe  dwel* 
liug,  the  Montagues  were  forgotten;  sneering 
tones  and  unkind  words  were  no  longer  cchomg 
around  her,  and  the  peace  which  had  lieen  mo- 
meutarity  disturbed  again  settled  over  her  iiiiud. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


« I  ban  Unwl 
And  been  bebvrd !  the  uinbeam  oT  md  hour, 
Whicli  ((»«e  life'*  hidden  trcuum  to  mine  eye. 
As  they  lay  sliicilni;  iii  thejr  (ccret  TouiitK, 
W«tit  uul,  Biiil  U'fl  tliccn  ooUiurlpH.     TIs  fatt. 
And  wluil  mnniiii  on  rarth !     I'tin  niDbow  tnni, 
Tl:ruu)-li  wliidi  I  eaird.  haili  mcllnl,  aod  tay  ngbt 
li  vlearvd  t«  luuk  uii  ull  iiimgi  us  tbcy  aie  I" 

Mrs.  IIkmax). 


Tlie  !>un  rose  hriglit  and  clear  the  momin^  on 
wbich  I^uisa  biid  enga{j:c<l  her»oIf  to  accomjauiy 
Lady  Cntherine  St.  John  to  (^laremont,  giving 
promieo  of  oho  of  those  lorely  days  of  oil  EngUali 
Bwmmer,  which  are  perhaps  unwjualled  in  beauty 
in  any  climate,  although,  alas,  too  rare  of  occur- 
rence. The  air  was  «ft  as  any  southern  breeze, 
and  balmy  with  the  fragrance  of  the  n(>w-taown 
bay.  The  sky  was  pure  and  blue  bm  the  eyes  of 
the  fair-haired  girb,  pareaing  their  gay  labour  in 
the  meadows,  beneath  il^i  ouushiue;  only  here  and 
there  a  light  white  cloud  relieved  its  unifomiity  of 
cMlour,  and  gave  to  the  ^ocnc  that  beautiful  variety 
of  light  and  shade  which  is  too  often  wantiDg  in 
the  glowing  scenery  of  the  south.  Earth  aud  Kky 
vere  keeping  holiday;  and  to  [»iiisa,  who  for 
months  had  breatheil  no  air  but  that  of  a  narrow, 
confined  stJ«ct,  in  one  of  the  most  crowded  qoar- 
tera  of  the  metropolis^  a  drive  ioto  the  country  on 
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sucli  a  day  was  real  happiness.  As  thej  j;<>*^  ^ 
yond  the  prinon-like  confines  of  endlcsK  brick  walls 
Bbe  felt  a  degree  of  exhilaration,  a  lightness  of 
heart  and  Hpirits  to  which  she  had  been  a  stranger 
for  many  long  months.  She  was  too  happy  for 
words,  aud  she  sat  in  silent  delight  beside  Lady 
Catherine,  who,  perceiving  her  excitement,  kindly 
allowed  her  to  enjoy  herself  her  own  way. 

Tiiey  soon  arriveid  at  Ciaremont,  and  the  beau- 
tiful garden,  blooming  in  all  the  pride  of  early 
summer,  was  a  fresh  sonrce  of  pleasure  to  I^ouisa. 
Every  plant  and  Mhrub,  just  brought  out  of  their 
winter's  abode  in  the  groenhoose,  )=«emed  rejoicti^ 
in  sympathy  with  her,  and  dancing  in  tlie  gentle 
breeze  for  very  glee  at  being  allowed  to  feel  again 
the  pure  breath  of  heaven.  And  the  gladness  of 
childlniod  came  once  more  over  liOuisa'o  heart,  a* 
she  llitted  from  bed  to  bud,  freely  using  Lady 
Catherine's  permission  to  gather  what  flowers  she 
liked;  and  »mly  once,  whilst  stopping  before  a 
clump  of  mignonette,  which  liad  been  her  father'* 
cspeeiul  favourite,  did  a  cloud  pasa  over  her  rotm), 
and  a  tear  drop  on  her  fragrant  liouquet,  as  she 
tbouglit  of  her  own  beautiful  garden,  now  lying 
waste  and  desolate. 

Altogether,  the  day  was  one  of  as  unmixed  en- 
joyment as  any  we  are  allowed  to  know  on  earth, 
aud  her  kind  frieuil's  prediction  that  tliis  little 
excursion  would  do  her  good,  »ceme<l  likely  to  be 
fully  verified.  In  the  evening  Lady  Catherine, 
who  was  something  of  an  inrnlid,  retired  to  lie 
down  for  a  short  time,  before  tliey  w>t  out  on  their 
drive  back  to  town,  telling  Irfinisa  where  she  would 
find  books,  if  she  were  incline*!  to  seek  amusement 
in-doors,  after  the  unusual  fatigue  of  tbe  day.  But 
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Lonisa  was  in  uo  mood  for  books :  Nature's  own 
fair  and  wondroo-s  volume  lay  open  before  Iier,  aiid 
sbe  looked  upon  it  too  seldom  now  to  spare  one  of 
diooe  precious  momouta  to  any  other.  She  went 
forth  again  into  the  garden,  and,  cro(<sin^  the  lawn, 
she  directed  her  steps  towards  the  broad  terrace 
which  orerhnng  the  river. 

I'here  was  a  seat  bcueatb  a  wide^preadiiig  beech 
at  one  end,  and  there  she  now  took  her  station ; 
the  excitement  of  the  morning  had  gone  off,  and  an 
she  marked  with  losing  eye  the  calm  yet  restiew* 
water  glancing  )>eneath  the  tbyh  of  die  HClting  sun, 
the  gnuw  waving  in  the  fragrant  breeze,  tlie  clear 
yet  soft  outline  of  every  object  against  the  glowing 
sky,  the  iiilbicnce  of  the  quiet  scene  stole  over  her 
heart ;  every  rebellious  or  regretful  thought  ivas 
hashed  within,  and  a  calm  and  holy  thankfulness 
filled  her  whole  soul.  Never  till  now  had  she  felt 
so  strongly  that  the  storm  was  over — that  her 
weary  and  Hliattered  bark  hail  at  length  found  its 
haven  of  re-tt,  and  tears  of  deep  but  happy  emotion 
Qncousciously  rose  to  her  eyes. 

It  was  at  that  moment  that  the  splash  of  oars, 
and  the  HOnnd  of  voices  laughing  and  tiilkiug, 
roused  her  from  her  reverie.  She  looked  out  from 
ber  leafy  ticreen :  a  boat,  with  a  gay  freight  of 
passengers,  was  making  its  way  np  the  river,  and 
Loui^iii  listenwi  to  the  kouuiIk  of  mirth  which  pro- 
ceeded from  the  party  on  board,  an<I  which  tbe 
breeie  wafted  to  her,  though  they  were  still  at 
some  distance;  with  the  moiimfnt  feeling  with 
which  the  lonely  ever  regard  tbe  social  happiuesH 
ftom  whence  they  are  debarrwJ.  It  was  a  far 
deeper  feeling,  however,  which,  as  the  boat  drew 
nearer,  drove  the  colour  from  her  cbeek,  and  mode 
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her  lean  forward  to  listen,  as  if  her  whole  soul 
huDg  upon  the  sound.  lu  the  indistinct  hum  of 
Toiccs  she  thouf^ht  there  n'ait  one  whi<:h  bore  a 
familiar  tone — a  tone  which  made  the  blood  rush 
hack  to  her  heart.  She  could  not  mistake  the 
Toice  which  Imd  so  long  been  to  her  as  a  spell — s 
power  beyond  that  uf  muiuc — it  uiuatbe  St.  John's; 
and  impelled  by  an  irresistible  desire  to  look  oii_ 
him  once  more,  she  Ciirefully  pnt  aside  the  curtl|^| 
of  foliage  which  hid  her  from  view,  and  plaoil 
herself  so  that  she  could  Kee  without  beiuj^  seen. 

There,  indeed,  was  St.  John,  seated  in  the  gaily- 
painted  barge,  and  Minna  Montague  was  by  his  side. 
Mrs.Carew,  Fanny,aud8eYeml  gentlemen  were  with 
them,  but  these  two  alone  arrt>sted  Lr)i)ifta'?  at- 
tention. There  was  that  indescribable  somelkvag 
in  their  manner  which  denotes  a  peculiar  inttmacyt 
acknowledged  by  the  rest  of  the  party.  Louia 
could  not  hear  what  they  Kiid,  but  the  softened 
tone,  the  look  which  accompanied  the  half-wlus* 
pored  words,  showed  plniiily  that  their  conversa- 
tion was  of  a  very  ditievenl  nature  from  the  gay 
talk  of  their  companions.  That  look,  benettb 
whose  eloquence  Louisa  had  so  often  sunk  abashed, 
trembling  with  joy  and  fiar,  was  now  fixed  oil 
Minna,  and  though  she  could  not  see  her  face,  sfas  ' 
knew  that  it  was  returned.  Why,  as  she  thought 
of  this,  did  so  sharp  a  pang  shoot  across  her  lieart! 
She  sank  hack  on  her  eeat,  pale  and  trembling; 
but  the  next  moment  a  crimson  blush  rotie  to  bet 
cheek,  in  shame  at  her  owu  weakness. 

What  wa«  he  now  to  her,  that  she  sliouhl  treni' 
hie  l«  see  him  see  suing  for  another's  love?  Hud 
she  not  willingly  renounced  him,  and,  iii  the  midil 
of  all  her  agony,  never  repented  of  the  act  ?     And 
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did  aIic  expect  him,  <]iil  fliic  wiitli  liim  to  cberiNh  a 
pa.s»ioD  uliich  she  hsA  been  bo  eaoetit  in  erodicnt- 
ing  from  her  own  beurt?  Poor  LoutHS !  as  she 
aeked  lierself  these  questions,  phe  hid  her  face  in 
licr  liaiidn,  and  in  bitt4^r  humiliation  &he  iickiiow- 
ledged  her  own  weaknei<3  and  selfishness.  Yet 
she  thoujtht  she  couM  have  borno  it  better  if  any 
other  but  Minna  had  won  his  love.  Minna,  so 
vain,  m  tieartlcxs,  so  aelfieli — liow  coutd  tie  find 
bappiness  with  puch  a  wife !  Surely,  debased, 
tainted,  as  hi»  nature  waK,  it  was  jet  too  noble  for 
such  companionship  as  hers!  In  other  hands, 
periiaps,  lie  might  have  beoii  redeemed  from  his 
erroiw;  and  U)iiisa  beared  a  deep  sigh. 

It  was  a  short  time  afterwards  that  Lady 
Catherine  sent  to  summon  her  back  to  the  house; 
mod  when  she  came,  her  kind  friend  wondered, 
^th  jKiinfnl  sitr])rine,  what  bad  so  suddenly  brought 
back  that  expression  of  inu-ard  and  gupprcssed 
flutfering  to  the  countenance  which  had  been  so 
bright  but  two  hours  before.  She  refrained  from 
asking  any  questions,  however,  and  Louisa  had  at 
least  the  consolation  of  feeling  that  none  but  her- 
self would  know  of  the  Buffering  and  humiliation 
of  that  hour. 

t^eaving  her  to  return  to  town,  with  what  real 

or  seeming  tranquillity  she  could  attain,  we  will 

follow  awhile  the  connte  of  the  gay  party  in  the 

boat,  which  was  gliding  swiftly  on   to  its  de> 

eti  nation, 

"At  tboiiefa  it  bore  ail  peace  nil  liia. 
Nor  left  one  adiiox  bnrt  behtii<ll" 

They  soon  reached  the  Duke  of  Dainsworth's 
villa,  where  they  found  Lady  Frances  awaiting 
tliem,  and  rather  alarmed,  lest  the  damp  upon  the 
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water  should  bsre  gircn  dear  Minna  a  cold,  or 
have  put  her  hair  out  of  curl,  or  unstificnod  bcr 
paiUe-de'ris  bonnet.  As  none  of  these  misfortunes 
had  happened,  and  as  St.  John  xhowod  as  much 
lover-like  devotion  as  could  be  expected,  she  al- 
lowed herself  to  recover  her  composure,  and  re- 
newed ft  discourse  on  her  enjoyment  of  country 
ploueures,  which  she  had  intornipted,  to  greet  th« 
arrival  of  the  party  i»  the  boat. 

Her  complacency  was  serionply  disturbed  a^in, 
however,  when  she  heard  Minna  refuse  to  dance 
the  first  waltz  with  Mr.  St.  John. 

"  My  dear,  how  very  foolish  !  What  can  yon 
be  thirikinff  of !"  slie  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  alum. 
"  If  you  are  enpuja^'d,  .-iiurely  you  can  get  off.  I 
M-ill  CO  and  tell  Mr.  St.  John  it  is  a  mistake." 

**  No,  no,  mamma !  Leave  it  alone ;  I  know 
what  I  am  about.  I  am  not  engaged  at  all ;  but 
if  he  suspected,  as  perhap^s  he  might,  that  I  tcished 
to  dance  with  him,  ho  muflt  now  think  himself 
tmdeceived,  and  he  will  come  hack  with  double 
cmpreise  men  I." 

*'  Well,  my  dear,  do  «.•»  you  think  best;  only  re- 
member, if  you  had  taken  my  advice  about  Sir 
Willonghby " 

**  How  could  I  dream  tlutt  the  wretch  had  a 
bride  ready  waiting  for  him  in  Scothmd,  white  I 
WAS  wasting  my  time  upon  him  here?  And  now, 
I  dare  say,  he  thinks  I  am  pining  for  him ;  but  he 
will  find  himftelf  mistaken.  Before  be  and  bis 
otiious  wife  return  from  Italy,  th«y  shall  see  iu  the 
papere,  the  account  of  Mrs.  St.  John's  first  as- 
sembly." 

"  Welt,  Imve  it  your  own  way,  my  dear,"  said 
her  mother,  who  seldom  venture!  to  argue  with 
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her  eldest  ttnugliter.  "  I  only  hop«  ;oii  will  not 
be  mistaken  ngain." 

Minna  was  not  mistaken.  St.  John  Tetomed, 
as  she  linil  predicted,  to  claim  her  linnd  for 
another  dunce,  and  she  placed  hor  cards  so  well, 
that  he  scarcely  left  hor  again  the  whole  evening. 
His  vanity,  still  smarting'  from  the  wounds  in* 
flicted  hy  Ixiuisa's  repeated  refu.sal,  "xns  soothed 
and  propitiated  by  the  well-timed  flattery  Minna 
kuevr  M  well  how  to  adininioter,  and  the  irritation 
left  by  the  blow  whicli  his  better  feelings  had  sua* 
taioed,  at  the  same  time  wa»  softened,  whilst  she 
poured  the  healing  baim  of  tender  sympathy  into 
the  wounds,  and  let  liim  occasionally  perceive  how 
be  had  won  the  treasure  of  her  deep  and  uncon- 
trollahle  affections,  alone  excited  and  made  imcon* 
trollable  by  the  sense  of  his  wrongs ! 

It  was  Minna's  policy  to  display  every  charm 
and  feminine  grace  which  had  heeu  wanting  in 
liOuisa's  character,  and  to  prevent  all  contrast 
between  their  more  important  qualities.  Thas, 
whilst  praising  talent  and  infonnation  in  women, 
she  had  over  a  coup  de  path'  ready  against  the  fe- 
male  pedantry  so  unfortunately  inseparable  from 
them.  She  was  all  amiable  weakness,  all  feminine 
hamility.  SAe  could  not  venture  to  snstnin  any 
opinions ;  and  in  any  struggle  hptwcen  duty  and 
feeling,  she  really  envied  those  who  were  strong 
enough,  or  cold  enough,  to  follow  the  former. 
Alas !  to  her  warm  and  tender  natnre  such  a  course 
would  ho  impossibrc,  and  she  could  thci-efore  only 
find  safety  in  the  position  wliich  would  make  their 
dictates  one  and  the  same. 

Here  was  a  battery  sufficient  to  overcome  a 
I     iMtter  defended  fortrcHs!     It  has   becu  soi*^ 
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women,  nnd  we  fonr  uncontradicted  by  men,  that 
to  any  woman  wtio  will  conileccend  to  arm  herself 
with  flattery — not  in  its  grossest  form,  not  always 
even  the  flattery  of  wordu,  but  the  more  danf^erous, 
because  more  subtle,  weapons  of  looks  and  man> 
ner,  and  subsei-vieiice  of  opinion,  with  the  double- 
distilled  adulation  of  seeming  Tevcrenc«  and  sym- 
pathy— it  iH  no  hard  tank  to  lead  even  tbe  proudest 
and  ablest  man  at  her  will.  If  this  be  true,  none 
of  our  reader!^,  who  are  in  any  wiNe  acquainted 
with  the  world,  will  wonder  that  Minna  Montague 
eaw  her  endeavours  ere  long  crowned  with  success, 
and  that  clever,  highly -gifted  even  as  he  v-ns,  St, 
John  became  the  ciuty  dupe  of  a  worniui  ho  had 
formerly  disliked  and  ridiculcil,  the  moment  her 
artifice  entered  into  league  with  his  vanity. 

A  short  time  after  the  dejeuner  nt  the  Dake  of 
Painsworth's,  Mitnia,  on  returning  from  her  ride, 
burst  triumphantly  into  her  mother's  dressing- 
room. 

"  Now  let  Sir  Willoughby  and  his  bride  come 
when  they  will,  I  am  prepared  for  them !" 
were  her  first  words,  as  she  threw  lien^elf  into  a 
scut. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  asked  Fanny. 

**  That  I  am  engaged  to  Mr.  St.  John,  my  blind 
little  sister,"  replied  Minna,  with  an  air  de  pro- 
teciion. 

"  Is  it  pORKible !"  cried  Fanny. 

"  So  he  has  really  proposed !"  said  Lady  Franoos. 
"  Well,  my  dear  child,  I  hope  you  have  not  al- 
lowed yourself  to  he  carried  away  too  much  by 
your  feelings  in  this  mntler.  After  all  1  have 
tried  to  impress  on  your  rniud,  as  to  the  bnport- 
anc«  of  your  choice  in  marriage,  1  am  sare  yoa 
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would  not  be  ha«ty ;  yet,  you  know,  this  is  a 
tr)iiiy  momout  for  a  mother's  feeling*."  And  as 
ghe  epoke,  a  tear,  a  real,  lionet  tear  of  maternal 
alfcction,  trembled  in  the  eye  of  the  jitausible 
woman  of  the  world.  "  But  this  is  quite  foolish," 
alio  continued,  brushing  the  drops  away,  in  asto- 
nishment at  her  own  sincere  emotion ;  "  and  we 
have  uo  time  to  lose.  Wo  must  go  to  AEunidan's 
the  first  thinj^  to-morrow,  to  secure  that  beautiful 
pink  satin.  It  is  unique,  and  I  should  be  dtisulee 
if  Lady  i'ringle  got  it  for  that  ngly  daughter  of 
hors.  My  dearest  Minna,  I  could  not  bear  your 
trousseau  to  he  inferior  to  Miss  Pringle's.  Ah! 
well  may  it  he  said  that  a  mother's  canw  never 
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A  few  days  after,  the  following  note  was  put 
into  lyonisa's  hands : — 
"  >Iy  dearest  I^uisa, 

"  Closely  hound  as  we  are  by  ties,  not  only  of 
relationship,  hut  of  affection,  I  cannot  allow  you  to 
hear  of  my  approaching  marriage  Ihniugh  the  pub- 
lic papers,  without  first  announcing  it  to  you  my- 
self. In  a  few  weeks  I  shall  Ite  the  wife  of  Arthur 
St.  John,  and  in  his  devoted  affection  I  see  the 
pledge  of  my  fnture  happincKs.  I  know  I  niayde- 
penfl  on  having  your  warraest  wishes  on  the  ooca- 
casion,  my  dearest  friend ;  and  I  should  request 
you  to  be  present  at  the  ceremony,  but  that  I  fear 
it  might  awaken  some  unpleasant  recollections ; 
and,  whatevtT  pleasure  your  presence  might  afToH, 
both  to  mv^lf  and  to  .\rthur,  I  would  not  purcbaso 
it  at  the  cost  of  pving  you  a  moment's  pain.  I 
will  not.  therefore,  press  the  matt<'r,  and  only  hope 

t  my  having  the  pleasure 


nothing 
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receiTinff  yon  at  Oaklands  in  the  course  of  the  som 
mer.    Meanwhile,  belieye  me  ever, 
"  My  dearest  Loima, 

"  Your  affectionate  cousin, 

"MrNNA  MONTAGirE." 

Loai«a  read  this  note  through;  then,  crualiing  it, 
and  throwing  it  from  her,  she  pressed  her  hands 
tightly  to  her  throbbing  temples.  Slie  shed  no 
tear ;  she  uttered  no  sound,  but  8at  pale  and  mo- 
tionless as  raarble.  I-ct  um  hope,  that  in  that  hoar 
of  silent  agony  the  last  shreds  of  the  fatal  passioD, 
which  had  wound  round  her  heart  like  a  treacheroiu 
serpent,  poisoning  the  whole  current  of  her  exist- 
teiice,  were  torn  away  for  cYer. 
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"  Frr/lfia.    Ny  iliamc  noA  gait  eoaroiiod  tat. 
Porgivif  <n(f,  V'jlfntitii!  >  if  lieavjr  aomm 
B«  N  KiiOioieM  raDBcan  for  offeacc, 
]  If niler  it  h««.    1  do  M  (raly  puAr 
Ai  rVr  I  Hid  mrniml. 

t-'aUnlinr.    Tbrn  1  am  paid, 
Aiid  ouce  ugain  1  do  leceirt)  Ui«e  hon«sL" 

Tw*  Onii/#iiM»  of  Fenrnt. 

Mean  vliile,  Reginald  Talbot  was  Rtill  abroad,  and 
still  in  igiioniiico  of  l^uisa'><  circumstances-  His 
correspondence  with  Anneslcy,  tbruu^li  whom  alona 
he  cotild  hear  of  ber,  bad  become  first  reserved, 
thon  ntr<.>,  and  bad  Itnatly  cea»ed  nlto^^fother ;  find 
witb  it  be  lost,  all  cbiinoe  of  discovering  his  fatal 
mistjtke.  It  bad  been  a  heavy  addition  to  Louisa's 
sorrowta  to  finil  herself  deticrted  liy  one  wbom  sbe 
had  loved  and  trusted  as  a  brother ;  but  tsiie  was 
too  proud,  in  ber  poverty,  to  write  to  him  again,  and 
sue,  as  she  deemed  it,  for  the  kindness  which  should 
have  been  it|>ontaneoiiiily  otTered,  and  tfaiLi  he  re- 
maiDed  in  bbi  painful  delusion  with  regard  to  bor 
fate.  It  wnj?  long  before  he  conid  ishnke  off  the  evil 
inflaence  of  tbi»  delusion ;  long  before  he  could  re- 
cover more  healthy  spirits,  and  look  abroad,  once 
more,  upon  the  world  with  a  mind  freed  from  bit- 
temass ;  but  that  time  had  come  at  last,  and  life 
bad  assumed  a  ucw  aspect  in  his  eyes. 
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If  its  sweetest  blessings  were  denied  him,  if 
were  doomed  to  run  his  course  tuiche^rod  hy  i 
lOTe  iuid  companionship  of  wuman  —  not  for  thi 
need  it  be  dark  or  inglorious.  vVmbition  once  mo 
became  hiH  miHtress,  and  yet  a  nuhle  ambition.  T 
dreams  of  his  early  and  enthusta-stic  youth  came  hat 
to  him  ;  the  goal  he  ha^l  looked  forward  to  befoi 
LouiKi  engrossed  his  whole  heart,  nnd  became  t 
sole  idol  of  iiis  worship,  rose  again  before  him 
all  its  original  brightness.  "To  work  with 
spirit  nnd  clear  aims  of  a  man,"  toiling  earnee 
in  his  Yocation  for  the  good  of  his  fellow-men ; 
win  power  and  fame,  no  longer  to  deserve  a  womai; 
smile,  but  for  the  noblest  uses  of  life ;  and  vh 
his  lonely  and  restless  course  should  be  ended, 
lesre  a  glorious  monument  of  his  existence  in 
hearts  and  histories  of  laffa.  Such  was  the  caro 
he  had  now  chalked  out  for  him^^elf.  aud  in 
hojMS  which  thus  bciuued  on  his  cheerless  life, 
incited  him  to  incessant  yet  healthy  exertion,  I 
floul  had  fouiKl  rest  from  tt«  conflict,  a  refuge  &a 
its  inwiird  sorrow. 

At  length,  owing  to  his  indefatigable  exerttoi 
the  objects  of  the  mission  on  which  he  had  bei 
sent  were  accompUshed,  ,ind  ho  returned  to  Eq 
land  a  little  more  than  a  year  after  having  left 
Witbin  a  few  hours  of  his  landing,  the  object 
bis  proudest  hopes  seemed  unexpecte<lly  plac< 
within  his  reach.  A  letter  from  Sir  Robert  Vi 
lerton  was  awaiting  his  arriTal  at  Portsmout 
giving  him  the  intelligence  that  a  borough  in  wbii 
Sir  Robert's  interest  was  paramount  had  just  b 
come  vacant,  and  that  if  he  could  be  in  'N'orksbil 
by  a  certain  day,  there  would  be  little  diflicultr  i 
securing  bis  election.   Reginald  set  out  without  da 
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\&y  for  Fullerton  Ilall,  wliere  he  was  wamily  re- 
ceived by  his  kind  friend,  and  made  happy  by  the 
fullest  asBurarice  of  tinccess.  The  event  justified 
Sir  Uobt^rt's  predictions. 

Mr.  Talbot  was  duly  returned  mebr  of  me  the 
loyal  Iwrongh  of  G— ,  and  hastened  joyfully  to 
town  to  take  bis  seat. 

He  had  been  only  a  few  days  in  London,  when, 
one  momiiijr,  as  be  was  looking  over  wjino  books 
in  a  iibmry  in  Bond  Street,  Lady  Catherine  St. 
John's  carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  a  lady 
alighted  from  it,  and  entered  the  shop.  She  was 
apparently  i«  u  hurry,  for  ahe  did  not  notice  the 
strange  effect  her  entrance  had  produced  on  Regi- 
nald. At  tir»t  be  was  on  the  point  of  rushing  for- 
ward to  meet  her,  but,  as  she  took  no  heed  of  his 
movement,  he  drew  l>ack,  and  turned  to  look  at  ber 
carriage.  His  countenance  darkened  as  be  re- 
niarked  the  amu  on  the  panel  and  the  servant'^ 
livery;  and,  with  a  gesture  of  impatience,  he  re- 
turned to  the  counter,  fitill,  however,  anxiouflly 
watching  the  lady,  whose  position,  and  the  veil  over 
her  face,  mnde  him  feci  uncertain  whether  he  had 
really  recognized  her. 

Jlitherto  she  hod  remained  qnite  unconscious  of 
the  attention  »be  had  attracted  ;  but  Reginald  wan 
now  speaking  to  one  of  the  i<liopnien,  and  at  the 
sound  of  his  voice  ehe  started,  and  turned  round. 
His  back  wa^  towards  her  at  that  moment;  but,  as 
be  spoke  agiiin,  all  her  doubts  vaninhcd,  and  she 
moved  quickly  towards  bim,  exclaiming :  — 

"  Weginald  I  Is  it  possible?  How  do  you  happen 
to  be  here  ?" 

These  words  of  joyful  surprise  made  it  evident 
that  she  had  not  recognised  him  before ;  but  tboy 
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could  not  at  once  allay  the  irritation  which  bad 
been  gathering  erer  nince  her  entnuice ;  and  he  met 
her,  not  unmovei.1,  indeed,  for  a  cloud  wns  on  his 
brow,  and  woixIh  ou  his  lips,  wbicli  ho  suddoulj 
checked,  but  vitli  a  numner  almost  repelling  from 
its  cold  rewen-e. 

The  worst  feelings  of  Ilflginald's  nature  had  been 
HfoUHud  by  bor  apparent  neglect  at  first',  which 
had  avakeneil  n  long  train  of  painful  reflections, 
and  none  who  bad  known  bun  in  ulber  days  would 
bare  believed,  that  it  was  thus  that,  after  a  sepa- 
ration of  nearly  two  years,  Reginald  Talbot  met 
Louies  Conway ;  for  she  it  was  who  hail  come  thus 
eagerly  towardii  him,  and  who  now  retreated,  deeply 
hurt  and  mortified. 

For  a  niomcut  she  imd  forgotten  orery  thing, 
save  that  it  was  it«ginald  Talbot  who  stood  once 
moro  before  her,  her  fatbor's  adopted  son,  the 
friend  of  her  bappicBt  years. ;  there  was  no  re- 
proach on  bor  HpH,  no  hitlorne^  in  her  heart;  but 
a  repulj*e  U>  one,  naturally  so  undemonstrative, 
came  with  double  force,  and  at  once,  their  la«t 
parting,  bis  weeniing  ingmtitwde  to  her  fiither,  bi» 
unfeeling  desertion  of  her>>elf,  jiasbed  back  upon 
her  mind;  and  but  for  the  icy  load  at  her  bout, 
which  was  too  puiiiful  for  tho  relief  of  tears,  she 
could  bare  wept,  reg;inllcss  of  all  around  her,  at 
finding  his  long  unkindnetss  thuH  confinued  at  their 
first  m4Wting.  Now,  when  be  held  out  his  lund  in 
tardy  acknowledgment  of  tier  warm  greeting,  ebe 
gave  him  hers  mechanicnlly,  but  there  was  no 
warmth  in  the  touch,  and,  when  their  eye«  met,  her 
glance  wom  cold  and  proud. 

"  lieartletts !"  mentally  ejaculated  Reginald,  foi^ 
getting,  with  tlie  remarkable  facility  peculiar  to 
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fain  sex  on  moh  occasioDf,  that  be  himself  had  pro- 
duced the  change  he  compkiiied  of ;  *'  however 
alti'red  may  he  our  relative  positions,  surely  she 
might  have  souio  word  of  greeting  for  me  now." 

Louita.  vr&s  the  first  to  reinember  chat  the 
onrioQs  gaze  of  utrangL-re  was  upou  theui,  and  that 
such  a  meeting  must  attract  general  attention. 
She  forced  lier»elf  to  speak,  and  auked  him  how 
long  he  Iiad  been  in  England. 

"  Three  wcekw." 

**  In  England  three  weeks !"  repeated  I^uisa, 
in  a  voice  which  betrayed  some  of  her  heart's  bit- 
tenieee. 

*'  I  have  been  in  Yorkshire,  with  Sir  Robert 
FuUerlon,  during  that  time,  and  only  came  to  town 
two  rlays  ago." 

*'  New  friends  eamly  supersede  old  ones,"  said 
I.oiiiK.t,  reproachfully,  though  atteuipting  to  speak 
witli  calmne^is. 

Reginald  looked  at  her,  as  if  nmaKed  that  )>he 
Blioold  employ  this  tone  in  speaking  to  him,  but, 
repressing  the  auswer  which  vrm  upon  his  HpH,  and 
vbich,  if  uttered,  might,  perhapa,  have  thrown 
some  liglit  upon  his  extraordinary  conduct,  he 
merely  wiid, 

*'  Sir  Ilobert  has  been  a  kind  friend  to  me  for 
some  time  post,  and  1  owe  it  to  him  tbat  I  am  now 
in  parliament." 

"  In  parliament !"  exclaimed  Louisa,  whilst  a 
tide  of  old  memories  rushed  baek  at  those  words, 
and  she  thought  of  the  days  when  lie  who  was  now 
90  altered  was  wont  to  discuss  wannly  with  her 
the  plans  for  hit*  future  success,  wliich  her  father 
bad  been  so  anxious  to  fomard.     Reginald  partly 


■ 


I 


reiul  tier  thoughts,  aixl  rh  he  recurred  to  the  some 
period,  he  was  softened. 

"  Are  you  staying  lu  town  ?"  he  asked. 

"  Yes." 

"  I  hope  soon,  tho  first  day  I  cau  conunand,  to 
have  the  pleasure  of  calUiifi  upon  yon,  if. " 

*'  Regiuahl !"  criod  Louihii,  in  a  tone  of  mingled 
sorrow  mid  indignation,  as  be  spoke  these  cold, 
measured  words ;  "  if  we  were  to  meet  thus,  it  had 
been  better  that  we  should  have  remained  for  ever 
apart." 

These  last  words  were  scarcely  audible,  for  she 
felt  she  could  say  no  more,  without  publicly 
betraying  her  emotion.  St.irting  from  her  seat, 
i^he  Latitily  left  tho  shop,  and  springing  into  the 
cjirriage,  she  was  dri\-iiijr  rapidly  down  the  street 
before  Reginald  had  recovered  his  surprise. 

lie  had  made  an  att«>mpt  to  stop  her,  but  pride 
arrested  his  steps;  there  were  too  many  witnesses 
around  them;  that  wa.4  no  p\ar.e  for  such  a  con- 
ference as  theirs  must  he,  if  the  past  were  to  he 
recalled  and  talked  over;  but  to  what  purpose? 
they  never  could  again  be  more  than  strangers  to 
one  another. 

"  Of  what  avail  would  it  be  to  reproach  her, 
when  stie  seeniH  thus  unconscious  of  all  that  has 
pAS»?d,  forgetting  even  how  heartlessly  she  has 
cast  me  aside.  Welt,  so  be  it,  ohc  haA  taught  me 
at  least  a  useful  lesson.  I  left  England  s  flave, 
1  return  a  free  man;"  and  triumphing  in  hii!  free' 
dom,  he  returned  to  the  counter,  to  try  and  rocol- 
lect  what  had  brought  him  into  tho  shop. 

He  begun  turning  over  some  volume*  which  lay 
before  him,  when  his  attontiou  was  arrested  hj 
tbc  sight  of  his  own  name  on  the  title-page  of  u 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

pAmphlet;  it  was  Louisa's  '*  vindicatioQ"  of  his 
character ;  an<l  suddenly  seeming  to  recollect  some- 
thing he  wished  to  know,  ho  turned  to  the  book- 
seller. 

*'  Can  you  tell  me,"  he  said,  taking  up  the 
pamphlet,  "  who  in  the  author  of  this  ?  You  pub- 
lished it,  I  tUiiik?" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  but  it  was  scut  to  mo  anonymously, 
without  any  terms  even  being  asked." 

"  Can  you  give  nic  no  clue?  I  have  some  interest 
in  finding  out  who  could  so  generously  have  taken 
my  defence." 

"  Your  defence,  sir?  You  are  Mr.  Talbot,  then  T" 
said  the  publisher,  looking  at  him,  with  some  sur- 
prise, "  I  do  not  wonder,  indeed,  that  you  should 
wish  to  discover  the  friend  who  so  ably  and  fully 
answered  your  cnlumni.itor,  though  it  eeemK  strange 
that  you  should  not  know  him.  The  only  clue  I 
can  give  you  is  this; — the  author  is  a  friend  of 

Mr.  Annesley's,  the  lecturer  at chapel,  for 

erery  thing  we  have  since  received  from  the  same 
band  has  come  through  him." 

"Mr,  AniieBleyl"  repca.ted  Reginald,  with  the 
utmost  surprise;  "Mr.  Annesleyin  Loudon?  Pray 
give  me  his  atldrcsi; ;  I  must  find  out  immediately 
if  it  is  the  same  person;"  aud  having  obtained  the 
direction  he  nanted,  ho  left  the  shop. 

Be  had  once  or  twice  thought  of  Edward  when 
conjecturing  who  bis  immelcs^  defender  coulil  be, 
and  now  tlie  publisher's  information  seemed  to 
confirm  his  suspicions.  He  set  off  at  a  rapid  pace, 
intending  to  go  instantly  to  Aimeslcy's  house;  hut 
he  had  not  proceeded  far  before  he  met  Sir  Roliert 
Fullcrton,  who  detained  him  some  time,  and  be 
then  found  thut  it  was  too  late  to  think  of  seeking 


K<lw»rrl  that  evening,  as  he  must  be  in  the  Uonse 
of  Coimuune  before  a  corUiin  debate  came  on.  Ac- 
oonliiiply  he  postponed  his  visit  till  the  next  dny; 
aud  in  the  iuterc-»t  of  public  busiiiesg,  EdwanJ,  the 
mysterioHR  pimipblet,  and  even  his  stmnge  and 
painful  meeting  with  Louisa,  were  quickly  forgotton. 

The  next  morning,  however,  his  anxiety  to  see 
Annoslcy,  if,  indeed,  it  was  his  old  friend  whom  ho 
had  thus  accidentally  heard  of,  retnmeil  in  full 
force,  ctnd  at  lui  curly  bour  be  was  on  bin  way  to 
him. 

Kdward  was  at  home,  and  it  was  with  heartfott 
joy  that  the  friends  met.  After  their  first  greet- 
ings wore  over,  Reginald  oxpluhiod  what  had  \vi\  to 
bis  discovering  him,  and  quetitiuned  him  about  the 
pamphlet.  Edward  hesitated  at  first  whether  to 
disclose  a  secret  which  hatl  been  entrnstwl  to  him 
in  the  strictest  confidence ;  but  then,  thinking  that 
Louisa  could  have  no  object  in  concealing  it  front 
B«ginald,  be  openly  avowed  the  truth,  ojkI  ac- 
quainted him  with  all  the  circumstances  under 
which  the  pamphlet  bad  been  written. 

Ileginald  stood  confounded!,  and  before  he  conid 
recover  bis  surprise,  other  and  more  painful  feel- 
ings were  stirring  witbin  him.  As  he  now  asked 
quet^tion  upon  qnoslion,  and  explained  to  Edward 
the  deliiiiion  under  which  he  had  liveil,  one  fact 
after  another  was  related  to  him,  till  the  whole 
history  of  Ixmisa's  life  since  he  left  her — her  re- 
jection of  St.  John,  her  letter  to  himself,  bcr  po- 
verty, her  sorrow,  her  struggles,  the  unkindness  of 
her  relations,  and  the  far  greater  pang  of  hiH  de- 
Rertion  —  were  revenlctl  to  him,  and  he  stood 
conscience-stricken  and  orem'helmed  by  a  tomolt 
of  conflicting  feelings. 
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He  felt  lilce  one  wlin  hail  avniceneit  out  of  a 
long  drcaui,  ttiitl  Bcurccly  knew  whether  to  mouni 
or  rejoice  that  the  delusiona  of  sleep  wore  flo^vn. 
One  thoupiht  was  ftill  of  joy,  Louisa  was  not  the 
wife  of  hin  tong-hated  riral ;  but  this  thought  no 
longer  brouglit  the  rapture,  the  trembling:  hope, 
which  in  fonner  dayii  it  would  have  kindled.  He 
bad  bent  all  the  energy  of  his  powerful  mind  to 
conquer  a  passion  which  he  believed  to  have  be- 
come cricninal,  and  now  he  found  thut  hii)  efforts 
had  l)e«n  but  too  successful.  Self-reproach  was 
also  too  loud  at  that  moment  to  allow  of  any 
blighter  thought. 

NcTer,  in  the  days  when  Louisa  had  exerted  the 
rnoft  (.•Qlire  influence  over  him,  hnd  he  been  more 
thoroughly  wretched  on  her  account.  His  proud 
heart  was  unused  to  the  humiliating  torture  of 
self-rppronrh :  and  now  that  the  edilire  of  hie 
Mjoniful  iudillerencc  was  cast  down,  and  ho  saw 
with  what  vain  and  dimsty  materials  he  had  con- 
BtrucU-d  it,  he  felt  humbled  to  the  dust. 

}Ie  could  feel  clearly  now,  what  he  had  but 
partially  admitted  before,  that  whatever  might 
have  been  her  conduct  or  her  circumetiinces,  he  had 
DO  excuse  for  neglecting  his  benefactor's  child  ;  and 
he  could  not  ret^t  til!  he  had  &een  her  again,  and 
obtained  her  forgiveness,  not  for  the  past  only,  but 
for  hiw  wanton  insult  the  day  before,  when  she 
would  gladly  have  met  him  with  a  warm  manner 
and  kind  words,  and  he  had  repelled  her  greeting 
with  pride  and  sconi.  Yet  what  explanation  could 
he  give  her?  Could  he  tell  her  of  the  maddening 
jealousy  which  had  made  him  both  blind  and  nn- 
jast— expatiate  in  cold  terms  upon  the  love  be 
once  bore  her,  now  that  the  passion  was  calmed. 
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and  lie  loved  no  longer?  Would  it  not  neem  ]i 
adding  ins»U  to  the  neglect  he  had  been  g'uiltj*  o 
And  with  this  thouglit  another  train  of  sad  refle 
tion  vriLs  nwnkened. 

Why  had  he  so  painfully  eradicated  from 
breast  every  tmce  of  that  passion  which  had  ow 
seomod  cntmned  %vtth  his  very  Ufc  ?  Why  had 
passed  so  violently  from  one  delusion  to  anothw 
Why  had  he  been  so  eager  in  the  work  of  s 
destruction?  As  he  mnRed  thus,  the  ambiti< 
man  forgot  his  struggles,  bis  hopes,  his  succes 
and  mourned  for  the  days  when  his  Iieart  thrill 
at  a  woman's  voice  more  than  now  at  the  plaudi 
of  thousands  of  his  fellow>nieii,  and  he  had  felt 
the  luxury  of  loving,  surpassing  even  at  times  th 
of  being  loved. 

*'  It  is  all  over  nonr,"  said  this  stoio  of  eight 
twenty ;  "  oh !  that  I  could  feel  for  her  again 
that  I  once  felt.    Love  would  plead  his  own  cans«, 

While  occupied  with  the«e  painful  reflectioa 
Reginald  wns  walking  silently  along  with  Edwar 
who  had  gladly  offered  to  Ifad  him  to  Louisa 
lodging,  at  times  nr^ng  him  to  quicken  his  p: 
at  otiien!  lie  almost  wishing  to  stop,  to  pautie, 
recover  some  cjilnmess,  before  he  rushed  into  bi 
presence.  The  time  for  hesitation  waa  socrn  at 
end  ;  they  reached  the  street  where  she  lived, 
Edward  left  him,  iifter  repeating  liitt  warm  vrish( 
for  the  hapi)y  termination  of  his  conference, 
making  him  promise  to  dtnc  with  him  that 
be  knew  Mrs.  Allen  had  asked  Louisa. 

The  latter  was    sitting  alone,  and,    what 
most  luinsiial  for  her,  unoccupied.     She  had 
unable,  since  that  painful  meeting  with  JiegioAli 
to  fix  her  thoughts  on  any  subject.     She  had  tridll 
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eveiy  thing  in  turn,  but  whether  reading  or 
writing,  she  coutd  uot  banish  the  recollection  of 
hif!  altere<t  manner  or  of  bin  unkind  tones;  they 
had  grieved  her  to  the  very  soul.  'ITiroughout  all 
her  misery  she  had  clung  to  the  hope  of  one  day 
seeing  him  again,  of  their  strange  misunderstand- 
ing being  cleared  n|i;  for  she  refused  still  to  be- 
lidTe  in  his  wilful  desertion;  and  ever  since  she 
had  80  wannlj-  taken  up  his  defence,  her  generons 
nature  had  felt  more  closely  bound  to  him  than 
before,  by  the  benefit  she  herself  had  conferred : 
hut  now  her  confidence  was  once  more  wounded 
and  flnng  lKw;k  upon  lior,  once  more  she  had  trusted 
in  Tain,  and  bitter  were  the  thoughts  which  fol- 
lowed on  this  conviction. 

She  was  thus  sitting,  as  we  have  said,  unoccu- 
pied, save  witii  sud  musings,  when  ateps  ou  the 
stairs,  and  old  Sarah's  voice,  saying,  "  Walk  in 
there,  you'll  lind  Miss  Louisa,  ana  she'll  be  glad  to 
see  you,  I  know" — startled  her  from  her  reverie. 
She  looked  up,  and  Reginald  was  before  her. 

"  Mr.  Talbot  here  !"  she  exclaimed  ;  but  she  made 
no  advance  towards  him. 

"  Louisa !  1  come,  as  n  criminal,  to  plead  for 
mercy !" — she  looked  up  in  surprise — "  receive  me 
not  so  sternly,  as  to  make  me  fear  I  come  too  late." 

"  A  di  [Terent  reception  yestenlay  made  you  sconi- 
fal,"  replied  Louisa,  in  a  tone  of  reproach,  but  less 
proudly. 

"  l>o  not  recall  what  happened  yesterday — I  was 
mad ....  had  I  known  then  all  I  have  learnt  since, 
how  difFercntly  should  1  have  prized  those  few  mo- 
ments!   I " 

L"  /  waited  to  know  nothing  but  that  you  were 
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rotunied,  and  tlmt  1  rejoiceJ  to  see  you,"  said  Loo- 
isa,  in  tlio  winie  tone. 

'*  Cau  you  over  forget  thut  moment,  and  rejoice 
again  ? — can  you  j^re  me  one  kind  word  of  welcome 
now — one  look  to  make  my  ta^k  of  Mjlf-nccosatioii 
less  heavy  ?" 

He  held  out  his  hand  as  he  epoke;  and,  after  a 
monienl'H  iK'sitatimi,  t<he  ^ve  him  here,  but  still 
looking  at  him  witii  surprise;  his  present  conduct 
was  not  letw  Htraii^  than  that  which  luid  m>  pained 
her  Tiefore. 

"  1  knew  yon  coul<i  not  bo  uuj^enemui*  to  the  man 
who  comes  to  you— not  to  justify  himself,  but  to 
retract  his  errors,  anil  implore  forj^'ivencss,"  eud 
Ileginiild,  whose  countenance  brightened  sw  he  held 
her  hand.  '*  U*«iII  somctliingof  the  feeling  of  oM 
daj-s  Bfl  yon  listen  to  my  confession.  Louisa,  I  have 
but  one  excuse  to  oiler  for  coiiduct  which  must  have 
seemed  unfeeling — unmanly ;  and  even  that  I  know 
18  insuilicieDt.  1  have  lived  till-  this  day  in  total 
ignorance  of  all  that  you  have  suflered  Rince  we 
parted."  LouLsa  started  with  astonisliment.  "I 
knew  only  that  you  Honied  to  have  ciu*t  me  off,  and 
I  attributed  your  clumge  to  a  cauMi  1  abhorred.  I 
thought  you  rich  and  prosperous — beloved  and " 

"How  cimid  thin  be?  No!  Ueginnld,"  replied 
I^uiBB,  sadly,  "you  must  have  wilfully  blinded  your- 
self, if  you  were  blind;  hut. . .  .it  iHliettcrtoforpst 
tlie  past  —  it  is  enough  that  you  return  now  with 
diffeiviit  feelings;  1  will  never  remind  you  that  be- 
inf;  forgotten  by  you  addc^l  a  heavy  weight  to  my 
sorrow,  and  made  my  Ionelineii«<  more  ilreary." 

"  ( Ml.  Louisa !"  exclaimed  Reginald,  deeply  moved, 
*'  1  have deiterved  much  at  your  hands;  but  uot  this — 
uo,  not  this,  if  you  knew  all.    Uut  you  must  believe 
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ine — and  I  swear,  by  all  that  I  hol<3  most  sacred — 
tlmt  110  letter  from  you  ever  reached  me.  Deluded 
as  I  was,  had  I  receired  one  token  of  remembrnnce 
from  you,  idl  my  proud  resolutions  would  have  va- 
nished instantly.  Dut  1  was  left  to  hear  of  your 
lather's  death  from  tliu  papers  only,  and  to  gather 
from  yonr  silence  that  that  deatli  had  severed  every 
tie  between  u-s." 

Louisa  could  hardly  believe  that  her  letter  bad 
not  reached  its  doMtimitioii ;  but  xho  had  never  mis* 
trusted  his  word,  and  now  his  earnest  manner  de- 
stroyed all  pot^eiibility  of  doubt:  for  a  moment  she 
seemed  relenting,  but  the  cloud  gathered  still  darker 
on  her  brow  before  she  spoke. 

"  And  could  you  thus  cobily  think  that  I  bad  re- 
nounced all  our  fonner  friendship,  and  make  no  one 
effort  to  recall  me  1  Oh,  Reginald  I  in  former  days 
you  could  not  have  acted  thus.  Could  you  hear  of 
the  death  of  my  father — of  him  who  was  a  father 
also  to  you,"  who  continue<l,  with  a  more  faltering 
voice,  "and  not  even  ask  if  he  had  left  a.  p.irting 
mees&ge  for  you  ?  Kven  bad  I  not  written — had 
sorrow,  and  the  weight  of  cares  unknown  before, 
but  theu  prosBing  heavily  upon  me,  made  mc  una- 
ble to  write  to  you,  could  you  make  no  allo^vance 
for  such  a  state,  but  thus  coldly  ubiver  the  tie  which 
had  bound  us  from  childhood  i  What  explaimtiou 
can  there  be  for  this  ?'* 

"  lean  offer  none — it  must  rcmnin  unexplained  ; 
ycl  trust  me,  Loul^ii  —  trust  me,  1  implore  you;  I 
have  not  been  altogether  the  wretch  you  think  me. 
Goil  is  my  witnews,  thut  1  would  have  forsaken  every 
thing  to  lly  to  you,  had  I  believed  you  needed  con- 
solation at  my  hands ;  but  I  thought  another  was 
by  your  side ;  and  the  public  papens,  the  oidy  mcunii 
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I  hnd  of  receiving  intelligence,  confirmed  my  belief 
by  Aintounoin^  your  a]ii<ro!icliiiiK  nmrriaj^." 

"  Is  it  possible  !"'  exclainied  Loiiisii ;  "little,  in- 
deed, did  you  know,  then,  bow  full  was  my  cup  of 
misery  t" 

Here  ber  voice  was  cUoke<J,  and  she  covered  her 
bee  for  a  few  minutes.  Suddenly  she  seemed  to 
understand,  in  part,  the  cause  of  Reginald's  con- 
duct, as  ?be  felt  that  St.  .lobn  bad  ever  been  the 
bar  between  them  ;  and  she  felt,  alfw,  that  it  was 
the  thoiiebt  of  him,  the  impossibility  even  of  allu- 
ding to  bim,  or  of  exposing  what  ii\ic  bad  sutlered 
on  his  account,  which  had  greatly  prevented  her 
writing  a  second  time  to  Reginald. 

"  I  have  distressed  you,  dear  Lonisa,"  said  he, 
drawing  nearer  to  her.     "  Forgive  me,  I " 

"  No,"  repUed  Louisa,  who  had  now  recovered 
her  calmness ;  "  yon  have  awakened  many  painfn] 
remembrances,  but  your  words,  far  from  distresxing 
me,  have  removed  a  load  of  uneasiness.  I  lu^k  no 
more ;  1  also  have  much ....  I  have  reproacheil  my* 
ttelf  severely  on  your  account. . .  .but  let  us  both 
foi;get,  and  be  to  each  other  agnin  what  we  were  long 
ago. 

She  h«bl  out  her  band,  which  he  pressed  fen-ently 
in  his  own,  and  both  were  unable  for  a  moment  to 
apeak ;  but  that  silence  ratified  the  renewed  bond 
of  nffection  better  than  many  words.  Reginald  was 
the  tirst  to  break  it. 

"  God  bless  you  for  this,  Louisa !  but  never  (my 
itgain  that  you  reprojich  yourself  on  my  accoont. 
Whilst  I  wus  absent  and  unkind,  when  you  had  a 
right  to  impute  every  bad  feeling  to  me,  did  you 
not  plead  my  cause  with  the  worbl,  and  silence 
those  who  would  have  blackened  my  character,  add- 
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in^  to  ereiy  other  tie  which  binds  roe  to  you,  that 
of  owing  to  you  the  fuir  fame  your  generoas  efforta 
preservpil  for  me  ?" 

Louisa  was  suqimed  to  find  him  thus  acquainted 
with  her  oecret;  and  she  now  first  heiird  who  bad 
ondeceivod  him  with  regard  to  lier  fate,  and  rpatored 
to  her  her  early  friend.  Kt-ginald  rektcd  what  he 
had  heard  from  the  pubhsher,  and  all  tJiat  had 
poasnl  since;  his  hmg  conTcntatiou  witli  Edward 
Annesley,  nud  the  additional  pang  which  the  know- 
ledge of  her  generous  interference  in  hin  beluUf  had 
added  to  bin  remorse  —  and  agnin  he  thanked  her 
wannly;  hut  she  iiitcrruplod  him. 

"  Do  not  praise  or  thank  me,  dear  Reginald,  for 
satiNfyinjr  my  own  conseienee.  It  would  have  been 
the  duty  of  any  one,  powiess^d  of  the  neceswiry  in- 
formation, to  refute  bo  gross  a  calumny ;  but  with 
me  it  was  more.  I  could  not  forget  what  iuul  been, 
nor  bow  dear  your  fair  name  would  have  been  to 
iny  father,  and  how  be  would  have  gloried  in  vour 
work." 

Louisa  could  not  proceed ;  she  had  not  yet 
leamt  to  gpeak  of  her  father  with  calmness,  and 
now,  lleginald's  presence  made  every  recollection 
of  Mm  more  vivid.  Her  companion  saw  heragi- 
tation,  and,  presning  her  hand,  whieb  he  bad 
retained  in  h\H,  he  gently  strove  to  soothe  her,  nud 
sbo  gladly  yielded  to  the  affectionate  tones  which 
Imd  been  so  long  strangers  to  her  earf. 

And  now,  their  couvcn«ition  (lowed  on  rapidly 
and  smoothly,  as  each  questioned  the  other  upon 
the  events  of  their  long  separation,  and  I/>ui«a 
eafl^erly  inquired  into  his  future  plans  and  pro- 
Bpect«,  and  expressed  her  warm  sympathy  in  his 
success.      Hour?  passed  away  thus,  till  she  remem- 
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bered  ber  engagement  to  Airs.  Allea,  and,  lookii 
at  her  watch,  fouod  it  was  almost  time  to  think  i 
fiilfiUin^  it.  Aiuiesley's  invitation  tlien  recarre 
to  lleginald,  and  they  I>oth  rejoictHl  that  the 
should  spend  tliis  fintt  evening  of  tlieir  reconcilii 
tion  together. 

"  If  you  will  accept  my  escort,"  said  Reginal 
"  we  will  go  together." 

The  recollection  of  old  days  again  came  strong! 
over  them  hoth,  at  these  simple  vronlo,  the  tiam 
liar  sound  of  by-gone  houre,  and  it  seemed  olmo 
strange  how  easily  they  had  clipped  back  to  th 
intimate  intereounie  of  tho»ie  kippy  days.  Lonii 
gladly  assented  to  bis  proposition,  and  left  ib 
room  to  prepare  for  her  walk.  While  she  ha 
been  with  him,  and  during  the  excitement  < 
tbeir  conveniiition,  Itegiuuld  had  scarcely  la 
time  to  remark  the  meaimcss  of  the  apnrtmen 
Or  the  evident  truces  of  poverty  visible  then 
but  now  he  was  startled  by  the  appearance  ( 
wliat  her  pretienue  had  left  him  no  lei»nre  I 
perceive. 

X  moment  i»efore,  his  memory  had  carried  hi 
heck  to  Oaktnnds,  and  now,  the  startling  contm 
Rtruck  him  to  the  soul.  'Hiis,  then,  had  l>een  A 
alwdc  of  her,  whom  he  had  so  fondly,  so  madl 
love*] !  The  struggle  with  actual  want,  which,  t 
the  mention  of  her  actnal  poverty,  she  had  onl 
cursorily  alluded  to,  was  now  distinct  before  hi 
eyes,  and  the  tide  of  self-reproach  again  becasM 
almost  overpowering ;  he  felt  that  even  her  f» 
Qcrous  forgiveness  could  not  reconcile  him  mtk 
himself,  or  enable  him  to  forget  the  past;  aaJ 
as  he  pictured  that  past,  with  all  its  dnafjr 
borrors,   ho   was    quite    overcome,   and    baryiag 
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bis  face  in  hi»  anus,  tbc  strong  man  wept  like  a 
child. 

He  wiis  fitill  in  tim  satu(>  uttitudc  wtiun  biui^a 
retunied.  lie  did  not  hear  lier  step,  and,  hftlf- 
alarmed  by  bis  ttilence,  she  laid  Iicr  hand  on  his 
ann,  n^kin;^  him  if  he  were  ill.  With  a  sudden 
itD[>ulKe,  he  HciiWNi  imd  pressod  it  font-ntly  to  his 
lips,  while  she  felt  his  tears  fnll  fast  «nd  warm. 

"  Rcpiiiald  !  dear  Re<;i"ald,  what  is  the  mat- 
ter?" slie  iLskod,  aiixiousiy,  nioveil  and  ahirnied,  as 
a  woman  iJu-ays  feels,  at  ttie  sight  of  such  emotion 
in  a  man. 

Reginald  made  a  strong  effort  to  speak,  and, 
raising  his  head,  though  he  could  not  meet  her 
glanr-e,  he  said,  i»  a  choko-d  voice, 

"  Vou  do  not  know  half  the  bitterness  of  this 
hour  to  me — bitteme«B,  which  not  eTcii  your  kind- 
ness can  take  away ;  1  feel  too  unworthy  of  your 
generous  trust,  of  your  prompt  forgiveness,"  he 
added,  dropping  the  hand  he  had  retained  till 
then.  "  Oh  L(>uisa,  would  tliat  I  could  tell 
you—" 

"  I  wish  to  hear  no  more."  said  Louisa,  gently. 
*'  Wo  agreed  to  forget  the  past ;  I  sliall  think 
you  doubt  my  Kinc«rity,  if  you  rt-cur  to  it  thus." 

"  But  to  see  you  here,  yon,  reared  in  luxury,  in 
the  happiest  home,  to  know  that  you  have  been 
here  in  loneliness  and  misery,  when  i  might  liare 
smoothed  your  path  !  Hut  pn)miM*  to  lot  me  now 
redeem  the  pa»t,  let  me  assist  yon — ** 

"  You  shall  assist  me  with  brotherly  coousel  and 
cheerinjr  words.  1  need  no  further  assisLince ; 
thank  God,  I  am  now  able  to  provide  for  more 
than  I  want,  and  my  labour  is  a  pleasure." 

"  But  this  wretched  place ! — ^j-oo  must  not  live 
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here  any  longer,  dear  Louisa ;  as  the  pledge 
onr  reconciliation,  allow  me  to  help  yoo  in  tbis ; 
you  cannot  alTord  to  move,  yoii  surely  cannot  sc: 
pte  to  accept  such  asstiitaiice  from  me ;  it  shall 
as  a  loan,  if  you  please,"  he  continued,  seeing  b 
altotit  t^>  interrupt  him,  "though  your  fathei 
child  could  not  well  be  considered  a  debtor  to 
who  lived  for  yeant  under  his  roof,  and  owes  evei 
thing  to  his  care;  it  in  the  least  of  a  brother's  pi 
rilegea  that  I  claim  now." 

"  BelieTe  me,  Reginald,  when  1  refuse  yo 
assistance,  it  is,  that  I  do  not  hl-M  It,  indeed.  1 
not.  As  for  this  poor  dwelling  of  mine,  whi( 
shooks  all  my  visitors,  but  baa  lost  all  its  horra 
to  me.  you  nnetl  no  longer  distress  yourself  aboi 
it,  for  I  have  only  a  week  longer  to  remain  hen 
at  the  end  of  that  time,  I  have  promised  to  go  ai 
live  with  Mrs.  Allen." 

This  iirrangement,  which  she  now  proceeded 
detail  to  Itcginald,  had  been  made  a  few  d» 
before.    When  I^uisa,   whose  improved   inca 
allowed  her  to  think  of  moving  into  better  lot 
ings,   had   consulted   her  kind  friends   upon 
subjtwt,  Mrs.  Allen  scliu^]  this  opportunity  of 
rying  into  effect  a  plan  slie  hail  entertained  I 
some  time,  and  requested,  as  a  favour   to    bi 
that  she  would  accept  a  room  in  her  bouse ; 
wlien  Rlward  added  bis  entreaties,  orjfing  what 
comfort  lier  society  would  be  to  the  old  lady,  an 
how  much  theyehould  both  feel  berkindnesa  4 
ceding  to  their  rwjuest,  I^uisa  had  consent       _ 
stipulating  to  make  her  own  terms,  that  she  mijil 
be  relieved  from  all  fear  of  being  a  bur<Jen  to  ' ' 
Allen.     Tliis  she  was  allowed  to  do,  and  as 
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had  told  Roj^inald,  she  veas  to  remove  in  a  week  to 
her  new  home. 

All  this  detail  was  given  on  their  way  to  Mrs. 
Allen's,  anil  UegiiiaM's  mind  being  somewhat  re- 
lieved by  ibiM  [trosjiect  of  greater  comfort  for 
Louisa,  he  entered  his  friend's  honse  with  very 
diflereut  feelings  from  those  with  which  be  had 
left  it  that  morning.  The  evening  was  one  of  un- 
clouded enjoyment ;  Mrs.  Allen  and  Edward  both 
rejoiced  in  this  reknitting  of  old  aRections;  and 
Louisa  forgot  her  past  loueUncBs,  and  Reginald 
his  self-reproaches,  under  the  influence  of  each 
other's  society,  and  the  sympathy  of  their  compa- 
nions. The  only  drawback  was  the  necessity  of 
Reginald's  retiring  early;  he  could  not  absent 
himself  from  the  House,  where  it  wa»  possible  that 
there  would  be  a  division  on  a  queetion  of  Mome 
importance,  and  he  prepared,  with  regret,  to  take 
leave  of  the  little  party.  When  he  bad  said  good 
night  to  Mrs.  Allen  and  Edward,  he  came  up  to 
Louisa. 

'*G«od  night,  dear  Louisa,  and  God  bless  you," 
he  added,  in  a  lower  voice,  "  for  all  you  have  said 
and  done  this  day,  for  the  pence  to  which  yon  have 
restored  me !  While  I  thought  myself  cast  off  by 
yon,  there  was  banlness  in  my  heart,  though  my 
spirit  was  bold  and  free ;  hut  you  have  given  back 
to  me  the  firwt  pure  feelings  of  my  youth,  and  again 
I  say,  God  bless  yoa  !'* 

Louisa  was  too  much  moved  to  speak.  She  si- 
lently returned  the  pressure  of  his  hand,  and  looked 
up  to  him  with  one  of  those  bright  smiles  in  which 
her  whole  soul  was  at  times  revealed,  and  which 
gave  more  than  beauty  to  her  countenance.  And 
thus  they  parted. 
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Lonisa  did  not  remun  late  with  Sin.  Allen ;  hu 
heart  w&B  fall,  and  she  longed  to  be  alone.  And 
when  once  more  in  her  nairow  ohatober,  all  the 
trials  it  had  witnessed  were  Ibigotten,  and  she, 
from  whom  sorrow  had  wnmg  n  few  tean,  wq>t 
long  and  mioontroUably  in  hat  joy. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


' "  A  UndBer  pwHion  opirnnl  on  bcr  miiI 
Wlieii  dial  pcor  cbild  wu  born.     Upon  iti  boe 
Sh«hx>k«>l  uona  pure  and  ipaUewsift 
Ofunexwrleil  prwniw,  whfKa  gM 
Or  dread  wa*  all  llul  had  hrcii  ihouelit  of, — Jojr 
Far  livelier  than  tbcbcwildpfnl  traveller  feeiii. 
Amid  a  pvnloui  waatv,  tllal  all  njglit  luiii; 
HalU  liuntnted  liini,  loitiogtlirougb  tttilxilttona, 
Whfu  he  iMliiild*  (h«  fini  pslrnpeck  terriio 
()rdn)i'>i|itiii2,  ill  tbc  g\oomy  mil,  revpntcd. 
And  gTMU  it  with  tbauk^siiins." 


It  wss  with  mingled  aiid  couflicting  feelings  that 
Ellen  looked  forward  to  the  birth  of  her  child. 
There  were  tiincs  when  her  heart,  so  long  cold  itnd 
dead,  woke  to  all  n  woman's  deep  joy  in  the  hope 
of  becoming  a  mother,  and  her  cniitlied  ufTcctions 
reviTcd  n^n  into  life  and  freshness,  and  yeanied 
with  unutteraMe  love  towards  that  yet  unborn  be- 
ing, the  very  thought  of  whose  existence  opened 
BQch  a  spring  of  new  and  undreamt  of  blessedness. 
But  at  others  a  darker  gloom  settled  over  her  than 
before.  Such  happiness  seemed  too  great  for  her ; 
she  dared  not  believe  that  it  woald  ever  be  hers. 
She  dared  not  yield  to  tlic  hope  which  Ktirrcd,  as 
a  breath  from  heaven,  the  dark,  cheerless  depths 
of  her  soul.  She  wan  sure  that  her  child  would 
die,  or  that  she  herself  would  sink  beneath  that 
unknown  and   an'ful   suffering.    And,  now,  she 
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feared  to  die.     In  tlie  long,  wlitary  houre  of  refl 
tion,  which  were  forced  upon  her  by  the  wi 
which  kept  her  a  prisoner  to  her  room,  the 
she  had  so  oftea  wished  for  in  her  despair 
a  itew  and  fearful  anpect.     Site  nhraak  back 
droaiJ    from   the  dark,    unfathomable  myatery  i 
"that  lUidi-HCovered  bnume,  from  whence  notravt 
ler  returns,"  and  on  which  no  8tar  of  iaitb  sbed  i 
cheeriiiji  lipht  for  her. 

Now,  too,  life  seemed  less  desolate  than  it  OM 
to  do.  It  was,  at  least,  familiar,  and  »oine  glean 
of  hope  sceme<t  faintly  breaking  through  its  glou 
Her  husKind,  in  hin  jtaiiiiionate  wish  for  an  be 
never  contemplated  the  possibility  that  her  oW 
niiglit  prove  a  girl,  and  his  heart  fioftened  towai 
the  mother  of  his  anxiously-desired  sod.  I 
manner  recovere^l  some  of  that  gentleness  and  te 
derness  which  had  first  made  KUeu  turn  to  him 
her  desolation,  and  she  felt  that  there  might  be, 
not  love,  at  least,  peace  in  their  home.  And  if  hi 
child  (ihould  live — Kuch  a  flood  of  trembling,  d< 
cious  happiness  overflowed  her  heart  at  th 
thought.,  that  itd  very  excetts  made  her  doubt  t 
possibility  of  its  realisatioo,  and  sink  back  agi 
into  hopelces  gloom. 

Often  did  Ktlen  wish,  at  this  time,  for  Looisi 
society  to  cheer  her  ttolitudc.  Louisa  would  faa 
soothed  her  troubled  mind — would  have  strengt 
encd  her  ofteu-fninting  spirit.  She  longed  11 
a  woman's  iiij'mpathy  in  tliia  trying  hour;  In 
amongst  all  her  gay  asBOciates,  there  was  not  M 
to  whom  she  coutd  turn.  I^aisa  alone  could  hai 
under'^Lood  her,  and  felt  for  her  and  with  her;  Im 
although  she  lived  in  the  same  town,  at  half  si 
hours  distance,  ehe  could  not  see  ber.      Wha 
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Louisa  became  an  inmate  of  Mis.  Allon's  bouse,  she 
bad  vrittcn  to  acqaaint  Ellen  with  the  cfasngo  of 
her  abode,  and  the  latter  felt  that  it  had  niifipd  an 
additioiiiil  barrier  between  them.  She  remembered 
liOrd  Caldwell's  insulting  iiimnuutions,  and  fhe 
would  not  expose  herself  to  hearinfr  them  again,  by 
asking  bim  to  allow  her  intercourse  with  one  who 
was  an  inmate  of  the  same  house  with  Edward  An- 
Desley.  Sometimes  she  wondi-rod  that  Louisa  shtmld 
still  maintain  siieh  frieDdi>hi|>  an<l  esteem  for  the  man 
who  had  acted  so  unworthily  towards  hor  friend ; 
but,  then,  she  remembered  that  she  bad  never  told 
her  the  ciremnstaiices  under  which  her  engagement 
bad  been  broken  off,  and  that  ICdwarrl,  therefore, 
must  »et>in  to  her  rather  Kiimed  agiiin^t  than  sinning. 
She  would  have  given  worlds  to  justify  herself  in 
Louisa'B  eyes ;  but  she  felt  that  she  could  not  hare 
uttered  a  word  on  this  subject. 

And  why  should  she  ?  They  were  happy  in  each 
other's  society.  They  were  so  fitted  for  one  an- 
other, in  mind,  at  least,  though  their  hearts  were 
BO  difteront ;  perhaps,  they  would  go  on  from 
friendship  to  love ; — hut  there  was  agony  in  tlmt 
thought,  although  she  tried  to  persuade  Iierself  it 
was  a  matter  of  iiidiilorenee  to  her,  and  she  hastily 
turned  away  from  it.  She  was  glad  now  that 
Louisa  was  separated  from  her. 

At  length  her  hour  <;ame.  She  bore  her  long 
and  dreadful  suffering  with  a  woman's  hravcry; 
but  there  was  despair  in  her  silent  endurance.  She 
bad  no  hopt-  then ;  she  felt  sure  that  her  child 
would  not  live ;  and  it  was  not  till  she  heard  its 
.first  feeble  cry  that  sh«  would  beliete  her  attend- 
ant's assurance  of  its  safety.  That' cry  seemed  to 
restore  to  the  mother  the  life  she  had  given  her 
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child;  pain,  fear,  sorrow,  ttio  weary  suflbring  of 
BO  many  months,  were  all  forgotten,  as  that  titat 
faint  cry  thrilled  to  tier  inmout  heart,  and  told  her 
tliat  she  WM  indeed  a  mother. 

Lord  Caldwell  bad  romaiut'd  in  the  room  adjoining 
Ellen's  during  the  whole  time  of  herillaess,  await- 
ing the  event  in  feverish  itnxiety.  The  nur»e  now 
hiLsteiiod  to  npprisf*  him  of  it.  and  to  assure  him  of 
the  snfi'ty  of  both  mother  ami  child. 

*'  And  it  is  a  boy,  is  it  not?"  exclaimed  ht, 
eagerly. 

"No,  my  lord,  a  girl,  and  the  most  beautiful 
child  you  ever  saw— so  like  my  lady." 

Lord  Caldwell  started  from  his  seat. 

"  Curse  the  brat !"  he  exclaimed,  pasaionately 
stamping  hiH  foot  on  the  floor ;  and,  seizing  his  hat, 
he  rushed  post  the  astoimdcd  nur«e,  out  of  the 
room,  slimming  the  dwor  Tinlcntly  hehin<l  him. 

"  Angels  defend  us !"  exclaimed  the  nunse,  aa 
Boon  88  she  recovered  her  breath.  "  What  a  brute ! 
to  curse  his  own  child,  und  within  bearing  of  my 
lady,  too,  and  to  stamp  and  slam  the  door  in  that 
maimer.  It's  cuotigh  to  kilt  her,  poor  thing, — I 
am  sure  it  has  pnt  me  nil  into  a  fluster." 

The  doctor  at  thi»  moment  appeared  at  the  door, 
with  an  angry  countenance,  to  inquire  into  the 
cause  of  this  extraordinary  disturbance,  by  which 
his  patient  might  have  been  dangerously  alaimed. 
I'hu  nurse  explained  it,  with  a  running  commen- 
tary on  Lord  CahlwellV  con<luct,  by  no  means  flat- 
tering to  him,  and  both  rt-turnod  to  Ellen's  bed- 
side, apprehensive  of  the  efl'ect  it  might  have  upon 
her,  if  Mhc  had  overheanl  what  had  passed. 

But  Kllen  was  lying  with  the  child  in  her  amis, 
hor  eyes  flxcd  on  that  little  unfonuod,  unintelU- 
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gent  couutenanoe,  her  whole  soul  absorbed  in  its 
contain  platioD.  Sbu  hiid  uot  heard  a  tiound  in  the 
next  room.  Her  atUnidants  winked  at  each  other, 
and  closed  the  curtaius  again  in'sitcncc. 

"  If  my  lord  could  see  that,"  said  the  nurse,  as 
they  withdrew,  *'  I  don't  think,  hrnte  as  he  is,  that 
he  could  lind  in  bis  heart  to  curse  that  poor  litUo 
innocent.     I'to  half  a  mind  to  go  and  fetch  him." 

She  was  saved  the  trouble,  by  Lord  CalJivell 
hiniwlf.  -Vftur  the  first  ebullition  of  rage  and  dis- 
appointment was  oTer,  he  was  angry  with  him- 
self for  his  want  of  self-command,  and  reflected, 
with  no  smiilt  jrriLation,  that  the  nurse,  who  was 
garrulous,  both  by  habit  and  profession,  would  not 
fail  to  tell  of  his  extraonlinary  conduct,  and  com- 
ment upon  it  in  every  house  she  went  tu.  He 
had  no  wish  to  be  pointed  out  as  a  brutal  husband 
amongst  bis  wife's  acquaintance,  and  still  less, 
that  KUen  should  rt'appear  in  public  with  the  ad- 
ditional interest  thrown  over  her  by  the  character 
of  a  martyred  wife.  He  was,  therefore,  anxious 
to  eftiice,  as  much  as  possible,  the  impression  of  his 
first  hasty  act  ou  Ellen's  attendants ;  and  it  was  in 
a  tone  of  deep  anxiety  and  interest  that  he  now 
inquired  after  his  wife  and  child,  and  asked  if  he 
might  not  be  allowed  to  sec  tbeni. 

"  Certainly,  my  loni,  certainly.  I  shall  be  glad 
that  you  should  see  how  lovely  they  look,"  saiil  the 
nurse,  in  a  tone  which  implied,  "  1  hope  it  will  make 
you  ashamed  of  yourself,  you  brute."  "  But  you 
must  walk  gently,  if  you  please,  and  not  make  any 
more  noise.  My  lady  is  so  excited,  she  must  not 
be  spoken  to  or  disturbed." 

Lord  Caldwell  im|Kitiently  nodded  ac<]uiescence ; 
and,  following  the  nurse  into  the  room,  he  allowed 
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her  to  place  him  where  he  could  see  without  he'mg 
seoo.  For  inaiiv  minutes  be  stood  "Sizing  silently 
on  the  young  mother  and  her  infant;  juid,  when  he 
morcd  uway,  the  nurse  thought  that  bis  counlctuuice 
was  changed,  and  that  a  tear  stotnl  in  his  eye.  He 
stopped  aa  he  reached  the  door  of  the  outer  room. 

'*  1  wiut  hasty  just  now,"  said  he,  in  a  husky  voice ; 
"  Twii8  naturally  disappointed  that  my  ehjhl  was  not 
a  siiu.  I'ray  forget  my  ungniciousness,  and  be  verj" 
careful  of  them." 

IIo  slipped  a  bank-note  into  her  hand  aa  he  spoke, 
and  left  the  room,  whilst  the  nur>e,  inwardly  t^acn- 
latiug  that,  after  all,  he  was  a  noblo-hearted  gen* 
tlenian.  returned  to  her  station  beside  Ellen,  who  was 
still  lying  in  the  Kumc  position,  ux  uncunscious  and 
heedless  a»  her  i)ew-lH>rn  infant  of  nil  tbnt  was  pass- 
ing around  her. 

With  the  birth  of  her  child  a  clmnge  came  0T©r 
the  Hpirit  of  Ellen's  life.  The  heavy,  unbroken 
gloom  which  had  enwrapped  her  existeuce,  gate  way 
beneath  the  light  of  tliis  now  and  delirious  h»ppi> 
ness  ;  her  heart  was  softened  and  huml>led  by  tbe 
sense  of  the  blessing  thus  gircn,  undeterred,  un- 
prayed  for.  The  dark  unbelief  to  which  despair 
ha<i  driven  her,  and  which  had  shut  out  from  her 
all  hope  and  coni«olation,  gradually  yielded  to  tbe 
gentle  influences  which  now  flowed  over  her  heart, 
making  that  long-time  barren  and  silent  phtce  to 
rejoice  and  bloom  again.  Now  ttuit  tihe  was  a  mo* 
ther,  she  wished  to  lieliere  in  a  Frox-idence  for  her 
child.  As  she  treiublingly  iicknow! edged  her  own 
helplessness  to  watch  over,  and  gunrtl,  and  hlens  it, 
she  felt  the  want  of  some  higher  power  to  look  to — 
some  Being  of 

"  &l«rcy  inllnite, 
Bejond  the  irnilprtirM  of  human  Imrt*." 
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to  whom  Blie  could  confide  that  frail  life  in  which 
her  onii  seemed  bomid  up. 

She  felt  the  want  of  prayer — for  it  was  only  in 
prayer  that  she  (wuld  pour  out  the  yearnings  of  her 
boqI  for  that  idolized  being.  She  trembled  now,  ns 
she  looked  back  on  the  past,  lest  her  sins  ttliould 
be  visited  on  her  child,  and,  in  deep  and  lowly  re- 
pentance, she  bowed  herself  down  before  the  God 
she  had  so  lonjt  turned  from  In  bitter sceptirisni,  ami 
once  more,  in  fuith  and  trembling  love,  culled  upou 
Him  as  her  Father.  Inhere  was  a  sanctity  in  the 
character  of  a  mother  which  made  her  feel  that  pu- 
ritication  of  he!irt  and  mind  were  necessarj*  to  her. 
Her  love  for  her  child  was  go  pure,  so  holy,  it  eeemed 
pollution  to  allow  any  ba»er  thought  or  feeling  to 
dwell  with  it  in  her  heart.  In  that  malemat  love 
began  self-renunciation,  the  foumlation  of  alt  reli- 
gion, all  virtue.  Self  had  sunk  into  insignificance, 
in  compitriKOn  with  that  second  self,  so  infinitely 
more  precious.  Her  ovn^  liappiness,  her  own  misery 
were  forgotten  in  her  hopes  and  fears  for  another. 
Again  she  looked  forward  beyond  the  narrow  circle 
of  the  present,  but  it  was  Xa  tlie  future  of  her  child's 
existence,  not  her  oivn.  Even  as  that  child  liad 
lived  till  its  birth  in  its  motticr^s  life,  ao  now  in  its 
life  alone  did  she  seem  to  live. 

In  the  softer  mood  which  this  new  lore  produced, 
she  tunied  with  kindlier  feelings  towards  her  hus- 
band than  she  luid  done  since  the  first  days  of  their 
union.  She  felt  now  that  if  she  had  much  to  for- 
(five,  there  was  also  much  for  which  she  needed  to 
be  forgiven  ;  and  her  heart  warmed  towards  the  fa- 
ther of  her  child.  It  wan  these  feelings  which  made 
her  receive  him,  whenever  he  came  into  her  room, 
with  the  gentleness  of  other  days ;  and,  at  first,  he 
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seeme<I  touched  and  pleased  with  the  change  in  her 
maimer.  Few  men,  indeed,  ctcd  thouffh  their  evmes 
were  hluntcd  by  custom,  like  Lord  Caldwell's,  could 
have  resisted  the  witchery  of  Ellon's  beauty,  of  her 
Toice  and  manner,  when  nhe  chooe  to  exert  it ;  but 
the  ^ight  of  his  little  girl  alwa^'s  seemed  to  irritate 
him  by  tlie  recollection  of  his  disappointment.  His 
visits  beciime  shorter  and  rarer ;  and,  when  he  did 
come,  pjUcn  wati  perpetnally  hurt  by  tlie  evident 
indiRerenoe,  bordering  on  dislilcc,  which  he  showed 
towards  her  darling. 

"  I  thought,"  said  she,  one  day,  in  a  mortified 
tone,  "that  you  were  so  anxious  to  hare  children. 
Yoii  always  used  to  say  so;  and  I  hoped  that  yoa 
would  love  our  child  as  much  us  I  do." 

"  Sol  should,  ifit  bad  been  a  boy.  But  I  always 
hated  girls.     ^Vhat  i»  the  use  of  a  girl  V 

Ellen  flushed  crimson,  and  pressed  her  child  more 
closely  to  her  bosom. 

"  Ah  !  well  may  he  ask  whn*,  is  the  hsp  of  n  girl  V 
Miid  she  to  herself,  after  Uer  husband  had  left  her. 
"  Is  not  woman  bom  to  sorrow,  as  the  sparks  fly 
upward?  IladHt  ihou  been  a  boy,  my  child,  thou 
hadst  been  loved  and  clieri!>he<l.  'IVm  woaldst 
have  grown  up  to  be  strong,  and  free,  and  honoured ; 
bat  what  is  wom;m*s  lot,  bnt  sufterin<r,  and  humili- 
ation, and  bondage,  to  be  borne  (*ilenily  and  with 
a  smiling  countenance  ?  Oh,  my  child ! — my  child ! 
almost  rather  would  I  that  tlic  nlocp,  in  which  thou 
now  Iipst  (*o  peacefully,  were  the  sleep  of  death, 
than  tliink  that  such  a  lot  should  be  thine— 4hat  thoa 
shoublst  Buffpr  even  one  tenth  part  of  what  thy 
motbf-T  has  siiftered," 

And,  yet,  a  sudden  terror  c»me  over  Ellen  as  sh* 
apoke  of  death,  and  she  roused  her  infant  from  its 
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slumber,  that  its  cry  migliL  assure  lior  tliat  her  rash 
wonls  w«re  not  redizod. 

Tbo  chiltl,  which  Ellea  had  hoped  would  he  a 
bond  of  pence  between  her  and  her  hushaod,  now 
became  ati  additional  cuiute  of  diusentuon.  Lord 
Caldwell's  indifference  made  KUen  cherisli  it  the 
more  Icnderly.  It  became  dearer  to  her  thaji  ever, 
MDce>  like  herself,  it  was  unloved  and  despised  by 
him  on  whotte  alTeetion  it  had  tlio  Ktronj^^'st  claim  ; 
and  she  sought  to  compensate  for  its  father's  neglect 
bj  the  more  abundant  lore,  the  more  entire  devo- 
tioUy  of  its  mother.  Her  cbild  was  all  in  all  to  her; 
and,  with  the  \^-ant  of  jud^icnt  »o  often  bhown  by 
women  under  the  same  circumsUinces,  she  allowed 
bcr  husband  to  perceive  that  it  was  so.  Lonl  Cald- 
well's dislike  to  his  little  girl  soon  grew  into  positire 
hatred,  sb  he  found  that  his  wife  ncglecte<l  him  for 
her,  and  he  was  not  slow  in  showing  his  irritation  by 
thwarliug  Ellen's  maternal  love  by  every  device  of 
petty  tyranny. 

One  of  hi!)  tiret  actH  was  to  forbid  Ellen's  nursing 
her  child  her^lf.  Ellen  entreated  him,  almost 
upon  iier  knees,  not  to  debar  her  from  a  mother's 
first  anil  most  blessed  duty — not  to  take  her  child 
from  her  to  ^re  it  to  a  titmngor ;  but  ho  was  inex- 
orable. He  was  tired,  he  said,  of  being  always  left 
alouc  on  the  plea  thjit  the  child  wanted  her.  lie 
thought  his  claims  might  be  considered  as  well  as 
the  baby's ;  and,  since  his  wife  was  so  little  dis|Kised 
to  remember  them,  he  must  take  care  to  enforce 
them  himself. 

**  I  warn  you,"  fiaid  he,  in  conclusion,  "  that  I  do 
not  iutewd  to  be  made  a  secondary  object  to  this 
bnt ;  and,  if  I  liiid  that  it  makes  you  neglect  every 
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Other  duty,  I  shall  send  it  away  altogether,  to  be 
imrwcil  ill  the  country," 

Poor  Ellen  !  nil  her  softer  feelings  had  vanished — 
all  ht>r  dreams  of  a  peaceful  liome  were  <Ie8troyod ; 
and  she  bent  over  her  child — that  child  which  her 
tynint's  caprioo  niifiht  ut  any  tnoinent  i^iinloli  from 
her,  and  wept  once  more  hot  and  bitter  tears. 

It  ia  a  comfortable  rellcction  in  this  world,  where 
might  too  often  stands  for  right,  and  where  the  hap- 
piness of  the  weak  lies  nt  the  morcy  of  the  strong, 
that  there  is  no  one  whom  the  domestic  tyrant  can 
tonncnt  so  ctTc-ctually  as  liiniself.  He  may  wan* 
tonly  destroy  tJie  peace  and  comfort  of  the  defence* 
less  beings  who  depend  upon  him ;  he  may  care* 
les-tly  niter  wonis  that  nmklc  for  days,  months, 
ycnrs,  in  the  wounded  and  embittered  heart  that  had 
imilt  its  noHt  in  his  lovo,  and  wonld  not  if  it  could 
return  the  i^hnft  into  his  own  bosom  ;  and  he  uiny 
do  it  with  seeming  impnnity,  for  no  human  law  cno 
reach  him.  Hut  within  that  bosom  itself  there  is 
an  avenger  that  tarrietli  not ;  and  that,  with  dtem 
justice,  repays  him  twofold  for  every  pang  that  he 
indicts.  He  may  laugh  to  sconi  every  law  of  man, 
but  he  cannot  resist  the  law  of  his  own  high  na- 
ture, indelibly  written  there  when  man  wa>i  formed 
in  the  image  of  his  Creator ;  and,  in  the  ]>orpetaal 
conflict  between  that  law  and  the  haxer  passions,  to 
which  he  has  yielded  himgelf  a  slave,  there  is  a  rest- 
less torment  far  exceeding  any  which  lie  can  inflict 
on  the  victims  of  his  tyranny. 

Thus  it  W1L1  now  with  Lord  Caldwell.  He  hod 
remorselessly  stricken  Ellen  in  the  tenderest  point, 
ami  had  left  her  to  bear  the  blow  a»  she  miglit ;  but 
the  consoiousncsit  of  ihc  wrong  he  had  committed 
pursued  him,  and  would  not  be  driven  away.    He 
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was  anfrry  with  Iiis  wife,  angry  with  hiniHcIf,  irri- 
tated at  PTCry  thing;  anrj  it  was  in  a  state  of  mind 
even  less  enviable  than  i'lllen's  that  he  walked 
through  hissplendid  apartments  to  the  library,  which 
rather  resembled  the  sanctuary  of  an  Eastern  sy- 
barite than  the  daily-jnhahited  apartmentof  an  Kii":- 
lish  KontlcrnaH.  But  luxury  had  no  power  to  soothe 
the  inward  jarring ;  there  was  a  sharp  thorn  in  the 
bed  of  roses.  He  took  up  one  book  after  another 
from  the  heap  of  new  publications  of  every  kind 
which  lay  upon  the  tabic,  but  threw  thera  peevishly 
down  again,  after  turning  over  a  few  pages.  He  got 
np  and  walked  up  and  down  the  room, irritably  push- 
ing out  of  his  way  whatever  impeded  his  direct  pro- 
gress. An  arm-chair  that  he  kicked  from  him 
with  rather  too  much  violence  fell  against  a  small 
china  table,  and  upset  it.  As  Lord  Caldwell  raised 
it  up  again  with  a  muttered  oath,  his  eye  fell  on  a 
note  which  had  been  lying  upon  it,  and  had  dropped 
on  the  Honr.  Ho  instantly  recoj^uized  the  cramped 
foreign  handwriting. 

"  Damn  that  woman !"  ho  excUimed,  as  he  tore 
open  the  note.  "  What  can  make  her  write  again, 
after  the  answer  I  sent  ber  last  time  t" 

The  reason  was  plain  enough.  MadcmoiHelle 
Juliani,  from  whom  the  note  came,  was  by  no 
means  satisfied  witli  tliat  answer.  When  Lord 
Caldwell  had  accomplished  his  object  of  marrying 
Kllen  Percival,  and  his  ally's  services  were  no  longer 
needful,  he  had  found  it  convenient  to  forget  her 

{iromised  reward,  and,  although  more  than  a  year 
lad  passed  since  his  marriage,  Mademoiselle  Ju- 
liani's  annuity  was  still  in  abeyance,  and  her  return 
to  Italy  apparently  as  distant  an  when  she  entered 
into  tliat  i>artuorship  of  guilt.    She  hud  writteu 


: 


A 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

a^in  and  sgaia  to  claim  the  pa}iiient  of  her 
treachery,  hut  his  lonli^hip  was  abroad,  and  she  was 
left  to  conclude  that  her  letters  were  tost,  for  tboy 
remained  unanswered.  Since  his  return  to  Kn^land 
her  hopes  had  revived.  She  could  not  leave  Ladj 
Kttielwode,  who  was  at  the  cuslte,  and  a  greater 
invalid  than  ever,  to  attack  hitn  in  person ;  but  she 
persecuted  him  so  Qnoeastngly  with  letters,  that  at 
last  she  wmnp:  an  answer  from  him.  It  was  not  cal* 
culateil  togive  her  much  Hatisfaclion.  With  a  dej^ree 
of  highhanded  assurance,  that  made  even  Mndemoi' 
•icllt!  Juliiini  marvel,  he  Huid  that  the  transactions 
she  alluded  to  had  occurred  so  long  ago,  that  he 
could  not  tax  his  memory  to  rccal  them,  but  that 
if  she  could  bring  forward  any  written  acknow- 
ledgment, on  bis  part,  of  the  debt  she  mentioned, 
he  should  be  happy  to  liquidate  the  sum.  Lord 
C:ildwell  was  well  aware  that  uo  auth  acknow- 
ledgment conld  be  produced,  aji<l  therefore  con- 
gratulated himself  on  having  silenced  his  persecu- 
tor. 

MadomoiBclle  Juliaiii  was  not,  however,  one  to  be 
BO  easily  silenced.  She  wrote  now,  londly  expos- 
tuhiting  against  his  duplicity  and  mcunncaa,  and 
threatening,  unless  he  comp]ie<l  with  her  demands, 
to  revenge  herself  by  making  public  the  whole 
aHair,  and  exposing  him  to  the  obloquy  he  so 
thoroughly  descri'ed.  Lord  Caldwell  laughed  in 
worn  as  ho  read  the  threat.  He  knew  enough  of 
the  world  to  feel  pretty  sure  that  the  accusations 
of  a  nameless  foreigner  would  have  little  weight 
againat  a  man  of  his  rank  and  high  standing,  uuleoa 
they  were  supported  by  very  strong  proofs;  and 
such  proofs  Mademoi-wllo  could  not  give.  She  po»- 
seesed  the  intercepted   letters,  it  was  true,   but 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE.  293 

then  there  was  notliing  in  them  to  prove  that  she 
ha«l  intercepted  them  at  his  instigation;  and  the 
dnmj^ht  of  the  forged  letter,  which  alone  could  have 
implicated  him,  he  bad  taken  care  to  write  iu  a 
foreign  baud.  He  was  secare  enough ;  but  it  was  as 
well  to  pnt  a  stop  to  her  talking,  and,  taking  up  a 
pen,  he  wrote  the  following  lines : — 

**  I  have  received  your  letter,  and  will  once  more, 
and  for  the  last  time,  answer  your  importunitiea. 
You  are  aware  that  1  have  it  in  my  power  to  prove 
yoo  guilty  of  forgery ;  and  if  I  receive  ono  more 
letter  of  impudent  b('<;pin;r  fnim  you,  I  will  cast 
from  mo  the  forbearance  1  have  hitherto  exercised, 
and  fihall  make  use  of  that  power  to  bring  you  to 
the  condign  punishment  of  the  law.  You  know 
that  I  am  not  a  man  to  be  trilled  with,  and,  as  you 
Talue  your  safety,  do  not  Tenture  to  disregard  this 
waniing." 

Ue  sealed  and  despatched  this  note  without  de- 
lay, and  rejoiced  when  it  was  gone,  in  the  cer- 
tainty that  he  should  not  again  be  annoyed  by 
Mademoiselle  Jutiani.  But,  in  spite  of  this  secu- 
rity, there  was  something  in  the  thoughts  which  her 
letter  had  called  up,  which  made  the  solitude  of 
his  libmry  unpleasant  to  him.  He  hurriedly  quit- 
ted it,  and,  mounting  hU  horse,  he  joined  the  bril- 
liant crowd  in  the  park.  He  had  yet  to  learn  that 
he  could  ily  from  the  avenger  withiu. 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 


"  So  ivrilhet  the  mind  R'Rinm*  halh  ri*«s. 

Unfit  fol  carlli,  undDom'd  for  HrRvml 
Dnrknn«  iibovi-,d»pnir  biMiraili, 
Around  it  Oame,  within  it  dealb!" 

Btron. 


It  is  time  that  we  should  now  transport  the 
reader  once  more  to  Kthelwodc  Cattle  aJid  its  in* 
mates,  whom  we  have  of  late  almost  lost  sifrlit  of. 

Lord  aiid  Latly  Ethclwode  had  returned  there 
immediately  after  Ellen's  marriage,  and  they  had 
not  left  it  Kince.  His  ancestral  towers  had  hecome 
dearer  than  ever  to  the  baron,  now  that  ho  could 
look  out  from  them  on  the  wide  expanse  of  hill 
and  dale,  and  feel  that  no  upstart  stranjier  shared 
with  him  the  dominion  of  that  noble  patrimony ; 
no  modem  mansion  insulted  his  time-woru  battle- 
ments by  the  contrast  of  its  garish  splendour.  And 
if  some  remorseful  thought,  some  blush  of  shame, 
occnfliooally  crossed  his  mind  and  damped  his  ex- 
ultation, it  W.1S  but  a  pnssing  feeling,  and  one  look 
at  the  ruins  of  Lord  Caldwell's  former  habitation, 
one  thought  of  his  eon,  to  whom  the  barony  of 
Ethelwode  would  now  descend  undivided,  as  fair 
and  rich  as  in  the  days  of  his  forefathers,  drove  the 
cloud  away,  and  his  joy  at  the  possession  made  him 
forget  the  price  he  had  paid  for  it. 

Ludy  Etbolwodc,  ou  her  aide,  had  sunk  daily 
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more  and  more  into  apattiy  since  her  daaghterV 
marriage,  and  her  son's  absence  at  school  Lad  taken 
from  her  tlte  only  ohjectfl  of  interest  and  exertion, 
which,  slip;htly  as  she  regarded  them,  still  stirred  h 
occasionally  her  sluggish  existence.  She  vegetated  ^^ 
on,  and  time  left  no  traces  of  its  passage  with  her, 
save  in  her  increased  corpulence,  and  the  increased 
disinclination  to  move  which  grew  with  it.  On 
tlie  return  of  Lord  and  Lady  Caldwell  to  England, 
she  had,  indeed,  felt  a  wish  to  see  her  daughter 
again ;  but,  after  talking  for  two  mouths  of  going 
to  London,  she  found  it  impoesihle  to  make  up  her 
mind  to  such  an  exertion,  and  an  invitation  to  the 
castle  was  sent  instead  to  Lord  and  Lady  Cahlwell. 
Tlie  former  instantly  put  his  veto  upon  such  a 
proposition,  and  for  once  Ellen  agreed  with  her 
husband.  She  felt  that  she  could  not  have  borne 
to  retuni  to  Ethelwode.  All  the  recollections 
connected  with  it  were  yet  too  fresh  in  her  mind, 
and  she  shrank  almost  with  loathing  from  visiting 
again  the  scenes  that  had  witnessed  the  early  lovo 
so  cruelly  deceived,  the  happiness  no  fearfully 
blighted.  Lady  Ethelwode  lamented  that  her 
daiichter  could  not  come  to  her;  then  comforted 
herself  in  a  few  hours  by  the  reflection  that  such  a 
meeting  would  have  been  dreadfully  trying,  and 
that  it  was  well  that  she  had  escaped  it.  When, 
however,  she  heard  of  Ellen's  approaching  confine- 
inent,  the  mother's  heart  woke  once  more  from  its 
lethargy,  and  she  actually  entertained  the  thought 
of  going  to  herdaughter,  to  be  «-ith  her  in  her  hour 
of  |»ril;  a  thought  which,  for  reasons  best  known 
to  herself,  Mademoiselle  Juliani  u.sed  her  utmost 
endeavours  to  encourage  and  ripen  into  action. 
But  after  several  days'  uneasy  cogitation  on  the 
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subject,  Lady  Kthelwode  came,  much  to  her  own 
relief,  and  to  ber  darM  de  compagni^s  disappoint- 
ment, to  the  conclusion  that  such  an  exertion  was 
qnitc  uniit-'cossary.  Ellen  had  plenty  of  people 
about  Iier ;  bIjc  should  only  be  in  the  way,  and  she 
really  bad  not  health  or  strength  to  eneooater  saoh 
scenes. 

The  ill  health,  which  had  8o  lonp:  served  Ijidy 
Ethelwode  as  an  excuM  for  neplecting  every  duty 
of  a  wife,  a  mother,  and  a  member  of  society,  at 
laHt  ttctuiilly  came  upon  her.  About  two  months 
after  ber  daughter's  confinement,  she  was  suddenly 
seized  with  a  daugeroui;  diseatM!.  She  bad  so  loDg' 
been  a  xnalade  imaginatre,  that  she  bad  almost  as 
much  diflicnUy  now  in  pcwuadinjj  herself  timt  she 
was  really  ill,  as  she  had  had  hitherto  in  persoading 
others  of  it ;  and  when  the  rapid  advance  of  the 
disease  forced  upon  her  the  conviction  of  its  reality 
and  itit  serious  nature,  her  miud,  so  rudely  rousod 
from  its  apathy,  ssink  down  awe-stnick  and  l>pwil* 
dered.  She,  M'ho  had  dawdled  away  hcrexietGncc 
in  petty  cares,  petty  tliongbts,  petty  employments ; 
she,  who  bad  lived  rather  as  a  »i)uggisli  weed  float- 
ing; on  the  surface  of  some  sta^ant  pool,  than  a 
human  being  gifted  with  faculties  and  aflTectionSt 
and  tmvi'Ilinj;  along  the  rapid  stremn  of  Time 
towards  eternity,  now  stood  aghast  before  the 
great  and  solemn  reality  of  death. 

On  the  third  day  of  ber  illncifs.  the  danger  became 
so  imminent  tliat  an  express  was  dcs[)atchpd  tol-lllen, 
to  urge  her  to  lose  no  time  in  coming  to  her  mo> 
ibor,  who  bad  expresse"!  an  anxious  wiwb  to  see  ber. 
Tills  Iptter  reached  Ellen  on  the  day  fixed  for  a 
gnmA  ffte  at  Caldwell  House,  given  in  honour  of 
some  of  the  meu)i\»Tft  ol  vVo\i>fi^'!^^asa^'j,'wA  ^Saa 
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burned  wiUi  it  into  her  husbaud's  room,  to  tell  him 
tbe  melancholy  news  it  brought,  and  of  her  inten* 
tiou  of  sotting  otl'in^ta.iitl}'  for  Ethclwode. 

*'  Set  off  for  Ktlielwode  !  impossible !"  exclaimed 
Lord  Caldwell,  as  the  thought  of  Mademoiselle 
Jnliani  flashed  across  his  mind.  "This  in  the  day 
of  ihc/i'ie,  you  know." 

"The  f^ie\  How  can  you  think  abont^/w 
when  my  mother  is  dying  ?  We  must  put  it  off, 
of  course;  we  could  not  give  it  whilst  she  is  in 
this  Btate." 

"  My  dear,  I  Bee  no  reason  to  be  so  mucli  alarmed 
about  Lady  Ethelwodc.  She  is  always  fancying 
herself  ill,  and  I  dare  say  is  no  worse  now  than  she 
has  bccii  these  ten  years  past." 

"  Itead  the  letter — you  will  not  say  so  then. 
See  what  Lord  Ethclwode  says." 

"  I^ni  Kthelwode  is  a  pompous  fool,  who  would 
think  it  beneath  his  dignity  when  his  wife  is  ill  not 
to  make  out  tliat  her  illnei^B  is  more  important 
tbao  any  body  else's.     As  to  putting  off  ihe/^te, 

that  is  out  of  the  question.    The  Duke  of is 

coming,  and  would  be  displeased  at  being  put  off; 
and  it  is  of  great  consequence  to  me  just  now  not 
to  loec  his  good  graces." 

"  He  could  not  be  afrronted  when  he  heard  the 
reason,"  pleaded  Ellen.  "  liesides,  yon,  who  al- 
ways tliink  80  much  of  the  ojiinion  of  the  world, 
what  do  you  suppose  it  will  say  when  it  is  kno\Tn 
that  we  are  giving yif/w  whilst  my  mother  is  dying  ?" 

"  Dying  !  bah  !  my  dear,  no  more  dying  than  I 
un,  depend  upon  it.  Slie  baa  been  dying  fifty 
times  since  I  can  remember  her ;  and  those  people 
who  are  always  at  tlio  point  of  death  are  ^reci*cl^ 
those  n-ifo  live  the  longest.     As  to  tUa  ■woA4»  "*. 
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need  know  nothing  at  all  aboat  the  matter, 
they  had  not  sent    that  confomiilt;d  express,  w«' 
could  not  have  known  it  onrhelves  till  to-morrow." 

"  They  would  not  have  sent  the  express  if  there 
had  not  been  real  dan<;er,"  said  Kllen,  striving  to 
repress  the  indignation  burning  at  her  heart ;  '*  but 
if  you  will  not  put  off  thia/^fe,  you  can  do  the 
honours  of  it  very  well  without  mo,  and  I  will  go 
alone." 

"  No,  that  will  never  do ;  that  would  be  telling 
every  body  just  what  I  do  not  want  them  to  know 
—that  Lady  Etholwode  is  ill.  Besides,  the  Duke 
admires  you,  and  would  bo  by  no  means  pleased  at 
your  absence.  I  cannot  think  of  letting  you  go, 
And  it  in  very  absurd  of  Lord  Ethetwode  sending 
for  you,  as  if  you  bad  nothing  to  do  but  to  be  at 
the  beck  and  nod  of  his  good  pleasure ;  and  you 
may  write  and  tell  him  so." 

And  00  trying,  l^rd  Caldwell  left  the  room, 
putting  his  head  in  again,  for  a  moment,  however, 
before  he  closed  the  <loor,  to  desire  his  wife  to  he 
dresHed  in  good  time,  and  to  receive  her  loyal 
guests,  with  a  smiling  face. 

'*  A  smiling  face !  Yes — always  smites ;  smiles 
on  the  lips,  and  beneath  s  breaking  heart!"  mut- 
tered lOllen  to  herself,  as  she  sat  down  to  write 
her  answer  to  Lord  Etholwode. 

Egbert  had  been  sent  for  from  school  at  the 
same  time  that  the  express  was  despatched  to 
Ellen,  and  he  was  now  eagerly  looking  out  for 
his  sister's  arrival.  He  had  not  a  doubt  of  her 
coming,  and  his  joy  at  the  prospect  of  seeing  her 
again,  after  eighteen  mouths'  ecparatioD,  almost 
made  him  forget  ht»i  mother's  danger. 

"  Whcu  itf  eU«  cuuudj{  i  .  How  aoou  will  tko  he 
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lere  ?"  he  eagerij  asked,  ns  Lord  Ethelwode  read 
EUtio's  letter. 

"  She  is  not  coming  at  all,"  replied  his  fatlier, 
drily. 

"Not  coming!  Impossible!  Not  coming — when 
my  mother  is  so  ill,  and  sent  for  her!  Is  aho  ill 
herself  V 

"  No:  she  does  not  say  so,  at  least.  There  ia 
the  letter — you  may  read  it  for  yourself.  Per- 
haps you  may  understand  it — I  confess  I  cannot; 
but  nhe  was  always  a  heartless  being." 

"Heartless!      KUen  heartless!      No,  that  she 

er  was  I"  exclaimed  Egbert,  indignantly. 
Well,  rend   that  letter.      It   may,  perhaps, 
change  ynnr  opinion,"  said  Lonl  Kthelwode,  as  he 

e  and  left  the  room. 

Egbert  took  the  letter.  It  contained  but  a  few 
words  to  say,  that  Ellen  could  not  come  ;  witliout 
giving  eithtrr  reaKon  or  explanation,  ns  to  what 
prevented  her ;  only  a  message  to  her  mother,  en- 
treating her  to  believe  that,  if  it  had  been  in  her 
power,  she  would  have  flown  to  her  instantly,  but 
that  it  was  impossiUe. 

Egbert  threw  down  the  letter,  and  laying  his 
on  the  table,  burst  into  tears. 

*'  Why,  Mr.  Egbert,"  said  Mademoiselle  Julian!, 
coming  into  the  room  a  few  minutes  afterwards, 
"what  is  tiie  matter  with  you?  Don't  cry  so; 
her  ladyship  ui  not  so  very  bad,  perhnpt^.  She 
will  get  better,  I  dare  say,  when  I-ady  Caldwell 
comes,  for  she  is  asking  for  licr  peqielually." 

"  Blen  is  not  coming,"  said  Egbert,  making  an 
inejfectual  cfi'ort  to  repress  his  tcaiii. 

Mademoiselle  Jiiliani  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
surprise   and    ditjappoiutment,  and  inquired  the 


hor — ao  cold — so  heartless, 
*'  Perhaps  she  was  made 
moiscllc  JiiUaui. 

"  Atode  !     Who  should  li 
"  Her  husbaud.     Husba 
sometimes,  yon  know." 

"  But  why  should  her  ha 
ing?  lie  must  be  ii  hrutc 
most  be  much  choiiged  if  &] 
her  doing  what  she  Avishex. 
she  must  have  beea  chaii 
Edward  Amiesley  to  marry 
Caldwell-" 

"  You,  at  all  events,  ougl 
her   for  that ;  for  if  she 
Caldwell,  you  would  no 
those  rich  abbey  lands, 
castle." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ? 
head,  and  lookin<;  ul  hor  in  i 
has  that  to  do  with  Kllea's  i 
Mademoiselle  Juiiani  vtta 
by  nature  and  from  want  of; 
She  had  known  of  Lord  C 
view  with  Lord    Kthelwod* 
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in&iiner  towards  Mr.  Aniiosley  immo<tiatPly  after- 
wardn  bad  aroii-ied  her  ^u^picions.  Her  curiosity 
once  excited,  she  tuul  never  rested  till  it  was  satis- 
fied. Shft  obserrpd  the  sudden  and  extraordinar>' 
influence  Lord  CaUlwfU  exercised  ovor  hi«  foniier 
enemy,  and  she  attributed  it  to  the  right  catne. 
When,  afterwards,  her  partnership  in  his  ffuilt 
brouj(ht  her  into  closer  intimacy  with  Ixird 
Caldwell,  she  had  ventured  to  question  him  upon 
the  suhjeot,  and  he,  ^lad  of  an  opportunity  to 
bumMe  the  baug])ty  biirou  in  anybo<ly'^  opinion, 
had  made  no  secret  of  the  transaction  between 
tbem. 

Mademoiselle  Juliani  too  hated  the  baron.  She 
bad  livefi  ten  years  in  his  family,  during  which  he 
had  treated  her  with  invariable  contempt  and  dis- 
rej^nl,  as  a  plebeian  and  a  toad-enter,  and,  wonte 
Btill,  toad-eater  to  his  wife.  She  was  glad  now 
of  :ui  op|>urtnnity  to  revenge  herself,  although  she 
had  had  no  deliberate  intention  of  doing  so ;  and, 
in  answer  to  K^hert'n  eager  and  repeated  qoestioiu, 
she  allowoil  him  to  draw  from  her  by  degrees  the 
whole  Htory  of  hia  father's  diidiononrable  compact 
witli  r^rd  Caldwell,  and  the  means  he  had  a^iid  to 
ntutin  the  object  of  hin  ambition,  by  neparating 
Ellen  fron]  Edward,  and  urging  her  ou  to  a  mar- 
riage with  IjOrd  Cabiwell. 

"  And  did  she  still  care  for  Annesley?  Was  she 
orgod  on  to  marry  Lord  Caldwell  against  horwilll" 
asked  Kgbert. 

'*  ^"o,  not  against  hor  will.  She  was  made  to 
believe  that  .Mr.  .\nnc8ley  bad  used  her  ill,  and  she 
married  out  of  desperation.  Slie  was  nearly  mad, 
I  tliniight,  ou  her  wedding-day,  hut  nobody  saw  it 
but   me.      Lady  Ethelwodo  never  otweTres  any 


S82 


PASSION  AM)  PRINCIPLE. 


thing,  yon  know;  and  Lord  Ethelwode  was  too 
bapp^  at  bavinfr  gained  tlie  abbey  lands,  to  think 
of  any  thing  else." 

"  i  do  not  belieTe  it !"  exclaimed  Egbert,  start- 
ing up,  bis  eyes  flashing,  and  his  coimtenajice,  which 
had  been  rery  [«ile,  reddening  with  anger.  "  I 
do  not  believe  my  father  would  hare  acted  so  dis- 
honoumbly  for  all  the  lands  in  the  QuirerBe.  I  will 
go  to  him  instantly,  and  know  the  troth." 

"  No,  no,  no  t  for  Ileavcu's  sake,  do  not  speak 
to  him  about  it,"  cried  MademoUelle  Jtiliani, 
catching  hold  of  him,  as  he  was  leaving  the  room ; 
**  of  course  he  will  deny  it,  and  he  will  kill  me  for 
telling  you.  Do  not  go,  Mr.  Egbert,  for  mercy's 
sake!" 

"  I  will  not  speak  of  yoa,"  said  Egbert,  sconi- 
fully;  "let  me  go,  I  will  know  the  truth;  upon 
my  honour  I  will  not  mentioQ  you ;  let  me  go,  I 
say." 

ile  broke  from  her  grasp,  and  ran  to  the  library, 
where  he  knew  he  should  lind  Lord  Kthelvode. 

"Egbert,  my  dear  boy,  what  is  the  matter?" 
exclaimeil  the  lattt-r,  as  tlie  hoy  rushed  in,  his  fiice 
ulmotit  convulsed  with  agitation. 

In  a  few  hurried  words,  Egbert  related  what  he 
had  just  beard. 

"  liut  I  do  not  believe  it,"  added  he,  as  ho  con- 
cluded ;  "  it  is  not  true ;  father,  say  that  it  is  not 
true." 

Lord  l-'tbelwode  bad  grown  pale  as  death,  whilst 
hia  son  spoke,  and  his  eyes  fell  beneath  the  boy's 
eager  gaze. 

"  Who  told  yoa  tbisr'  said  he,  at  length,  in  a 
boanw  Toioe. 

"  I  promiMd  oot  to  tell ;  but  do  matter  who  it 
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VBF.  I  frould  not  believe  it,  thoagti  an  angel  hud 
told  me,  if  you  say  it  is  not  true.  Father,  father," 
continued  lie,  in  a  tone  of  agonized  eaniCKtnesK,  as 
Lord  Ethelwode  remained  silent;  "only  tell  mo 
that  it  is  not  true."  The  lie  rose  to  l^ord  Kthet- 
wode's  lipe,  but  he  couM  not  utter  it.  liis  son's 
intense  gaxe  seemed  to  drag  the  truth  from  the 
▼ery  depths  of  his  soul.  His  head  sank  on  his 
breast,  and  he  covered  his  face  with  his  tmiids. 
The  proud,  stem  man  i^at  like  a  trembling  culprit 
before  his  child. 

"  Father !"  almost  screamed  the  boy,  '*  why  do 
you  not  spejik?  Why  do  you  not  deny  it?" 

*'  I  cannot,"  gasped  forth  the  wretched  man, 
•*  Egljert,  my  son,  my  son  !  do  not  despise  me." 

I'^bert  sank  down  on  a  chnir,  gobbing  as  if  hi» 
heart  would  break :  and  well  it  might,  that  young 
heart,  now  just  discovering  that  the  being  it  had 
loved  and  reverenced  above  all  others  was  utterly 
unworthy.  Surely,  if  there  be  a  bitter  hour  iu 
life,  it  is  that  in  which  our  faith  in  those  we  love 
is  first  hopelessly  darkened, 

*'  Egbert,  do  not  turn  away  from  me,"  said 
Lord  Ktholwode,  in  an  imploring  tone.  "  I  did  it 
for  your  sake ;  1  did  it  that  I  might  regain  for  you 
the  Linda  of  your  forefathers — that  I  might  see 
you  great  and  honoured  as  they  were." 

*'  And  could  you  tliink  there  was  any  value  in 
the  honour  bought  by  infamy  ?"  said  Egbert.,  sud- 
denly looking  up,  and  repressing  his  tears.  "  Could 
you  think  that  I  would  not  rather  dig,  beg,  starve, 
than  obtain  the  richest  inheritance  in  England  at 
the  sacrifice  of  Ellen's  happiness — of  Kdwjird  An- 
nesley's — that  noble  Edward,  who  saved  my  life — 
who  saved  Ellen's,  who  was  my  best,  kindest 
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frieiicl  ?  If  jou  did,  you  must  hare  tlionght  me  as 

liage  as ;  no  matter.     I  tell  you  now  that  1 

Boorn,  that  I  loathe  the  wealth  thus  ucquirpd ;  thnt 
I  will  never  set  my  foot  agaiu  on  tho^e  lauds  vibilo 
they  are  yours ;  that,  whenever  they  become  mine, 
I  will  sell  thoiii  afpiin  inst&iitly ;  that  I  would  giTe 
UtkIs  a  thousand-fold  greater  and  richer  to  he  the 
son  of  an  honest  pauper,  rather  than  inherit  from 
you  the  rank  and  wealth  you  hare  dishonoured." 

He  rushed  from  the  room,  and  Lord  Ethelwode 
wax  left  alone.  Tlie  father  an<l  Hon  did  not  meet 
again  till  both  were  eummoned  to  the  death-bed  of 
Lady  I'lthelwode,  and  Kghert  started,  as  he  looked 
np  for  a  moment  to  his  father's  foce ;  tt  was 
scarcely  recognizable,  but  neither  of  them  Hpoke ; 
Lady  Ethelwode  was  dying,  and  both  watche»l 
it)  silence  beside  her  till  the  long  struggle  was 
over,  and  the  weak  spirit  had  entered  the  eter- 
nity it  nerer  thought  of,  until  it  stood  at  the  very 
thr^^hold.  Tiicn  Egbert  threw  himself  on  the 
body,  and  gave  way  to  the  grief  that  had  accumu- 
lated so  fast  and  heavily  on  his  young  heart ;  and 
biM  father,  after  gazing  upon  him  for  a  moment 
with  fixed  and  tearless  eyes,  turned  an-ay  and  left 
the  room. 

From  that  hour  l,ord  Ethelwode  was  an  altered 
man ;  premature  old  age  seemed  to  have  come  over 
his  mind  and  body;  the  stately  form  waa  beat; 
tht>  proud,  firm  step  tottered,  the  haughty  giue 
was  dimme^L  lie  shrank  from  tlie  sight  of  oTery 
living  being ;  and  the  presence  of  his  once  idoliied 
son  seemed  to  wither  up  the  feeble  life  tliat 
remained  to  him.  And  those  who  had  known  him 
and  Lady  Ethelwode  in  other  lUys,  marvelled,  that 
be  who  had  been  such  a  neglectful  husband,  should 
have  become  such  a  broken-hearted  widower. 
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CHAPTER  XVni. 


"  D.  Pedro.  Runs  not  ilitsipMeli  like  iron  (hroiicli  your  blood  t 
CJttidio.  I  liuvv  drunk  puiBon,  wbilM  he  iiuci<.>'t  it. 
D-  Ptdrtt.  Dul  did  my  orollicj  »rt  llicc  on  to  tbi*  t 
Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  mc  riclily  fur  \.\\e  pmctici^  of  it.'' 

M^ch  Ado  about  Nothing. 

The  morning  after  X\\efH.e,  Ellen  had  tried  again 
to  wring  from  her  hut^band  permission  to  go  to  Elliel- 
wode ;  but  be  was  immoveable  in  his  refusal,  reply- 
iog  to  all  bcr  entreaties  and  expostulations  that  he 
could  not  leave  town,  ajid  that  he  did  not  cboo«o,ber 
to  leave  it  without  him  ;  and  tbiit,  probably,  Lady 
Ethelwode's  illneHN  was  all  fancy,  nud  that  tbey 
diould  soon  hear  that  she  was  quite  well  again. 
Egbert's  letter, announcing  Lady  Elbelwode's  death, 
arrived  whilst  he  was  yet  speaking,  and  gave  n 
atemty  significant  aniiwer  to  his  carelesH  oonjec- 
toree. 

**  And  I  could  not  go  to  her,"  exclaimed  Ellon, 
in  bitter  grief — *'  they  were  all  with  her,  and  I — 
I  alone — who  should  have  been  the  first  to  fly  to 
her,  was  forced  to  etay  away.  WTiilst  she  was 
dying,  I  was  fooling  away  the  time  in  a  ball-room, 
and  she  thought  I  wmM  not  come  to  her.  Ob,  my 
mother ;  my  poor  mother !" 

Lord  Caldwell  rose  and  left  the  room.  His  wife's 
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grief  conveyed  n  reproach  be  coutd  not  help  feeling 
that  be  (leserred,  and  which,  at  uuch  a  inomont,  lie 
could  not  east  back  with  n  taunt.  He  left  her 
alone,  therefore,  to  beur  her  iwrrow  &s  best  she 
miffht. 

It  was  a  heavier  one  than  Ellen  licrsolf  would 
have  anticipated.  Although  I^tdy  Ethelwode  had 
never  shown  much  aftbction  to  her,  uud  had  been 
sciircely  a  mother  but  in  name ;  although  there  bad 
been  between  them  no  community  of  feeling  ur  pur- 
suits, scarcely  even  companionship,  still  Kllen  felt 
that  it  waa  a  mother  she  had  lost,  llic  tic  wluch 
bad  bound  her  to  the  dead  hail  never  been  felt  m 
etrongly  as  now  that  it  was  broken  for  ever.  Her 
life,  too,  was  so  desolate,  »o  friendlemi,  ohe  could 
little  spare  the  only  being  from  whom  she  could 
claim  affection  as  a  right.  And  then,  after  the 
first  spontaneous  burst  of  grief  was  over,  camo  the 
thought  so  strange,  so  an'ful ;  her  mother  was  gone 
Jbr  erer.  llie  features,  which  seemed  still  present 
to  her  in  the  daily,  familiar  expression  of  life,  were 
net  in  the  rigid  solemnity  of  death;  she  could  nc\'er 
look  upon  them  again.  The  voice,  whose  accents 
seemed  to  echo  in  her  ear,  was  silent  for  ever;  no 
power  could  awaken  it  again,  or  bring  ita  sound 
once  more  to  her  aching  sense.  The  being  whose 
exUtCHce  hail  lieen  so  intermingled  with  here,  that 
every  recollection  till  the  last  year  was  inseparably 
connected  with  lior,  and  whom  she  remembered  ever 
occupied  with  the  every  day  cares,  the  common  uud 
{nmiliar  occurrences  of  life,  had  [MtMsed  uu>*ay  into 
the  shadow  of  the  awful  mystery  of  the  grave ;  the 
spirit  which  bad  animated  that  well-known  form 
bad  fled — whither?  She  had  passed  from  the  earth 
like  a  dream,  and  her  child  might  never  see  licr 


PASSION  AM)  PRINCIPLE.  237 

more.  Oh,  there  is  no  word  so  liard  to  apprehend 
by  the  wondering,  sorrow-stricken  heart  m  that 
nerer;  none  which,  when  apprehended,  strikes  so 
heaAnly,  so  ehillingly  upon  it ! 

As  Ellen  gradually  came  to  understand  its  force, 
another  and  hittoror  source  of  grief  opened  within 
her.  Erery  carelesa  word,  every  angry  thought, 
every  slijilit  net  of  neglect  towards  the  dead  came 
back  to  her  mind  now — now  that  she  could  not  ask 
for  forgivenoss  —  now  that  she  could  not  redeem 
ber  past  Bliort-comings  by  future  care  and  affection. 
What  was  done  could  not  be  undone — ileath  had 
sealed  and  finished  all.  Death  I — what  volumes  of 
awful,  mysterious  significance  lie  in  that  common, 
lightly -uttered  word  ! 

I^rd  Ciildwell,  who  knew  that  Lady  Ethelwode 
bad  never  been  an  affectionate  mother,  and  who 
could  not  understand  the  feelings  which  made  Ellen 
moiini  her  now  :is  if  she  had  been  the  best  and 
dearest,  was  first  astonished  and  then  provoked  at 
the  greatness  of  her  grief.  It  was  irritating  to  see 
perpetually  her  pule,  sorro^vful  countenance  and 
tearful  eyes,  whilst  he  felt  no  canse  for  sorrow  or 
tears,  and  still  more  so  to  be  oblige{l  to  shut  up 
his  bouse,  and  put  on  an  outward  appearance  of 
woo,  which  he  could  not  feel.  For  the  first  few 
days  he  bore  it  quietly  enough ;  but,  when  a  fort- 
night had  passed  away,  and  still  Ellen  shrank  us 
sensitively  as  ever  from  all  mention  of  society,  and 
her  tears  rose  as  quickly  if  any  thing  recalled  her 
loss,  he  grew  angry  with  her  for  what  be  called 
ber  perversity  in  mouniing  so  unreasonably,  when 
he  wished  her  to  be  comforted. 

To  add  to  his  grievances,  the  baby,  who  had 
never  thrived  well  since  he  bad  forced  Ellen  to 


J 


ts& 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


:^ 


ffive  ap  nurxinji:  it,  fell  scriouttly  ill,  a  few  davs  be* 
fore  the  time  he  Wl  fixed  to  go  into  the  country. 
Tlii»  was  the  more  provokin;^,  as  there  was  now 
little  amusement  to  be  foaad  in  town.  Parliament 
waH  ])rorO);ued — the  season  wan  over^-one  by  one, 
friends  and  acquaintances  had  taken  their  annual 
flight,  some  to  country-seat.^:,  m>ine  to  watering- 
places,  some  abroad,  but  all  away  from  Ijondoii. 
The  hitherto  crowdtil  uiL>tro]>oli!i  was  empty — the 
BtrectK  silent' — the  clubs  ^leserted.  There  was  no  one 
to  speak  to — nothing  to  he  done — and  I*ord  Cald- 
well's wmth  waxeil  hot  against  his  wife  for 
deiniiing  him,  a»  ho  choxe  to  consider  it,  ta 
intolerable  ennui. 

It  wuK  on  \m  return,  one  day,  from  a  solitarr 
ride  in  the  dusty,  parched,  deserted  park,  which 
had  by  no  means  contributed  to  soften  his  irrita- 
tion, tliitt  he  found  on  his  table  a  note  and  card 
from  Madcmoificllo  JuUani. 

Ue  violently  rang  the  bell,  and  asked  who  had 
left  them,  in  a  tone  which  made  the  servant  wish 
himself  out  of  the  room  again. 

"  It  was  the  lady  herself,  mv  lord." 

"  What  lady?    AVho  do  you'mean?"  _ 

"  The  Italian  lady,  my  lord,  that  osed  to  liv« 
with  I-idy  Ethelwode." 

"  You  are  quite  sure  it  was  she?" 

"  Quite,  my  lord;  she  was  Tery  anxioofl  to  Ke 
your  lordeiiip,  and  said  sh&  would  call  again  Uui 
evening." 

"  I  desire  that  she  is  not  let  in— not  only  this 
evouing,  but  never^  If  she  is  allowed  at  any  time 
10  set  foot  within  this  hoose,  you  and  the  porter 
will  go  out  of  it  the  next  moment.   Do  you  bear  ?" 

"Yes,  my  lord." 
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"  Tben,  po ;  tell  the  porter  what  I  have  said, 
and  lake  care  thut  you  both  remember  my  wara- 

The  man  gladly  made  liis  exit,  and  Lord  Cald- 
well atldres»«i  luniself  to  the  perosal  of  Mademoi- 
g4.>lle  Jiiliniii':*  note.  It  statiNl  that  Lady  Kthol- 
woileV  death  had  left  her  without  a  tuituation,  and 
ttiat  she  was  more  than  erer  anxious  to  return  to 
Italy,  instt'sd  of  piiterinp  into  another  family:  that, 
although  Lonl  Kthi-lwu<lc  hud  given  her  a  poiisiuD, 
it  was  too  email  for  her  to  live  upon,  in  indepen- 
dence, there  or  any  where  else ;  and  tlial  she  there- 
fore appealed  once  more  to  his  lordship's  justice 
and  generosity.  The  not«  was  written  in  an  humble 
tone,  but  .she  took  care  to  insinuate  that  she  con* 
aidered  his  threats  as  perfectly  idle,  and  gave  him 
to  nnderstanU  that  she  should  make  use  of  any 
means  in  her  power  to  wring  from  him  the  fulfil- 
ment of  his  pn>iuises. 

"  Fool !"  exclaimed  I^ord  Caldwell,  as  he  crushed 
the  note  in  his  hands,  after  reading  it,  "  doi'«  ahe 
suppose  that  1  am  to  be  wheedled  or  bullied  by  a 
reptile  like  her?" 

Yet,  in  spite  of  tliis  contempt  for  his  ancient 
accomplice,  her  vicinity  was  by  uo  means  pleasant 
to  him.  Her  arriMil  in  town  determined  him  to 
leave  it 'immediately,  which  would  have  the  two- 
fold advantage  of  enabling  him  to  avoid  her  im- 
portunities, and  of  rescuing  him  from  the  ennui  of 
his  present  exietcuce.  He  threw  her  note  into  the 
fire,  waited  to  see  it  consumed,  and  then  went  in 
search  of  Ellen,  to  acquaint  her  with  this  sadden 
determination. 

EUen  was  in  the  nursery,  which  she  had  scarcely 
quitted  for  several  days  and  nights.     Hoc  infant 
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was  lying  on  her  lap,  and  she  was  bending  over 
it,  intently  watching  it  as  it  slept,  as  if  her  life 
himn;  on  each  low,  eliort  breath.  She  raised  her 
head  for  an  instant  as  her  bnsband  came  in,  and 
put  her  finger  to  her  lips.  Me  noiselessly  closed 
tlic  door,  and  crossed  the  room  to  the  spot  where 
she  was  sitting.  She  looked  up  with  a  bright 
smile — the  first  he  liad  &ccn  on  her  countenance  for 
many  days,  and  said  in  a  low  voice — 

**  She  is  better  now." 

"Thiink  God!"  exokimod  Lord  Caldwell,  in- 
voluntarily, and  Ellen  thanked  him  for  this  expres- 
sion of  interest  in  bi»  child  with  such  3  look  of 
tearful,  heartfelt  gratitude,  that  he  turned  away 
con  wienco-M  I  rieken . 

It  was  several  minutes  before  he  remembered  tbo 
purpose  for  which  he  had  sought  his  wife,  and  then 
it  was  in  n  voice  almost  as  low  and  gentle  as  her 
own  tliat  he  told  her,  he  wished  to  speak  to  her. 

"  Not  here- — not  now?"  said  Kllen,  anxiously. 
Lord  Caldwell  half  uttered  an  impatient  exclama- 
tion, but  his  wife's  imploring  look  arrested  it  on 
his  lips.  At  any  other  time,  perhaps,  that  look 
would  have  increased  his  irritation ;  bat  there  was 
something  in  the  stillness  of  that  darkened  room, 
in  the  peaeefulness  of  the  infant's  slumber,  the  holy 
beauty  of  the  mother's  watch,  which  sulKlued  his 
angry  feelings.  He  stood  some  time  in  silene*, 
contemplating  his  wife  and  child;  and  then,  telling 
Kllen  that  he  wonld  wait  to  s-peak  to  her  till  the 
child  woke,  he  left  the  room  as  quietly  a«  he  had 
entepe<l  it. 

Ellen  joined  him  in  less  than  an  hour;  she  came 
with  a  light  step  and  bright  countenance,  for  the 
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doctor  Imd  jutit  been  with  ber,  and  pronounced  the 
child  to  be  in  a  fair  way  of  recoverv. 

"  I  am  gWl  of  it,"'  said  Lord  Caldwell.  "  In 
that  case,  there  can  be  nu  objection  to  our  leaving 
town  to-morrow,  which  I  mean  to  do." 

"  Impossible!"  exclaimed  Ellen.  "  Tlie  child's 
life  is  scarcely  out  of  danger.  It  ivouM  bo  mad- 
ness to  attempt  to  move  hor  in  her  present  weak 
state,  especially  as  there  can  be  no  object  iu  such 
a  fiuddcu  removal." 

"  No  object  to  you,  I  dare  say,  but  a  Tery  great 
one  to  me,"  replied  her  huobaiid,  all  his  irritation 
returning  at  these  words.  "  Whilst  you  spend 
your  whole  life  in  the  nursery,  thinking  of  notbing 
but  that  sickly  baby,  you  forget  me  altogether. 
I  bare  consented  to  stay  tibut  up  hero  for  the  hist 
month,  although  we  are  the  only  people  left  in 
London;  but  1  will  stay  no  longer.  The  child  is 
better,  and  I  am  determined  to  leave  tou-n  to- 
morrow." 

Ellen  was  well  aware  that  when  her  husband 
took  this  tone,  rexistance  was  generally  mmvailing; 
hot  this  was  not  a  point  to  be  conceded  without  a 
straggle. 

"  And  is  it  for  such  a  motive  as  this — for  the 
flake  of  esciipiiij;  a  few  days  eniifii,  that  you  would 
risk  our  child's  YtfeV  said  she,  Ktriving  to  repress 
the  bitterne«u  which  arone  in  her  heart.  "  If  you 
ar«  »o  bent  upon  going,  why  make  us  go  too?  why 
should  you  not  go  alone?" 

"  Alone !  yes,  that  would  just  suit  you.  You 
would  be  dt'li;j;lited,  no  doubt,  to  get  rid  of  me; 
but  I  dill  not  marry  you  to  be  always  left  alone,  and 
I  inRiKt  upon  your  preparing  yourself  to  accompany 
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me  to-morrow.     If  the  child  cannot  be  moretl, 
you  can  leave  lier  beliind  till  «!»>  ik  well  enouj;h." 

"  Leave  her !  leave  my  child  !"  exclaimed  Kllen, 
turning  pale  at  the  thouglit«  of  such  hitherto  ud- 
dreamed-of  misery. 

"  Yes — why  not  ?  Sh©  does  not  want  yoo  ;  she 
has  got  her  nurse  and  the  doctor;  qait«  enough,  I 
am  Biire,  to  take  care  of  her;  and  she  will  be  all 
the  better  for  not  being  over-petted  and  nursed  by 
you  ;  I  thing  it  will  ho  much  the  be»t  plun  to  leave 
her." 

"  Aad  is  it  possible  you  should  think  I  would 
leave  my  child  nt  fiuch  a  time  to  the  car©  of 
servants?  Is  it  poswiblo  that  you  yourself  should 
be  80  utterly  indifferent  to  her  as  to  wish  it  ?  Aro 
you  not  her  father  ?  Is  she  not  your  child  as  well 
fts  mine ;  and  can  you  speuk  as  if  her  life  and 
death  were  the  same  to  you  ?  Oh,  no,  no,  yon  do 
not,  cannot  mean  it;  it  is  only  a  cruel  jeat." 

*'  I  am  in  no  jesting  mood,"  said  her  husband, 
sternly,  "  nor  am  I  to  be  jested  with.  I  have 
determined  on  leaving  town  to-morrow,  and  yon 
shall  go  with  me,  whether  the  chiUl  is  »ick  or  well, 
lives  or  dies;  so  remember  to  hold  yourself  in 
readiness  aecordinirlv." 

Ellen  Mtood  silent,  tearless,  almost  stunned  by 
the  brutality  which  seemed  incredible,  even  from 
him ;  and  it  was  not  till  he  had  left  llie  room,  and 
the  loud  noise  of  the  slamming  door  stiirtUfl  lior, 
that  she  recovered  from  her  stupor.  IJer  first  im- 
pulse was  to  return  to  her  child,  but,  exhaai)t«d  by 
the  many  anxious  days  and  ^^leqiless  nights  she 
had  lately  passed,  she  bad  little  strength  to  eo- 
counter  such  scenes  as  this;  «he  wuik  powerless  on 
the  sofa,  and  broke  iato  passionate  weeping. 
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All  the  scorn,  nil  tlie  inaultn,  which  tier  husband 
had  heaped  upon  her,  retumoJ  at  tJiis  moment  to 
her  miiirl,  and  swelled  the  tide  of  crief.  She  felt 
atterly  desolate ;  there  was  none  to  share  or  eootho 
ber  Borrow — none  to  8faie1<]  her  from  his  tyranny. 
She  felt  herself  a  Itliffhtcd,  doomed  thing;  unloved 
^Icwcrted  by  nil  who  ^ihoutd  have  loved  her  most ; 
and  now  her  child,  whom  God  had  given  her  in  his 
mercy,  thut  its  love  mi^Iit  replace  all  otherh — her 
child,  round  whose  existence  her  desolate  heart 
bad  twined  itt<  crut^hed  atfectionK,  clung  to  as  ita 
only  treasure— even  that  was  to  he  taken  from  her. 
Then,  as  the  awakened  tide  of  memory  rushed  over 
her  soul,  came  the  thought  of  what  had  caused  all 
hor  misery.  She  remeiahered  how,  where  she  had 
most  loved — most  trusted,  she  had  been  deceived, 
deserted,  scorned;  the  desperation  which  had 
urjjed  her  to  her  fatal  marriage  once  more  darkened 
her  heurt.  Kven  dier  child  was  forgotten,  a*  me- 
mory after  memory  of  the  past  rose  with  the  dis- 
tinctness of  a  viMoii,  making  her  live  through  again, 
in  those  few  minutes,  every  event  of  her  miseralde 
history.  Her  brain  grow  dizsy,  an<I  she  pressed 
her  handt*  to  her  forehead,  with  a  sudden  fear  that 
her  senses  were  deserting  her.  She  rose  fi-om  the 
fiofe,  and  hurried  fnim  the  room,  as  if  change  of 
plac«  could  bring  change  of  thought. 

As  she  reached  the  foot  of  the  Btaircase,  she 
caught  the  sound  of  a  well-known  voice,  expostu- 
lating loudly  with  the  porter  in  the  hall.  Sho 
stopped ;  she  thought  she  could  not  be  mistaken 
in  those  peculiar  foreign  tones,  and  approaching 
the  hall-door,  which  was  open,  she  immediately 
rwcogniBod  in  the  wtranger,  who  was  speaking  with 
vehement  gesticulations  to  the  impassable  porter. 
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he  let  in,  I  cai)'t  witfastaad  yoa ;  bnt  I  hope  yoii 
will  tell  my  lord  it  was  not  my  fault." 

"  Certainly.  I  n-iti  take  nil  the  btaroe  apon 
myself;  you  have  nothing  to  fear." 

The  porter  bowed,  and  returned  to  his  seat, 
whilst  KHen  leil  her  companion  to  her  dressing- 
room,  where  she  thought  they  were  least  likely  to 
be  interrupted. 

Tliey  sat  for  some  time  in  silence.  KllenV 
thoughts  were  again  busy  with  the  past,  which  the 
fiij);ht  of  licr  mothorV  companion  brought  hack  more 
vividly,  more  bitterly,  than  before.  Madomoisello 
Juliani  was  marking,  not  without  a  touch  of  Mir- 
row,  the  monmfol  change  that  had  come  over  lior 
old  pupil,  and  striving  to  read  in  her  altered  coun- 
tenance how  the  rerelations  she  was  going  to  make 
were  likely  to  be  receired.  It  was  clear  that 
nil  her  efforts  to  obtain  the  fulfilment  of  Lord 
Caldwell's  promises  were  hopeless ;  aud  it  was  a 
sudden  impulse  of  revenge  which  had  made  her  de- 
tennine  ou  dtM^ovoring  to  his  wife  the  treuchory  to 
which  she  hnd  fallen  a  victim. 

Ellen  spoke  first ;  her  thoughts  had  reverted  to 
the  strangeness  of  her  husltand's  onler  of  excIuMion 
aguin^it  MadL-nioi)^lle  Juliani,  and  she  was  per- 
plexed to  a-ssign  any  reason  for  it,  except  another 
tyrannical  caprice  to  keep  from  her  one  who,  as 
her  mother's  companion,  she  would  naturally  be 
anxious  to  bc«. 

"  I  cannot  undenttand,"  said  she,  half  thinking, 
aloud,  "  why  Lord  Caldwell  should  have  so  posi- 
tively forbidden  your  being  admitted." 

"  I  can,  perfectly,"  muttere<i  the  Italian,  a»  a 
strange  smile  passed  over  her  face. 

Ellen  looked  at  her. 


"  I  think  I  hoard  you  say  you  had  something  of 
importance  to  say  to  mo.  Was  it  any  thiug  about 
my  poor  mother?  you  were  with  her  to  the  htst,  1 
helieve." 

"  Yea,  she  died  in'  my  arme,"  said  MacJemoiselle 
Juliani,  fixing  her  eyes  on  Etiou.  "  It  wus  u  great 
grief  to  her  that  you  di<l  not  come — it  seemed  (o 
troiiUp  her  moro  tlmii  any  thing  else  ;  and  we  were 
obliged  to  invent  all  sorts  of  reasons  for  your  not 
coming^-especiaUy  as,  iu  yotir  letter,  your  lady- 
ship gave  none." 

Ellen  turned  away,  unable  to  apeak ;  the  tearv 
were  rolling  down  her  cheeks. 

"  I  was  Hurtf,  however,  that  it  was  not  your  lady- 
ship's fault  i  and  so  I  told  your  poor  dear  mother." 

"  And  she  ?— did  she  not  believe  it?"  said  EUen. 
struggling  to  Kpeitk,  though  her  voice  wa^  90  choked 
as  to  be  scarcely  audible. 

"  I  hope  she  did,  at  times ;  but  it  was  n  hard 
tiling  to  believe  that  any  thing  could  keep  away  a 
daughter  at  such  a  moment." 

"  Hard,  indeed !"  said  Ellen,  all  her  indignatiou 
at  her  husband's  cnielty  rising  again.  "  No  one 
couM  bcliovo  it — no  one  could  conceive  such 
tyranny  to  be  iMWsible." 

"  Then  it  was  ae  I  auspccted,"  exclaimed  Made- 
moiselle Juliani ;  "  you  were  forctd  to  stay  away. 
I  was  afraid  it  was  so ;  I  knew  enough  of  Lord 
Cablwell  to  believe  him  aipable  of  any  dep-ee  of 
tyranny  or  brutality." 

At  any  other  time,  Hlen's  pride  would  have 
made  her  i«ilencc  the  accuser  of  her  husband,  but  at 
that  moment  pride  was  forgotten.  She  looked  up 
in  ostonitihmcnt  at  Mademoiselle  Juliani,  and  asked 
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what  she  couM  powiMy  know  of  her  haHbaiid's 
chnracter  to  induce  licr  to  form  such  8uni)i»es. 

*•  Much — far  too  nmch,"  replied  the  Italian. 
"  WouM  to  Ilfciven  I  hud  never  known  him  !  I 
should  huve  bcim  a  happier  aiid  more  innocent  wo- 
man." 

"  What  «1o  you  mean — what  has  l^rd  Cahlwell 
to  do  with  you?  Tor  God's  sake,  explain  these 
dark  insinuations !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  with  trem- 
blinji;  eARemes-s.  as  one  to  whom  some  horrible  ob- 
ject, which  she  half  wishes,  half  dreads,  to  see,  is 
about  to  be  disclosed. 

"  It  is  a  long  story,  and  one  that  concerns  you 
much  to  hear;  but  I  cannot  tell  it  you  without  im* 
plicating  myself.  I  have  wronged  yon  deeply,  and 
1  will  not  say  one  word  until  you  promise  that  you 
will  forgive  me,  or,  at  least,  if  that  is  impossible, 
that  you  will  not  punish  me  for  what  I  have  done, 
but  give  me  the  mejins  of  immodiately  leaving  thw 
country.     Promise  this,  and  I  will  tell  you  all." 

"  I  will  promise  that  no  injury  shall  be  done  to 
yon  ;  but  1  cannot  do  more.  1  have  nothing  which 
is  not  his." 

"  Give  me  what  yon  have,"  said  Mademoiselle 
Joliaui ;  *'  I  will  not  put  myself  in  your  poner  till 
T  have  the  mea?is  of  escaping  from  it.  I  will  not 
trust  to  your  promise.  Surely,  it  is  a  small  price 
to  pay  for  what  you  would  once,  at  least,  have 
given  your  heart's  blood  to  know." 

Ellen  hastily  rnse.  opened  her  secretaire,  took 
out  a  hiimlful  of  hank-notes,  and,  with  u  trembling 
hand,  gave  them  to  Mmlemoiselle  Juliani. 

"  lie  will  half  kill  me  if  he  finds  it  out."  said 
aha;  "bat  it  does  not  signify.    Is  that  enough? 
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Are  yoa  satisfied?    Then  speak,  for  God's  sake! 
speak  quick." 

"  I  will.  But  first  promise  agniu  that  I  sliall 
never  suffer  for  what  1  nm  now  going  to  reveal ; 
tbnt  yon  will  not  accuxe  me  by  word  or  deed.** 

"  I  solemnly  promise  it." 

Miidemois«lle  Julian!  waa  now  satififitNl;  and, 
without  further  delay,  she  began  the  tale  of  Lord 
Caldwell's  treachery,  it  wa.s  with  an  appearance 
of  deep  remorse  and  contrition  that  she  told  of  the 
strong  temptation  by  which  he  had  won  her  over 
to  assist  him ;  but  as  she  went  on  to  relate  the 
deceit  Rhe  had  practised  upon  I'^len,  the  falsehood 
by  which  she  had  worked  on  her  to  distrust  Edward 
AnneHley,  Kllen  started  up  witli  a  look  and  tone  as 
if  the  weight  which  bad  so  long  crushed  her  to  the 
earth  had  been  suddenly  lifted  up. 

"  Then  he  was  not  false !  he  did  not  docciTe 
and  desert  me,  as  i  believed!  he  loved  me!  oh, 
ray  God,  he  love<l  rao !  But  why  did  he  not  come? 
One  word  would  have  undeceived  me.  Why  did 
he  write  that  cruel  letter!" 

"He  did  not  write  it.  He  came — he  wiw  in 
town  many  days,  but  I  kept  him  from  you  at  Lord 
Caldwell's  instigation.  He  wrote  to  yoa  again 
and  again — but  tliat  letter " 

"  It  was  his  writing ;  who  could  have  written  it 
but  him  ?" 

"  It  was  forged;  your  husband  wrote  the  copy, 
ami  forced  mo  to  forge  the  writing.  Your  letter 
was  never  sent." 

"  Woman  I  woman  !  what  have  you  done  ?"  cried 
Ellen,  springing  towards  her. 

"  Do  not  curse  me,"  said  the  Italian,  cowering 
benpjiti-  ■'    'expression  of  her  countenance. 


d 


PASSION  AXD  PRINCIPLE. 

"  Why  Bhonld  I  not  curec  you  ?  Havo  you  not 
made  my  whole  existence  a  coirae?  Have  you  not 
token  from  me  bope,  trust,  love,  happiness,  and 
left  me  a  wretched,  blighted,  desperate  thing  V 

"It  was  not  I;  it  woa  your  husbimd.  Ho 
tempted  me ;  I  did  not  think  to  go  so  far ;  he  forced 
me  on.     Carse  your  husband,  not  me." 

"  My  butiband  !"  muttered  Ellen,  sinking  baok 
into  the  seat  she  had  left,  and  hiding  her  face  in 
her  hands.  "  Hut,  perhaps,"  added  she,  suddenly 
rousing  herself  again,  "  perhaps,  you  are  now  de- 
ceiving me,  to  get  that  money  from  me.  What 
proofs  can  you  ^ve  of  all  this  ?" 

I  "  I  should  buve  thought  that  you  would  not  need 

much  proof  to  convince  you  that  I  do  not  accuse 
myself  falsely ;  but  if  you  want  proofs,  there  are 
Mr.  Annesley's  letters ;  I  kept  them  agaiust  such 
a  day  as  tliiw." 

Ellen  seized  the  letters  with  a  trembling  hand. 
As  she  untied  the  parcel,  she  raised  her  eyes,  and 
daw  Mademoiselle  Juliani's  fixed  upon  her  with  an 
expre-iaion  half  of  pity,  half  of  contempt. 

I  "  Why  do  you  stay  there  ?"  exclaimed  she,  vehe- 

mently. "Go,  leave  me — leave  me,  I  sayj  your 
Tery  presence  seems  to  blight  me." 

I  **  1  will  go,"  said  the   Italian,    risiug  slowly ; 

"  you  will  never  be  irritated  by  my  presence  again, 

I  But  I  Imve  known  you  for  many  years — from  a 
child  upwards.  I  am  not  so  hardened  as  I  Keem  ;  I 
ahould  go  happier  if  you  could  say  that  you  forgive 
me." 

I  "Forgive  you!"    said  Ellen;  and  the  tone  in 

I  wliich  she  spoke  told  that  all  the  wrongs  she  liad 
BulTered  were  present  and  burniug  lu  hor  miud. 

»5 


Sfndemoisclle  Juliani  answered  the  tone  rather 
than  the  words. 

•'  1  tuion-  what  you  would  say ;  but  if  I  Iiave 
been  tlie  cause  of  your  misery,  I  hare  now  done 
what  I  could  to  repair  the  evil.  Have  I  not  ac- 
oiise<l,  dejrraded  inyeelf  in  your  eyo«,  to  prove  to 
you  that  he  you  loved  wns  not  unworthy  ? — tliat 
his  love  ever  has  been — still  is,  youts  ?  May  not 
this  entitle  me  to  forgiveness?" 

"  I  forgive  you,"  said  Ellen,  in  a  low  Toioe ; 
"  go^may  God  foff^'re  yoa,  us  I  do !" 

The  It^ian  seized  her  hand,  and  kisged  it,  oud 
as  she  did  so.  Kllen  felt  a  tear  fall  iipon  it.  The 
next  nioinent  she  left  the  room,  and  Etlcu  was  left, 
alone  with  l-Vlward's  letters. 

Better  hud  it  boon  for  her,  could  she  have  bad 
oonrage  to  burn  those  letters  without  reading 
them.  What  w:is  done,  could  not  he  undone.  She 
was  a  wife,  a  mother;  and  as  such,  there  was 
daiifjer  in  those  expressions  of  a  love  which  oupht 
now  to  be  forgotten.  Uut  it  was  not  possible  tliat 
Ellen,  who  hud  boon  through  life  the  slave  of  pas- 
sion, listening  to,  and  obeying  it«  Toice  only, 
should  refuHC  to  hear  it  now  in  the  hour  of  itH 
wildest  power,  and  cast  its  ilominion  from  her  with 
an  heroic,  lofty  virtue,  which  few,  even  of  those 
tmini^l  by  long  habit  to  self-denial,  would  have 
been  able  to  pmctioc.  Eagorly,  yet  tremblingly, 
slip  opnned  the  letters ;  the  very  sight  of  that  once 
rumiliur  handwriting  was  to  her  like  the  return  of 
a  long-lost  and  beloved  friend.  As  rapidly  as  she 
could  for  tears,  she  read  note  after  not«;  and  as 
she  reaii,  a  ilnrk  veil  seemed  rent  from  her  soul; 
the  crushed,  but  undeetroycd  love  of  her  girlhood, 
rose  and  swelled  in  her  heart  with  all  its  ancient 
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Btrengtli ;  she  forgot  that  she  was  a  wife,  she  even 
forsfol  tlmt  she  was  il  mother ;  she  was  once  ugnin 
Eilen  Perci\-al,  the  beloved,  the  betrothed  of  Kd- 
ward  Annesley.  And  he — what  could  he  think  i 
what  could  he  have  felt  ?  Must  he  not  believe  that 
ehe  had  deserterl,  betrayed  hitn — sacrificed  his  af- 
fection for  rank  ami  gold  '! 

As  this  thoii<rht  arose  in  her  fevered  mind,  al- 
rea<ly  worked  up  to  a  state  of  excitement  upproach- 
injT  to  madness,  &  wild,  passionate  desire  to  see 
Edward  oiiec  more,  to  tell  him  that  she  had  been 
deceived,  that  she  had  never  censed  to  love  him, 
to  implore  bis  forgiveness,  took  poascHsion  of  her 
whole  soul.  Without  a  moment's  reflection,  she 
Tieldod  to  the  impulse  which  urged  her  on  with 
such  tumultuous  force.  She  hastily  put  on  a  shawl 
and  bonnet,  and,  with  rapid  steps,  crossed  the  spa- 
cious apartments,  and  reached  the  hall.  Tlie  porter 
and  the  footmen  stared  in  astonishment  at  the  sight 
of  their  laily  going  out  at  such  an  hour,  and  alone ; 
but,  with  the  usual  uulonmtism  of  English  Kervatits, 
none  of  them  nsked  if  their  services  were  required ; 
tlie  door  was  thrown  open  for  her,  closed  again,  an<l 
she  was  in  the  street.  It  was  twilight,  and  she 
horriod  on,  unrecognized  and  unmarked,  in  that  now 
deserted  quarter.  She  had  heard  perpetu.illy  of  Ed- 
ward, as  the  fashionable  preacher  at chapel ; 

and,  in  her  eonfused  state  of  mind,  she  thought 
only  of  seeking  him  there.  The  chapel  was  in  the 
Straml.  It  was  dark  by  the  time  she  reachwl 
the  crowded  thorouglitare  ;  and  the  gas-lamp  were 
lighted :  OS  she  hurried  along,  many  tunied  round 
to  look  after  the  young,  riehly  dressed,  and  strangely 
bejiQtiful  woman,  who  made  her  way  through  the 
crowd  with  such  a  gliding  and  rapid  motion  as  to 
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make  her  fieem  like  an  apparition.  Ellen  poteed 
unheeding  oa;  she  saw  aud  heard  nothing;  one 
idea  alone  filled  her  mind. 

Once  her  passage  was  stopped  by  a  group  of 
young  men,  one  of  whom  rudely  seized  her  arm, 
and,  looking  under  her  bonnet,  made  some  insalting 
remark  on  her  beauty.  Hut  nhe  looked  up  to  bim 
with  an  expression  so  wild,  so  imploring,  that  he 
releaDed  his  hold.  Ellen  darted  on,  whilst  the 
man's  companions  broke  into  a  coarse  laugh  at  bis 
discomfiture. 

Wlien  she  reached  the  chapel  the  door  web  open ; 
there  had  been  a  week-day  lecture,  and  tbc  crowd 
was  pouring  out.  Ellen  could  not  make  ber  way 
against  the  stream,  but  her  wild,  anxious  expres- 
sion, 08  she  looked  towards  the  door,  attracted  the 
beadle's  attention,  and  he  civilly  asked  her  if  she 
wanted  any  one  there. 

"Mr.  Anncslcy?  he  is  here, is  he  not?" 

"  No,  ma'am  ;  he  did  not  preach  to-night :  bot 
if  you  want  to  see  bim,  be  is,  probably,  at  bis  own 
house,  over  the  way  there." 

Ellen  turned  away,  and,  i»  a  moment,  had  reached 
the  house  the  maji  pointed  out.  Had  she  been 
forced  to  pause  to  ring  the  bell,  ber  recollection 
might  have  returned ;  bnt  the  door  was  open  ;  the 
maid  was  stJinding  on  the  steps,  speaking  to  a 
tradesman. 

"  Mr.  Annesley !"  gasped  out  Elton,  as  she  glided 
into  the  honse. 

The  maid  turned  round,  and  eboncd  the  way  up- 
stairs. 
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CHAPTER  XDC. 


"Oh  I  ciifM  mc  not,  she  cripd- 


-^hoiisli  I  am  lool. 


llliiik  DOl  Ilial  giillti  that  fiiUehood  mnde  me  fBit: 
No,  no  I  'iwaa  grief,  'twas  mndimi  did  il  all." 

Lalla  Rookh. 


"There  ibe  lies- 


Wlio  should  Imvc  been  my  own," 

Babby  Cornwall. 


Edwanl  bad  boen  writing,  but  be  bad  laid  down 
hL<i  pen,  and  was  sitting  in  rapt  meditation.  Some- 
thing in  the  train  of  tbouglit  be  bad  been  pumuing 
had  suddenly  struck  tbe  mysterious  chord  of  asso- 
ciation, and  liad  led  bim  back  to  the  days  of  hie 
early  love.  As  he  sat  there,  bis  head  leaning  on 
htB  hands,  the  present  was  wholly  forgotten.  The 
small  apartment,  with  its  dingy  walls  and  homely 
furniture ;  the  multifarioos  noises  of  the  busy  street, 
which  rose  ap  from  below,  and  broke  the  stillness 
with  jarring  discord,  were  still  present  to  his  senses, 
but  conveyed  no  impression  to  his  mind ;  for  other 
scenes  were  pictured  there.  He  vma  again  gazing 
on  the  glorious  scenery  of  his  boyhood's  home ;  the 
low,  deep  murmur  of  the  sea  wiu  sounding  in  his 
ears,  and  beside  him  stood  Kllcn — Ellen,  in  all  the 
purity  and  radiance  of  her  eariy  beauX^  •,  awi.  Vw 
e^ea  were  beaming  on  him  ¥fith  the  unuUeit^XeXwa 
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of  Other  days ;  and  her  voice  mingled  its  music  with 
tlie  music  of  earth,  mid  air,  uiid  eca,  tiku  the  articQ- 
late  expression  of  the  gladness,  the  dumb  elements 
could  only  faintly  inumiur.  The  present  was  in- 
deed forgotten,  with  its  cheerleRs  realities ;  and  Ed- 
iivard's  spirit  was  hathing  in  that  flood  of  bright 
memories  which  brougbt  the  past  so  cleariy,  so 
vividly  before  him,  as  almost  to  confirm  the  mys- 
terioas  theory  of  the  idealist,  that  the  past  no  less 
truly  exists  than  the  present,  und  is  only  hidden 
from  us  by  that  "  time- vesture,"  which  enwraps  our 
spirit  here,  and  which  only,  at  rare  intervals,  con 
we  pierce  through  and  disc«m  the  mysterious  reality 
beyond. 

He  was  aronsed  from  hln  trance  by  the  sound  of 
the  door  slowly  opening.  He  looked  up,  vexed  that 
his  bright  vwion  sliould  he  dltpelled  ;  but,  as  his 
eyes  fell  on  the  intruder,  he  8tart«d  into  a  sudden 
fear  that  his  over-active  fancy  w:ls  making  his  senses 
play  him  false.  There,  by  the  door,  sloo<I  Ellen, 
but  not  the  Ellen  of  his  early  love,  such  as  he  had 
conjured  her  back  to  hia  mind's  eye.  A  cloud  had 
fallen  over  that  bright,  Kve-like  loveliness  ;  pale, 
trembling,  woe-worn,  shei^tood,  more,  lu*  it  scitmvd 
to  liklwnrd'e  astoninlied  gaze,  like  a  mournful  phan- 
tom than  a  being  of  fle^ih  and  blood. 

"  Edward  !"  gasped  forth  the  wretched  woman. 

**  Ellen !  is  it,  can  it  bo  you  ?"  oxclaiuicd  An* 
neeley,  starling  up,  as  that  well-remembered  voice, 
unKke  any  other  on  ourth,  changed  aud  broken 
though  it  was,  thrilled  to  his  very  heart's  core. 
"  Why  are  you  here  f  or  lun  I  indeed  still  dream* 
ingr 

"  No,  DO !  it  is  no  dream,"  cried  Ellen,  spring 
ing  forward,  as  if  the  sound  of  his  voioc  bad  broken 
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the  spell  of  indistinct  fear,  which  rooted  her  to  the 
spot  where  alio  stood,  and,  falliiij;  at  his  ft-et,  *'  it  is 
indeed  Ellen  !  your  fidse,  perjured,  unworthy  Ellen ! 
Oh!  Edward,  forjrivo  me!  for^nTo  mc !  I  did  not 
know  what  I  was  doiiij^ :  I  wsr  deceived,  hetraye<i, 
goaded  on  to  inaduesh.yot  all  the  while  my  heart  waa 
true.  Oh,  Edward  1"  she  continued,  passionately 
olatipin^  her  bauds,  and  raiMiug  her  Htrenniing  eye  to 
his,  "  look  upon  me — in  mercy  speak  to  me.  Am  I 
not  bumbled  euouj^h '(  have  I  not  sullcred  enough  ? 
Ob !  you  do  not  know  how  bitterly  you  hare  been 
avenged !  and  will  you  not  say  tliat  you  forjrive 
me  ?  will  you  not  speak  to  me  one  word  to  sare  me 
from  madness  ^  But  I  bare  deserrcd  it — deserred 
it  all,"  added  she,  in  a  choked  voice,  cowering 
down  ou  the  floor,  and  hiding  her  face  in  her  hunils. 
Edward  bad  8to04l  whilst  she  epoke,  like  one 
transfixed;  but  a»  she  sank  down  he  spmng  to- 
vianh  her,  Wliat  stem  and  faultless  moridist  shall 
blame  bim,  if,  at  that  moment,  he  forgot  the  barrier 
which  diWded  him  from  her — if  he  forpot  that  she 
was  the  wife  of  another — forgot  evervthing  but- 
that  she,  bis  early  beloved,  whom  he  had  wor- 
shippdl  as  thti  incaniation  of  all  beauty,ftud  purity, 
and  ;;liidness,  lay  at  his  feet,  crushed,  heart-broken, 
humbled  to  the  very  dust?  He  raised  her  from 
the  floor,  ho  kissed  again  and  again  that  pale, 
damp  brow,  he  placed  hor  on  the  couch,  and, 
kneeling  beside  her,  strove  to  recall  her  from  the 
state  of  insi'iLsibility  into  which  she  had  fallen,  by 
calling  on  her  with  every  old  endea.niig  appellation 
ho  had  been  used  in  former  days  to  couple  with 
her  name.  But  it  was  of  no  avail;  the  uicessant 
and  violent  emotion  of  tio  many  hours  had  utterly 
exhausted  her.     Overtasked  nature  could  endure 
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no  more,  and  she  lair  on  the  sofa,  where  he 
placed  bor,  cold,  motiuDle«is,  stitTun  a  corpse. 

For  a  moment  Edward  thought  she  was  indeed 
gone  ;  he  bont  over  her  in  agonised  anxiety,  and, 
perhaps,  only  senses  sharpened  by  such  acute  fear, 
oould  have  detected  the  faint  pulsation,  the  BCarcely 
perceptible  breath,  which  indicated  that  life  had 
not  yot  departed.  He  hastily  rang  the  bell,  and 
ran  out  to  call  the  maid-serrant  to  assist  her, 
whiUt  tie  himself  went  in  search  of  medical  bb- 
sistancc.  As  he  reached  the  landing-place,  he 
heard  Mrs.  Allen's  roice  below.  Never  had  that 
voice  been  so  welcome  as  now. 

"Mother,  raoliier,"  he  called  out,  "come  up, 
come  lip  quickly,  or  sbe  will  die  before  we  can  do 
anything  to  gave  her." 

Mrs.  Alien,  greatly  alarmed  and  astonished, 
hastened  up  the  Ktairu  as  fast  as  her  ago  and  in6r- 
mities  would  allow  her ;  but  Louisa,  who  was  with 
her,  ran  up  more  <]uickly,  and  followed  Edward 
into  the  room. 

■  "  Good  heavens — Ellen  here  !"  exclaimed  she, 
8prin;;ing  forward  to  the  sofa,  whereon  Ellen  still 
lay  utterly  iiiHeiisiblo. 

These  words,  for  the  first  time,  recalled  Ed* 
vard  to  the  sense  of  Ellen's  real  positimi.  His 
brow  flushed  crimson  oa  he  turned  away  from 
Louisa's  intpiiring  glance. 

"  I  cannot  tell  you  how  it  happened,"  said  be, 
hurriedly ;  "  I  scarcely  know  myself.  But  if  we 
would  recall  her  to  life,  I  fear  we  have  no  time  to 
lose.  I  will  leave  her  now,  to  my  mother  and  to 
you,  aud  go  at  once  for  medical  assistance." 

So  saying,  he  h.astily  left  the  room,  as  Mm. 
Allen  entered  it.     If  any  secret  spark  of  resent- 
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ment  against  her  wbo  had  bronght  so  much  ruisor/ 
on  Edward  yet  Hngcrwi  in  Slrn.  Allen'n  gentle 
nature,  it  must  have  been  extinguished  now  at  the 
sight  of  her  former  gladsome  fiivourite,  lying 
there,  seemingly,  in  nature's  last  ngonv.  I»  silent 
and  tearful  wonder  did  !«lie  and  I^ouisa  loosen 
Ellen's  dress,  chafe  her  hands  and  feet,  and  try 
every  meanii  of  bringing  her  hack  to  conttciouB- 
ness.  Their  efforts  were  still  unsuccessful,  how- 
erer,  when  IvlwanI  returned  with  the  apotliecnry. 
The  remedies  the  latter  applied  at  length  recalled 
Ellen  to  animation,  bnt  a  heavy  stupor  seemed  to 
deaden  all  her  faculties,  and  deprive  her  of  alt 
consciousness  of  her  position.  The  medical  man 
ordered  her  to  be  put  to  bed,  and  kept  in  perfect 
qaiet.  If  thin  could  he  done,  and  fever  avoided, 
Uicre  was,  he  said,  a  chance  of  her  recovery ;  but, 
if  she  were  again  exposed  to  the  slightest  excite- 
ment, he  could  not  answer  for  the  consequeucea : 
death,  or  even  worse — madness,  might  ensae. 

"  But  could  she  not,"  asked  Mrs.  Allen,  anx- 
iously, "be  moved  whilst  this  heavy  stupor  makes 
her  unconscious  of  everything?  It  is  of  the 
greatest  consequence  to  her  that  she  should,  if 
pOAsible,  be  taken  buck  to  ber  own  house." 

"  If  you  wish  to  kill  her  outright,  you  may  cer- 
tainly move  her,"  said  the  doctor,  bluntly.  "If 
not,  you  will  leave  her  where  she  is,  and  far  from 
carrying  her  from  hou»e  to  house,  you  wilt  not 
even  lift  her  head  from  the  pillow,  or  let  a  whisper 
reach  her  ears.  I  tell  you  again,  that  nothing  hut 
the  most  perfect  quiet  can  save  her  life,  and  even 
that  may  fail.  Good  evening,  ladies.  I  will  send 
you  the  medicine  immediately,  and  shall  call  again 
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in  a  few  hours."  So  saying,  he  took  up  his  Iiat  and 
etick,  and  walked  away. 

Edward,  who  had  waited  outside  in  intenRc  anx- 
iety, striving  in  vain  to  man  himself  to  bear  the 
tiilingK  he  dreatled,  met  him  in  the  passage,  and,  in 
answer  to  his  Kmrccly  intelligible  iuquir)',  tbo 
somewhat  rufHed  KscalapiuB  repeated  his  opinion, 
and  charged  him,  an  a  more  wnsible  being  than 
liiose  "  foolisli  womenkind."  as  he  termed  Louisa 
and  Mrs.  Allen,  uot  to  allow  £Ucn,  on  any  account, 
to  he  disturbed. 

"She  shall  not,  I  promise  you,"  said  Edward, 
with  a  deep  »\gii ;  and  the  worthy  man,  satisfied 
with  tliis  promise,  went  sway,  little  thinking  of  all 
th(^  woeful  consequences  it  might  entail  upon  his 
hapless  patient. 

I-^dward  did  think  of  them,  and  with  fear  and 
sorrow,  lie  saw  clearly  that,  by  the  desperate 
step  Kllen  had  taken,  she  ha<]  risked  a  woman's 
best  treasure — her  reputation.  She  hud  fled  from 
her  husband's  house  to  that  of  her  former  lover, 
-  and  Erlward  but  too  plainly  perccive<l  what  a 
dreadful  inference  her  luisbnnd  and  the  world 
would  he  justified  in  drawing  from  such  »n  act, 

Mrs.  Allen  and  Louisa  had  foreseen  this  also, 
aod  they  had  hope<l  to  iiave  Rllen  from  the  con- 
sequences of  licr  madness,  by  removing  her  from 
tluit  fatal  house  before  her  flight  had  become  pub- 
licly known.  The  doctor's  prohibition  destroyed 
this  hope,  and,  after  his  departure,  they  sat  in 
perplexed  and  mournful  silence,  in  the  room  ad- 
joining that  in  which  Kilen  lay,  anxiously  pon- 
dering on  the  evils  which  might  yet  await  her. 

"  What  can  be  done  !"  said  Mrs.  Allen,  at  last, 
speaking  the  thought  which  occupied  all  three. 
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There  seemed  little  hope  of  this  quefition  being 
Batisfactorily  aiiswoa-d.  Edward  hud  related,  u 
clearly  as  he  could,  the  manner  of  i'llleii's  sudden 
apparition,  and  iho  sub^tam*  of  the  will  impas- 
Bioned  address  which  had  ended  in  her  fainting-fit. 
Bat  little  was  to  be  jrathcreil  from  this  as  to  the 
provocation  which  had  driven  her  from  her  home, 
or  the  circimjHtauccs  under  whii*h  she  had  left  it, 
and  it  was  proportionably  difficult  to  decide  on 
what  course  ought  to  be  pursuud.  Ouo  thing  was 
clearly  right ;  that  Edward  should  leave  the  houee 
immediately.  He  ought  not  to  romain  an  instant 
longer  than  could  be  avoided,  under  the  same  roof 
with  Lady  Caldwcil.  Hi«  absence  mig-ht  put  a 
stop  to  the  worst  nunours  which  would  arise  when 
her  flight  became  pubHc,  and  he  deteraiiiied  to 
leave  town  immediately.  Mrs.  .Mien  and  Louisa 
agreed  with  him  its  to  the  expediency  of  this  mea- 
sure, although  the  former  could  not  repress  a  sigh 
at  the  t  ought  of  the  pang  that  determination 
must  have  coat  him.  She  knew,  though  he  faid  it 
not,  that  it  w&h  no  light  sacrifice  to  him  to  go 
away  whilst  Ellen's  life  hung  in  siiipense. 

"  Where  will  you  go,  ray  dear  boy?"  ehe  anii- 
ously  inquired. 

*•  No  matter  whither ;  any  where— where  ray 
presentre  will  not  injure  her.  \  will  write  to  you. 
I  have  a  few  things  to  settle  before  I  go,  which  I 
most  do  at  once,  and  1  will  come  back  to  wish  yoa 
good-bye." 

lie  left  the  room,  and  Mrs,  Allen  looked  sor- 
rowfully after  him ;  Louiea  recalled  her  to  the 
bosinexs  of  the  moment.  After  sfime  further  de- 
liberation, it  was  dt'cidttd  between  thorn,  that  Lord 
Caldwell  should  be  immediately  apprised  of  his 
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unhappy  wife's  place  of  refuge,  and  her  precarious 
liiitiutioii.  Tbis  difficult  and  delicate  task  fell  oti 
Louisa,  who,  as  Ellen's  friend,  and  unconnected 
with  Edward,  was  the  fittest  perwn  to  fulfil  it.  In 
her  utter  ignorance  of  the  cause  and  circumstances 
of  Ellen's  flight,  alie  thought  it  better  to  confine 
henielf  to  the  simple  statement  of  her  arrival  at 
the  house  in  a  stuto  bordering  on  delirium,  and 
the  dangerous  attack  which  had  followed.  She 
took  care  to  mention  Edward's  departure,  and  to 
spmik  of  Kllen  as  under  the  roof  and  the  venerable 
protection  of  Mrs.  Allen,  with  whom  she  herself 
was  residing  at  the  time.  She  entreated  lyord  Cald- 
well to  lose  no  time  in  tuisteuing  to  his  unhappy 
wife,  whose  honrs  were  perhaps  numbered,  and  to 
save  her,  by  the  sanction  of  his  presence,  from  anj 
injurious  imputations,  which  her  temporary  absence 
from  his  house  might  subject  hor  to. 

When  her  note  was  written,  Louisa  went  down 
stairs  to  give  directions  herself  to  the  njeseen* 
gor  who  was  to  take  it.  Ivdwan!  retunied  a  few 
minutes  after  she  had  left  the  room.  Mrs.  Allen 
had  left  it  also  to  prepare  some  medicine  for 
Kllen,  and  he  found  it  dark  and  empty.  A  faint 
gleam  came  through  the  open  door  of  the  adjoio- 
ing  apartment  where  Kllen  lay.  Edward  drew 
near  to  the  door,  and  looked  in;  no  one  was  there; 
the  bed-curtains  were  closed,  and,  as  he  listened, 
with  suspended  breath,  he  could  hear  Ellen's  low, 
irregular  breathing. 

She  was  lying  there,  within  a  few  paces  of  him, 
and  an  intense  longing  to  look  upon  her  face  onoe 
more  came  over  him.  For  a  moment  he  hesitated ; 
be  liRtcnod  if  any  one  M-ore  coming,  but  there  was 
no  sound  audible  bat  the  throbbing  of  his  own 
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beart.  Witii  noiseless  stop  bo  glided  to  the  bed- 
side, and  drew  back  the  cnrtnin.  A  candle  was 
barning  on  tlie  oUier  side  of  the  bed,  and  through 
the  muslin  drapery  cast  a  clear  though  snbdued 
light  on  the  face  of  the  sleepor.  Edward  bent 
down,  and  gaxe<1  intently  on  those  features,  so 
pale,  80  still,  so  beautiful,  even  uow,  in  that  sem- 
blance of  death — those  features  which,  though  with 
far  other  asjNjct,  had  been  burnt  by  passion  into  hJa 
memory,  and  wliieh,  though  passion  was  now  sub- 
dued, still  haunted  him  in  the  busy  noon,  in  tlio 
silent  night,  like  a  ghost  of  the  past,  wandering 
through  the  desert  places  of  his  heart,  where  the 
morning  light  yet  boanied  not  strong  enough  to 
lay  it  to  rest  in  the  grave  of  forgctfuhiess.  And 
as  he  gazed,  tears,  which  in  the  hour  of  his  bit- 
terest agony  had  neyer  come  to  his  relief,  rolled 
slowly  down  his  cheeks,  and  fell  unheeded  on 
Ellen's  pillow.  They  were  tears  for  her,  his  early 
beloved — HO  changed  —  so  fallen — so  desolate; 
her  who  ha<l  loved  him,  "  not  wisely,  but  too  well," 
and  whose  love  had  brought  her  to  this  ruin. 

Ho  knelt  by  the  bed-side,  and  prayed  as  he  had 
never  prayed  before,  for  the  stricken  and  broken- 
hearted being,  whom  he  might  not  take  to  his  own 
bosom,  and  comfort  and  cherish,  as  one  that  had 
been  lost  and  was  found  again.  Wheu  his  pmyer 
was  ended,  he  bent  one  more  long  intense  gaze  on 
that  face  he  might  never  see  again ;  ujid  then, 
slowly  turning  awiiy,  he  left  the  room,  :i9  noise- 
kssly  as  he  had  entered  it.  The  adjoining  one 
was  still  empty ;  ho  took  a  slip  of  paper,  wrote 
a  hurried  farewell  to  his  grandmother,  placed  it 
where  slie  could  not  full  to  see  it,  and  in  anotber 
moment  was  out  of  the  house. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  Wberr  it  (lie  gtmel  Hnply,  despair  halli  »*ii'd  ber; 
Or,  wing'ii  wiih  fiTvoiir  of  hrr  l<ivc,  ilic'i  flonn 
To  lier  dtairrd  ptudnimtiii;  (ionv  ilii^  i>, 
To  death,  or  lo  diiliunuur ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  giwii  u»e  of  either." 

CifTKlinline. 

Lord  Caldwell  hod  ^ne  out  when  lie  left  Ellen, 
and  Itedid  not  return  till  tlieir  uhuiU  ]atedinni>r-liouT. 
Tlic  eoiit«ciotutiies8  of  his  brutality  towards  her  loude 
him  nttber  reluctant  to  meet  her  again,  aiid  it  was 
not  till  the  laet  moment  thnt  he  entered  the  drawing* 
room,  lie  found  it  empty,  aiid,  in  lii.s  irritable 
mood,  wiia  half-inclined  to  be  an^ry  with  bin  wife 
for  not  heinpf  ready  to  receive  him  there,  although, 
the  minute  before,  the  tbonght.^  of  meetin-i  her  had 
been  »o  di8t.isteful,  tii:tt  he  bad  been  on  the  point 
of  preferring:  u  Holituiy  dinner  at  his  club  to  a 
mntrimoninl  f^te-n-lt'tr.  His  irritHtion  inrreased 
118  lime  passed  on,  and  still  Ellen  did  not  mske 
her  np[>earaiie«,  and  no  dinner  was  announced. 

•'  My  lady  is  sidky,  I  suppose."  thought  lie, 
*'  but  that  is  no  re:u<on  why  1  am  to  be  kt>pt  wait- 
inji;  for  my  dinner;"  and  he  rang  the  bell  to  in- 
rjnire  the  cause  of  tliU  delay. 

"  1  did  not  know  wo  wore  not  to  wait  for  my 
lady,"  said  the  butler,  in  unawcr  to  liis  angry  ques- 
tion. 

"  Wliat  do  you  mean  I  Lady  Caldwell  will  eome 
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down  of  course  when  dinner  is  announced,  unless 
sbi)  chooses  to  dino  in  her  own  room." 

"  The  jjorter  told  me  my  liuly  was  not  como 
home,  my  lord .  . . . " 

"  Not  come  home!  Is  she  out  then?  How  veiy 
extraordinary,"  he  <!Ontinuod,  muttering  to  him- 
self, *'  that  she  should  stay  out  so  lato  when  she 
knows  how  I  hate  to  he  kept  waiting; !  Go  and  ask 
when  she  wont  out,  and  whether  she  left  any  mes- 


lie  Djaii  went,  and  soon  returned  with  the  in- 
telligence tliat  her  ladyship  had  gone  out  at  five 
o'clock  on  foot  and  alone,  nnd  had  left  no  message 
whatever. 

Tliere  was  something  so  imusual  in  such  a  pro- 
ceeding, that  Lord  Caldwell  sent  for  the  porter,  to 
interrogate  iiim  himself.  A  sudden  fear  came  over 
liim  that  his  bnitality  had  driven  her  in  madness 
from  the  house;  and  he  trembled  as  he  thought  of 
one  so  young  and  so  beautiful  wandering  alone 
through  the  streets  of  tlint  wide  Bubj-lo»,  at  such 
an  hour  and  in  such  a  stnte  of  mind.  Tlien  be 
remembered  Loui!?a  Conway.  She  might  have  gone 
to  her. 

*'  Had  any  one  called  ?  —  had  any  one  been  with 
her  before  she  went  out?"  he  asked.  The  porter 
was  silent.  He  had  suspected  that  Mademoiselle 
Juliaiii's  visit  was  in  some  way  connected  with  I^ady 
Cjildwetl's  extniordinary  disappearaiico,  and  remem- 
bering the  warning  he  had  received  would  have  flatly 
denied  her  having  been  admitted.  But  there  was 
something  in  Lord  Caldwell's  look  and  voice,  as  he 
repeated  t!ie  question,  which  drove  away  that  lie 
which  was  trembling  on  bin  lips.  He  did  not  don 
answer  falsely ;  and,  in  as  few  words  as  possible,  he 
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related  the  mAiiiier  of  Mndemotselle  Juliant'a  admit- 
tance, and  excused  himself  for  this  breach  of  his 
lordship's  orders  by  Niying  tliat  her  Udytthip  hud 
herself  admitted  the  Italian  lady,  and  that  he  could 
not  withstinid  her. 

"  Fool,  dolt,  idiot !"  exclaimed  Lord  Caldwell, 
starting  up  in  ungovernable  rage,  **  did  I  not  tell 
you  to  let  her  in  at  your  peril?  How  dare<l  yon 
disobey  my  orders  ?  l)o  not  tell  me  of  Lady  Cald- 
well. If  the  king  him^ielf  liad  told  you  to  do  it,  yon 
ought  to  have  refused  ;  you  ought  to  hare  said  that 
I  alone  was  to  be  obeyed  in  my  own  house.  Now 
go — leave  the  house  thin  instant.  You  know  I  gan 
you  warning  ;  and  remember,"  he  added,  with  M)me- 
thing  of  his  u-siial  craft  making  its  way  through  bU 
rage  —  "remember  that  I  do  not  turn  you  off  for 
admitting  this  iwrticularpemon,  but  for  havingdared 
to  disobey  my  orders.  Tell  the  other  servants  so, 
and  let  them  take  warning  by  your  example.  By 
heavens !  I  will  serve  them  all  the  same,  if  they  dare 
take  upon  themselves  to  break  one  tittle  of  the  most 
trifling  order  I  choose  to  give." 

It  was  in  vain  to  attempt  expofltulation  or  defence 
at  such  a  moment,  and  the  porter  silently  and  aol* 
lenly  withdrew. 

LonI  Caldwell  was  left  alone — alone  in  the  chaos 
of  tumultuous  and  conflicting  fKL>isions,  which  liad 
taken  the  place  of  his  usual  culm  callousness,  Ruge, 
shumo,  remorse,  fear,  swept  over  his  soul  vnth  alt«r< 
nate  and  fearful  violence,  and  he  paced  the  spacious 
apartment  to  and  fro  like  a  tiger  in  his  cage.  His 
treachery  was  then  discovered ;  Ellen  knew  all  — 
his  falsehood,  liis  biuicness,  and,  even  worse,  his  ri* 
val's  unchanging  truth.  And  where  waa  aho?  U 
WS8  evident  that  her  (light  bad  been  the  ounseqaenoe 


of  tliiH  discovery ;  but  wlicre  Lad  the  mudtlening 
impulse  of  passion  driven  her?  In  her  desperation, 
mijllit  alio  not  bavc  comiuittod  sonic  feaiful  actt 
Lord  Caldwell  shuddered  as  these  dark  fears  rose* 
in  bitt  mind ;  hut  other  thouglits  rapidly  succeeded. 
^e  had  perhaps  fled  to  that  hated  rival ;  already, 
doubtless,  she  bad  dii>clo»ieJ  tbe  tale  uf  her  husltand'ti 
ti^ncheiy,  and  both  were  exulting  in  the  discovery 
of  their  urichanjrtfd  love,  and  execrating  the  author 
of  their  long  and  miserable  separation. 

Ho  gnaidicd  hia  teeth  in  jealous  fur^-,  as  he  dwalt 
on  this  picture,  and  nished  towards  the  door,  re- 
fiolved  to  pursue  his  wretched  wife,  and  tear  her 
from  her  lover's  arms,  though  at  the  same  moment 
lie  ca*t  her  for  ever  from  his  own.  He  was  struck 
back  by  the  recollection  that  his  own  guilt  was  now 
discovered — that  the  wife  he  had  trampled  on,  the 
rival  he  had  so  foully  injured,  had  it  in  their  poM'er 
to  convict  biui  of  forgery,  to  bring  him  to  the  moat 
ignominious  punishment.  He  who  ha<l  till  now 
Mood  highest  and  eltmre^it  in  the  world's  opinion,  the 
brand  of  infamy  would  be  affixed  to  his  name.  He 
aaw  the  finger  of  scorn  already  pointed  nt  him.  He 
heard  the  veuomed  tongues  of  false  friends  and 
sneaking  enemiox  wagging  in  cowardly  malice 
against  him,  of  whom,  till  he  fell,  they  had  not  dared 
e>'cn  to  whisper  disapprobation,  and  he  cursed  him- 
self for  the  folly — it  struck  him  in  no  other  light — 
with  which  be  ba<l  hazarded  the  hard-earned  honours 
of  a  life  to  win  a  woman  whose  lore  he  knew  to  be 
another's,  even  whiUt  she  plighted  it  to  him.  Could 
Mademoiselle  Juliani  have  seen  him  at  that  hour, 
she  would  have  felt  that  slie  had  gained  her  revenge. 

His  mind  was  still  tossing  in  this  wild  tempest  of 
passion  when  Louisa's  note  was  brought  to  hinu 
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Its  perusal  stilled  in  Rome  measnre  the  inward  irtarrn ; 
his  worst  fears  were  set  at  rest  botli  with  regard  to 
Ellen  and  to  himself;  and,  now  that  he  vcan  called 
upon  to  act,  he  eilenoed,  with  habitual  self-command, 
UM  noisy  and  strupfrUnj^  pasjiioiid  within,  that  he 
might  deliberate  with  the  necessary  calmness  on 
what  wafl  to  be  done. 

Tt  was  no  easy  matter  to  come  to  a  decision,  for 
the  fiiiuple  and  simplifying  rule  of  right  and  wrong 
was  one  which  Lord  Caldwell  was  little  in  the  habit 
of  applyinjr  to  any  (pieRtieii,  much  less  to  one  which 
involved  so  much  of  porsonul  feeling  and  opposing 
passions  an  the  )tre!ient.  Ever  since  Ellen's  first 
rejection  of  his  suit,  and  his  discovery,  from  her  in- 
torefi)ted  letter,  of  the  fe:ir  and  abhorrence  with 
whicli  she  looked  on  a  anion  with  him,  his  former 
love  {if  the  gross  feelin;?  of  which  he  vras  alone 
cap:ible  may  be  dignified  with  such  a  name)  had 
changed  and  darkencrl  into  revengeful  hatred.  II« 
hated  her  for  the  neglect  with  which  she  had  treated 
his  suit — for  the  instinctive  fear  with  which  she  had 
shnink  from  becoming  his  wife — for  the  anchanging 
love  she  had  borne  to  his  rival,  in  spite  of  all  the 
arts  by  which  his  character  had  been  blackened  and 
calumniated.  He  hated,  and  yet  more  despised  her 
for  the  desperate  perjury  to  which  he  himself  lutd 
goaded  her,  when  nIic  plighted  her  faith  to  him, 
whilst  her  whole  heart  was  another's  !  lie  listed 
her  for  tlie  passionate  pride  with  which,  when  be 
threw  offthe  mask  of  love  and  gentleness  which  had 
beguiled  her,  she  had  flung  b«ck  to  him  scorn  for 
Bcom  !  But,  above  all,  he  hated  her  for  the  injorj 
ho  had  done  to  her !  ]  ler  presence  was,  as  it  were^ 
a  living,  embodied  conscience,  perpetually  reproach- 
ing him  as  the  author  of  all  the  miiiery,  all  the  guilt 
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vhicb  darkened  the  «oul  be  hnd  found  so  pare  oiid 
gnilelesH,  peq)etual]y  setting  before  him  the  bide- 
ousness  of  bis  owu  iniquity.  And  now  ber  presence 
would  bring  worse  than  remorRe — »liiime  and  hutni- 
bntion.  Now  she  would  feel  justified  in  ber  scoru 
— now  dbe  ini;^bt  trample  upon  bim  iu>  be  bad  tram- 
pletl  upon  ber. 

"  No,  never !"  exclaimed  be  aload,  with  clenched 
band?  and  gnashing  teeth, — *'  never  shall  she  return 
to  this  house,  to  insult  mo  with  her  presence,  to 
triiimpb  over  my  degradation.  She  bas  fled  from 
me  to  ber  lover — she  lias  exposed  herself  to  slwine 
and  infamy  :  let  her  abide  the  consequences.  What 
mattem  that  she  was  only  mad!  —  the  world  will 
believe  ber  guilty,  ami  I  shall  be  revenged !" 

lliere  was  one  question,  however,  to  be  an- 
swered, before  he  could  yield  to  the  pleasure  of 
revenge.  Was  revenge  safe  "  As  yet,  Ellen  bad 
evidently  revealed  nothing  of  the  crime  whose  dis- 
covery bad  driven  ber  to  the  desperate  step  ohe 
bad  taken ;  but  her  silence  could  be  reckone<l  on 
no  longer  tbsn  her  present  illness  denied  her  the 
pover  of  revelation,  and  if  the  intercepted  letters 
bad  been  put  into  her  han<]s  by  his  trcicberouK  ac- 
complice, she  bad  the  power,  not  only  to  accuse 
bim,  but  to  prove  bis  guilt.  Under  such  circum- 
stances, it  Mould  be  advisable  to  get  her  once  more 
under  hlM  power  as  quickly  as  possible. 

"  But  perhaps  she  will  die,  and  then  all  will  be 
taSe,"  thought  he,  and  yet  he  shrauk  from  the 
tbougbt.  Would  ho  not  then  be  her  murderer  f  It 
now  occurred  to  him,  what,  in  the  tumult  of  passion, 
be  bad  not  thought  of  Itefore,  to  search  Ellen's 
apartments,  in  ca^u  she  should  have  left  the  papen 
then.     He  instantly  proceeded  thither,  and  at  once 
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discovered  the  objects  of  his  search.  There  lay 
the  letters,  aa  she  had  left  tlium,  on  the  (ahle  in 
her  dreeBing-roora.  lie  looked  orer  them — oil 
were  there,  even  the  forged  letter,  which  she  had 
taken  from  the  place  where  she  had  kept  it  since 
the  day  she  received  it,  without  daring  to  look  upon 
it  again,  to  compare  it  with  the  true  ones.  The 
paper  was  blistered  over  with  her  tears,  and  as  her 
liU!4band*H  eye  roKte4l  on  it  for  a  muinent,  he  inro- 
lunturily  muttered,  "  Ay,  she  has  been  much 
wronj^od."  The  next  moment  he  threw  them  into 
the  fire,  and  stood  watcliing  till  every  panicle  was 
destroyed;  then,  sweeping  the  ashes  under  the 
grate,  with  a  look  of  satisfaction,  he  toft  the  room. 
Ah  he  pas^  along  the  corridor  in  whi<;li  the  nur- 
sery was  situated,  the  low  faint  ory  of  tbo  infant 
reached  hi»  car.  Till  that  moment  he  had  foi^ 
gotten  its  existence,  now  he  rejoiced  in  it. 

"  Tliat  child  will  be  my  i)e8t  security,"  thought 
he.  "  It  will  give  me  a  hold  on  the  mother  tbat 
she  will  not  dare  to  brave." 

Tliere  was  one  more  point  that  he  felt  it  oeccs- 
Miry  to  ascertain,  for  his  complete  security.  This 
was  Mademoiselle  Juliani's  vicinity,  and  her  further 
intentions  with  regard  to  himself.  Although  the 
night  wits  already  far  ad\'aneed,  ho  at  once  pro* 
ceedcd  to  her  lodgings,  according  to  the  direction 
she  had  left  on  her  card.  Tlie  people  of  the  liouw 
were  all  in  bod,  and  were  with  difficulty  rouRC<l  to 
aiixwer  bis  loud  and  impatient  summons,  ^\lleu 
they  di<l  answer  it,  his  fearn  were  at  onco  set  at  rest. 
The  foreign  lady  h»d  started  by  the  Dover  mail  that 
evening,  an<l  had  been  heard  to  say  that  she  was 
going  to  leave  Ivngtaud  for  ever.  Lord  Caldwell 
vtu>  satisfied ;  tbere  was  nothing  now  to  prevent 
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him  wrcakinjf  what  reTenije  hecliose  upon  hU  wife. 
On  bis  return  home,  he  found  Louisa's  messenger 
still  waiting;  for  hisi  anitwer.  It  was  quickly  ;ri%-en. 
He  irrote  a  few  cold,  haujjhty  lines,  statinj?  his  de- 
tcnuiuatiou  uevor  to  receive  again  into  hin  house 
the  wife  who,  in  leaving  it  thus,  had  brought  shame 
and  dishonour  on  herself  and  him ;  and  requesting 
that  all  future  communications  respecting  her 
should  be  made  through  liis  lawyer,  who  would  re- 
ceive instriictiona  as  to  Lady  CiJdweU's  future 
maintenance.  He  had  resolved,  he  said,  to  ttpare 
her  the  public  exposure  and  infamy  he  had  the 
power  to  inflict,  but  any  further  mercy  she  could 
not  expect,  nor  would  he  ever  be  induced  to  con- 
cede. 

ThiH  answer  reached  Louisa,  as  iiheeat  watching, 
with  Mrs.  Allen,  by  Ellen's  bed-side.  She  read  it, 
and  then  gave  it  to  her  companion,  with  an  excla- 
mation of  indignation,  as  she  looked  from  it  to 
Ellen's  deathlike  countenance.  Bui  Mrs.  Allen 
laid  her  hand  on  her  ami. 

"  Let  us  pray,"  said  she  gently,  in  a  voice 
scarcely  articulate  for  tears ;  "  that  is  all  wc  can 
do  for  her." 

And  they  knelt  by  the  bed-side,  and  prayed  in 
silence  for  the  helpless,  hapless  being  who  lay  there, 
as  unconscious  of  the  passions  of  which  she  was  the 
cause,  as  if  death  had  alrwidy  closed  upon  her  the 
iiOD  doors  of  forgetfulness. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


••  All  i.  o'er 
For  me  on  earlli,  except  some  jeara  lo  liiJe 
My  sbtme  uid  mhtow  ileep  io  m}  heurt'd  ouri*." 

Don  Juan. 


It  was  not  till  the  tliinl  <lay  after  her  flight 
Ellen  awoko  from  her  deep  stupor,  and  her  friends' 
anxious  and  unremitting  care  was  rewarded  by  the 
.  assurance  of  her  medical  attendant  that,  onlcsB  an/ 
Ruilden  shock  brought  on  a  relapse,  her  life  and] 
reason  were  safe.  There  was  much,  however, 
mnke  them  tremhle  in  that  *'  aniess,"  for  witl 
consciousness  must  come  the  recollection  of  wl 
had  passed,  and  the  knowledge  of  her  present  situ* 
atJoii ;  and  there  was  mora  than  enough  in  this  to 
overwhelm  her  feeble  faculties,  and  cast  her 
once  more  to  the  fearftil  verpe  of  niaduoss,  fr 
whence  she  had  just  escaped.  It  was  tliought  bettoi 
that  she  should  not  at  Erst  see  Mrs.  .Vllen,  who 
pre.sonce  might  recall  at  once  all  those  dangeron 
recollections,  and  Louisa  alone  was  with  bor 
she  awoke,  as  from  a  trance,  and  first  looked  q| 
with  an  expression  of  consciousness  jn  her  eyes.* 
Her  first  words  showed  that  nature's  strong  in- 
stinct was  still  uppermost  in  the  wreck  of  all  her 
faculties. 

"  My  child  ?     Flow  is  my  child?"  said  she,  in  a 
voice  so  low  and  broken  as  to  be  scarcely  audible. 
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Louisa  hastily  bntshcd  away  a  tear,  as  she  ui- 
swered, 

"  Your  child  is  quite  well,  dearest;  you  need 
not  be  anxious  about  ber." 

"Louisa!  is  that  you?  How  did  you  come  bore? 
Where  am  I?  I  feel  aa  if  I  bad  been  dreaming — I 
am  so  confused." 

'  "  You  have  been  very  ill,  dear  l-'Ilen ;  and  yon 
must  not  exert  yourself  to  talk  or  to  think.  I 
came  to  nurse  you,  and  I  must  have  you  keep 
quiet." 

"  Hut,  my  child — where  is  my  child?  Why  do 
you  not  bring  her  to  me  ?" 

**  Not  now.  You  cannot  ttec  ber  now.  She  in 
quite  well ;  do  not  worry  yourself  about  her." 

Kllcn's  mind  was  still  iu  a  state  of  torpor,  anil 
she  allowed  herself  to  be  quieted  by  Louisa's  words, 
and  soon  dropped  nff  .i^in  to  sleep.  But  this  could 
not  lost  long,  and,  as  Louisa  sat  gazing  on  her  pale 
countenance  as  she  slept,  she  tunied  anxiously  over 
in  her  mind  every  mean^  of  softening  the  shock  of 
the  miHery  which  must  soon  be  revealed  to  ber. 

When  EUen  woke  again,  it  was  evident,  at  her 
first  glance,  that  cotisciousnt-'ss  had  fully  rctunied. 
She  raised  herself  in  the  bed,  and  looked  round  the 
room  with  an  expression  of  bewildered  astonish- 
ment, and  Louisa  eaw  that  the  recollection  of  what 
had  preceded  her  illness  was  slowly  returniug.  A 
crimson  flush  spre-ad  over  her  marble  countenance, 
and  her  weak  frame  treinbletl  violently  as  circum- 
stance  after  circumstance  arose,  ant],  link  by  link, 
the  broken  chain  of  memory  was  gathered  up  again, 
and  brought  her  back  to  that  strange,  miserable 
meeting  with  Edward.    But  here  there  wa»  a  blank. 

*'  Louisa !"  exclaimed  she,  starting  up  and  grasp 


d 


PASSIO\  AXD  PRINCIPLE. 

ing  Louisa's  arm,  "  tell  me  wbere  nm  I — what  his 
ImppaneA  since — since — "  She  ooiiM  not  finisb  the 
sentence,  but  remained  looking  into  Louisa's  fooo 
iritb  an  expresHJon  ho  wild,  ho  eager,  so  fearful,  that 
Louisa  trembled  lest  the  firet  words  sbe  uttered 
(slioulil  break  the  already  ijleuder  tbreod  wbicb  re- 
tained Ileason  on  her  seat. 

It  was  in  vain,  buwever,  tbat  sbe  again  Rtrore  to 
quiet  and  sootlie  her  hy  vague  words— to  evade  or 
silence  ber  questions — Ellen  koM  he  answered — 
and  Louisa,  seeing  tbat  the  danger  arising  from  ro* 
fusiil  wiiN  as  great  as  that  wbicli  could  unsue  from 
fielding  to  ber,  disclosed  as  gently,  as  gradually  as 
she  could,  all  that  had  occurred  from  tbo  moment 
of  ber  fainting  at  Edward's  feet.  As  the  clear 
coneeptioQ  of  tier  situation  broke  upon  Ellen's 
mind,  she  covered  her  crimsoned  fac«  with  ber 
hands,  and  sunk  back  with  a  groan  of  agony. 
Louisa  wept  in  silence  beside  her,  witboat  at- 
tempting to  speak  of  comfort.  What  comfort 
could  tliere  be  to  a  woman  now  perceiving  for 
the  tiret  time,  tluit,  by  her  own  de-spcrate  act,  sbe 
luid  incurred  woman's  most  ilreadful  punishment, 
uliamc  und  diKbononr?  ^Miat  comfort  could  there 
be  for  one  who  felt  that  henceforth  she  was  to  be 
an  outcast  from  the  companionship  of  the  rirtuoos 
— n  hye-woni — a  mark  for  the  linger  of  sconi  to 
point  at;  and  oh,  worse,  far  worse  than  even  this, 
tbat  she  had  forfeited  the  righfi  of  a  mother  over 
her  child — tbat  she  had  herself  deserted  it,  and 
cast  a  first  and  lasting  shadow  over  it«  young  life 
— tliat  she  was  still  a  mother,  yet  worse  than 
childless  ?  lx)nisa  felt  there  could  be  no  comfort 
for  such  sorrow  as  ibis,  and  she  waited  in  silence 
till  the  tiriit  fearful  agony  should  be  overpast,  pniy* 


PASSION  AND  PBINCIPLB. 

ID^  the  while  for  tlio  wretched  sufferer,  whom  no- 
thing else  could  avail. 

she  had  to  wait  long — ^it  was  many  days  before 
KUen  could  listen  to  any  words  of  consolation. 
She  lay  silent,  motionless,  tearless,  shrinking  even 
from  meetinjf  Louisa's  eye.  or  from  tho  sound  of 
her  voice,  as  if  thoy  made  her  feel  her  shame  more 
acutely.  It  was  evident  that  she  was  utterly  pros- 
trated and  hrokoii  in  heart  and  mind;  and  I,oui»a 
could  scarcely  believe,  as  she  watelied  her  day  by 
day,  that  she  was  the  same  heinf;  she  had  once 
known,  whose  luxuriance  and  buoyancy  of  life  had 
been  her  most  striking  characteristic.  Still  the 
relapse  which  Dr.  Adams  had  dreaded  did  not 
come.  Her  youth  and  excellent  constitution  strug- 
gled successfully  even  agiiinst  the  deadly  enemy 
they  liad  to  contend  with,  and  she  recovered  slowly, 
but  surely,  from  the  attack  which  had  threatened 
her  life. 

'  Louisa  and  Mrs.  Allen  thanked  the  Almighty,  in 
humble  gratitude,  for  lier  preservation ;  but  she 
hct*elf  was  silent,  and  they  couhl  not  tell  with 
what  feelings  she  contemplated  the  prolongation 
of  life,  when  all  that  could  cliL-er  or  bless  it  seemed 
lost  to  her  for  ever.  As  soon  as  slie  was  able  to 
leave  her  bed,  she  expressed  an  eaniest  wish  to  be 
moved  to  another  house;  any  where  —  she  did 
not  care  whither — but  there  she  could  not  stay. 
Iliongh  she  did  not  utter  it,  Louisa  saw  that  the 
recollection  of  whose  houHe  it  was,  and  how  she 
esrae  there,  perpetually  weighed  on  her  miml  and 
qoickeaed  the  sense  of  sliamc.  There  wax  dis< 
honour  in  the  very  fact  of  her  being  there;  and, 
after  a  long  consultation  with  Doctor  Adams  aud 
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Mrs,  Allen,  they  resoWed  on  yielding  to  her  re- 
quest. 

Change  of  scene  and  coontiy  air  were  especially 
reoommendei]  for  her,  and  I^uisti  therefore  decided 
on  taking  a  cottage  at  Harapstead,  where  her  friend 
might  hnre  the  hcnefit  of  both,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  where  she  herself  could  be  near  enoagli  to 
the  tnetrnpolix  to  tntiisact  easily  all  necessary 
business  wiih  her  publisher. 

Such  a  cottage  as  she  vaoted  was  soon  foond, 
and,  with  her  usual  energy,  she  speedily  accom- 
plbhed  all  the  preimrations  for  their  removal.  She 
was  fully  rewarded  for  the  trouble  she  had  taken, 
by  the  flush  of  pleasure  which  passed  over  Ellen's 
pale  clieek,  when  she  told  her  wliat  she  hatl  done. 

*'  And,  if  you  are  well  enough,  dearest,  and  the 
weather  is  fine,  we  can  moTe  to-morrow,"  said  she, 
in  conclusion. 

"  We,  Louisa !  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  What  I  said — that,  please  God,  all  goes  well, 
we  will  move  into  our  new  abode  at  llampstead  to- 
morrow." 

"  Louisa,"  said  Kllen,  after  a  moment's  silence, 
struggling  to  speak  distinctly,  "  this  cannot  bo. 
We  cannot  live  together.  Have  you  forgotten  that 
I  am  a  dishonoured  woman  ? — that,  to  live  with  me, 
will  throw  a  stain  on  your  fair  name?  If  I  had  not 
been  so  powerless  to  do  any  thing,  I  would  not  hate 
suirorcd  you  to  stay  with  me  so  long.  Now  we  mojit 
part ;  I  can  bear  any  thing  better  than  to  bring  dis- 
grace upon  yon,  as  I  hare  done  upon  every  one  else 
connected  with  me." 

"  My  dearest  ICllen,  you  exaggerate  your  own 
position.  Listen  to  mo ;  I  do  not  wish  to  deceive 
you,  or  to  paUioite  ibe  tasViTics*,  vVt  \yi\\\.  »A  Vwax 
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you  Ijave  done  ;  but  in  the  eyes  both  of  Goil  and 
of  luuit  you  must  stand  acquitted  of  that  worse,  de- 
liberate crime,  which  alone  could  bring  on  your 
uamo  the  infamy  you  Hpeak  of.  How  I  should 
have  acted  had  you  becu  thu!)  fpiilly,  I  do  not  know 
^-it  does  not  matter  now ;  but,  as  the  case  actually 
Btand?,  I  wilt  not  abandon  you,  and  countenance, 
by  doing  so,  the  world's  worst  sui>picioiH.  We  will 
Stand  or  fall  together." 

"  Oh  !  Louisji.  Louisa !  how  little  have  I  de«er%"ed 
this  from  you — I,  who  deserted  you  in  your  need ! 
But  I  am  not  yet  bo  utterly  perverted,  ho  Delfish, 
aa  to  .accept  such  a  sacrifice." 

"  Do  not  Hpeak  of  it  as  such,  dearest ;  it  la  uo 
•ocrifice — indeed  it  is  not.  The  few  friends  I  have, 
know  ine  well  enough,  I  trust,  to  feel  sure  that  I 
would  not  do  any  thing  that  could  really  bring  a 
stain  upon  my  name,  nnd  they  will  not  desert  ine 
because  I  have  refused  to  desert  you.  We  have 
always  been  sistent  in  heart;  we  will  now  tire  as 
sisters  in  one  home,  and  be  no  more  divided." 

Ellen  threw  herself  into  her  friend's  arms,  and 
wept  pa^ionntcly  :  they  were  the  fii-at  tears  she 
had  shed.  Tliere  was  a  b.ilm  none  could  conceive 
but  those  whose  aCections  have  been  crushed, 
trampled  upon  tike  hers,  in  those  words  of  heartfelt 
affection.  Till  uow,  a  sort  of  indistinct  fear  of 
LouiB.i'fi  loftiness  of  principle  and  unbending  in- 
tegrity had  made  her  shrink,  with  a  more  acute 
•enseof  shame,  from  her  than  from  any  other.  Now 
that  fear  was  lost  in  the  courictiou  of  her  generous, 
nncluinged  affection  ;  and  there  was  luxury  in  those 
tearx,  shed  on  the  bosom  of  a  true  friend — to  her, 
who,  for  so  Jon^,  had  been  forced  to  \ot\t  tt\t  cs^-rj 
feeling  in  tbe  silence  and  secrecy  ot  Vet  owuV'i'a.'rt.- 
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She  (lid  not  attempt  to  make  any  farther  objectionB 
to  Loiiisa'iii  plan ;  nnd  it  was  (*t>ttkvl  bctwoon  tliom 
that  they  should  remore  to  liampstead  the  next 
day. 

There  was  om>  fr'i8'''injr  wish,  which  had,  ever 
since  the  recovery  of  her  oonsciou^tDess,  haunted 
Ellen  day  and  nij!;ht — the  longing  to  »ee  her  child 
once  more, '  She  bad,  whilst  yet  too  weak  to  hold  & 
pen  lierself,  made  Louisa  write  in  her  nam«  to  Lord 
CnUlwelt,  intreating  him  to  allow  the  child  to  be 
brouijh  t  to  her,  hut  he  had  peremptorily  refused ,  with- 
out gi?inga  reason.  As  soon  as  she  was  able,  she 
had  written  to  him  horwlf ;  and  that  letter  u-as  the 
strongest  proof  how  completely  her  former  haughty, 
paiwioniite  spirit  was  suMued.  She  wrote  in  a  lone 
of  humble,  heart-broken  entreaty,  without  striving 
to  palliate  her  guilt,  without  uttering  a  reproach 
on  the  base  treachery  which  hud  been  the  first  cause 
of  it.  She  bowed  unmiirmuringly  to  his  decree  of 
eeparation.  hut  prayed  that  at  least  her  cluld  might 
not  be  wholly  taken  from  her.  She,  the  mother, 
who  had  given  it  life,  after  long  agonies,  at  the  risk 
of  her  own,  sued,  as  a  boon,  at  the  hands  of  the 
finther,  who  despi-ied  it,  to  be  allowed  to  look  once 
on  the  face  of  her  child. 

The  h-'tter  was  so  unlike  her  former  i*lf,  that 
Lord  Caldwell  treated  it  as  a  masterpiece  of  hy- 
pocrisy. He  Rueeringty  answered,  that  the  afl'ec- 
tion  of  the  mother,  who  had  wilfully  desertol  her 
child,  watt  somewhat  hy|)Othetical,  and  MUch  n  mother 
wan  certainly  not  fit  to  be  trusted  with  the  care 
of  it. 

"  How  eruel !"  exclaimed  Lonisn,  indignantly,  as 
ahe  read  the  note  which  Ellon  had  put  into  ber 
band. 
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"  No ;  he  is  right,"  said  Ellen,  in  a  choked  voice. 
"  I  (iid  desert  her;  I  am  not  worthy  to  bo  a  mother." 

And  this  thought  was  the  bitteresit  drop  in  the 
alreatly  overflowing  cup.  Still,  she  clung,  with  un- 
utterable yearning,  to  the  hope  of  seeing  her  child 
once  more.  It  seemed  to  occupy  her  whole  soul,  to 
the  exchwon  of  ererj* other  feeling;  nnd  now, fliat 
eho  wua  ou  the  eve  of  leaving  town,  it  iiicrojiseil  bo 
strongly  upon  her,  that  ulie  determined  to  gratify 
it  at  wlmtever  cost. 

Tlie  morning  that  they  were  to  remove  to  Hnrnp- 
8taad,  she  chose  a  moment,  when  Louisa  was  busily 
engaged  with  domestic  nrrangementK,  to  escape 
from  the  house,  leaving  word  with  the  maid -servant 
that  she  should  soon  return.  Again  she  found  her- 
self alone,  making  her  way  along  the  crowded 
Strand,  aH  on  that  fatal  evening  of  her  flight.  Tlien 
shs  vt8  flying  from  her  home ;  now  she  was  return- 
ing townnls  it;  but  how  bail  every  thing  changed 
gince  then !  The  recollections  which  crowded  on 
her  mind  were  not  calculated  to  give  additional 
strength  to  her  weak  nnd  trembling  frame,  and  ebe  h 
was  BOon  forced  to  call  a  liackney-conch,  from  ^H 
utter  inability  to  proceed  on  foot.  Kngrosecd  ns 
her  mind  was,  habit  was  still  so  powerful  as  to  make 
her  shrink,  with  disgust,  into  a  corner  of  the  dirty 
straw-littered  vehicle ;  for  to  her,  so  delicately  bred, 
over  used  to  the  most  luxurious  equipage,  a  backnoy- 
ooach  waH  a  strange  and  revolting  novelty.  When 
however,  she  got  out  in  Grosvenor  Square,  within 
a  few  paces  of  I>ord  Caldwell's  house,  she  almost 
wished  herself  in  it  again.  Her  limbs  trembled,  her 
eyes  were  dim  ;  there  was  the  home  whose  doors, 
a  fortnight  ago,  would  luive  been  thrown  wide  open 
to  receive  her,  and  from  which  now  she  was  a  dis- 
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lionoQPftd  exile,  tlio  home  of  lior  child,  which  she 
dared  not  enter.  She  drew  her  crape  tciI  closely 
OTer  her  face,  and  leant  against  the  area  railings 
till  (ihe  could  gain  strength  to  Htand.  She  had 
come  in  the  fccblo  hope  of  seeing  her,  when  the 
Durse  took  her  ont  as  usual  for  her  daily  airing; 
and  «!ie  watched  and  watched  long  hours,  oe  it 
seemed  to  her,  in  rain  for  their  appearance. 

The  little  strength  she  had  was  already  fast 
felling  her,  and  Rhe  was  beginning  to  feel  ttiat,  if 
she  wished  to  reach  home  at  all,  she  mueit  rctom 
quickly ;  when  at  length  the  door  on  which  her 
eym  hud  been  fixed  opened,  and  the  nurse,  carry- 
ing the  chilli,  descended  the  stcpa,  Ellen  sprang 
forward,  and  then  stopped  suddenly,  as  she  remem- 
bered tlmt  even  her  own  menial  might  flout  at  her 
dis^ace.  Hut  maternal  love  was  stronger  than 
the  fear  of  shame;  «lie  advances!  again,  and  over- 
took the  norse,  as  she  turned  down  towards  the 
S(]uare.     A  covering  was  over  the  child's  face. 

*'  Let  me  «ee  it — let  me  look  at  it,"  ercUimed 
slie,  wihlly,  laying  her  hand  on  the  woman's  ann. 

The  nurse  looked  up  in  astoni^ihment  at  the 
figure,  clad  in  the  deepest  mourning,  who  thus 
strangely  accosted  her.  She  started  back  as  EUcn 
tJirow  uf)  her  veil,  and  clasped  her  hands  implor- 
ingly, as  if  to  act  the  prayer  »he  could  not  utt4>r. 

"  Is  it  you,  my  lady  ?  Lord  Ueiw  me !"  ex- 
claimed the  nurse,  evidently  at  a  loss,  in  hor  sur 
prise,  to  know  what  tone  she  ought  to  assume. 

"  Hush !"  Boid  Ellen,  patting  gold  into  her  baod. 
"  Only  let  mo  look  upon  my  child." 

"  Not  here;  this  is  too  public  a  place,"  re- 
plied the  woman,  as  she  hurried  on  towards  the 
Square. 
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Ellen  foUowivl,  and  they  wero  soon  safe  from 
obserrstion,  beaeath  oue  of  the  epreaiiing  clumps 
of  trees. 

"  My  child!"  repettted  Ellen,  holding  oat  her 
anna ;  "  jrive  it  to  me  for  one  moment.  I  cannot 
run  away  with  It  here,  you  know,"  added  »he, 
answering  the  nurse's  half-suspicious  look. 

The  woman  placed  it  in  her  amis — tliose  armB 
which  had  so  asked  to  lioUl  it  ouce  more,  and  for 
the  time  all  other  fear  and  sorrow  were  forgotten. 
Once  she  looked  towanls  tbe  gat*  of  the  Square, 
when  it  opened  to  admit  another  party,  and,  like 
lightning,  the  wild  thought  of  flying  with  her 
infant  crossed  her  brain.  Wan  it  not  her  own^ 
had  eho  not  I)rought  it  into  being  at  the  peril  of 
her  own  life?  Who  had  such  right  to  it  as  she 
had  ?  The  iron  gnte  closed,  and  was  locked  again 
— she  felt  the  madness  of  her  passing  thought. 

The  nurse  had  stood  iu  silence,  watching  her, 

d  now  warned  her  that  she  dared  not  leave  the 
child  with  her  luiy  longer.  Ellen  remembered, 
too,  that  Louisa  would  be  waiting  for  her,  and 

uld  be  alarmed  at  her  prolonged  absence,  and 
with  desperate  resolution    she   placed  again  the 
'  sleeping  infant  iu  tbe  nurse's  arms. 

*'  Oh,  be  careful  of  her — watch  over  her,"  mur- 
mured she,  in  scarcely  articulate  voice. 

"  'Hiat  I  will,  for  your  sake,  as  well  as  for  the 
darling  child's  own,"  said  the  nurse,  with  tears  in 
her  eyes,  "  And,  my  lady,  1  cannot  take  this 
gold;  I'm  not  such  a  brute  as  to  want  to  be  paid 
for  letting  a  mother  see  her  own  child,  and,  wnat- 
OTer  eb*e  they  may  say  of  you,  you've  always  been 
a  good  mother;  and  would  never  have  left  it,  I'm 
Bore,  if  you  had  not  becu  driTcn." 
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Ellen  thanked  the  blunt,  kinJ-hwirteid  woman, 
natb  a  look  of  snch  humble  gratitude  u»  made  her 
tears  fairly  overflow;  and  with  one  more  fervent 
blessing  on  her  child,  she  slowly  turned  away,  and 
bent  her  steps  towards  homo. 

Mrs.  Allen  and  T^ulsa  were  waiting  in  painfnl 
anxiety  for  her  return,  and  were  too  Imppy  to  see 
her  to  ask  any  questions  concerning  her  absence, 
whicli  her  state  of  exhaustion  would  have  made  it 
difficult  for  her  to  answer.  A  trying  scene  still 
awaited  her  in  the  parting  with  Mrs.  Allen.  She 
attempted,  in  a  faltering  voice,  to  say  how  deeply 
ehe  Iiad  felt  the  kindness — the  forbearance  of  one 
to  whom  ehe  hiul  caused  so  much  worrow.  But 
Mrs.  AUeu  stopiwd  her  at  once.  She  folded  her 
in  her  anns,  and  fervently  blessed  her ;  then  gave 
her  up  to  Louisa,  who  hurried  her  down  etairx 
into  the  carriage.  Ellen  felt,  as  they  drove  from 
the  door,  that  the  last  link  which  connected  her 
fate  with  I^lward  Annesley's  was  now  broken. 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 

"  Wlittt  frciny  on  tliy  resHin  tlolef 
1iat  opellii  iinninrw'd  Ihy  (ln|«riiiinfd  Mini  I 
h  lliis  l!ie  tnuii  iu  (rtedom'ii  c.iimc  approv'il ! 
Tlie  iDBii  to  f{r«it,  lu  lioiiQiir'il.  11}  briov'tl  t 
Thia  patient  alave  by  limtel  chains  illurMt 
Thin  wtrlchml  mtitor  Tor  a  bnon  nlijiired  T 
Tliii  Curio,  h.iWii  mid  dpupiicd  by  nil, 
Who  fell  luniMir  to  nork  lii»  oouulry'i  fall  I" 

Akiksire. 

During  the  last  few  weeks,  Reginald  harl  scarcely 
seen  Louisa.  She  bad  been  t;o  cocnplelcl}'  en- 
groesed  witb  the  care  of  her  friend,  and  the  anxiety 
to  save  Mrs.  Allen,  ak  much  ss  possible,  from  t[i« 
troable  and  annoyance  of  such  an  addition  to  her 
family,  tliat  a  few  minatos  at  a  time  was  as  much 
as  she  could  spare  to  IleKinil'l ;  i"''»  during  this 
temporary  privation,  tho  htttor  awoke  to  the  con- 
sciousness that  her  society  had  agnin  become  dearer 
to  him  than  all  earthly  things  beside;  and  that  tbe 
feelings  he  had  deemed  so  carefully  eradicated, 
wero  once  more  become  as  ardent  and  strong  as 
they  had  ever  been.  Her  absence  created  a  void 
which  made  the  crowde<l  metropolis  seem  a  wilder- 
ness to  him,  and  bo  felt  that  equally  drear  and 
cheerless  would  be  the  whole  course  of  life,  if  she 
UnFere  not  by  hia  side — if  they  trod  not  their  ap- 
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pointed  psth  together.  'Flie  days  were  past  when 
he  mourned  over  hininelf,  that  he  was  incapable  of 
loving  as  of  yore ;  now  his  only  fear  wus,  lest  «ho 
shonld  still  be  insensible  to  his  love ;  lest  the  calm, 
sisterly  iilTectioii  she  showtxl  hiin,  so  unreservedly, 
aiid  evidently  without  a  thought  of  any  wanner 
fccliug,  should  never  be  oonvertcd  into  that  which 
alone  he  felt  coald  constitute  hin  !iappin»«is.  Other 
doubts  and  fears  arose  also,  which  agitated  bim 
more  painfully,  at  the  recollection  of  his  former 
rival;  and  he  waw  uncertain  of  the  extent  of  the 
power  he  might  have  exercised  over  Louisa's  affec- 
tions, or  how  far  ho  was  now  forgotten.  Tlmt  she 
should  lightly  change  he  knew  was  impos*<ibIe,  and 
he  trembled  to  think  that  the  dream  of  his  whole 
existence  might  prove  vain  at  hist. 

To  Edward  Annesley,  who  was  now  come  back 
to  to^vn,  he  confided  his  hopes  and  fears ;  and 
though  the  latt«r  did  not  discourage  him,  he  arged 
him  to  wait.  He  knew  Louisa  had  suffered  much, 
and  that  time  alone  can  work  a  change  in  feelings 
thus  stamped  into  the  soul.  Itej^nald  acquiesced 
in  the  wisdom  of  this  advice,  and  meanwhile 
strengthened  his  powers  of  forbearance  by  fref|uent 
Tisits  to  the  cottage  at  Hampstcad,  where  his  pre- 
sence was  as  welcome  as  he  could  desire.  Kven 
poor  Ellen  would  wear  a  smile  at  his  approach,  for 
tliough  dead  to  all  enjo3Tnent  herself,  she  felt  how 
much  Louisa  must  need  some  society,  to  relieve 
her  weary  task  of  comforting  one,  for  whom  there 
could  be  henceforth  no  comfort,  and  she  would 
frequently  plead  a  wish  to  be  alone,  or  a  desire  to 
lie  down  and  rest  for  a  little  while;  or  urgo  them 
to  take  a  long  walk,  in  which  she  was  herself  un- 
able to  accompany  them,  that  they  might  bo  left 
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to  tho  full  enjojment  of  each  other's  f^ociety  ;  and 
trulj  did  LouiiHa  enjoy  those  hours  of  picasaut  cod* 
Torso  with  her  earlient  friend,  ami  she  yielded  her- 
self freely  and  unreserredly  to  the  happiness  of 
that  coiiijiamonfihip  of  which  she  had  been  so  long 
deprived. 

Tboa  several  weeks  pasjied  away.  Rcj^nald 
bad  remained  in  town,  daring  the  recess,  for  the 
purpose  of  being  near  Louisa,  but  he  had  promised 
to  spend  a  fortnight  with  Sir  Robert  Fullerton 
before  the  opening  of  the  session,  and,  accordingly, 
tbongh  a  contre-cmir,  he  departed  for  Yorkshire, 
and  only  retunicd  for  the  meeting  of  pitrtiamcnt, 
which,  on  account  of  a  great  press  of  business, 
took  place  in  January. 

It  was  a  moment  of  rery  great  political  interest; 
bnt  it  wilt  bo  necessary,  to  understand  the  ercnts 
in  which  Repinnld  was  to  take  a  prominent  part, 
that  we  should  rapidly  glance  over  the  occurrencca 
which  marked  the  close  of  the  hist  session.  As 
r^ards  Reginald  himself,  on  his  first  return  to 
England,  had  he  voted  for  the  ministers,  a  fair 
prospect  of  promotion  would  probably  hove  been 
opened  to  him,  but  they  had  at  that  time  been 
joined  by  some  of  the  most  ultra  of  their  party, 
with  whom  bis  i)oliticftl  creed  was  totally  at  ra- 
naoee,  and  he  unhesitatingly  joined  tho  oppo> 
sition,  and  took  an  active  [>art  in  their  endeavoara 
to  drive  their  opponents  from  office. 

One  after  another,  however,  these  endeavonra 
fiuled;  and  when  parliament  broke  op,  the  minis- 
ters were  stronger  than  ever,  and  the  other  party 
s^parently  utterly  hopeless.  Nor  was  thii:  the 
opinion  of  the  public  only,  but  of  the  leading  men 
on  both  sides,  of  Lord  Caldwell  amongst  the  rest, 
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who  thus  saw  hU  hopes  of  power  once  more  fras- 
trated  and  cant  to  the  ground,  almost  vithoat 
a  chance  of  redemption. 

Had  this  defeat  happened  Komc  months  before, 
his  rage  and  disappointment  wonid  have  known  no 
bounds,  but  in  lit!;  lonf^'iughtcd  wisdom,  he  had 
provided  for  the  evil  day,  and  now,  after  much 
secret  negotiation  with  the  government,  ho  finally 
consented  to  join  them  for  the  rich  reward  of  an 
earldom,  and  one  of  the  highest  offices  of  the  state. 
HU  former  friends  had  been  disgiisteil  for  some 
time  with  \m  lukcwannnesis  in  the  cause,  and  hia 
silence  during  the  stormy  debates  which  had  de- 
cided their  fate ;  hut  when,  just  before  the  opening 
of  parliament,  some  changes  were  annontire<l  in  the 
ministry,  and  Lord  Caldwell's  apostacy  becune 
publicly  known,  their  contempt  and  indigoBtion 
were  general. 

But  Lord  Caldwell  Talue<l  the  applause  of  the 
world  only  so  far  as  it  furthered  his  private  de- 
signs; and  OH  he  assumed  hi;;  new  title,  and  en- 
tered upon  his  new  office,  wearing  *'  his  blushtog 
honours  thick  upon  him,"  he  laughed  to  sooni  the 
imjiotcnt  anger  of  those  whom  he  hod  forsaken  in 
their  need. 

The  most  wary,  however,  will  at  times  over- 
reach their  mark,  and  Lord  Caldwell  proved,  in 
this  instance,  his  ignorance  of  the  real  strength  of 
the  party  he  had  so  shamelessly  deserted,  and  who, 
in  the  hour  of  utmost  peril,  gathered  op  all  their 
energies  for  a  lost  struggle.  It  was  understood, 
that,  at  the  very  outset  of  the  session,  miuisten 
had  determined  to  bring  forward  a  long  contested 
measure,  which  they  now  never  doubted  of  carry- 
ing triumphantly  through  both  houses,     'I*he  very 
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bolilncsfi  of  t!ic  intention  roused  the  dormant  oppo- 
sition of  inaiiy,  who  from  mere  despondency  would 
have  beou  silent  on  uny  other  occaKion,  and  the 
det«rniiiiation  to  resist  the  attempt  of  the  govern- 
ment WS8  stronj;  and  united.  Re^fiimld  was  among 
the  most  indefatigable  in  preparing  for  the  contest, 
and  he  boom  bocamc  out>  of  the  most  dreaded  mcni' 
hers  of  the  opposition.  It  was  not  vainly  that  he 
had  rejoiced  ill  the  consciousness  of  power,  that 
power  of  eloquence  which  bestows  the  highest  and 
most  irresistible  influence  whicli  man  can  exercise 
over  his  fellow  men.  Never  scarcely  had  a  young 
speaker  commandud  ouch  attention  as  that  which 
waited  on  his  words,  whenever  he  rose  to  speak; 
it  seemed  as  if  some  of  the  master  spirits,  who  had 
been  wont  of  yore  to  cast  the  spell  of  their  genius 
over  that  assembly,  had  risen  from  their  long  sleep, 
to  plead  there  again,  and  his  reputation  grew  with 
every  fresh  exertion.  The  present  crisis  taxed  his 
Btrength  to  the  utmost ;  but,  after  the  first  night's 
debate,  though  the  question  was  still  undecided, 
the  hopes  of  triumph  seemed  so  bright,  that  he 
scarcely  t'olt  he  had  made  any  etVort. 

Very  different  were  the  feelings  of  Lord  Cald- 
well on  reading  the  report  the  next  morning.  He 
crashed  the  paper  in  his  hands,  aiid  gnashed  his 
teeth  witJi  rage,  as  the  possibility  of  defeat  flashed 
upon  him.  That  he  should  have  allied  himself  at 
such  a  moment  to  a  falling  party,  was  a  thought 
to  madden  a  man,  who  had  trodden  all  his  life  the 
crooked  paths  of  policy,  and  discovered,  when  loo 
late,  that  the  straigiit  road  wouhl  have  led  him  to 
triumph.  llLs  conscience  almost  smote  him;  he 
could  have  exclaimed  with  Talleyrand,  "  Oett  pire 
qu'un  crime,  c'est  atte/aute .'"  and  such  a  toistake 


I 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 

cronted  more  rcmowo  in  \m  soul  than  any  crimf 
could  have  done.  He  felt  himt^If  an  object  of 
distrutit  to  all  parties,  and  knew  uot,  duriug  that 
loti«r  day  of  anxious  sn.«pen8e,  where  to  seek 
relief. 

His  new  friends  were  occupied  with  tjieir  own 
foare,  and  if  they  thoupht  of  him,  it  was  as  the 
rash  adviser  who  had  plunged  them  into  dnn^r; 
and  his  old  asi^ociates,  those  witli  whom  he  bad 
walked  haiul  in  hand  dnrinf^  his  toilsome  accent  to 
fame,  were  triumphing  in  bis  defeat.  Had  he  been 
able  himself  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  debate, 
his  anxiety  would  have  been  less  intense.  The 
most  arduous  exertion  is  relaxation  to  the  power- 
less spectator  of  the  struggle  which  is  to  crown  or 
cni^h  all  hh  hopes,  and  he  would  hnve  given  worlds 
for  the  privilege  of  speaking  that  night  in  the 
Mouse  of  Commons :  that  was  ini[)ossiide,  bnt  all 
tbiit  was  in  his  power  be  did.  He  called  on  every 
member  who  were  to  speak  on  the  niiiiisteri.nl  pide, 
pointed  out  the  errors  of  previous  argoments,  for* 
nished  them  with  new  ones,  exposetl  the  fnllaeies 
that  hiid  escupeii  rival  speakers,  tried  to  infuse  bis 
own  energy  into  those  who,  on  tlie  first  appearance 
of  <lefejit,  were  willing  to  despond;  in  short,  after 
a  day  of  restless  agitation,  he  liad  worke^l  himself 
up  to  such  a  pitch  of  excitement,  that,  on  rcttun* 
ing  home,  he  felt  decided  .tymptoms  of  illnees, 
which  forced  him  to  renounce  his  intention  of 
going  down  to  the  House  to  bear  the  debate. 

Vain,  however,  were  all  attempts  to  rest;  bo 
could  not  wait  till  morning  to  bear  the  result  which 
he  knew  would  decide  his  political  existence ;  and, 
gpritiging  from  his  feverish  conch,  and  taking  n 
■irong  doM)  of  opium  to  eiuiblo  him  to  bear  the  ex* 
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ertion,  he  drove  down  to  WestminHter,  and  arrived 
just  lis  the  debate  was  at  its  heiglit.  It  lasted  many 
hoare,  and  was  ably  sustained  on  both  side-s.  Re- 
giDal<l  surpassed  liiinself ;  and  Lord  CaldM'oIl  could 
have  ground  him  to  powder  as  he  spoke,  whilst  he 
detected  or  fancied  weakness  in  all  that  was  uttered 
by  his  on'n  party.  At  a  late  hour  the  house  di- 
vided ;  the  ministrj'  were  defeated  by  a  large  ma- 
jority, and  Lord  ('aldwell  dragged  himself  to  his 
carriage,  aud  was  lifted  from  it  insensible  and  bathed 
in  blood  when  it  reached  his  own  door. 

The  aspiring  politician  eould  not  stand  the  shock 
which  overthrew  liiH  proud  hopes ;  and  the  lieart, 
in  which  few  human  feelinprs  save  daring  ambition 
bod  survived,  seemed  literally  to  have  burst  in  the 
etnigglc.  When  medical  assistance  was  summoned, 
he  was  found  to  have  broken  a  blood-vessel ;  and, 
when  his  late  colleagues  tendered  their  resignation, 
it  seemed  probable  that  the  forced  and  stem  reeig- 
nation  of  death  would  shortly  terminate  his  career. 


CHAPTER  XXni. 

"  Were  I  emirniNl  the  moct  imperial  monareh 
Tfaereof  moti  noriliy  .—were  1  Ilw  fuiitsl  vouih 
Thai  evct  niii<]«  «y«  swerve ;  had  furco  RDilkociw  ledge 
Mc'i!  than  wilt  ever  iiinn'*,  I  would  not  priw  Umm 
Wiilioiit  lierlovn;  fo-r  btrr  employ  (Imn  all— 
Cnmmrncl  Ihrm,  Bnd  conilcmn  ibem  to  her  service, 
Orlultieiiowu  [wrdiliuii." 

ffinter'M  7W*. 


Louiea  took  care  the  news  of  Lord  Caldweirs 
dftn^r  xhoulil  not  reach  Eltcn  through  the  me^liam 
of  the  pnblic  papers.  She  broke  it  to  her  as  gentlj 
as  pOHMble;  :uk1,  when  she  saw  Ellen's  sadden  chungp 
of  colour,  she  was  gkd  that  slie  h:t<l  used  this  cau* 
tinn.  She  haiitity  ro»e  to  aoriUt  her,  thinking,  a» 
she  sank  bock  in  tier  chair,  thnt  she  was  going  to 
faint;  but  Ellen  gently  put  her  away. 

"  I  nm  not  ill ;  do  not  be  frightene*!,  dear  Louisa ; 
only  leave  mo  for  a  Uttlc  while;  I  want  to  be  alow 
— to  be  quiet. ..." 

Louisa  (lid  not  resist  her  wish;  her  rotuniiag 
colour  reassured  her;  and  she  felt  that,  at  such  a 
moiacnt,  there  must  bo  feelings  struggling  in  her 
heart  wlucli  could  be  bared  to  no  human  eye,  even  to 
hers ;  and,  afTcctionatcIy  kissing  her  forctiea<t,  she 
left  the  room.  On  the  utairs  she  met  old  iNirah 
comiug  to  teU  Uei  \.^\tkl'NU.'\.tlkl^>v)^.■yi%bVl%\aw,aIld 
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impntientlj  asking  for  her ;  and  she  hastened  down 
to  SCO  him. 

They  had  not  met  since  his  retnrn  from  York- 
shire, for  he  had  been  unable  to  snatch  time  to  pay 
her  a  visit;  but,  in  the  Audi  of  triumph — in  the 
proudest  moment  of  his  Ufe,  las  Brst  thouj;ht  wns 
of  her;  and,  when  he  received  a  note  from  her, 
vrannly  congratulating  him  on  hia  brilliant  sncceas, 
and  on  hiin  appointment  to  an  hononrable  post  under 
the  new  ministry,  he  determined  to  aiiBwer  it  in 
person.  All  things  seemed  bright  and  hopeful  to 
him  (hen,  and  he  would  not  allow  a  doubt  to  cloud 
his  joy.  Louisa  would  be  his  ;  she  could  not  hut 
listen  to  the  avowal  of  his  long-cherished  Iotd,  and 
accept  the  devotion  of  his  whole  life,  and  he  would 
Bot  delay  another  hour  the  decision  of  bin  fate ;  the 
bright  vision  of  his  youth  was  all  but  realtsed  — 
Eame,  honour,  and  the  appluuKe  of  bis  country  were 
his ;  all  had  come  to  pass  even  as  he  had  pictured 
it  in  youth's  glowing  fancy;  her  love  nione  wait 
wonting  to  crown  his  fondest  and  proudest  hopes, 
and  to  sue  for  that  love  he  now  hoeteued  to  seek 
her. 

Anxiously  did  be  watch  her  countenance  as  she 
entered  the  room,  nud  returned  liis  unusually  warm 
greeting ;  and,  perhaps,  allowing  his  wish  to  he  fa- 
ther to  his  thought,  he  faucicil  ho  porecived  some- 
thing different  in  her  inimner  from  what  it  bad  Ijeen 
before  —  a  shade  of  consciousness,  a  half  fear  of 
mpetin?  bis  glance;  and  his  heart  beat  high  at  the 
thouglit.  They  wore  alone  —  every  thing  seemed 
fovourable  to  his  wishes,  and  in  another  moment  his 
long  silence  was  broken. 

Before  she  had  half  finished  her  conpTar.\^^a.^.^sre», 
or  expr&!sed  her  warm  sympatU^  m  «XV  iVwX.X'a^ 

fot.  III.  o 
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passed  since  tliey  met,  he  had  int*rmpte<l  her,  nnd 
had  poared  out  the  confession  of  his  long  repressed 
love,  nnd,  in  the  plowing  laiij;iiage  of  prtssion,  told 
her  how  insufficient  were  all  thesu  worldly  lionoure 
to  hid  happiness  —  how  utterly  cold  and  valaeless 
would  be  to  him  Ambition's  proudeyt  triumph!:, 
Funie'i!  bri};htesl  laurels,  without  her  affection. 

**  Louisa,  denreet  liOnisa,  do  not  seek  to  intcf 
rupt  me,"  he  said,  seeing  her,  when  her  first  sur- 
prise waH  over,  about  to  speak  :  "  I  have  been  n- 
leiit  too  long,  for  this  is  no  love  of  yesterday. 
Years  ajjo,  when  our  positions  were  difl'crent,  and 
the  world  smiled  upon  you,  whilst  I  had  my  toil- 
some way  to  make,  I  shrank  from  avowing  what  1 
now  dare  avow — that  the  ])Osse8sion  of  this  dear 
Imud  alone  can  confer  happinese  upon  mc,  and  ibe 
proudest  joy  of  this  hour  of  triumph  is  that  I  can 
now  lay  a  richer  offering  at  your  feet.  Yes, 
l^uisa !  when  you  thought  mo  cold  and  heartless, 
it  was  that  my  heart  wrs  too  full  to  i^peak  other 
words,  and  too  proud  to  utter  these,  when  I 
thought  they  would  be  sconie<J  for  another's  sake; 
hut,  though  unuttered,  they  dwelt  not  the  less  in 
my  inmost  soul ;  and  when  despised,  absent, 
through  toil  and  success,  in  joy  and  sorrow,  I  have 
loved  you  still.  My  earliest  boyish  affection,  and 
the  only  |)aseion  of  my  iimnhood,  have  been  devoted 
to  yon." 

"  Reginald,  I  entreat  you " 

"  No,  Louisa !  you  must  hear  me  now.  TTie 
torrent  so  long  pent  up  within  my  breaut  has  hnrst 
its  barriers  at  last,  and  no  human  power  ran  bid 
it  flow  hack.  Yon  must  hear  and  decide  now 
whether  we  part  aspiui,  for  I  am  unable  longer  to 
ivenr  this  co\i\  TOtaV  o^  ^tvcti\^y^,  ««  ^wcg^  ^-a. 
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day  date  a  new  existeDce,  and  be  to  eacli  oUier 
more,  far  more,  than  we  ever  yet  have  bcpo.  I 
can  DO  longer  sit  in  silence  beside  70a,  though  it 
would  mock  the  power  of  wonls  to  tell  you  all  I 
feel,  how  entirely  and  how  unreservedly  my  whole 
soul  is  yours.  Louisa,  do  not  turn  coldly  from  me ; 
you  have  borne  with  my  waywardness,  my  violence, 
my  injustice  even ;  now  you  have  the  secret  of  it 
all.  For  this  did  I  exclude  myself  from  your 
presence  when  i  saw  my  rivars  power;  for  this 
did  I  become  an  exile;  and  by  this  was  1  driven 
almost  to  ra.idnes8  when  your  father's  deiith,  and 
your  silence,  severed  every  outward  tie  between 
us.  I  awoke  to  the  duty  of  conquering  ray 
feelings  for  one  whom  I  believed  to  be  the  happy 
wife  of  iuiother.  I  strove  bard,  and  thought  I  bad 
conquered  ;  but  when  I  found  myself  again  in  your 
presence,  I  felt  that  my  eilbrts  had  been  vain,  and 
I  dared  then  to  open  my  heart  to  hope :  tell  me, 
hare  I  hoped  too  much?" 

Since  her  last  inGlVectun!  attempt  to  interrupt 
him,  Louisa  had  sat  with  her  face  concealed,  and 
she  still  remained  silent  after  he  had  finished  speak- 
ing. .\lanned  at  this,  he  gently  attempted  to  re- 
more  her  hands. 

'*  Louisa,  my  own  beloved,  speak  to  me !— or 
must  I  think  that  such  words  from  me  have  power 
only  to  terrify  you?  Forgive  me  for  this  abrupt 
declaration ;  perhaps  it  should  have  been  longer 
delayed  ;  hut  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  have  one 
thought  stirring  unceasingly  within,  and  not  to 
dare  give  it  utterance.  Oh,  Louisa  !  is  it  possible 
that  this  can  have  surprised  you?  or  do  you  scorn  the 
ove  1  thus  offer  yon  '."  he  cried,  more  \ft,\i«\vnjv\\V."j . 

"Scom!"  exclaimed  Loaisa,  Tamv\%  Vex  XvwA. 
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nnd  turning  townrds  him  lier  deadlr  pale  coniit«- 
imiic*'.  "  Reginald,  you  do  not  know  me  yet! 
I  tbank  yon.    I  feel  deeply  prnteful.     I  wteh  I 

could "    Here  her  Toice  was  chok^,  and  tiini- 

tnf:  nwny  hor  fnce  nf^in,  she  said,  almost  inamlibly, 
"  Whitt  can  a  blighted  heart  hare  to  give  in  re- 
ward for  Buch  affection  aa  yoars!" 

"Say  not  that  your  heart  is  bli5:htod,  Louisa; 
it  will  expand  and  revive  ngain,  under  the  influ- 
ence of  happy  affection.  Let  it  only  he  mine  to 
raise  nnd  cheer  yon,  to  make  yon  forget  that  yon 
ever  knew  care  or  sorrow." 

"  li«^nald,  it  cannot  be.  Von  know  not  what 
you  aak  :  yon  yourficlf  would  reproach  iiie  for 
giving  you  only  the  last  feeble  drops  when  the 
first  main  torrent  of  feeling  was  lavished  upou 
another;  yon  yoareelf  would  reproach  me.  Ao, 
(TO  on  your  way  in  peace,  and  if  we  must  part, 
Heaven  bless  yon,  till  we  can  meet  again  in  calmer 
hours,  when  youth's  stormy  passions  are  bushed." 

"  I^uiKa,  1  will  not  obey  you ;  I  cannot  consent 
to  leave  you.  Look  upon  the  past  as  a  troubled 
dream,  not  as  a  blight  on  your  young  life." 

"  I  would  to  God  that  the  past  might  thns  be 
forgotten :  but  it  was  a  fearful  struggle.  There 
are  things  which  never. ...  i  did  not  think  now 
to  speak  of  this,"  she  continued,  in  an  agitated 
voice,  whilst  a  crimson  flush  spread  over  her  face 
and  throat;  "but  it  is  riglit  that  you  should  bear, 
— I  owe  it  to  you  to  be  open  with  you  now.  Yoa 
think  that  it  was  merely  a  vain,  girlish  fancy  which 
blindod  me  for  a  time,  and,  no  doubt,  such  might 
piiits  away  and  leave  no  trace ;  but  no,  Jt  was  ft 
det'iKT,  intenser  fwlinfr  which  sprang  np  in  my 
beart,  and  1  yielded  toy  whde  soul  to  the  iu&to- 
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ation ;  and  when  it  became  necessary  to  stnipr^le 
witU  it,  it  was  a  struggle  for  life  or  death  !  Vou 
know,  Iteginald,  if  I  loved  my  father,"  she  pro- 
ceeded, in  a  hollow  tone,  *'  yet  by  Uis  deathbed, 
with  his  farewell  wonis  sounding  in  my  ears,  my 
thoughts  were  with  hhn.  In  my  poverty,  in  my 
trials,  separation  from  him,  tidings  of  his  eirora 
were  my  greatest  sorrows ;  and  if  God  gave  me 
strength  to  bear  it  and  live,  if  now  the  storm  is 
past,  and  I  can  think  of  him  calmly,  and  pronounce 
bis  name  like  any  common  thing,  yet  is  my  life 
withered ;  the  freshness  of  youth  passed  away  in 
that  fierce  etniggle ;  and  could  yoa,  in  reward  for 
the  aflection  of  years,  bo  satisfied  with  the  love  a 
heart  thus  exhausted  can  have  to  give?" 

Reginald  was  silent  for  a  moment ;  the  passion- 
ate earnestness  of  her  manner,  so  anlike  her  usual 
calm  demeanour,  the  tone  which  spoke  so  plainly 
the  depth  of  her  past  sutlering,  awed  him  ;  whilst, 
for  an  instant,  the  worst  passiontt  of  his  nature 
were  roused  at  hearing  her  speak  thus  ever  of  her 
past  fcL-liiiga  for  his  long  lulled  rival ;  but  he 
looked  at  her  agdn,  as  she  sat  confused,  trembhng, 
sinking  within  herself  with  shame  for  the  words 
which  she  had  spoken  in  her  excitement,  and  which 
now  seemed  to  have  wounded  every  feeling  of  femi- 
oinedelicacy;  and  he  felt  humbled  in  herhnmiliatioo, 
and  anxious  only  to  cttace  the  painful  iinjjression, 
to  show  that  he  felt  her  generous  intention  in 
speaking  thus  openly  to  him. 

"  Yes,  dearest,"  he  exclaimed,  answering  her 
last  words ;  "  yes,  even  such  from  you  shall  be 
more  precious  to  me  than  the  richest,  fullest  trea- 
sure of  another's  love ;  and  do  not  fear  that  one 
of  reproach  shall  ever  escape  my  lips.     Yoor 
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fast  feelings  and  sorrows  shall  be  holy  in  my  sigb 
ask  only  the  right  to  cherish  and  protect  yo' 
the  right  to  devote  to  you  openly  my  future  e 
istence,  as  the  past  has  been  devote<l  to  yoa 
secret." 

"  That    is  a  poor  right,"    mnrmnred    Louis 
"  when — when  your  warm  fceliugs  can  ncrer  be 
tamed." 

"  Do  not  Bay  so ;  I  implore  you,  do  not  say 
Is  it  so  h:ird  a  thing  to  pay  with  love  a  heart  th 
loves  you  so  truly?  Have  we  not  been  dear 
each  other  from  childhood?  Then  why  say  yi 
cannot  lore  me  now?  Arc  you  not  glad  whetL 
am  by  you?  Do  you  not  regret  my  abeeDO 
Have  not  your  own  dear  lips  told  mo  so  again 
again?  Then  why  say  you  cannot  love  me?  la 
no  more ;  it  shall  be  my  study  henceforth  to  tea 
yon  to  love  nie  as  I  would  be  loved,  and  the 
dream  of  other  days  will  bo  forgotten." 

As  he  spoke  these  wonis  in  a  low,  earnest  rot 
trembling  with  emotion,  Louisa  murmured  mi 
almost  inarticulate  sounds;    and,  seeing  her 
tation,  he  parsed  his  arm  round  her,  and  gen 
rai»ing  her  from  her  drooping  position,  he  drew 
towards  bim. 

"  Speiik  to  me  one  word,  dearest ;  toll  me 
I  interpret  your  tears  aright." 

*' lleginald,"  she  said,  at  length,  extricat 
herpelf  from  his  hold,  "  I  am  not  insensible 
your  affection ;  you  know  it ;  but  you  must 
me  time.  This  is  sudden.  I  had  blinded  myt 
to  your  feelings;  I  thought — 1  coold  ne 
again " 

"I  will  not  press  you,  dearest;  you  have 
sacred  promise  that  I  will  give  you  as  mach  til 
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u  you  desire.  I  can  bear  to  wait  uow ;  such  a 
moiucnt  as  this  rcpnys  whole  years  of  iniseiy.  Let 
me  but  hope — let  me  but  see  you  siiiilo  upon  my 
devotion,  and  I  will  not  inquire  wluit  time  it  may 
still  need  to  elTace  old  recollections.  Love  like 
mine  can  trust  to  its  own  power;  only  say  you 
will  reward  it  at  last — that  you  will  tn/  to  love 
me." 

Louisa  could  not  speak,  but,  after  sonic  mo- 
ments' hesitation,  lilie  laid  her  hnnd  in  his. 

"  It  is  enough,"  he  said,  as  he  pressed  it  fervently 
to  his  lipB,  "  and  God  bless  you  for  it !  Now  let  the 
fforld  frown  or  smile,  no  earthly  power  can  take 
my  happiness  from  me;,  my  life  i»  in  your  hand 
alone." 

Louisa  was  completely  overcome,  and  there  wax 
a  long  pause ;  for  he  was  gazing  with  trembling  de- 
light on  her  agitation. 

"  Ileginald,"  she  said  at  length,  when  she  had 
recovered  some  calmnesi;,  "  it  is  a  !«olemn  tiling 
you  have  done  this  day.  Oh,  may  it  not  prove  to 
have  been  too  ra^h !  You.  have  decided  our  future 
fete;  God  grant  you  may  never  repent  it!  God 
grant  me  the  power  to  reward  your  generous  confi- 
dence OS  it  deserves!" 

Reginald's  passionate  words  —  his  rapturouit 
thanks  for  the  consent  she  had  yielded  to  his 
wishes — ^proved  that  he  hud  no  four  of  over  repent- 
ing that  day's  decision ;  and  he  strove  to  impart 
his  contidence  to  her. 

"  I  will  try  to  believe  you,"  she  said,  in  a  low 
Toice,  which  the  brightening  ray  which  lighted  U]i 
her  countenance,  as  she  lifted  up  her  eyes  for  a 
moment  to  his,  told  that  that  belief  was  already 
working  its  cheering  effects  upou  Uftt  Vs;w\.    "X-^ 
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Reginald,  this  moment  was  one  of  intense  J07; 
and  as  he  sat  hj  her  side,  and  she  listened  to  his 
impassioned  tide  of  past  suffering  and  future  de- 
light, all  fears  and  jealousies  were  forgotten,  and 
he  scarcely  thought  her  consent  to  their  immediate 
union  could  have  added  to  his  happineti?. 
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CHAPTER  XXrV. 


-"  A  le  son  inoglie. 


Per  te  son  tnndre^sci  opprc»o— nun  posao 
Ne  racillu  deggio." 

ALrtEKt. 


EHen  had  been  watching  anxiously  for  Regi- 
nald's departure,  and  she  entered  the  room  imme- 
diately  after  he  was  gone.  For  once,  her  prewnce 
was  nnweleoiue  to  Louisa,  who  had  never  felt  the 
want  of  solitude  so  much  as  at  this  moment.  Bat 
the  first  glance  ut  Ellen's  countenance,  which  wae 
deaJIy  pale,  and  working  with  the  effort  to  sup- 
press all  signs  of  emotion,  made  her  forget  herself 
and  her  own  feelings,  and  she  anxiou-ilj-  inijuired 
what  was  the  matter,  whether  Ellen  had  receircd 
any  worse  tidings. 

"  No,  I  have  heard  nothing  more,"  replied  Ellen ; 
*'  I  am  only  come  to  tell  you  that  I  have  deter- 
mined ou  going  immediately  to  town  to  Lord 
Caldwell." 

"To  Lord  Caldwell!  Ellen,  arc  you  mad  ?  What 
can  hare  induced  you  to  form  such  a  resolution  ?" 

"  I  am  his  wife — he  is  ill,  perhaps  dying ;  my 
place  is  beside  him." 

"  But — after  what  has  passe*!,  arc  you  called 
apoQ  to  take  such  a  step  ?     If  be  should  refuse  to 
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admit  you,  you  will  only  have  exposed  yourself  to 
umiecoKBiiry  hnmiliiition." 

"  Iluiiiiliation  1"  said  Ellen,  nitti  a  faint  emile; 
**  I  have  drank  that  cup  to  the  dreg:8.  I  cannot  bo 
faambled  more  than  I  am,  and  I  tahutl  be  happier, 
whatever  bu  the  consequence,  in  feeling  that  I  tiave 
for  once  done  what  was  i-i^'lit.  Besides,  I  need 
fear  no  rejection  from  him,  since  you  yourself  told 
me  he  was  unconscious  of  every  thing." 

"  But,  dearcHt  Ellen,  you  have  not  streDgth  for 
such  a  task." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  have  strength  enough.  I  must  go, 
Louisa;  do  not  attempt  to  dissuade  me." 

It  wax  in  vain  that  Louisa  xtiU  remonstrated. 
For  once,  Kllen  was  not  to  be  swaye<l  hy  argument 
or  persuasion ;  she  eeenicd  to  feel  as  if,  by  going 
to  her  hu.'iband  now,  she  should  atone  in  some 
nieiuinrc  for  hor  former  flight.  No  thought  of  his 
guilt  towards  her  seemed  to  enter  her  mind,  [t  wae 
n  remarkable  circumstance,  that,  from  the  tirst  lioar 
of  returning  consciousness  after  her  illness,  Kllen 
had  scarcely  alluded  to,  scarcely  seemed  to  remem- 
ber, the  biwe  treachery  to  Avhich  she  had  fiilleD  a 
victim.  In  her  deep  (telf-abaKement,  the  SAUM  of 
her  own  guilt  seemed  to  exclude  all  thought  of  the 
guilt  of  otherfi.  And  bo  was  it  now;  slie  seemed 
to  think  of  Lord  Caldwell  only  as  the  hosband 
whom  she  hnd  abandoned,  the  father  of  hor  child ; 
and  the  tears  rose  to  Louisa's  eyes  as  she  marked 
how  the  once  proud  and  bitter  spirit  was  softened 
and  subdued.  She  ceased,  at  last,  her  effort*  to 
change  Ellen's  resolution.  She  felt  tliat  i-lUen 
might  be  right,  and  that,  at  all  events,  she  would 
be  happier  in  fullilling  what  she  considered  an  ut- 
gent  duty,  tUwa  in  TcmaMvmij,  \w  ^^istTvaV  wt.wti[ 
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wberc  she  vrm.  She  couteiited  liereelf  with  insist- 
ing on  acconipaiiylng  her  to  town,  to  see  her  safeljf 
re-establialied  in  her  hasbaiid's  house,  or,  if  she 
were  preventeJ  accomplishing  her  purpose,  to  bring 
her  back  u<!:ain  to  the  eotta;<;e.  In  hss  than  an 
hour  after  lleginald's  departure,  tlie  two  friends 
were  on  their  v/ay  to  town. 

Ail  the  carriage  stopped  at  Lord  Caldwell's  door, 
Ellen  turned  very  palo,  and  was  evidently  so 
strongly  agitated,  that  Iier  friend  once  more  urged 
her  to  renounce  the  undertaking,  and  to  return 
home.  Hut  she  quickly  regained  lier  self-posses- 
81011,  and,  silencing  Louisa's  entreaties,  she  entered 
the  house  with  a  firm  step,  llie  sen-ants  received 
her  with  customary  deference,  but  with  evident  un- 
certainty as  to  the  manner  in  which  she  ought  to 
be  regarded.  Lord  Caldwell  had  never  mentioned 
her  name  since  the  day  she  left  the  house,  and  they 
were  at  a  loss  to  know  how  to  conduct  themselves 
towards  her.  At  that  moment,  linwevcr,  KUen 
»e«med  insensible  to  the  keen  sense  of  shame  which 
usually  made  her  shrink  from  every  glance.  Once 
only,  as  she  met  the  eyes  of  the  porter  and  the 
footmen  fixed  on  her  with  wondering  curiosity,  the 
blood  rushed  to  her  face,  nnd  suffused  her  whole 
ekin  nnth  a  crimson  flush  ;  hut  it  almost  instantly 
passed  away,  and  loft  her  palo  aud  composed  as 
before. 

Her  anxious  inquiries  conoenilng  her  husband's 
state  were  answered  by  liis  own  vjdet,  who  biip* 
pened  to  cross  the  hall  at  that  moment.  "  ilis 
lordship  was  much  the  e^ame  as  yesterday.  Ue 
had  not  spoken,  and  remained  quite  iuseusible  to 
everything." 
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*'  If  your  ladyship  wishes  for  any  more  parti- 
cuLirs,"  added  the  mnn,  "  Dr.  I.,  is  in  the  house." 

This  was  just  what  KUen  wttthed.  She  sent  im* 
metliately  to  request  Iiim  to  come  and  speak  to 
her,  and  me&nwhtle,  to  escape  the  curious  jjtizc  of  the 
servants,  she  entered  the  dining-room.  Louisa  fol- 
lowed her  in  silence,  remarking,  with  nstonishmtnt, 
her  self-command  and  ^niet  decision  of  manner, 
80  unlike  anything  she  had  ever  seen  before  in  that 
child  of  impulse ;  and  even  in  that  anxious  moment, 
elic  rejoiced  to  see  how  adversity  had  oltoady  done 
its  gracious  work  in  her. 

Dr.  L.  did  not  immediately  obey  I^dy  Cald- 
well's summons,  but  when  be  did  come,  the  wanntli 
of  his  greeting  made  up  for  his  delay.  Ho  knew 
little  of  tier  previous  history,  beyond  the  report 
generally  current  in  the  world,  that  she  had  been 
driven  from  her  husband's  house  by  his  ill-usage, 
and  tliat  she  had  sioco  lived  in  the  most  complete 
retirement  with  Miss  Conway,  whose  friendship 
Was,  of  itself,  a  sufficient  pasxport  to  Dr.  L.'s  good 
opinion. 

"  I  shall  be  delighted  to  establish  you  as  Lord 
Caldwell's  head  nurse,"  wa.s  his  reply,  when  EUen 
had  stated  the  purposo  for  which  she  eamc.  "I 
am  always  glad  wlien  my  patients  are  married ;  a 
good  wife  often  does  more  for  them  than  a  good 
doctor,  and  this  is  a  case  in  which  care  and  watclifnl- 
nesa  are  likely  to  be  of  more  avail  thim  me<licJne.*' 

"  Thank  God,  I  came !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  in  a 
low  voice;  "  now,  may  I  go  to  htui  at  once?" 

"  An  soon  as  you  please,  if  you  feel  that  you  can 
c>omman<l  yourself.  It  is  a  tn-iiig  scene— 1  warn 
you  that  you  %vill  find  a  fearful  change." 

"I  atil  quite  piepateA"  Te.^'^v^AVi&CTi^^Xpafc^'i. 
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Louisa  was  now  obliged  to  take  leave  of  her 
friend;  before  etie  went,  she  entrented  Dr.  L. 
to  w-atch  over  her — and  to  prevent  her  over-exert- 
ing hereelf — which  he  promised  to  do;  and  after 
oucc  more  aflcctionately  embracing  her,  she  sor- 
rowfully returned  to  the  carriage,  to  muse  in  the 
Bolitwie  she  had  »o  anxiously  wished  for  a  few 
boars  ago,  on  the  occnrrences  of  that  eventfa!  day; 
whilst  Ellt-n  followed  Dr.  L.  into  her  biuband's 
room,  and  took  up  her  station  by  his  sick  bed.  j 

Who   tshall    tell  what  stnuigc  and  unutterable  | 

feelings  stirred  in  Ellen's  heart,  as  she  watched  ; 

through  that  long  night,  in  nilencQ  and  solitude,  ' 

beside  her  husband's  coucb?     That  husband  who  "> 

had  blighted  her  young  life  by  his  faIsehoo<i  and 
treachery,  and  then  bad  despised  and    trampled  I 

upon  his  victim — who  had  relentlessly  cast  her  from  \ 

his  home,  separated  her  from  her  child,  heaped  | 

scorn  and  humiliation  upon  her,  till  her  spirit  was  I 

crushed,  her  heart  well-nigh  broken,  in  punishment 
of  one  act  of  <lesperation  to  which  his  own  guilt 
had  driven  her — lay  before  her,  prostrate,  helplese, 
scarcely  more    than  a  breathing  coqise,  on  that  I, 

bed  which,  in  a  few  hours,  might  be  the  bed  of  I 

death.    Once,  as  she  gazed  on  his  livid  aiid  marble  ' 

features,  the  thought  that  his  death  would  set  her  ' 

free,  tliat    nothing  then  would  divide  her  from  * 

Edward,  Hashed  across  her  mind,  and  a  wild  thrill 
of  joy  ran  through  her  whole  fmrne.  Hut  she 
drove  the  thought  from  her  with  a  shuddering 
fear,  and,  throwing  hereelf  on  her  knees,  she 
prayed  with  passionate  earnestness  for  strength  in  i 

that  lioiir  of  trial — strength  against  herself,  against 
the  temptation  of  her  own  dark  thoughts.  Many 
hoars  of  Omt  long  night  were  tbaa  %^(sv\.\q.  -^to 
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and  that  silent  room  might  hare  seemed  a  holy 
place  in  the  sight  of  angels,  whilut  a  human  heart 
wrestle'!  there,  in  the  strength  of  huuiiHtj'  and 
faith,  against  its  omi  wild  passions  luid  came  out 
pure  and  victorious  from  the  conflict. 

For  many  tinys  and  nights  Ellen  scarcely  left 
her  husband's  room;  and  never  did  mother  watch 
over  her  child  with  more  entire  and  unwearied  de- 
votion than  she  dici,  during  that  time,  over  Lord 
Caldwell.  So  stonily  <Iid  she  fulfil  the  task  she 
had  appointed  to  herself,  that  it  was  only  during 
the  few  moments  in  which  Dr.  L.  forced  her  away 
from  her  post  to  take  the  food  and  rest  necessary 
to  support  her  strength,  that  she  allowed  lietseU* 
to  see  her  child.  Then  she  would  fly  to  the  nur- 
sery ;  and  fatigue,  anxiety,  sorrow,  were  all  for- 
gotten, as  she  clasped  her  infant  in  her  arms,  and 
gazed,  with  love  unspeakable,  on  tliat  little  face, 
which  had  now  learnt  to  smile  upon  her  in  return. 
There  fleemcd  life  an<l  strength  in  that  smile  to 
the  mother's  heart ;  for  when  the  allotted  period  of 
her  absence  was  over,  she  wouhl  return  to  her  sta- 
tion heside  her  husband,  nith  a  lighter  step  and 
a  brighter  countenance,  and  seemed  unconscious 
that  she  had  had  no  other  refreshment. 

At  length  Lord  Caldwell  w.-is  pronounced  ont  of 
danger.  When  Dr.  L.  announced  his  safely  to 
Ellen,  he  added — 

"  You  may  take  the  merit  of  this  cure  to  your- 
self, my  dear  Lady  Caldwell,  for  I  frankly  acknow- 
le<lge,  tliat  without  your  incessant  care  and  watch- 
fuhiess,  I  could  not  have  saved  htia.  Next  to  God, 
he  owes  bis  life  to  you." 

"  God  bless  you  for  saying  so !"  exclaimed  Ellen. 
"  A'ow  X  can  leave  Umi  \u  v>»«ft" 


*'  Leave  him  I  what  do  you  mean  V 
"That  now  he  is  safe,  lam  do  longer  wiinled 
here — I  hav«  no  longer  any  right  to  bo  liorc;" 
added  she,  in  a  lower  voice,  "and  I  must  go." 

Br.  L.  know  too  iittl«  of  the  cireuoutaDCCS  of 
Lord  and  l^dy  Caldwell's  separation  to  feel  him- 
self entitled  to  renion.stni.te  against  this  determi- 
nation, and  he  eould  merely  express  his  regret  that 
bis  patient  would  be  deprived  of  her  valuable  care 
during  the  trying  time  of  his  convalescence. 

"At  all  events,"  said  he,  in  conclusion,  "I 
Bball  take  care,  as  soon  as  Lord  Caldwell  is  able  to 
bear  it,  to  let  him  know  to  whom  he  owoti  his 
life*"_ 

"No,  no,  no!"  exclaimed  Ellen,  eagerly,  "he 
roust  never  know  it — he  must  never  know  that  I 
have  been  in  this  house.  Promise  me  that  you  will 
never  tetl  him — that  my  stay  hero  slinll  remain  a 
secret  to  him,  to  every  one." 

*'  But  how  can  it  remain  a  secret,  when  all  the 
servants  know  it  J" 

"  I  have  bought  their  secrecy  already — they  will 
not  betray  nie.  Promise  uie,  if  you  have  any  regard 
for  me,  not  to  betray  me  either." 

Ellen's  look  and  tone  were  fo  imploring,  that 
Dr.  L.  conld  not  resist  them.  Here  again  he  was 
unable  to  judge  of  the  motives  which  made  her  wish 
for  secrecy,  and  he  gave  her  the  promise  she  re- 
quii-ed,  satisfying  himself  with  the  reflection  tliat 
one  whom  he  bad  seen  act  so  nobly  till  now  must 
have  some  sutlieicnt  reason  for  the  request  she  urged 
with  so  much  eamestness. 

Ellen's  minil  was  set  at  rest  by  this  promise.    She 
had  no  fear  now  that  her  husband  should  think  she  ^ 
had  forced  herself  into  bis  bout^e,  \ii  tTt}>:^i\i£\&\Sk.\>'j^H 


was  to  be  again  hopeli 
with  the  same  stem  res 
acted  thronghout,  she  1 
home,  and  retomed  to . 
Btead. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

"  1  ba»e  lived  long  enough;  my  may  of  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  sere,  the  yellovr  leaf: 
And  that  nhich  should  accDtapaoy  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedieoce,  troops  of  frieodij 
I  must  Dot  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  gletd. 
Curses,  out  loud  but  deep." 

Uaebetk. 

"  More  need  that  fhere  should  be  found  one 
To  share  renMirse,  and  scorn,  and  solitude. 
And  all  the  ills  that  wait  on  iboee  who  do 
The  talks  of  ruin  in  the  world  of  life." 

SsBltlT. 

Lord  Caldwell  recoTered  from  his  illness,  bat 
his  constitution  was  irremediably  shattered.  He 
rose  from  his  bed  of  sickness  an  old  man,  broken 
in  strength,  weakened  in  mind.  His  clear  and 
powerful  intellect  seemed  darkened ;  the  resolute 
will,  which  had  been  one  of  his  most  striking  cha- 
racteristics, was  subdued  into  fretful  vacillation ; 
his  buoyant  energy  had  deserted  him,  bnt  his  mind 
retained  all  its  restlessness ;  and  the  activity  which 
had  now  no  outward  object,  tamed  upon  itself, 
and  became  the  instrument  of  his  heaviest  torture 
— the  vulture  unceasingly  gnawing  at  his  heart. 
And  there  was  no  rest — ^no  solace  for  bim,  in 
heaven  or  earth.  The  object  for  which  be  had 
lived,  towards  which  every  energy  and  facalty  at 
his  beiag  bad  tended,  was  BaddeiAj  Xx^kkq.  inim. 


him,  aiid  be  was  tlirown  back  upoa  himself,  to  ]iv« 
objectless,  if  such  life  were  possible ;  or,  in  his  old 
age,  when  his  energy  and  buo^-ancy  of  sjiirit  wars 
gone,  to  seek  some  new  aim  to  lire  for. 

The  popular  breath  be  had  huii;^  upon,  and 
bought  by  years  of  constraint  and  duplicity,  had 
fihiftad  ita  direction,  and  now  blew  more  strongly 
against  him  than  it  had  ever  done  in  his  favonr. 
Ho  could  not  open  a  paper  without  finding  obloquy, 
contempt,  or,  worse  still,  ridicule,  heaped  upon  bis 
name.  Him  former  party  triumphed  in  the  defeat 
of  one,  whom  they  denounced  as  an  apostotc  from 
their  ranks ;  the  party  he  had  joined  cost  him  out 
as  a  base-horn,  treacherous  tntnuler.  Thoee  who 
could  agree  in  nothing  else,  agreed  in  vitupemting 
him.  lie  forbade  that  any  papers  should  t^ 
allowed  to  come  into  the  house ;  but  he  could  not 
live  without  the  dailv  bread  of  excitement  lie  had 
so  long  been  used  to,  and  he  soon  countcnnatided 
the  order.  Tbe  fever  of  wounded  pride  was  a 
thousand  times  prefemblo  to  the  stagnation,  the 
dead  calm  which  left  his  mind  more  free  to  torture 
itself. 

The  bitterest  thought  of  all  was,  that  his  own 
act  had  cauKed  \m  min,  and  he  cursed  himself, 
not  for  having  deserted  the  cause  of  truth — ^not  for 
having  sacrificed  principle  to  the  lowest,  the  most 
selfish  ambition — but  for  having,  in  his  mad  haste 
to  grasp  the  prize,  forgotten  to  calculate  the  chaoces 
with  sufficient  wariness.  It  was  the  tortore  of 
hell  to  reflect  tliat,  if  he  had  adherwl  but  a  few 
days  longer  to  the  party  he  had  followed  for  thirty 
years,  all  that  he  had  toiled  for,  lived  for,  bartered 
his  soul  for,  Irnd  been  his — honour,  power,  popu* 
!arity,  all  had  beeu  lA  \i\»  l<«x.%  ■o».^  \»swi,V«v 
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ground  hiH  teeth,  and  drove  liis  nails  into  tlie  flesh 
of  his  clenched  liands,  as  he  thought  of  what  was— 
as  he  looked  round  and  felt  himinelf  n  weak,  de- 
serted, despised  old  man ! 

One  thing  alone  remained  to  hiiu,  the  rnnk 
vhich  Imd  been  the  price  of  hint  apostucy.  tint 
what  wax  rank  without  power — rank  without  a  son 
to  inherit  it — rank,  which  the  tirst  act  of  its  pos- 
sessor had  dishonoured  for  ever?  Even  in  this 
shadow  of  consolation  lay  the  sliug  of  the  adder. 

As  soon  a»  he  was  able  to  move.  Lord  Caldwell 
lefl  town,  lie  could  not  eudiirc  to  be  seen  in  his 
altered  state,  in  the  t^cene  of  hh  former  triumphs. 
The  hoots  of  the  populace,  tliu  sneei's  of  enemies, 
the  altered  lookt^  of  ciiiondam  friend<i,  were  so  many 
daggers  to  h)^  »oiil ;  and  he  felt  that  ho  had  lost 
the  self-commnnd.  the  self-i-eliance  which  would 
once  have  enabled  him  to  face  them  all  with  calm- 
ness. None,  however,  shouhl  perceive  this  but 
himself,  and  ho  fled  to  the  conntry.  Other  public 
men  had  found  in  their  retirement  peace  and 
solace,  why  might  not  he  ?  Lord  Caldwell  forgot 
that  snch  men  an  these  Imd  kept  their  hearts  pure, 
their  minds  open  to  perceptions  of  truth  and 
beauty,  even  amidst  the  strife  of  the  world.  Na- 
ture had  no  solace  for  him.  The  keen  habits  of 
observation  which  he  possessed  ha<l  been  exclu- 
sively employed  in  the  detection  of  every  dark 
spot — every  seed  of  evil  in  men  an<l  things,  which 
might  be  worked  upon  fur  his  pui')>oi^s,  tilt  he  had 
lost  the  power  of  discerning  or  feeling  what  was 
good  and  beautiful.  The  light  within  him  had 
been  wilfully  turned  to  darkness,  and  now  bow 
fearfully  great  was  that  darkness !  His  heart  n*as 
h.in}ened  against  the  influences  oi  T«.\Mt6%  Vs\\«e»,' 


she  was  lifeless— voiceless,  for  the  sense  vrtiicb 
enables  man  to  apprehend  Ler,  was  dead  within 
liim. 

He  turned  to  books;  lie  remembered  that  once, 
in  his  early  youth,  the  thirst  for  kuowletlgo  had 
preceded  the  thirst  for  power.  But,  for  too  many 
years,  books,  and  the  knowledge  they  brought,  had 
been  to  him,  like  every  thing  else,  but  the  means  of 
attaiuiii<^  the  oodtt  of  settish  aniLilion,  aod  now 
their  interest  was  gone,  the  purer  thirst  could  not 
he  again  revived.  Like  the  habitual  drunkard, 
who,  though  his  throat  in  burning,  his  frame  fe- 
vered, turns  with  loathing  from  the  drauj^ht  of 
pure  water,  Ijord  Caldwell  turned  from  the  deep 
well  of  knowledge,  whose  waters  had  become 
tasteless  and  insipid  to  him.  Neither  was  there 
rest  or  solace  to  be  found. 

And  now,  in  his  desolation,  arose  thoughts  of 
the  wife  whom  his  guilt  had  driven  in  madnea 
from  her  home.  In  the  long  weary  days  of  bodily 
pain  and  mental  torture,  when  no  comforter,  no 
friend  n*a8near;  when  the  careless,  he-artless  ser- 
vices of  mcuialH  aggravated  the  pain  they  attempted 
to  alleviate,  and  the  strong  spirit  was  fainting  be- 
neath the  sense  of  its  lonelinext; ;  thought  invo- 
luntarily arose  of  how  different  alt  would  have 
seemed  if  she  luid  been  there.  He  remembered 
how  he  had  seen  her  Imnging  over  the  sick  bed  of 
her  child — how  she  had  watched  day  and  night 
with  unwearied  patience.  Once,  when  he  had 
been  ill  for  a  few  days,  just  after  their  marriage, 
she  had  watched  almost  as  unweariedly  botd<le  him, 
and  she  might  hare  been  beside  him  now,  if  he  had 
not  trampled  npon  her,  maddened  her,  driven  her 
to  desperate  flight,  ani  xWu  "aiSXAiRx  S,x(jwi.\iMa,lca 


PASSION  AND  PRINCIPLE. 


S09 


the  desperation  !ic  had  caueed.  Ah  he  itat,  hour 
after  hour,  in  his  eoHtaiy  imd  darkened  room, 
chafiu^  at  the  cverlaHtinptickiiijrof  the  time-piece, 
which  seemed  to  mock  his  irritation,  he  thought, 
in  spite  of  himself,  how  her  voice  would  have  filled 
that  silent  room  with  music — liow  her  beauty  would 
have  ghuldencd  it  even  as  a  light  shilling  in  a  dark 
place. 

One  day  he  had  been  dwelling  on  these  thoiiphtii, 
and  had  risen  from  his  chair,  to  seek,  in  bodily 
tootion,  oome  solace  for  his  mental  retitlefitiness; 
he  bad  been  pacing  slowly  up  and  down,  his  irrita- 
bility incrciUied  by  the  HCnue  of  tus  own  weaknesB, 
when,  as  he  stopped  to  rest  for  a  moment,  near  one 
of  the  windows,  he  saw  the  nurse  walking  in  the 
garden,  with  the  baby  in  her  arms.  The  child  was 
in  high  good  humour,  and  waH  crowing  in  tJie 
nurse's  face.  Till  that  moment  Lord  Caldwell  had 
almost  forgotten  its  existence,  and  it  wan  with  a 
strange  sensation  of  pleasure  that  he  thought  of  it 
now.  Li  his  utter  loneliness,  this  child — that  poor, 
despised  child — sinUienly  became  precious  in  his 
eyes;  it  -was  something  left  to  him  to  care  for,  to 
break  the  blank  of  his  solitude. 

He  sent  for  her,  and,  .is  he  took  her  in  his  arms, 
and  kissed  her  soft  check,  for  the  first  time  he 
rejoiccfi  that  he  was  a  father.  ITie  child,  however, 
was  frightened  at  the  caresses  of  a  stranger,  and  at 
his  rough  and  awkward  handling,  and  fihc  set  up  a 
loud  cry.  lie  tried  to  soothe  her,  whilst  the  nurse 
looked  on  in  astonishment;  but  she  would  not  be 
soothed,  and  he  angrily  sent  her  away.  Yet,  when 
she  was  gone,  the  salience  of  the  room  seemed  more 
dead,  more  intolerable  than  before. 

The  next  day  he  sent  for  het  agam.    N.wj  'Cmxi% 
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even  lier  cries,  wore  better  than  that  oppressive 
stillnew.  "ITiis  time  he  took  care  to  be  more 
gentle,  and  the  cbiM  secmeil  to  liavc  forgotten  her 
fear,  and  ftmileil  in  his  face,  llie  proad  man's 
heart  was  humbled  by  his  devolution,  and  ho  felt 
almost  tliankfid  to  his  poor  infant  for  that  smile ; 
there  were  few  beings  in  the  world  who  smiled 
upon  him  now ;  and  he  Vmed  that  little  langhtng 
face,  with  more  afTcctiou,  than  a  few  months  ago 
he  would  have  thought  it  pos&ible  for  him  to  few 
towards  any  living  thing. 

"Ah!  if  my  lady  conld  see  that,  it  would  do 
her  heart  good,"  said  the  nunie,  almost  involun- 
tarily. I-ord  Caldwell  turne<l  quickly  round,  and 
asked  bcr  what  she  meant.  **  Only  that  it  w-os 
always  a  great  tronble  to  my  lady  to  see  how  little 
your  lordship  cared  for  your  poor  little  Ixihy, 
wliich  she  doated  on  so,"  answenvl  the  woman, 
boldly;  "  it  weighed  terribly  upon  her  mind,  poor 
thing,  and  I  tliink  it  had  something  to  do  with  hor 
going  oll'fls  she  did." 

"  1  recommend  you  not  to  think  any  thing  at 
all  about  the  matter,  or,  at  all  events,  to  keep 
your  thoughts  to  yourself.  As  you  value  vour 
place,  never  mention  her  to  mo  again.  Never 
mention  her  to  this  child ;  she  shall  be  forgottvn, 
as  if  she  bad  never  existed." 

"She  did  not  forget  you,  though,  in  vour  time 
of  iieofl,"  mutteroil  the  nurse,  whoue  heart  h«d 
been  won  by  KUen's  devotedness  to  her  child, 

"  Wbat  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  Lord  Cald- 
well, in  a  voice  which  made  her  wish  that  she  had 
not  gone  m  far. 

It  was  too  late  to  recede,  however,  and,  with 
some  hesitation,  and  a.  peaxiw\«'l<^'Ki«^w»."«*R«v, 
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^e  told  hov  Ellen  had  come  to  him  the  moment 
eJie  heard  of  his  illness,  and  how  iiiiwcariedly  and 
devotedly  slie  had  nursed  him,  and  only  left  him 
^^bcn  he  was  out  of  danger. 

Hp  *'  A  very  good  etory,  indeed,"  said  Lord  Cald- 
well, with  a  sneer,  when  she  ceased  speaking; 
"  and,  of  course,  Lady  Caldwell  bribed  you  to  tell 
it,  that  I  might  feel  myself  bound  in  gratitude  to 
take  her  back  apiin  ;  hut  I  am  not  to  ho  deceived 
qaite  so  easily  as  yon  and  she  seem  to  think." 

"  Nobody  is  trying  to  deceive  yoo,  my  lord," 
siud  the  nurse,  roused  to  iiulignntion,  by  his  scorn- 
ful tone.  *'  My  lady  is  above  bribing  any  one  to 
tell  a  falsehood,  and  I  hope  1  am  above  being 
bril>cd.  If  your  lordship  doen  not  believe  me,  you 
may  ask  your  lonlship's  own  man,  Mr.  Jobntion, 
and  all  the  other  FiervantH ;  they'll  all  tell  you  the 
same  story ;  and  so  would  Dr.  L.,  if  he  were 
here." 

'  Bat  if  this  is  true,  how  does  it  happen  that  I 
never  heard  of  it  till  now — that  you  have  all  kept 
it  such  a  profound  secret?" 

"  Because  it  was  my  lady's  wish  that  it  should 
be  kept  secret.  She  made  us  all  promise  never  to 
mention  it  to  your  lordship,  or  to  any  one.  I 
should  not  have  told  you  now,  but  that  it  came 
out  in  spite  of  myself,  when  you  talke<l  of  for- 
getting her." 

Lord  Caldwell  was  sttll  by  no  means  satinfied. 
He  sent  for  Johnnon  and  the  other  servants,  and 
questioned  them  separately,  and  their  evidence 
amply  corroborated  that  of  the  nurae.  Still  the 
thought  that  Ellen  mi<rht  have  bribed  them,  made 
him  henitato  in  biy  belief,  and  he  wrote  to  Dt. 
h.,  telling  him  what  he  had  WaxA,  oa&  xe*^^^- 
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ing  to  knoTC  tlie  vliole  truth  of  the  case.  Dr. 
L.'s  answer  nrrived  hy  retuni  of  post,  nnd  wai 
as  full  and  circumstantial  as  Lord  Caldvell  could 
desire.  After  hearing-  the  most  ample  vitncss  to 
Ellen's  noble  conduct  and  unwearied  deTOtion,  Iw 
concluded  by  repeating  what  !io  had  before  luiid  to 
her,  that  nothinjf  but  her  incessant  care  ooold 
have  saved  his  lordshii/e  life,  and  that  he  rejoiced 
tliat  the  time  was  come  at  last  when  he  could 
unburden  hia  conscience,  hy  giving  her  tlie  credit 
she  had  so  amply  deserved. 

Lord  Caldwell  read  thiti  letter  with  strong  and 
conflicting  emotions.  He  could  no  longer  doubt 
the  story  of  Ellen's  generous  devotion.  It  wan  to 
her,  then — to  her  whom  he  had  wronged  and  de* 
epi^ed — that  he  owed  his  life;  when  he  lay  pro* 
strnte,  and  helpless,  and  deserted,  she  alone  Did 
stood  b;  him;  and  when,  by  her  exertions,  she 
had  Baved  him,  she  had  refused  even  to  humble 
him  by  the  knowledge  of  her  generopity.  In  spite 
of  himself,  Lord  Caldwell  was  deeply  moved ;  hot 
tliere  was  humiliation  in  this  very  feeling  of  grati- 
tude towards  one  whom  ho  had  so  long  tworned 
and  hated.  It  was  unpleasant  to  be  forced  to  ad- 
mire and  reTeroncc  her,  and  it  made  the  aspect  of 
his  own  guilt  towards  her  appear  more  hideous 
still.  For  a  niotnent  be  had  thought  of  writing  to 
her,  acknowledging  his  debt  of  gratitude,  and 
asking  her  once  moro  to  take  her  place  in  bis 
bouse :  but  he  quickly  drove  the  thought  away ; 
there  was  too  much  humiliation  involved  in  it; 
and  bo  f^ntisfied  bis  conscience  by  resolring  to  do 
her  every  justice  but  that. 

Yet,  as  day  after  day  wore  wearily  away,  an<] 
the  sense  of  loneliness,  the  Btagnatloo  of  life,  be< 
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came  more  and  more  oppressiTC,  the  thought  which 
be  had  so  hnjitily  thraet  from  him  often  returned 
in  gpito  of  himfidf,  and  frradually  ufiKunM-d  shape 
and  distinctness.  ITie  objections  which  prijo,  re- 
morse, revenge,  snggestud  in  turn,  gave  v»y  one 
by  one.  Selfishness  was  more  powerful  than  them 
ail,  and  Bulfiwhness  whispenNl  that  KUen'a  presence 
oould  alone  brighten  that  drejiry  solitude,  or  Ellen's 
oom{>anion<ihip  HOothe  and  cheer  those  weaiy  hours 
of  pain  and  restlessness.  She  who  had  watched 
80  tenderly  by  his  l>pd  of  sickness,  would  snrely 
watch  over  liini  now;  and  with  his  wife  and  child 
to  ghidden  liiH  home,  his  mi)ier.ab)e  old  age  would 
be,  at  least,  less  desolate.  Under  the  inlluence  of 
these  feelings,  he  at  length,  after  much  hesitation, 
resolved  on  writing  to  I-Zllon,  and  asking  her  to 
return  to  him,  lie  tobl  her  of  the  manner  in 
which  he  had  become  acquainted  with  her  generous 
conduct  during  his  illness,  and  that,  whatever  just 
indignation  be  might  have  felt  at  her  Higiit,  he 
could  not  but  forget  it  now,  in  his  gratitude  for 
the  exertions  which  had  saved  his  life. 

"  If  you  are  willing  to  retnm  to  me  again,"  he 
wrote  to  her,  "  I  shall  gladly  receive  yon  as  iny 
wife,  and  restore  you  to  yonr  rank  and  position  in 
society.  I  make  but  one  condition — that  the  past 
be  never  mentioned  between  us.  I  will  not  deny 
that  there  is  tnuch  in  that  past ;  1  wish  you  to  for- 
get and  forgive;  and  you  will  acknowledge  that 
I  have  some  things  on  my  tide  to  forgive  also. 
Let  us  mutually  bury  it  in  oblivion — consider  it  as 
if  it  had  never  been.  On  this  condition  my  house 
and  hejirt  are  open  to  you,  and  1  will  restore  to 
you,  with  joy,  your  privileges  as  a  wife  and  mother; 
but,  if  you  cannot  accede  to  it,  if  you  refuse  to  re- 
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turn  to  my  house,  remember  tbat,  in  reooiiDcing 
roe,  yoii  imiHt  renounce  your  cliild  also;  for  I  will 
never  allow  my  Uaugliter  to  be  entrusted  to  tbe 
care  of  one  dishonoured  iii  tbe  eyes  of  tbo  world 
by  Bcimratioii  from  her  husband." 

Thi!4  letter  reached  Kllen  as  she  pat  alone  with 
Louisa  in  their  little  drawing-room,  talking:,  u 
usual,  of  Ile^i^itiald.  I'lie  teivrs  were  in  KUcn's 
eyes  as  she  epokc  of  the  bright  prospects  which 
were  at  last  opening  upon  her  friend,  after  her 
long  trial,  whilst  Lonisu  almost  forgot  that  ^he 
was  iiajtpy,  aw  her  thoughts  involuntarily  recurred 
to  the  time  when  she  had  olTered  EUcn  the  same 
congratulations,  on  lier  engagement  to  Kdward 
Ainiesley.  How  cliajiged  was  every  thing  since 
then  I  lioth.  however,  forgot  their  prcviouR  sub- 
ject of  reflection,  as  Lor^l  Caldwell's  letter  via 
bronght  in.  Kllen  turned  {mie  as  t^he  recognised 
the  handwriting,  and  it  was  with  dilliculiy  she 
could  break  tbe  seal  with  ber  trembling  fingers. 
When  she  had  rc:id  it  through,  she  Icuiit  Iwck  on 
ber  chair,  and  put  her  hand  over  her  eyes. 

"  Ellon !"  said  Louisa,  who  had  been  anxiously 
watching  her. 

Elk'n  tiilontty  gave  her  the  letter,  and  sank  back 
into  the  same  position. 

"  Selfish  to  tiio  last !"  cxcIairao<l  I^uisa,  with 
uncontrollablo  contempt,  aa  she  finished  reading  it. 
"  Seltihh  in  adversity  its  be  was  in  pmspcrily  !" 

"  Hush,  Louisa  I     He  is  the  father  of  my  child.'' 

'*  Forgive  me,  di'arest ;  1  did  not  mean  to  hurt 
you.     Hut  what  answer  will  you  give  him  ?" 

"  Do  not  ask  me  now  :  I  must  have  time,"  Site 
took  the  letter  from  the  table,  and  slowly  left  th« 
room. 
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Slic  did  not  appear  again  durinj^  the  whole  A&y ; 
and  once,  when  Louisa  fjently  entered  her  room  to 
see  if  she  nKjuirod  suiy  tiling,  slie  found  her  kneeling 
in  earnest  pmyer.  Re<(iimld  dined  at  the  cottage, 
w  that  it  was  not  till  late  in  the  evening  that  the 
two  friends  were  again  alone  together.  Louisa 
had  kiHHerl  Ellen's  pale  cheek,  and  was  going  to 
leave  her  for  the  night,  when  the  latter  called  her 
back. 

**  Do  not  leave  me  yet,"  said  she,  gently ;  "  this 
is  perhaps  the  laut  evening  we  shall  spend  to- 
getWr  for  a  long  whilo," 

**  Then  you  have  decided !"  exclaimod  Louisa. 

"  Yc8  !"  There  was  a  pause.  Neither  of  thera 
seemed  nhle  to  »peak. 

"  But  l'211en,"  said  Louisa  at  length,  "  have  you 
sufficiently  considered  the  step  you  are  about  to 
take  ?  Are  you  sore  yon  have  strengtJj  to  bear,  to 
endure " 

'•  You  may  well  douht  my  strength,"  replied 
Ellen,  humhiy,  "  but  1  slmll  go  in  a  better  strength 
than  my  own.  As  to  consideration,  it  seems  to 
ine  that  my  path  is  plain.  He  is  my  husband,  and 
I  bound  myself  to  be  his,  in  weal  or  woe,  in  sick- 
ness or  in  health.  God  knows,  there  is  guilt 
enough  on  my  soul  already,  for  having  forgotten 
this  vow,  and  I  am  bound  to  remember  it  now, 
now  that  he  is  fallen,  and  ill,  and  lonely,  and  he 
has  none  other  to  stand  by  him!" 

Tlio  tears  gushed  to  Louisa's  eye.s  as  she  list- 
ened. "  I  feel  that  j'ou  are  right,"  she  answered; 
"  but  can  you  promise  to  comply  with  his  condi- 
tion ?     Can  you  forget  the  past  ?" 

"  Forget !  No !  but  I  can  be  silent.  The  past  is 
not  80  bitter  to  took  back  to  now,"  added  she,  in  a 
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lower  voioo,  and  the  colour  mounting  to  her  face ; 
*'  I  cutinot  Builcr  agaiu  as  I  hare  done.  Kow  thut 
I  know  that  he  never  deceived  me,  tliat  he  was 
ever  true  and  noble,  as  I  had  believed  him  to  be, 
the  bitterest  Bting  is  pone.  Ami  now  I  know  too 
that  the  sorrow  I  brought  upon  him  is  over,  and 
he  is  at  peace,  and  he  no  longer  believes  that  I 
duserted  him  for  rank  or  gold.  The  thought  of 
the  past  cannot  madden  me  again  now." 

"  Tliank  God !"  said  Louisa,  who,  though  she 
hid  long  perceived  that  I'"llen's  mind  was  working 
round  into  peace,  was  not  sure  how  far  the  change 
had  gone.  "  If  you  can,  indeed,  from  your  heart 
forgive  what  has  punt,  all  may  yet  be  well." 

"  I  have  too  much  neeil  to  be  forgiven,  not 
gladly  to  forgive  others,"  said  Ellen,  in  a  tone 
which  went  to  Louisa's  very  soul.  "  And  besides, 
I  cannot  but  foci  grateful  to  him.  I  know  that  it 
is  no  small  self-sacrilice  to  recall  to  bis  home  the 
wife  on  whose  name  rest»t  an  iiieHaceable  stain ; 
and  is  he  not  giving  me  back  my  child  ?  Oh, 
Louisa !  I  hope  —  I  believe  I  should  have  acted  the 
same  if  I  bad  been  childless ;  but  now,  for  that 
alone  1  would  serve  him  as  a  slave,  to  my  dying 
hour ;  for  that  alone  1  would  entlure  all,  mors  thao 
all  I  have  ever  endured,  and  think  myself  blessed, 
and  feel  that  I  was  only  rightly  rewarded  for  hav- 
ing once  deserted  my  child!" 

Both  were  silent  for  a  moment.  Louisa's  eyes 
were  fixed  on  Ellen,  and  the  tears  were  running 
down  her  checks.  As  Ellen  looked  up,  and  saw 
her  emotion,  she  threw  herself  on  her  neck. 

"  Louisa ! — dearest  Louisa !  Oh  !  it  is  hard  to 
think  of  parting  fnnii  you,  even  to  go  to  her.  If 
i  couJd  but  teli  you  aW  \  iesJi  \o"«iw^  ->i««i\   \<sft. 
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who  have  borne  with  me  as  a  mother  with  her  child 
— you  who  stood  by  me  when  all  others  cast  me 
off — you,  who  from  childhood  have  been  my  best, 
traest,  kindest  friend !" 

Tears  choked  her  utterance,  and  Louiea  pressed 
her  again  and  again  to  her  bosom,  and  kissed  her 
pale  cheeks,  and  soothed  her  as  she  bad  so  often 
done  of  late,  weeping  herself  the  while ;  nor  would 
she  leave  her  till  she  had  seen  her  lie  down  to 
rest,  and  had  watched  her  till  the  sleep  her  exhausted 
strength  made  so  needful  stole  over  her  senses, 

and  wrapped  her  worn  spirit  in  forgetfulness. 

•  «  «  «  « 

Two  nights  afterwards,  at  that  hour,  Ellen  was 
kneeling  beside  her  child's  cradle,  and  her  husband 
stood  beside  her. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

"  What  ni*cd  of  clainoroiio  brlls,  or  ribniids  gyf, 
I'llcH?  Iiutnbk  DiipliaU  to  piovlunn  ni  enK«  I 
Aiij^els  ot  Luvr,  luok  <lowu  U|wii  ilic  place, 
SWd  ciii  lli«  cliinfD  Va\e  a  soiib'iiihl  day! 
Bven  for  nucli  omen  WDiild  the  linJe  iinp\ay 
No  mirtllful  |:l H il new  :—*p noun  ik  bvt  f*e«, 
Mndf^il  ker  mien  i  aa<l  >>hcr  uliotc  tlinught*  kiMip  ptot 
Willi  Eeiiileiii^w,  in  tlwt  bceomiug  way 

Will  tllttuk  JtiU."  WOHMWIMiTB. 

"  A  »ouI.  by  foroe  of  Borrow*  bij[h. 
Uplifted  u>  the  numt  iJty 
Or  unditturbod  nunanitj'  I"  Ibid. 

We  hope  that  among-  our  readers  Uiere  are  few 
who  believe  that  the  human  heart  can  love  but 
once ;  and  that  that  first  love,  if  it  be  true,  must 
be  everlasting,  and  can  never  yield  to  a  second; 
or  Louisa  Conway  will  now,  we  fear,  forfeit  their 
esteem.  Tlmt  life  is  bicssied,  indeed,  whoHC  fimt 
spring  of  love  ripens  into  summer;  upon  whose 
puth  the  HiLiao  sun  that  ghone  on  hs  outset  still 
bcnius  with  constant  splenduur,  gilding  it  to  the 
end.  Blessed,  indeed  !  but  such  is  the  tot  of  few 
among  the  children  of  men. 

Most  iiJive  liived,  and  their  early  dream  has  faded 
away,  and  they  are  left  to  create  new  vision-s,  or  to 
iiioiim  in  silence  over  the  first.  For  it  is  circom- 
htaneOB  that  ofleu  make  rnt  constant  to  our  early 
impressions :  no  kind  fate  may  rcscrro  for  us  to 
meet  another  bi'ing  possessing  the  power  to  awaken 
the  ileej)  sympathies  of  our  souk ;  and  thus  man 
will  plunge  into  the  world's  business  and  the  world's 
ple:i«ure-K,  and  never  again  turn  his  thoH;rhts  to  Hjfter 
fcclini's  i  and  wunuiu  will  devour  hor  sorrow  iu  »• 
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lence,  and  bear  a  long  tmin  of  lonely  and  nnlorcd 
yMra  to  the  grave,  whilst  the  valu  liopo  of  her 
youth  Btill  lingers  in  her  fancy,  and  she  wastes 
upon  the  roHc  of  a  dream  th«  wann,  pure  feelings 
vhich  happier  circanistances  would  have  taugtit 
her  to  btslow  upon  a  living  object.  Hut  this 
argues  not  the  necessary  eteniity  of  first  love.  It 
is  most  natural,  howorer,  that  in  this  point  wq 
shoald  deceive  ourselves,  so  chill  and  drearT,'  is  the 
aspect  of  tlio  world,  when  we  fin^t  look  abroad  upon 
it  after  thelight  of  love  is  withdrawn,^nd  wc  fool  like 
the  ignorant  men  of  old,  who  fell  prostrate  on  first 
beholding  an  eclipse,  and  deemed  the  great  lumi* 
nary  extinguished  for  ever. 

Louisa  had  felt  thus — and  even  when  the  idol  of 
her  worship  was  utterly  driven  from  the  shrine,  she 
honestly  hcheved  that  none  other  could  ever  take 
its  phu'e ;  and  still  she  often  trembled  lest  she 
should  have  deceived  herself  and  Roginald,  lost 
she  should  too  hastily  liave  allowed  him  to  hope 
she  could  ever  return  his  warm  allection.  She 
watched  herself  narn)wly,  now  fearing  that  she  wa« 
most  cold,  when  he  was  most  impassioned;  now 
feeling  bitterly  that  she  was  unable  to  enter  into 
liis  rapturous  anticipations  of  happiness,  and  fear- 
ing to  wound  him  with  the  sight  of  her  depression. 
Former  days  also  would  recur,  aurl  with  them  the 
recollection  of  their  continual  excitement,  of  their 
intense  joys  and  anxieties,  the  thousand  variations 
of  passion — and,  as  she  contrasted  to  them  her 
present  feelings,  she  would  almost  weep  to  think 
that  her  sisterly  affection  for  her  early  friend  could 
never  become  such  love  as  she  had  then  known — 
that  she  never  could  adequately  reward  Iteginald's 
ardent  devotion. 

But  these  gloomy  thoughts  were  not  abtdia^v 


J 


» 


his  presence  woald  gencrallj  dispel  them ;  and,  da; 
by  day,  as  she  received  fresh  proofs  of  his  devoted 
attachment,  and  learnt  to  know  more  intimately 
bis  noble  character,  his  powerfol  intellect  chastened 
and  directed  hy  hU  hi<rh  moral  qimlities,  hhe  felt 
her  own  regard  increase  in  warmth  and  tenderness, 
and,  except  in  still  occnrrinjf  moments  of  over- 
anxious self-communion,  she  looked  forward  almost 
OH  hopefully  as  her  lover  to  a  future  uf  happiness. 
Immediately  after  Ellen's  retorn  to  her  huslwnd, 
Loui!^i  hail  taken  up  lier  old  quarters  at  Mrs.  Allen's, 
much  U>  Hoffiuuld's  satisfaction,  for  he  had  com* 
plained  sorely  of  the  distance  whilst  she  was  at 
Haiup^tead.  Xow,  no  day  was  so  full  of  business 
bnt  that  he  could  (snatch  a  few  minutes  to  spend 
with  hor,  and,  if  he  found  her  at  times  in  ade«pond* 
ing  mood,  if  his  fond  inquiries  were  still  occasion* 
ally  met  with  doubts  and  misj^ivings,  he  seldom 
failed,  before  he  left  her,  to  infuse  into  her  heart 
Home  uf  the  sunny  confidence  of  his  own.  lie 
trusted  so  entirely,  that  she  <Iared  not  distrust  her- 
self. Still  he  remained  faithful  to  his  promitie  of 
allowing  her  time,  of  not  pressing  her  decidon; 
end  it  w:is  not  till  he  hud  every  reason  to  \io\n;  that 
she  wonld  yield  no  relnctiint  consent,  that  ho,  at 
len^rth,  urged  her  to  fulfil  their  cugagomont  and 
crown  his  happinet<s. 

**  I  have  forborne  lonjj,"  he  continued,  aft«r 
having  urged  his  request  with  all  the  eloquence  of 
passion,  "  hut  surely,  now,  the  time  for  doubt  is 
over.  Tell  me,  my  own  beloved,  that  yoa  no  lonpir 
fenri  let  me  feel  that  it  is  truly  ^youi' linppiness 
that  I  plead  for,  as  well  as  my  own ;  tell  mo  tbat 
I  have  not  deceived  myHclf,  that  you  do  now  love 

me ;  let  me  hear  iW  \Aeft%*A  »sw«w«»  Sxwa  ■^oai 

own  lipa,  aud  1  bUaW  \w  \iav'?i ' 
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TLin  impasi^ioned  glance  was  fixed  on  her  coun* 
tenance,  ■watching  iU  every  change,  as  her  colour 
came  and  went,  and  her  lipii  quivered  with  agita- 
tion ;  and  when,  at  luiigih,  she  ni\stid  tier  eyes  for 
an  instant  to  his,  and  gently  returned  the  pressure 
of  his  hand,  ho  caught  her  lu  \m  anns  and  chisped 
her  to  his  heart ;  and,  at  that  moment,  all  disap- 
pointment and  bitterness,  all  bor  former  love  and 
Buffering,  were  effaced  from  the  memory  of  both. 

The  day  was  fixed  for  (heir  marriage,  and  Mrs. 
Allen,  who  warmly  sympathized  in  her  young 
friend's  happiness,  joyfully  set  about  the  necessary 
prejKirations.  Louisa  was  anxious  that  Uie  wed- 
ding should  be  as  quiet  as  possible,  and,  as  Lady 
Catherine  St.  John  wn^  abroad,  and  the  Montagues 
had  gone  down  to  OaklamU  a»  soon  as  the  season 
was  over,  there  were  no  obstacles  to  her  wishes. 
Lord  and  Lady  Caldwell  wore  also  out  of  town, 
and  their  absence  saved  Louisa  the  pain  ahe  would 
have  felt,  had  Ellen  been  near  her;  and  yet  pre- 
vented, as,  under  the  present  circumstances,  she 
most  have  been,  from  assisting  at  her  friend's  mar- 
riage, liouisa  received  a  letter  from  her  on  the 
moniing  of  the  wedding,  full  of  affectionate  wishes 
and  prayers  for  her  hap]iiness ;  but  there  wa^  some* 
thing  in  her  letter  which  pleased  her  even  more  than 
these :  she  could  read  there  many  indications  of  a 
BpiriC  more  at  peace  with  itself,  a  new  and  clearer 
Tiew  of  life,  a  mind  bwoino  more  independent  of 
the  circumstances  of  its  fate.  Louisa  had  never 
before  been  so  certain  of  EUlen's  power  to  endure 
the  future  trials  of  the  lot  to  which  she  had  wil- 
lingly  returned,  but  now  sho  felt  she  could  rest  in 
that  a-ssurance ;  for,  out  of  Kllen's  very  weakness 
bad  arisen  strength — a  strengt\\  vjVucV  ic'w  xXCws^ 
could  cru^h;  aud,  in  this  cou&dcucc,  ft\ieVw.'v.>\v& 
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last  painful  feeling  which  had  overcloudeil  her  own 
[Niace  of  uiiiid. 

No  one,  perhapo,  had  looked  forward  to  thitt  wed- 
ding day  with  sach  unalloyed  pleasure  as  old  Sar&h. 
She  had  long  silently  anticiputed  this  eoRctufsion 
to  the  renewed  intimacy  between  Mr.  Talbot  and 
her  young  ini<4trcRt,  and  he  himself  scarcely  waited 
more  impiitiently  for  the  eventful  morning. 

"  Gnd  bless  you,  my  dear  child,"  said  she,  after 
presiding  over  Louisa's  simple  bridal  toilette  and 
the  tears  stood  iu  her  eyes  as  she  spoke.  "  God 
bleas  you !  and  I  tliank  him,  from  my  heart,  that 
he  has  left  me  to  see  this  day.  Now  I  may  close 
my  eyes,  and  lie  down  in  peace,  whenever  it  shall 
please  him  to  call  me  to  my  rest ;  my  business  in 
this  world  is  OYCr,  and  I  am  ready  to  die,  now  I 
can  leave  you  with  one  better  able  to  watch  over 
and  care  for  you  than  a  poor  old  bofly  like  my* 
self.  It  seems  to  me  but  yesterday,"  continned 
the  faithful  creature,  while  Louisa  was  too  much 
moved  to  speak,  "  tliat  I  stood  by  your  poor 
mother,  dear,  on  her  wedding  morning,  nnd  siw 
them  put  the  bride's  wreath  in  her  henntiful  hair ; 
and  I  wondered  if  it  was  possible  that  any  man 
should  be  worthy  of  a  creature  so  lovely  and  so 
good.  But,  iudeed,  hira  she  had  chosen  did  prove 
himself  worthy,  ami  I  pray,  dear,  that  Mr.  Talbot 
may  bo  such  a  husband  to  you  as  ho  was  to  tier ; 
and  may  God  bless  you  both  !" 

This  allusion  to  her  lost  parents  finally  oveniet 
the  calmness  Louisa  had  been  lalmuring  to  main- 
tain, and  the  tears  she  had  tried  to  reprcAs  guebeal 
forth  abundantly.  The  thonght  of  her  fether 
had  been  constoutly  present  with  her  at  thi«  moot 
liDportant  crisis  ot  Vet  We-,  w.\^,ii»*M;vxwuw«»*i. 
up  every  recoUec\iott  oi  Via  ^SSecCvQw  Vit^wEcoi^i, 
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of  his  perfect  confidence  in  him,  the  assurance  that 
he  would  haTc  approreil  their  uaion,  and  rejoiced 
in  her  h:ip]iint>N.s,  pive  new  joy  to  her  heart.  And 
though  sorrowful  thoughts  would  mingle  with  licr 
joy,  and  she  mourned  tluit  she  could  not  now 
bear  hi^  bleating — ttmt  his  hnnd  was  cold  in  the 
grave,  whibt  a  t^tranger  miiKt  bctiton'  hers  at  the 
altar, — she  turned  from  these  again,  to  cling  more 
fondly  »ti\\  to  him  who  had  liought  her  in  her  lone- 
liness—who  would  make  her  forget  her  orphau 
state,  and  who,  from  the  absence  of  all  other  ties, 
seemed  more  entirety  to  be  nil  in  all  to  her.  'lima, 
Hmiling  through  hor  tears,  she  answered  the  old 
nune's  afiectionate  words  with  a  warm  embrace, 
and  then  jirejiared  to  secompany  Mrs.  Allen,  who 
had  cume  to  summon  her  to  church. 

Her  wish  tliat  the  wedding  should  be  quite 
private  had  been  strictly  ntlondcd  to,  and  Mrs. 
Allen,  Sarah,  and  a  friund  of  UegitmUrs,  who  gave 
her  away,  were  the  only  persons  present.  The 
ceremony  was  performed  by  Edward  .\nnesley, 
whose  wannest  wishe;^  accompanied  the  ble)^^i»ghc 
pronounced  over  their  union.  Tean^  came  to  Mrs. 
Allen's  eyes,  for,  happy  as  her  married  life  had 
been,  marriage  is  to  even.'  woman  almost  awful  in  itii 
8olemuity,as  they  feel  how  entirely  the  words  (hen 
spoken  decide  the  fate  of  her  who  utters  them,  and 
a  passing  tiionght  would  occur,  how  she  had  once 
hopeil  to  hear  that  same  blest^ing  pronounced  over 
Edward  and  a  bride  younger  and  more  beAUtifiil 
tlian  the  one  who  stood  before  her, — who  should 
have  taken  her  place  as  the  ministering  spirit  of 
hu  home,  when  she  was  called  awiiy  to  her  rest. 

But  I^nisa  was  firm  and  collected  ;  she  had  cafft 
all  her  fear  behind  her ;  and,  if  she  advanced  to 
the  altar  with  less  rapture  than  in  the  glow  of  her 
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